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PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


SCENE — The  Thames  out  Henley  tray.  Mk.  Pctmch  discovered  lazily  loUing  in  a  Skiff  moored  among  the  meds,  Toby  dutifully 
imUaUng  his  Master  in  uncompromising  doloe  far  niente.  To  them  enter  hastily  ^  and  fresh  from  London^  the  Fntsi  Lobb  of  the 
Tbxasubt. 

Premier.  Ah  I  found  you  at  last,  my  dear  Punch  I    Whoof !    I  wired  you.    Why  didn't  you  anewer  ? 
Punch.  Telegrams  never  oome  here,  where  I  loll,  like  the  mighty  Ood  Pan,  Sir, 

**  Down  in  the  reeds  by  the  riyer." 
Premier.  Advice,  many-counselled  Ulysses— 

Punch  (t^awning).  Bather  not  tum'on  that  tap  in  a  Lotos-land  lovely  as  this  is. 

Still  if  it  must  be,  it  must.     Only  first  try  another  potation.  [Passes  tankard. 

Premier.  Thanks !     I  must  catch  the  next  train  up  to  London ;  and  so 

Punch.  Botheration  I 

No  House  to-night !    Take  it  easy ! 
Premier.  You  *re  lazy, — yet  cute  as  a  Q.C. 

I  've  run  down  to  seek  your  advice  ;  I  am  sure  you  will  give  it  in  nuce. 
Punch.  Palaver  in  June — on  the  river !     By  Phoebus,  the  thing  lacks  congruity  ! 
Premier.  Sir,  in  evading  the  point,  you  're  displaying  a  Turk's  ingenuity. 
Punch.  Terrible  wriggler,  the  Ottoman  ;  many  more  shifts  than  old  Merlin. 

Wonder  if  join^8tock  coercion  will  bring  him  to  book  now  at  Berlin  ? 

Premier.  That  is  just  one  of  the  points  that  I  wanted 

Punch.  By  Jove,  look  at  Toby  !     A 

Tidy  cool  baud  is  that  tyke  ;  lie  will  never  invite  hydrophobia. 

Twig  him  there  stretched  on  his  back  1    'Tis  a  capital  antiphlogistic. 
Premier.  Yes,  but  the  Porte— 
Punch.  A  propos,  try  the  Claret  Cup.     Dreamily  mystic 

That  haze  on  the dickens,  man  !  donY  jump  like  that !     This  is  not  a  Dutch  lugger. 

Seen  Anne-Mie,  by  the  way  ? 
Premier.  No. 

Punch.  I  '11  just  shiil  this  oushiim.    That 's  snugger  1 

Beebsman  's  not  bad,  I  assure  you. 
Premier.  Well — passing  such  topics  extraneous— 

What  do  you  think  of  our  Note  ?  Digitized  by ' 

Punch.  The  identic  and — hum— simultaneous  ? 
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Hope  it  may  prove  the  right  key-note  of  Harmonj.    Ah  !  if  the  Powers 
Their  Plenipos  mustered  do¥m  here,  'midst  the  reeds  and  forget-me-not  flowers, 
I  'd  settle  the  "  three  points  **  like  wifking. 

Premier.  Well,  first  for  the  Turco-Greek  frontier 

Punch.  This  is  not  the  "  Answdrtige  Ami.**    Better  far  in  a  skifif  or  a  punt  here, 
To — ah  !  what  a  glorious  sunset  I     Bj  Phcehus,  it 's  really  magnificent ! 

Premier.  Pukch,  if  I  hut  had  my  will 

Punch.  I  much  fear  I  should  he  in  a  jifiy  sent 

Straight  to  that  dull  Wilhelmstrasse, — in  June !     My  ohjeotion  's  emphatic. 
Much  nicer  to  watch  my  float  hohhiog  than  listen  te  jaw  diplomatic. 

Premier  (glumly).  Your  counsel  is  commonly  ready,  but 

Punch  (reassuringly).  Pshaw !  my  sweet  William,  don't  hurry  I 

And  when  did  your  Pdkchius  fail  you  ?    What  is  it  ? 

Premier  (deprecatingly).                                                             I  fear  I  'm  a  worry. 
But  as  to  Coercion— Obstruction — Rad  Hobbies — ^bad  Ottoman  habits — 
Sjb  Babtle  and  Braduluqm — Scotch  bigots — ^hot  Harooubt — the  Hares  and  the  Rabbits — 
That  task  for  a  modern  God  Terminus,  Thessaly  way — and  those  Tories, 
Who  swear  in  one  breath  we  're  both  stealing  and  turning  our  backs  on  their  glories, — 
Why  really,  my  cool-puffing  Pijkch,  there  are  so  many  points,  that 

Punch.  No  doubt  of  it. 

A  pretty  tight  fit,  Sir,  all  round ;  but,  my  William,  you  know  the  way  out  of  it. 
Principle,  patience,  and  pluck.     Oh  come,  come,  my  stout  yeteran,  yerily. 
Spite  of  your  seventy  summers,  you  seem  to  have  started  right  merrily. 
Peg  away.     Puzzled  ?    Pooh !  pooh  I — ^you  're  so  modest 

Premier.  Of  course  your  approval. 

In  principle,  lightens  the  load,  but  'twould  hasten  the  burden's  removal 
If  hints  as  to  details 

Punch  (rousing  himself).  Here  goes  then  !    A  batch  of  new  brooms,  you  *re  expected 

To  sweep  very  clean,  and  already  a  good  deal  of  dirt  you  've  detected ; 
But  would  you  the  Padishah  squeeze  without  putting  the  Powers  at  jangles— 
Gret  Tory  intrigue  out  of  hobUssi  aod  T<n:y  finanee  eat  oftasglea— 
And  scumfish  the  hosts  of  0*Donnell,  and  drive  half  the  crotchets  to  Sheitan, 
And — do  all  the  other  stiff  jobs  that  the  Pigmies  expect  from  a  Titan — 
Tou  may,  it  is  true,  need  a  *'  tip  "  or  t>vo.     Take  them,  in  bulk  and  in  brightnesSi 
Sweetness  and  Light  quintessentialised.  Art  without  queemess  or  "  quite-ness," 
Portable  pithy  omniscience,  encyclopedian  wisdom. 

Smartness  unspoiled  by  the  taint  of  the  Cockney  Cad's  realm  of  Cheap  Fizz-dom ; 
Statesmanship's  true  Vade  Mecum,  Time's  chronicle  wrought  with  conciseness, 
And  writ  in  a  manner  most  trenchant,  a  style  that,  for  terseness  and  niceness. 
Would  take  the  shin<^  out  of  Thuctdides,  stump  smart  Macaxjlat,  or  bowl  Hume,— 
Take— need  I  mention  the  Masterpiece  ? — ^take  Punch's 
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If  you  don't  happen  to  be  a  Sporting  Man,  and  are  out  for  a  Quiet  Ride,  it  's  very  annoying  when  your  Horse  insicts  upon  joining  the  Hounds  that  are  running  a 

Field  or  two  off  the  High-ruad. 


THE  CAD'S  CALENDAR. 

January  I   Tailor's  bill  oomes  iD. 
Blow  that  blooming  Snip  I    I  'm 

short  o*  tin. 
Wernr  much  enjoyed  my  Antomn 

Caper, 
But  three  quid  fifteen   do   look 

queer  paper. 
Want  another  new  rig  out,  wnss 

Inck, 
Gurl  at  Boodle's  bar  seems  awful 

struck. 
Like  to  take  her  to  tiie  panter- 

mime  ; 
That  and  oysters  after  wonld  be 

prime. 
Fan  's  a  screamer ;  this  top  coat 

would  blue  it, 
Yaller  at  the  seams,  black   ink 

won't  do  it. 
Wonder  if  old  Snip  would  spring 

another  ? 
Boots,  too,  rayther  seedy  ;  beastly 

bother  I 
Lots  o*  larks  that  empty  pockets 

**  queer." 
Can*t  do  much,  on  fifty  quid  a 

year. 

CHAEACTEltS    IN    CONTBAST. — 

**  So  they  're  building  a  Churdi  in 
memoiy  of  Bishop  Wilbkbpobce 
at  Southampton/^  said  Smelfun- 
ous.  **  He  was  '  all  things  te  all 
men.' "  How  different  from  me  ! 
I  'm  "nothing  to  nobody  ?  " 
The  Tax  which   no   Chan- 

CELLOB  OF  the  EXCHEQUEB  HAS 
DISTUBBED,    OB  18  EYEB   LIKELY 

TO  DiBTUBB— Syn-tax. 

FOBECART   FOB  THE  FiRST   OP 

Apbil.  —  Month    opens   with   a 
shower  of  frogs.    HatKr  weather. 


^'"WHAT'S    IN    A    NAME?" 

Su9p{et4nts  BUUtr  {on  a  dozen  of  '*  Gooseberry"  being  jrut  vp).  "  What's  the  Brand,  Mr. 
ArcrioNEER  ?  " 

AvcUontei',  "'Brand'!  What!  for  this  Cuampaone?  A  magnificent  Wine  like 
that.  Sir,  don't  want  any  Brand  I  We  skll  it  on  its  Merits.  Shall  we  sav 
Fifteen  SniLLisas?" 


THE  CAD*S  CALENDAR. 

Febbtwabt  !    High  old  time  for 

sptees  I 
Now 'is  yer  chance  the  gals  to 


please  or  tease, 
owos  to  , 


Dowds  to  guj  and  pooty  ones  to 

wheed&, 
And  to  nve  all  riyal  chaps  the 

needle. 
Crab  your  enemies.—!  've  got  a 

many, 
Yon  can  pot  'em  proper   for  a 

penny. 
Myl     Them   Walentines   do  'it 

*em  'ot. 
Fust-rate  fun  :  I  always  buy  a  lot 
Prigs  complain  they're  spitefuL 

Lor' wot  stuff  I 
I  can*t  ever  get  *em  strong  enough. 
Safe  too ;  no  one  twigs  your  li^e 

spree, 
If  you  do  it  on  the  strict  Q.  T. 
If  you  're  spoons,  a  flowery  one's 

your  plan, 
Mem  :  I  sent  a  proper  one  to  Fan. 


Domestic  Economy.— If  you 
are  blest  with  a  large  family,  and 
hare,  besides,  numerous  relatioDs 
whom  you  don't  wish  to  disoblige, 
always  dress  yourself  and  house- 
hold in  black ;  and  thus  you  will 
escape  the  expense  of  mourning. 

Fob  THE  Apothbcabibb' Com- 
pany's Dinnebs.— Toast  and  Sen- 
timent: '*May  we  never  want  a 
patient,  or  a  six-ounce  bottle  to 
send  him." 

The  Flunket  Millennium.— 
When  every  vaUt  shall  be  exalted. 

A  Halfpenny  JioLs,  —  The 
Ik'ho't. 
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— And  it  is  not  pleabamt  to  be  overtakkn  in  a  Narrow  Lane  by  a  Troop  ov  Huntino  People  who  have  been  thrown  oct,  and  are  trying  hard  to  catch  the  Hounds. 


THB 
CAD'S  CALENDAR. 

March  !  I  'm  nnta  npon 

a  windy  day, 
Gurls  do  git  in  such  a 

awf  nl  way. 
Pettiooats  yer  know,  and 

pooty  feet ; 
Hair  all  flying,— tell  you 

it 's  a  treat. 
Pancake  day.  Den*tlike 

'em— flabby,  tough, 
Bayther  do  a  pennorth 

o*  plum-duff. 
Seediness  shows  up  as 

Spring  advances, 
Ah !  the  gurls  do  lead 

us  pxetty  dances. 
Days  a-lengthening. 

'fiiink  I  spotted  Pan 
Casting  sheep's  eyes  at 

another  man. 
Quarter-day,     too,     no 

more  chance  of  tick. 
Pancy  I  shall  'ave  to  cut 

my  stick. 
Got  the  doldrums  dread- 
ful, that  is  dear. 
Two  d,  left  1— must  go 

and  do  a  beer  I 


SUCMJBSTIONS  POR 
SONG-TITLES. 

PoB  Borrowers. — 
**  Always  a  loan  I " 

Por  Ladies  loving 
Shopping.—  '*  The  mveet 
buy  and  buy." 

Voftpaiaie  BeautieB  — 
**  The  Song  qf  the  Old 
Belle." 

Por  Disappointed 
Sportsmen.  —  "  Never 
^oor!"         


A    BIALOaTTE    BETWEBK    THBEE    MALCONTENTS. 

The  Runted  Hart.  **  I  ho  call  it  hard  to  be  chivied  abottt  as  I  am.  I  oym  I  'm  nice  to  eat,  witb  Currakt- 
Jblly,  and  make  scrumptious  Boup  !    But  it's  not  for  that  ;  it's  because  I  'm  good  at  run  sing  dWdri " 

T*e  Chained.  St.  Bernard.  "At  all  events,  you're  free  to  obi  about  and  see  the  World  bbtorb  you're 
caught  I    Here  have  I  been  chaiked  up  in  this  beastly  Yard  for  ten  Years,  and  I  've  only  got  two  more 

to  live.     I  WANT  to  SEE  THE  WORLD— HANG  IT  ALL  1— AND  THEN  MARRY,  AND  SETTLE  I " 

The  Wounded  Pigeon.  "  Don't  you  Talk  I    Look  at  me  1    Two  Days  ago,  I  was  shot  in  both  Legs  by  a  Duffer, 

AND,  UKE  A  Fool.  I  flew  away  t     I  'ye  been  flying  ever  SINCE,   FOR  I  CAN'T  WALK,   AND  I  CAN'T  SIT,   AND  I  CAN^  LIE 
DOWN,   AND  I  DAREN'T  FLY    HOME  I     OH  I     OH  I     OH  t      VIVISECTION 'S    A    JOKE    TO    THia      AND  AT  LEdiT   THEY  GIVE  YOU 

Chloroform  I " 


THE 
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April  !  All  Pools'  Day 's 

a  proper  time. 
Cop  old  gurls  and  guy 

old  buffers  prime. 
Scissors !     don't     tjiey 

goggle  and  look  blue 
When  you   land   them 

with  a  regular  **  do  "  ? 
Lor!  the  world  would 

not  be  worth  a  mi  wey, 
If  there  wam't  no  fools 

to  dbeek  and  ohivy. 
Then  comes  Easter.  Got 

some  coin  in  'and, 
Trot  a  bonnet  out  and 

do  the  grand. 
Fan    all    flounce   and 

flower;  fellows  mad 
Heye  us  henvious ;  nuts 

to  me,  my  lad. 
'Ampstead  I    'Ampton  I 

Which  is  it  to  be  ? 
Fan — no  flat — prefers 

the  Crystal  P. 
Nobby  togs,  high  jinks, 

and  lots  o*  lotion, 
That's  the  style  to  go 

it,  I  'ye  a  notion  I 


Golden  -  Wedding  - 
Gifts.— A  wig,  a  pair 
of  crutches,  and  a  set 
of  false  teeth. 

Memorandum  for 
March. — ^Mariners,  on 
St  Dayid's  Day,  look  out 
for  leaks. 

A  Secret  for  the  ' 
School  of  Cookery. —  I 
How  to  ourty  favour.       ^ 

Lush-US  Peuit.  — 
The  Grape. 
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MEMS.  FOR  MIDSUM^IER. 
(By  A  Man  qf  Foresight , ) 

Mem, — ^As  the  season  is  now  drawing  to  a  close, 
and  one  probably  has  few  dinner  engagements 
still  in  prospect,  it  might  be  politic  perhaps  to 
ask  some  oonntry  friends  to  come  and  stay  a  week 
with  us.    'N,B.'-~j\fter  Goodwood. 

Meni.^ln  the  not  improbable  event  of  their 
declining,  and  suggesting  we  Jiad  better  visit 

them  instead,  my  wife  must   __  

not  omit,  while  expressing 
our  regret  that  we  camiob 
come  just  yet,  to  hint  that 
I  am  still  extremely  fond 
of  shooting. 

JfJww.  —  with  a  view  to 
the  oontin^cy  of  my  get- 
ting in  this  nuinner  a  few 
days  on  the  moors,  and  a 
week  or  two  in  Stubble- 
shire,  I  had  better  look  up 
my  old  shootilig-bootB,  and 
borrow  Bob's  new  breech- 
loader. 

Mem.  —  When  accepting 
invitations  we  must  bear 
in  mind  the  need  to  make 
our  visits  dove-tail  nioehr, 
80  as  not  to  waste  a  day  m 
useless  travelling. 

Menu^Suppoaakg  1  am 
asked  if  I  want  any  game 
sent  anywhere,  I  must  take 
care  that  I  don't  forget  my 
Uncle  Bob,  who  stood  god- 
father to  baby. 

M&in. — And  perhaps  it 
might  be  well  to  send  a 
brace  of  birds  to  dear  old 
Ghabley  Cbacklkton, 
who  has  hinted  more  than 
once  that  it  is  not  at  all 
unlikdy  he  may  leave  us 
his  old  china. 

Af«m.— Emmy  said  the 
other  day  that  her  dear 
Mamma  desired  to  come  and 
see  us  very  shortiy.  If  this 
desire  be  realised,  as  pro- 
bably it  will  be,  1  must 
arrange  for  being  sum- 
moned unexpectedly  to 
Paris,  to  serve  upon  a 
Special  Exhibition  Jury. 

Mem, — If  I  return  before 
the  dear  old  lady  leaves  us, 
I  must  devise  some  dodge 
for  shortening  her  visit. 

Mem.  —Don't  let  me  for- 
get to  look  up  Freddy 
F0EE8EL,  and  find  out 
where  his  yacht  will  be  for 
the  next  six  weeks. 

Mem. — If  no  grousing 's 
to  be  had,  I  had  better  chum 
with  him  till  the  partridges 
axe  ready,  and  let  Emmy 
take  the  chicks  to  spend  a 
quiet  month  at  Mar^^site. 

Mem. — I  must  not  forget 
to  tell  Emmy  to  remember 
that  when  the  Landlord's 
follow  calls  again  for  rent, 
he  is  to  be  told  that  I  am 
out  of  town,  but  that,  to 
save  him  further  trouble,  I 
will  have  a  cheque  quite 
rea^for  him  when  he  calls 
at  Ghristmaa 

Mem. — As  the  house  is  to 
be  painted  in  the  Spring, 
we  had  better  go  abroad  then,  and  get  some  one 
to  hire  it  till  the  smell  has  quite  evaporated. 

Mem. — Let  me  be  sure  to  lock  my  study-door 
when  I  leave  home,  lest  I  &id  my  things  all  *^  put 
to-rights  "  when  I  return  to  it. 
»  Mem.^Thnt  cheap  sherry  at  the  Club  is  stronger 
than  it  tastes,  and,  while  tiie  weather  is  so  ho^  I 
had  better,  for  my  health's  sake,  stick  to  Pom- 
mery  and  Margaux. 


Mem.-^l  must  really  bear  in  mind  thai  Emmy 
has  reminded  me  (and  more  than  once,  I  fear) 
that  Cook  has  twice  asked  for  her  wages. 

Mein.—Wtdle  thinking  over  household  matters, 
I  pught  to  recollect  that  the  cistem  has  begun  to 
leak  and  the  coal-cellar  is  empty. 

Memr. — If  we  chance  to  come  across  that  charm- 
ing littie  Mrs.  Shuoba  Candie  in  our  wanderings 
this  autumn,  I  must  not  get  too  intimate,  for 
Emmy  ao  dislikes  her. 


the  plate  and  lock  up  the  piano  while  the  house 
is  being  cleaned  ;  or  else,  the  carpets  being  up,  a 
ball  is  pretty  certain  to  be  given  m  oar  lAeenoe. 

WHYS  FOE  THE  WISE. 

Why  do  bosom  friends  entreat  vou  to  "  drop  in 
on  them  at  any  time,"  when  they  know  you  know 
quite  well  that  if  you  were  to  do  so  you  weuld 
find  them  not  at  home  toyou  ? 

Why,  when  men  are  bored 
to  death  at  an  «  At  Home,'* 
do  they  somehow  feel  con- 
strained to  murmur  out  their 
thanks  for  "such  a  very 
pleasant  evenixig  "  ? 

Why,  when  Ladies  want 
to  sing,  will  they  persist  in 
pleading  that  they  have  a 
dreadful  oold,  and  really 
cannot  get  a  note  out  ? 

Why  cannot  Actors  be 
content  with  the  applause 
of  their  own  conscience, 
and  the  Stalls,  and  not  gag 
their  part  to  gain  the 
plaudits  of  the  Gallary  ? 

Why  do  hired  Waiters 
always  breathe  upon  your 
head,  particularly,  alas  !  if 
it  happens  to  be  a  bald  one  ? 

Why,  when  a  man  likes  a 
thigh  or  a  liver-wing,  does 
he  insist  on  saying  that 
"  any  part  will  do  for  him  ?  " 

Why,  if  a  firiend  wins 
a  five-pound  note  at  cards, 
do  you  find  him  take  such 
care  to  calculate  bis  gain  at 
about  a  doaen  shillings  ? 

Why  do  Critics  chronicle 
a  "  genuine  success,"  when 
they  know  full  well  the 
piece  won't  run  above  a 
fortnight  ? 

Why  cannot  a  Haix^^mtter 
perform  that  operation 
without  hinting  that  your 
hair  will  soon  be  hiodly 
worth  the  cutting  ? 

Why  do  friends  exdaim, 
**  How  very  well  you  're 
looking  I  "  when  you  see 
by  their  expression  they  are 
thinking  just  the  contrary  ? 

Why  do  Orators  crave 
leave  to  say  a  few  words  on 
the  subject,  when  thev 
really  mean  to  talk  for  hali- 
an-hour,  or  more  ? 

Why  is  it  deemed  no  sin 
to  steal  a  friend's  umbrella, 
or  outwit  him  in  a  horse- 
deal  ? 


SWEET    SIMPLICITY, 

Yrmnff  ffcni.vkttptr(hi^wiirHed).  "What  caj*  Tor  pccoMiiEND,  Mh.  BawKiri?*' 

Butihir.  "Well,  MiM—WvM—k  nice  hvu  0'  Mctton,  W\ru " 

YMfinj  HrnxkifjitT.  "  Oa,  heaa  E     Couldn't  you  lei  us  have  one  of  ;tu£  FBOyr  LkosJ     Thet'o  pk 

fr^ALLES^    WOULDM^t  tHEY,  Mil*   iifllsKKrlf" 


PAN. 

Pan,  whom  the  pagan  poets 

still  invoke, 
C!ool  common-sense  has 

placed  beneath  its  ban, 
For  all  last  year  he  seemed 

— and  'twas  no  joke — 
Always  a  dripping^or  a 

fryinif'Vasi, 
Talk  of  '*the  great  god 

Pan  "  is  therefore  lot, 
Now  Pan  'tis   plain,   has 

gcme  to  yjoterinff-pot. 


Mem.—The  housemaid  is  quite  welcome  to  open 
the  portfolios  and  to  look  at  ''Blaster's  draw- 
rings  "  when  he  is  away,  but  she  really  must  not 
use  them  to  cover  up  the  furniture. 

Mem.  ^To  tie  another  knot  in  my  handkerchief 
to-morrow,  that  I  may  not  forget  that  Emmy's 
pin-money  is  due,  and  that  she  desires,  ere  leaving 
town,  to  buy  a  new  rig-out  for  Tommy. 

Mem.— We  really  must  remember  to  send  away 


New  Nahb  fob  an  Old 
Salt  op  Doubtful  Chabactkb.— Piratic  Saline. 
( mth  thankt  to  Mr.  Lamplough.) 

Ebony  Blacking.  —  An  abusive   artiole  in 
JBIackmooSi  Magazine. 

Tbipabtitb  Aobbkmknt.— Three  friends  lov- 
ing and  lushy. 

A  Foo  SiONAL.— A  Respirator.       
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"TEUfOBA    MUTANTUR." 

Tl^f  BUh'tit(tfyhitytfun^tM  atitlJiit^mLril^  Stm}.    **  Kow,  vfuv  aMt'njLD^TT  you  aPOPT  t*11:  STA<9S  ah  a   E^RonKSiow,  TwEfJiumi!*     I*<vrin   Hoxale*  Dkaumasoih,  wmu'w  a  Year  Tovsr-rp 

TJIAM  YoUI[i(i.iCLF,    [»   At,KEAPY   OlCTTlHa   S/XrAlfiV  tT/.V^.f  }J  J   ffgSIC  t^HH    IXiiW    CustKDV    PAKtH    tt   THE   t:HlTKlUr»f  [       TlIL   DlH:riESt3   T(JLD  M£  KO   HtRfrELF  fiJ^TA    V FJTTT: RUA  V  ! '* 


THE  GAD^S  CALENDAR, 

Mat  I     The    niouth    o'    flowera. 

Spooney  sell  \ 
'* Rum  'ot  with/^  is  wot  /likes  to 

fimolL 
Beats  yer  loflea  Holler,     A  chioe 

weed 
Li<Jc3  all  Bowers  Uint  e/cr  run  to 

soed. 
Nobby  biiiton^oler  very  welt 
When  ono  wauta  to  do  the  'envy 

swell  J 
Otberw)^  dou^t  core  not  one  brnsa 

JardeQf 
For  the  best  e^ar  Mowed  ia  CoTent 

Gulden. 
Pan^  though,  Ukea  'em,  oosta  a 

pretty  pile» 
RaytJier  gtiff,  a  tanner  for  a  smile. 
Blued  ten  bob  liLst  time  I  took  *er 

ont, 
Left  my  silver  tieker  up  tbe  epont. 
Women  are  si*oh  sharks  !      If  I 

don*t  drop  'er. 
Guess  that  I  eball  oome  n  hawful 

cropper  I 


LUCUS  A  NON  LUCENDO. 

(At  a  Municipal  Eiteti&n.) 

I'ird  ViitfT,  1  \q  ju&t  been  and 
plumped  for  CARTeK. 

i%cjfn4  Vfft^r.  Pinniped  for  Cah- 
TEK  J  Why  1  don't  believe  yuu 
know  him, 

IHr^  Vitta-  \o  ;  that 's  why  I 
rota  for  him.  Me  ma, v  be  an  honest 
man.     I  know  the  others. 


HiMT  TO  THE  Trade.™ Brine" 
OQt  a  new  choker^  &nd  call  it  th$ 
,  **  Bus  *■  ^/'  r»/^  :  ** 


OrnffULATIYE  ! 


Torr/fi^  iff  a  Sr^iti^li  ^trnTmr).   "I  *ay,  ErrwAMJ,  no*  I>0  TOP  istPtCT  kXYmoaw  to  HRV 

^^£m  llAJfbs  OS  TRtfi  Taw  EL  !    1t'<9  as  Wet  a^  if  rT  had  bcek  Drrctxy  m  tme  Ska  I" 

fiiMwarff.  ''  AwfEL— Dottu  dr  no  DvrrEtt^  Tat^t's  a  Hc^di^kd  Fouk  hae  u^ed  tsX 

TOOIFTL,  ASIC  Y£'&]£  TU£  JX^aSllft  tttAT '8  GjimiUELT  !" 


THE  CAD*S  CALENDAR. 

June  !      A    jolly   month  t    Etch 

&tunnin^  weather  1 
Fan  and  I  have  lots  of  outa  to- 

grether  : 
Rorty  on  the  rivex,  eech  priaio 

^unts, 
Foul  the  i;ao^^TB.  run  into  Uxe  punts*. 
Prime  to  'ear  the  anglers  rate  and 

cuss, 
MTien  in  qiiitt  **  Kwima  **  we  ralie 

a  muBa. 
Snack  on  tomeone^a  lawn  upon  Uio 

qui^t, 
Won't  the  owner  rais-c  a  tidy  rtct 
When  he  twi^'^s  our  gcrap^  aud 

broken  bottles  ? 
Cheaper  this  thao  riLstyrongis  cr 

hottlea. 
l^Tiit&uiitide  *ud  be  a  lot  more  g-ay 
If  it  wBin't  m  near  to  Quaiter- 

diiy. 
Snip  turns  eonTt  pulla  '*  county- 

oourtin^  '*  face°. 
Must  try  and  land  a  little  on  the 

Raoea, 


AK  UKFAIR  PROCEEDI??G. 

BnuKBTTA  proteirtfl  ogainst  the 
pajftiaUty  shown  by  public  Tvriters 
in  addressing  her  eex  aa  '^  our  fair 
readera."  Bhe  hopce  in  futuifi 
that  this  fonoula  wiU  be  changed 
to  **our  fair  and  dark  readers.^  ^ 


A  The  Af  HI  CAT,  Speculation. 
Ij^^idfie  BTMty  Luna,  pret'nce  t.>- 
^'toI^Hm   gorgeonslyi^Ed  eail  it 

An    iNCOERltilBLE  OrriiNDKil, 

^A  Drinking  Fotaxtain. 
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THB    KNIGHT    AND    THB    FLEA— AN    TTNBEOOBDBD    TRIAL    OF    THE    MIDDLB    AGES. 


AN  AUTUMNAL  DUET. 
(Rather  tnU  qf  twu,) 

UATMBFAuaJAa,  The  DootoT  says dear  Mat  laoks 

tone. 
Pateffamiliat.   Oh,    yes,   I   know  1     Sea-bathi, 
ozone  1 

Catch- words  to  ooTcr  the  old  olaim 

For  holidays. 
Jfaterfamilms,         It  is  a  shame 

So  to  misoonstme  him— and  me, 

For  on  this  point  we  do  agree. 
PaterfamUioi,  On  prindples  of  abstract  reason  t 

Man  always  finds,  though,  at  this  seascm 

Doctors  and  wives  for  onoe  at  one. 

But  Stocks  are  down—it  can't  be  done  I 

I  can*t  afford  it. 
Materfamilias,  The  old  tale  t 

I  hope  you  11  own  ihtU  tone  is  stale. 

Ton  get  more  stingy  eyeir  year. 
Paterfamiliaa,  Ton  sing  a  little  sharp,  my  dear. 

Cbn  troppo  brio  !    Try  cantabile. 
MaterfamilUii,  How  can  you,  John,  behave  so 
shabbily  ? 

Well,  let  May  A>/ 
Paterfamil'uu,  Oh,  fiddle-de-dee  I 

'Twixt  man  and  wife  it  ought  to  be 

Case  of  dnet,  and  not  of  dneL 
MaterfamiUas,  Well,  whose  fault  is  it?    Toa*re 

nn  emftl  I     (  Wmmtut  \ 


Patetfamilias,  Come,  come,  my  dear,  no  lagri- 

motof 
MaterfamUias  (leiping  her  eyes).  Then  yon  con- 
sent, love  ? 
Paterfamilias  {drily),  I  suppose  so. 

No  matter  how  long  women  parley. 
Married  duets  have  one  Hnale. 
Change  of  air 's  what  all  wives  say, 
Though  to  the  old  tune  hub  must  pay  1 


TAKE  CARE  OF  THE  PENCE  I 

Picked  up  my  daily  pin.  Have  now  exactly 
18B  pins  carefullv  laid  by,  so  that  one  half  of  the 
proverbial  groat  Is  secured. 

Skinnbh,  Flikt,  and  myself  again  met  and 
talked  over  our  great  scheme  of  joining  at  a 
halfpenny  daily  paper  when  the  General  Election 
takes  place. 

Put  a  happy  thought  into  execution— bought 
a  penny  loaf,  and  called  at  two  or  three  cheese- 
mongers and  tasted  their  Cheddar,  Cheshire,  &a 
Made  quite  a  substantial  meal. 

Obliged  by  urgent  business  to  use  the  Under- 
ground Railway.  Took  a  third  class  (parly  ) 
ticket,  but  the  train  was  so  crowded  that  I  had 
to  be  put  into  a  second  class  carriage,  the  only 
time  in  my  life  I  have  ever  travelled  in  this 
luxurious  manner. 


person  had  left  a  Daily  Aews  on  the  seat ;  put 
it  in  my  pocket  to  add  to  my  waste-paper  store. 

Found  a  half-penny  (French). 

This  evening  was  very  cold,  but  instead  of 
lighting  a  fire  I  went  to  the  South  Kensington 
Museum,  which  was  both  warm  and  free. 

Full  moon  j  so  I  went  to  bed  without  a  dip. 

SIGNS  OF  THE  SEASONS. 

When  the  wind  blows  east  alway. 

And  the  roads  like  rink-floors  ring, 
And  you  cough  and  sneese  all  day. 

Then  men  say  it  *b  **  merry  Spring  *'  I 
When  the  rain  pours  day  and  nighty 

Skies  look  glum,  and  faces  glummery 
And  hay-fever 's  at  its  height. 

Then,  of  course,  it's  "  glorious  Summer** ! 
When  sole  change  from  catching  colds 

Is  in  wondering  how  you  caught  'em, 
And  grey  mist  the  land  enfolds, 

Then  you  know  it  *s  *'  genial  Autumn  '*  I 

When  cold  water  takes  two  shapes, 
Drenching  douche  and  icy  spb'nter. 

And  the  world 's  all  coats  and  capes, 
Then  be  sure  it 's  "  jolly  Winter  "  I 

Mbm.  by  a  Laundbt-Mah).— The  fattest 
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llVc  ii.bn  •*.  !«:«. 


^C^ 


di/fU/l  fA  ^ 


HAPPY    THOXraHT! 


Tome  Ladies  have  taken  to  weariko  Jebseys— akd  tert  healthy  and  BEOOMina  thet  are  I     Now,  why  8B0(tld  not  Gentlemen  content  them8El\*es  with  mere 

USDSRCL0THIIf9,  AND  DISCARD  THE  H1DEQD8  CHIMNEY-PoT,   FroCK-COAT,  AND  ToOUilBRS  OW  THE  PERIOD,  80  FATAL  TO  PICTORIAL  DB8I0N  ? 

(N.B.— The  Under-vest  to  be  worn  0UT81DK  tub  DRAWERd.    f^  rj  8jys  DiRKt) 


Op  AN  Evening,  the  Vest,  Drawer'^,  and  Socks  might  be  Black.    What  more  CALCirLAfEo  to  show  oft  a  Fine  Figure  !    Besides  which,  it  would 

C03TUME,  SINCE  NO  COUNTRY  CAN  VIE  WITH  OURS  IN  THE  ELBOANrE  OF  ITS  UNDEBCLOTHINa 

(N.B.-Hioh  Art  might  revive  in  England  if  modern  Dress  were  RBroRMED  in  the  direction  indicated.) 
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CHIirAMANIA    MADE    USEFXTL    AT    LAST  I 

"  Hand-pafuted  china  is  all  the  rage  as  a  trimming  for  Ladies'  Dresses.'*— i'ttrw  Fashions, 


THE  CAD'S  CALENDAE. 

'Ot  July  I    Just  nicked  a  handy 

fiver, 
(Twenty-five  to  one  on  old  "  Scrcw- 

Driver  "1) 
Kcw  rig-out.   This  mustard  colour 

mixture 
Suits  me  nobly.    Fan  appears  a 

fixture. 
Gurls  like  style,  you  know,  and 

colour  ketches  'em, 
But  good  show  of  ochre, — that '« 

what  fetches  'em. 
Wimbledon  !    /  *m  not  a  Wolun- 

teer. 
Discipline  don't  suit  this  child- 
no  fear  1 
But  we  'ave  fine  capers  at  the 

Camp, 
Proper,  but  for  that  confounded 

scamp  : 
Punched  my  'ead  because  I  guyed 

his  shooting. 
Fan  I  fancied  rather  'ighfaluting  ; 
Ogled  the  big  beggar  as  he  propped 

me. 
Would  'a  licked  'im  if  ihe  'adn't 
stopped  me. 

OLD  PROVERBS  RE-POINTED. 

A  Man  and  his  molars  are  soon 
parted. 

A  thorn  in  the  bush  is  worth 
iwo  in  the  hand. 

Watched  lovers  never  '*  spoon," 

Too  many  broths  spoil  the  cook. 

Short  reckonings  make  long 
ooes. 

One  gtxxl  kiss  deserves  another. 

A  hitch  in  time  is  no  crime. 
2?y  one  without  an  ear.) 

liooe   in  haste  and  lament  at 


Where  there  is  smoke  there  's 
'baoco. 

Good  weeds  go  apaoe. 

Bad  words  button  no  shirt-fronts. 

When  the  wine  oomes  in,  the 
ladies  walk  out. 

Little  Jews  have  long  noses. 

A  nod  is  as  good  as  a  bow  to  a 
poor  acquaintance. 

People  with  corns  should  never 
kick. 

All  iB  fare  U)  ao  extortionate 
Cabby. 

Never  say  *Vyc" — nor  do  it 
either. 

A  lazy  glazier  breaks  the  most 
pafies. 

Grace  before  meat*- Pay  mil- 
liners* bills  and  hang  butchers'. 


THE  COACH  TO  HIS  TEAM, 

"  Tluis  sang  they  in  the  ton^ids*  boal^ 
A  lively  uiorc  tlion  taneful  uoto.'* 

Pull  now.  Number  Three  I 

Out  again,  man  ;  hang  you ! 
Six,  oh  (big  big  D ) 

One 's  oblig^  to  slang  yon  S 
One,  two— one,  two— ban ! 

(Jumble  adjectival) 
Hear  that  scornful  «*  yah  "?— 

Comment  from  a  rival ! 
Now,  then,  bow,  my  boy  I 

Blow  it,  do  wake  up,  man  I 
Think  bow-oar  *8  a  toy. 

Fit  for— 7>*flcy  Tupman? 
Stroke  !    Sharp  off  the  chest ! 

Dash  it,  man  ! — ^more  **  devil "  1 
Good  ;    Now  you  may  rest, 

And  I— may  be  civil ! 


*Arry'b  Motto.  —  "  Youth  on 
the  prowl  and  pleasure  at  the 
'ehn," 

*  Small  ARMa"— Baby's. 


THE  CAD'S  CALENDAR. 
9ugll9t. 

August  !     Time  to  think  about 

my  outing. 
No  dibs  yet,  though,  so  it 's  no  use 

shouting. 
Make  the  best  of  the  Bank  'Oliday. 
Tan  *'  engaged  I  "    Don't  look  too 

bloomin'  gay. 
Drop  into  the  bar  to  do  a  beer. 
Twig  her  talking  to  that  Volun- 
teer. 
Sling  my  'ook  instauter  sharp  and 

short, 
Took  Jemimeb  down  to  'Ampton 

Court. 
Not  arf  bad  that  gurl.    Got  rather 

screwed, 
Little  toff  complained  as  I  was 
'     rude. 
'It  'im  in  the  wind,  he  went  like 

death  ; 
Weak,  consumptive  cove  and  short 

o'  breath. 
Licked  'im  proper,  dropped  'im  like 

a  shot, — 
Only  wish  that  Fan  had  seen  that 

lot. 


Pebfebvida  lNOENIA.~Scotch 
and  Scandinavian  —  Bums  and 
Scolds. 

Fairies'  Dbinking  VESSELa— 
Cuckoo-pints. 


WEATHER  REGULATIONS 
FOR  1880. 

Rain  to  fall  only  in  the  night. 

A  Committee  of  Weathercocks, 
to  regulate  the  winds.  Chairman 
€x  oficiOf  Clerk  of  the  Weather. 
Members  of  the  Vane  family  ex 
qfficio  members. 

East  winds  not  to  be  allowed  at 
the  West  End. 

Mountain  dew  to  be  taken  with- 
out water.  None  allowed  to  get 
beyond  mountain  dew  points  of 
highest  saturation. 

When  the  Barometer  falls,  the 
housemaid  to  pick  it  up  and  report 
the  occurrence  to  the  nearest 
Weather  Station. 

Squalls  to  bo  confined  to  nurse- 
ries 

Barometrical  pressure  not  to 
be  unfair!y  increased  by  tapping 
the  glass. 

The  rate  of  the  wind  may  be 
ascertained  from  those  who  have 
succeeded  in  raising  it. 

Licences  for  the  introduction  of 
the  weather  into  conversation  will 
be  granted  by  the  Meteorological 
Society. 

Interesting  and  valuable  experi- 
ments with  the  "  dry  bulb  "  and 
"wet  bulb"  may  be  made  by 
means  of  an  onion  and  a  glass  of 
water. 


THE    TIDY    C0STT7MB. 

A  HlXT  TO  Abt  Needlewobksbs. 
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rbecipn  brr  \2,  18:5. 


COMMINATOBY.' 

Scotck  Fidd  Preacher,  "An  8EE  ye  ahiot  the  Stakes  theere,  Laddies!  Smocren,— E-h  !  Birr  ye  mat  Sxoox,— an*  te  may  Smock**— (cre^oendo)—"  an'  ye  may  Smock -but  te'll 

Smock  get  an  sairkr  whaur  ye  're  gaun  tab  !  I " 


LINKED    SWEETNESS    LONO    DBAWN    OUT/' 


Country  Lcus  (to  PoUcman  who  takts  (Am  over  (he  road  at  0:^flord Street  CirfMs),  "I'm  bo  much  obuoed  to  you  ros  takino  TBI  Trouble ** 

GaUatU  ConstabU,  "  Lor'  blebs  ter.  Hiss.  I  mm  the  Crossqi'  was  twici  as  lono  I'* 


Dcnaberl2,l  79.) 


PUNCH'S  ALMANACK  FOB  1880. 


IiEO    BT    VIBGK)    TBIUXPHAKTES.        {Exeunt  Omkeb, 


OIL  OP  Tebnt.  — Tlie 


SiK>BTiNO  INTELUOENCB.— Ponto  had  kept  on  Cock-a-doodle-doo  I— ComplaintB  are  often  I  Anothm  Council  2JL^^]f\Z3^  ^^TS 
Biiaxiding  most  provokingly  at  larks.  "OaU  that  heai4  of  the  cUttorbance  caused  by  the  crowing  CouncU  of  Borton-on-Jwit  J^J^^^^^^  ^ 
_  i^t^^  %  ft  ^^Jsli^^  jSlfr,^,     T  .v^«i;i  ^»ii  1.;^     ^«»/w.v.{«4^^.^4M.*1««n/«m{na•     Tn  4iK{a  MinmLfiATiA]  I  Mftvor.     PrmoiiMl  Fathers.  Messrs.    oabb   an< 


PUNCH'S  ALMANACK  FOR  1880. 


tlVfPii  bv^r  1*,1h:'. 


AN    INNOCENT    OFFENBBB. 

What  w  all  this  about?  Why,  it  is  aoainot  thr  Law^to  carry  Plakxb  of  any  kind,  alive  or  dead,  into  Itaj.y,  and  the  Offioials  at  the  Italian  Dooana 
:ust<)m-1Iui-me)  NEiR  Mr.vtone  have  judr  bkrm  i-old  tilat  an  Enolilh  Gentleman,  with  a  Bobb  in  Hia  Botton-hole,  has  st&ollkd  bt,  towards  Ventimigua.  So  they  are 
tTEa  t:ik  unsuspecting  Criminal! 


^IIE  CAD'S  CALENDAR. 

5rptrmbrr. 
Ere  *8  September  I    *OUday 

at  hist ! 
)ff  to  Alargit — mean  to  go 

it  fast, 
instnnl-colourod  togs  still 

fresh  as  paint, 
jike  t)  knj\v  who's  natty, 

if  /  ain't 
Jot  three  quid  ;  have  cried 

u  go  with  Fax, 
Jame  to  spend  my  money 

like  a  man. 
Jut  stickin'  tight  to  one  gal 

ain't  no  fan — 
lere  's  no  end  of  prime  'uus 

on  the  run  ; 
/am't  resist  mo  somehow, 

togs  and  tile 
Ul  A  1  — make  even  swell 

onon  smile. 
jor\  if  I  'd  the  ochre,  make 

no  doubt 
'.  could  cut  no  end  of  big 

pots  out. 
/all  me  Cad?  When  money's 

in  the  game, 
vad   and  Swell  are  pooty 

much  the  same. 


POLITE  INQUIRIES. 

How  old  are  you?  How 
auch  have  you  a  year  ?  Do 
'ou  derive  your  income  from 
>roperty,or  livebyyour  wits? 
i\'ho  are  your  bankers? 
»Vhat  is  your  father  ?  Who 
vas  your  mother  ?  Is  there 
nsanity  in  your  family? 
^hat  is  the  skeleton  in  your 
snpboard?    Were  you  ever 


AN    rBREVEBENT    SAXON. 

"  My  Card,  Hon  ?    I  hanna  got  one  I    But  I  'd  hae  you  to  ken  that  I  'm  a  Macxintoss  i " 

"  You  MAY  BE  A  HUJtBEBSLLSB,  FOR  ALL  I  KNOWS,  BUT  MY  FaBE  'S  HeIOBTENPENCB  ! " 


in  gaol  ?  Ars  your  teeth  all 
Boimd  ?  Did  you  ever  pawn 
your  watoh  ?  Have  you  paid 
your  rates  and  taxes  ?  And 
your  rent?  Did  you  ever 
shoot  the  moon?  Where  did 
you  borrow  your  dress-coat  ? 
Did  you  buy  those  clothes 
ready  made,  or  do  you  em- 

Sloy  a  tailor  ?    What  credit 
oes  he  give  you,  and  how 
much  do  yea  owe  him  now  ? 


12  6 


THE  CAD'S  CALENDAR. 

4^ctobrr. 
Now  October  I   Back  again 

to  collar, 
Funds  run  low,  redoooed  to 

last  'arf-dollar. 
Snip  on  rampage,  boots  a 

getting  thin, 
'Ave  to  ^the  turf  to  raise 

some  tin. 
Evenings  getting  gloomy ; 

high  old  games ; 
Music    'Alls  look   up  the 

taking  names. 
Proper  swells  them  pros.  I 

If  I  'd  my  choice. 
There  's  my  mark.      Just 

wish  I  'd  got  a  voice ; 
Cut  the  old  den  to-morrow, 

lot's  o'  Cham., 
Cabs  and  diamonds,^ain't 

that  real  jam  ? 
Got  the  straight  tip  for  the 

Siezerwitch, 
If  I  hanly  land  it,  I'll  be 

rich. 
Guess  neztmomin'  wouldn't 

find  me  sober— 
Allays  get  the  blues  about 

October. 


DM«8berM,  1879.1 


FUJNCH  S  ALMAJNACK  bVH  1880. 


at    the 


MOTTOES     FREELY     TRANSLITED,     AND 
EASILY  APPLIED. 

"  AsfOR  "  nw WW*— Evans's,  Covent  Garden. 

Qidit  qMxttio—ThB  subject  is  *Aeuy. 

Carpe  diem^A  carp  a  day  (I'XHhermau'M  wtoUo), 

Con  flword  — Probably  brother  of    Roby  C- 
3IooBEr. 

"D.r.    fahula    narratHr*' —  Ihrink 
Prinoe3s*s.  

Dies  fwn — Never  say  die. 

DuM  »piro  spe/v^SFlKBS 
AND  Pond. 

iic  post  facto — ^Done  out 
of  a  post. 

Ex  uno  disoe  mnnes  — 
Lord  Beaconsfikld  and 
party. 

iistiiia  lente—Qet  Lent 
over. 

I^ieri  facias— JoUy  nose  ! 

Fu-imus—Yi^e  're  going  a 
small  party. 

^«w/— Motto  for  Mr. 
Gladstone's  axe. 

Jffinc  ilkc  laonfmas—Tetirs 
— idle  tears ! 

In  V«M— Darmstadt. 

Ijigenvas  didieisse  fideli- 
ter,  4'c. — ^To  have  utterly 
diddled  the  clever  one^  ico. 

Jus  geiUium — Saooe  for 
Gents. 

Lit  era  scriata  manet  — 
"  Heavens !  I  forgot  to  poet 
them  1 ! " 

M*tgna  est  veritas-^Truih  I 
extra  edition  ! 

Mi-Mts — Not  your  nuss. 

**Mos '  *  pro  lege — Sixty  per 
cent,  first— then  the  Law. 

Nemine  dissent ieate — An 
eminent  Dissenter. 

JVe  plus  ultra — Knicker- 
bockers. 

No-lens  volens — No 
chance  for  a  photographer. 

Nen  his  in  idem^ileYei 
cry  Encore! 

Non  tali  atrxt/i(7— Never 
hold  on  by  the  tail. 
i»    Ore  ratundo — ^*  Round  in 
the  mouth." 

Pro  forma — The  swan- 
bill  corset ! 

Quidquid  txeessU  modum 
— •*  Two  quid 's  "  too  much. 

Quid  rides  f—yfhy  get 
a£tride  a  horse  ? 

Melms  in  angusiis — Small 
minds  like  riddles. 

Mmn  acu  tetigisti — ^A  good 
stroke  I 

Sid  generis — ^A  sort  of  a 
pig. 

Tot'ide^n  verbis— 'Don't 
aaj  the  same  thing  so  often. 

Vice  versd— The  bad  habit 
of  rhyming. 

Virttis  sesaper  viridis — 
A  young  man  from  the 
oountiy. 


THE  CAD'S  CALENDAR. 

^bembrr. 

Dull  November  !    Didn't  land  that  lot. 
Fear  my  father's  son  is  going  to  pot. 
Fan  jest  passed  me,  turned  away  'er  eyes, 
Guess  she  ranked  me  with  the  at/ur  guys. 
Nobby  larks  upon  the  Ninth,  my  joker ; 
But  it  queers  a  chap  to  want  the  ochre. 


HEM.  BY  A  MARRIED 
MAN. 

Now  pert^  now  pensiye,  as 

a  maiden,  Mat 
Waa  a  sweet  mixture  of  the 

grave  and  gay. 
A  clever  matron  now,  with 

aims  extensive, 
I  find  that  Mat's  fa;-pert  and  most  M9-pensive. 
A  ayjpb  she  then  flunr  flowers  by  the  armfuU, 
Now— ene  can't  call  her  figure  an  ««-ampIe. 
Ab  me  !  these  unknown  quantities,  these  exes. 
Quite  alter  the  equation  of  the  sexes  I 

Our  Cook,  who  is  verjf  stoat,  says  there  is  no 
waste  in  her  kitchen. 


NURSERY  GARDEN  OPERATIONS. 

(With  Mt«  Surn't  liud  perMi4$ioH^<^  courst.) 

Sow  buttons  everywhere. 
February  is  the  month  for  cutting  teeth.    Keep 
the  cuttings. 

Trim  your  little  sister's  hair  with  the  scissors. 
You  may  expect  a  fine  crop. 
In  harvest  time  oflfer  to  cut  nurse's  com.    If 
you  are  the  fortunate  pos- 
sessor of  two  ears,  get  a  box 
for  each,  and  keep  them. 

Dig  the  baby  in  the  ribs, 
plant  a  blow  on  your  little 
brother's  nose,  and  wait  to 
see  what  the  result  will  be. 
Probably  some  birch. 

Go  into  the  fruit  garden 
and  improve  your  arith- 
metic by  going  into  the 
currant  accounts. 

If  your  little  brother 
takes  a  nectarine,  and  you 
take  another  and  then  tell 
of  him,  why  will  you  have 
more  than  he  has  ?  Because 
you  will  take  a  nectarine 
fuid  peach. 

THE  CAD'S  CALENDAR. 

Idrcembcr. 
Dun  December !    Dismal, 

dingy,  dirty. 
Still  shortoommons — makes 

a  chap  feel  shirty. 
Snip  rampageous,  drops  a 

rei^ular  summons. 
Fan   gets   married ;    ah  ! 

them  gurls  is  rum  'una  ! 
After  all  the  coin  I  squan- 
dered on  'er  I 
Want  it  now.     A  'eap  too 

bad,  'pen  honour. 
Snow  I   ah  that's  yer  sort 

though,  and  no  error, 
Treat  to  twig  the  women 

Fcud  in  terror. 
Hot  'un  in  the  eye  for  that 

old  feller; 
Cold  'un  down  'is  neck,  bust 

his  umbreller. 
Ha  1  ha  !   Then  Christmas, 

— 'ave  a  jolly  feast ! 
The  Boss  will  drop  a  tip, — 

'ope  so,  at  least. 
If  i  dont  land  some  tin, 

my  look-out  ^s  queer.  « 
Well,  let  's  drink,  boys— 

"Better  luck  next  year  1 " 


SOIENCBJ 


CuTvIt  (vliX  fiuj^en  t^Umidt  wKUM  taking  a  vxilk  urith  hit  nea  Jlreisr), 

I  a£E  A  tLkOVtlFKKifT '* 

BHlifT  i^tatUtti}^  *'WaAT*«  Tm —    What  ts  it  ft" 

Chto^.  "  a  '  Pajhteu  Lady  '  iv  the  xcit  Pirlj>  1 "  [Rvake*  itf  til't  *■'  mud"  umi  vaiifU  iiVtt  the  ifftlf  / 

INo  wondtr  th*  Mtvtremt  Gfntirjiui/i  kuj  ahAj(^kf4,     Ih  wu  wil  tHtinwioloffioi!,  'inil  did  n^l  kHifVf  thl*  ufu  tht 


Nothing  like  a  crowd  for  regular  sprees, 
Ain't  it  fine  to  do  a  rush,  and  squeeze  ? 
Twig  the  women  fainting  I    Oh,  it 's  proper  I 
Bonnet  buffers  when  the  blooming  copper 
Can't  get  near  yer  nohow.    Then  the  fogs  t 
Bare  old  time  for  regular  Jolly  Dogs. 
If  a  chap 's  a  genuiniB  'ot  member, 
He  can  keep  the  same  un  in  November  t 


SCIENTIFIC  CONUN- 
DRUMS. 

Why  was  Chiron,  the  sage 
preceptor  of  Achilles,  an  im- 
portant element  in  statics 
and  shipbuilding  ?  —  He- 
cause  he  was  a  Centaur  of 
gravity. 

When  **  Beauty  draws  us 
with  a  single  hair."  what 
force  does  it  forcibly  illus- 
trate ?  —  Capillary  attrac- 
tion. 

On  what  scientific  subject 
are  the  Duke  of  Cambbidqe, 
Colonel  Hendebson,  and 
Hr.  Smith  presumably  the 
best  authorities?— Theconi- 
position  and  resolution  of 
forces. 
Can  you  furnish  two  in- 
stances of  a  perfect  equilibrium  of  forces .?— Yes ; 
latent  caloric  and  a  **  dead  heat." 


AuMu>OMa^. 


AU 


FUBNITURE  FOB  SOHOOL-BO. 

in  Birch  and  cana 
*<NoT  A  Sound  was  heabd."— Master  Silence 

st  a  Onakem'  MAAtinir  d4A  hAor  a.  nin  f1w\*\ 


Januaby  10,  1880.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


SIE  HENEY'S  CHOLER  UP  AT  LAST ! 

The  Nineyeh  Bull  Beems  to  haye  beea  oa  the  rampage  in  the 
Stamboul  China  Shop,  and  to  have  all  bat  smashed  our  very  shaky 
diplomatic  relations  in  that  eminently  unsound  establishment. 

The  Pasha  of  Police,  Hafiz— namesake  of  the  Persian  poet,  famous 
for  his  lyrics,  amorous,  yinous,  and  Anaoreontio,  but  himself  more 
distinguished  by  his  deeds  of  hate  than  of  love,  and  his  orgies  of 
blood  than  "wine,  his  most  conspicuous  part  hitherto  haying  been  that 
of  first  murderer  in  the  Bulgarian  massacres —has  lately  been 
pla3rinflr  one  of  his  little  games  at  Constantinople  in  the  arrest  of  a 
learned  and  unoffending  agent  of  the  Church  Missionary  Society, 
the  Key.  Mr.  Koellbb,  who  has  been  translating  our  Prayer  Book 
into  Turkish,  and  with  him  of  Ahmed  Tewfik,  a  £hodja,  or  one  of 
the  priestly  class,  whom  the  missionary  had  employed  to  assist  him 
in  his  task,  and  reyise  his  translations. 

These  arrests  being  glaringly  iUegal,  as  running  in  the  teeth  of 
the  Imperial  decrees  assuring  religious  tolerance,  our  Ambassador  at 
once  insisted  on  the  release  of  the  Missionary,  and  the  poor  old 
codgrer,  who  had  got  mixed  up  with  him,  the  restoration  of  Dr. 
KoBixE&'s  papers,  and  last^  not  least,  the  dismissal  of  Hapiz,  the 
Polioe-Pasha  and  ez-aotor  in  the  Bulgarian  Atrocities. 

The  Porte  has  met  the  demand  with  its  usual  weapons— lies, 
evasions,  denials,  and  procrastinations.  But  the  Nineyeh  Bull  has 
put  down  his  foot  for  once ;  has  giyen  the  Porte  an  Ultimatum,  and 
the  time  thereof  haying  expired,  has  *'  suspended  diplomatic  rela- 
tions." If  he  could  only  suspend  that  most  obnoxious  of  all  our 
diplomatic  relations,  Hapjz  Pasha,  and  a  good  many  of  the  same 
kidney ! 

JEn  attendant^  the  Nineyeh  Bull  frowns  sternly  on  the  Father  of 
the  Faithful ;  there  is  a  great  gulf  fixed  between  the  English  Konak 
of  Therapia  and  the  Harem  of  Yildi  Kiosk.  Of  course  Abdttl  Haket 
being:  as  weak  as  he  is  stubborn,  will  in  the  long  run  haye  to  knodi 
under,  and  right  Hafiz  Pasha's  wronff,  or  seem  to  do  so. 

In  tne  meantime  our  *'  suspended  relations"  are  doubtless  uncom- 
fortable. But  we  hope  that,  on  Hapiz's  own  principle,  a  little  seye- 
rit^  may  be  employed  to  *'  clear  the  air,"  ana  that  the  punishment 
yymofa.  has  been  so  lone  hanging  oyer  that  blood-stained  sooundrel's 
head  majr  at  length  fall,  ana  fail  heayily. 

Bat  why  talk  of  '*  hoping  "  for  such  a  result  P  As  this  would  be 
jnstioe,  it  is  a  great  deisd  too  much  to  hope  for  as  the  upshot  of  a 
Stambonl  '*  difficulty."    The  more  probable  end  of  the  affieur  will  be 


dexterous  eyasion  with  colourable  satisfaction  of  the:  English 
Elchee's  just  demands,  and  the  promotion  of  Hapiz  Pasha  in  place 
and  pay  under  the  pretence  of  disgrace  and  punishment. 

By  the  way,  we  wonder  with  what  yiew  Dr.  Koeller  can  haye 
been  translatmg  the  English  Prayer  Book  into  Turldsh  ?  Can  it  be 
that  Lord  B.'s  next  coup  is  to  be  the  introduction  of  the  Church  of 
England  into  Asia  Minor— and  that  Dr.  Eoellbe's  Prayer  Books 
are  to  be  used  for  asking,  a  blessing  on  Lord  Sandon's  steam- 
ploughs  P  

Punch  to  his  Excellent  Friend  Sir  Julius  Benedict. 
On  his  recent  marriage  with  Mits  Fortey, 

Gallaivt  and  ^y  Sir  Jultcs,  who  again 
Bindest  dull  Liberty  in  Loye*s  soft  chain, 
Oft  PuneKi  soul,  by  thy  sweet  strains  inspired, 
Has  been  to  pity  moyed,  to  f eryour  fired ; 
And  shall  he  now,  as  speaker  for  the  Nation, 
Refuse  his  grateful  meed  of  gratulation  P— 
Long  may  PAmore*8  dart,  turning  La  Morte^$^ 
Leaye  thee,  at  once,  Pianolas  lord  and  Foriey*»  I 


Warning  for  Warning. 


OuE  American  cousins  are  yery  kind  in  sending  us  forecasts  of  storm 
from  their  side  of  the  Atlantic.  It  woidd  only  be  ciyil  if  our  political 
weather-seers  were  to  return  the  compliment  by  some  such  Cablegram 
as  the  following,  d  propos  of  Mr.  Pabnell,  Agitator  and  M.P. :— 

Storm  Warning,— A  centre  of  disturbance  has  left  Irish  Coast, 
trayelling  westwards.  Will  probably  reach  American  side  by  30th 
inst. ;  may  be  expected  to  affect  all  the  Northern  States  within  their 
Irish  degrees  of  latitude  and  longitude.  Thunder,  lightning^and 
windy  weather,  with  higher  temperatures,  likely  to  follow.  Warn 
all  parties  (particularly  Irish)  to  la3r  aside  metallic  substances  on 
their  persons,  as  from  highly  electrical  conditions  of  atmosphere 
such  substances  may  be  likely  to  melt*. 


ADAFTED  EBOlf  THE  KOBTHEBIT  PAEMES. 


Stage'Managet'8  Christmas  Pantomime  Quotati 
"Properties!  Properties!  Properties, 


''-^009. 


"Yois,  Lxxym. 


PUKCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAEIVARI. 


[JAXUAur  10,  1880. 


THE    MORRIS-DANCE    ROUND    ST.    MARK'S. 


"•  M 


V^tU 


A  MosBrs !  a  Morris !    jEsthetios,  Artisiics, 

Slade  suholaxs,  Professors,  Hi^h-Art  dilettante, 
Up  with  your  polemics,  if  not  "with  your  fistics. 

In  defence  of  Ban  Marco  against  rnQbirbante, 
The  Brigands,  the  Vandals,  the  Goths,  the  Bceotians,' 

Who  come  lorth  to  destroy  on  pretenoe  to  restore,  . 
And  whose  sinister  interests  or  Fnilistine  notions  ^ 

May  soon  flay  San  Marco  from  finial  to  floor ! 


They  may  tell  you  their  aim  *8  but  to  flx  his  foundations, 

To  stay  what  is  sinking,  make  good  what  is  gone : 
Gammon  I    That 's  but  to  mask  their  accurst  operations ; 

You  judge  what  they  tcill  do,  by  what  they  nave  done. 
Or  if  your  sharp  eye  on  these  jobbers  and  Vandals 

Haye  put  spokes  in  their  wheels,  their  profane  hands  have  stayed. 
The  virtue 's  not  theirs,  but  your  vigilant  candles** 

The  light  they  have  thrown,  and  the  noise  you  have  made  I 


Jakgabt  10,  1860  J 


PUNCH,   OR   THE   LONDON   CHARIVARL 


JUDQINQ    BY   APPEARANCES. 

Old  Scfikh  Wifi.    **  LOSH  MX  I      TfllBB  'a  K  MaTTK  Dreitrtn'  OOT  O*  TwA  BoArniSI  AT  AWCB  I  \ " 

[TA<  0^^  ffen/^TFiait  vxis  trying  his  iiett}  BimculaTf  a  Ohrislmas  Freseni  io  his  Nephew. 


Then  a  Morris  I  &  Morria  I  round  brave  old  San  Marco  I 

If  flU  ^a  true  that  they  say,  be 't  a  caper  of  ioy, 
That  through  alt  risk  a  of  wreck  m  Veoetian.  barco^ 

His  mosttHiia  and  marbiea  are  safe,  dear  old  bey  \ 
But  if,  thanks  to  rtal3r^8  tuetos  una/tlierial. 

Your  fears  iioint  to  risks  that  still  hanp  o'er  bis  bead^ 
Ijet  yoiir  Morris  do  duty  for  dance  more  rtinereah 

jJke  that  danced  in  Baale  oloiater  by  Death — o  or  the  dead  I 


OUR  EEPEESENTATITE  MAN. 

j|   Vtsit  to  the  Athanihra — Dmry  Lane  ^German  Ii€e^^^The 
Gaiety— Mnd  o/l'lrst  Mound. 

JlOTHQUAGO,  at  the  Alhambrai  belongs  to  a  ckas  of  eatertaiument 
ex:actlf  suited  to  thia  house.    It  k  the  right  piece  in  the  right  place. 
There  is  only  one  mistake  in  it^  and  that  is  the  absence  of  tricks  and 
transformation*.    The  Prenoh  original  was  full  of  thcee  grotesque 
surpriBOft,  per^jetuaU^  iurpri sing  and  delighting  the  audience,  Givtn, 
one  good  piece  of  this  sort,  starting  at  Christmas  timei  and  it  ought 
to  last  the  year  through,     Rothmnagoi^^B  sortoJf  elastiu  story  wliieh 
like  Jje  Tour  du  Momle^  admits  of  perpetual  yariety^    Aa  jsoon  as  a 
novelty  could  be  obtained^  somothin^  that  was  played  out  or  that 
didn^t  go  quite  so  well  as  the  rest  couR  be  removed,  and  the  novelty 
popped  into  its  place,  when,  of  course ^  all  the  world  must  be  told  by 
every  means  of  advertisement  at  money  ^a  cotumand,  of  tiie  additional 
attraction  to  the  apectaoular-extravaganza  of  JiQihomago^  or  what- 
ever tlie  piece  might  be  at  the  Alhambra. 

In  this  way,  Lu  Biche  a«  Bois  and  the  P\edde  Mtiuton^  ran  for 
about  twenty  yeara  in  Paris*  They  are  alwaya  ninniner.  Were  I 
to  see  in  the  e^che  of  the  Porte  Bt.  Martin  that  La  Bkhe  was  now 
Iw^ing'  played  with  hve  new  Acts,  Hf teen  new  tableaux,  and  that  all 
Pn.ri«  vra8  going  to  see  it  as  ail  Pans  has  been  to  see  it  for  the  last 
9.aa.rter  of  a  century,  I  should  not  bo  in  the  least  surprised*  And  so 
i  t  tni  ^  h  t  be  at  the  Alham  bra^ 

Xhe  music  of  Act  1,  is  by  Mr,  SoLOMOir,  who  shows  the  usual 
ifriadQm  of  Bolothok  in  being  remarkably  like  StTLLivAir^  —  and 


none  the  worse  for  having  studied  in  that  Doctor' b  school.  In  I 
Act  II,  It  is  by  Signor  Bqcaxossi,  where  a  concerted  piece^  and  the 
ballet-music  wore  the  best  numbers:  in  Act  111,  M,  Ga8T0N  Skr- 
PK^TE  gives  us  one  oonoerted  piece  worthy  of  his  name*  and  in 
Aot  IV*  our  old  friend,  and  the  Aihambra^a  best  servant,  Mr,  J,  G, 
Jacobi,  comes  out  strong  in  his  ballet,  as  does  also  Mllc«  KosfiLLi, 
the  new  dancer,  who  has  danced  from  Paris^  Turin p  Milan,  and  Bord- 
eaux, all  the  way  up  to  Leicester  Square,  where  1  hope  to  **  meet 
her  once  again," 

The  Fourth  Act  is  the  best  of  the  lot,  and  merits  separate  notice. 
That  the  last  should  be  the  best  is  true  Albambra  polioy  (if  it 
only  begins  at  a  reasonable  time,  as  no  doubt  it  does  by  now)i  in- 
tended for  the  entertainment  of  those  whom  Club  dinners  have 
detained,  and  who,  alas !  poor  creatures,  turned  loose  on  the  cruel 
streets  of  London  at  ten  o^clock  at  night,  scarcely  know  whither  to 
bend  their  steps.  To  these  waifs  and  strays  the  hospitable  doors  of 
the  Albambra  are  open.  Within  all  is  brightness  and  Lightness. 
Mr,  PAtTT/roN  lectures  in  his  own  peouliar  vein  of  humour.  Miss 
LosEBT  looks  charming,  and  sings  melodiously.  Miss  HKTrr  Tract 
is  a  sweet  Fairy,  and  Miss  Fmmi  Guam: dees  a  sauoy  Soubrette, 

Neither  Mllc»  Juxic  (who  seems  to  know  as  littlo  of  the  stage  as 
she  does  of  our  language),  nor  Miss  Kose  Stella^  is  an  acquisition* 
A  Frenchwoman,  who  has  little  to  recommend  her  but  a  name  which 
may  be  mistaken  for  **  Jimic,'*  is  of  very  little  use  at  the  Alhambra^ 
judging  at  least  from  her  tirst  performance  of  \h^  Princesse  AUegra* 

The  costumes  in  the  Egyptian  Ballet  are  peculiarly  eHeotive ;  and 
the  dancing  of  Mile,  GiLBEitT,  and  *'  little  Rosa,"  in  the  Vintage 
Ballet,  is  afl  graceful  as  it  ia  full  of  Bie  and  spirit ^  where  the  har- 
monious clinking  of  bright  metal  cups  as  an  accompaniment  to  the 
chorus,  is  a  novel  and  striking  eifeott  So  much  lot  M&ihomago;  i 
and  now  for  Drury  Lane,  ' 

What!  Slue  Me^rd  never  been  seen  before  at  Drury  LaneS 
Wellt  so  they  say.  Who  are  ihes/  f  Mr>  IlABKia,  Mr,  VoffKSp  and 
the  **  Brothers  Grinit,"    I  can^t  believe  it. 

If  not  as  a  pantomime,  surely  the  drama  of  Blue  B^if^l  mu*t  have 
been  done  here  ever  so  long  ELgo^  before  1M&  BeproseatatiTt  Person 
was  born  or  thought  of.    Be  that  as  it  may — and  I  am  not  an  anti- 
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EARLY    ENQLISN-FRENCH.       (DECEMBER    26.) 

GiRALD  I  " 

Milkier  Gerald.   "  Jb  ciiois  qvE  Pai  Ukstit  im  tmv  TEOP  biauoo'itp  hikr  j  " 

ciuanan— the  Pantomime  of  Blu^  Beard  is  being  done  now  at  014  Drury^  ajid 
if  the  aubjeet  is  a  novdtj^  hej%  no  odso  i*  the  surpriaiuff  fact  that  the  Chnetmas 
AudtiaI  is  not  written  by  Mr.  E,  L,  BLANcnARD.  Did  that  gentle  writer  of 
Fantomime  refuse  to  treat  bo  horrible  a  story  as  Blue  Beard  f  or  has  he  really 
retired  iti  favour  of  the  fratemaJ  GiiiNNS  P  So  thus  wo  begin  the  iJmry  Lane 
Pantomime  with  novelty  and  mystery. 

Biue  Bettrdt  or  Yqkes^  Entire,  was  played  on  Boxing  l^ight  to  a  densely 
crowded  honea.  iMr»  Feiiujiaxd  WiLLETf stein  in  the  orchestra  faced ^  the 
audience  bravely  i  and  mrgod  on  his  lead  era  of  attack  with  bis  Marshal's  baton. 
The  Family  is  a  necesaity  at  Dmry  Lane,  but  Nect'^sttas  non  kabet  leges ^  i.e, 
**  Necessity  haa  no  legs/  and  herein  the  Voees  Family  baa  the  pull  over  the 
Mother  of  Invention »  But,  my  dear  Brothers  Gritjn^  why  did  you  <iver  go  away 
from  the  real  old  story  of  Biue  Beard  f  Mr.  Frud  Vokes  is  very  funny  aa  a 
larty  Bashaw  F— but  I  dtmH  believe  in  Blue  Beard  as  a  mere  praotioal  joke, 
even  in  a  Pantomime.  The  Elephant,  by  Mr,  IIidlby  and  Mr.  Ben  FrKLPiNfr, 
is  the  hit  of  the  ^mirne  at  Drury  Lane.  Mr*  Kidlet  does  the  forelegs,  which 
must  be  rather  pnzzling  even  for  a  Riddle -y ;  while  tho  bindlega  have  a  good 
mningsy  though  done  by  one  who  is  F'lEijiiNfi*  When  I  saw  the  name  of 
JBlDLET,  thii  Mstoric  poet  burst  forth  with  the  wish  that 

We  PouW  bavo  Latirbe,  ■ 

Just  to  pky  Faiimik  ! 

Tbe  Wreck,  the  great  Sea- Serpent,  and  Frtib  and  Rawdos'  YoifBS  in'aeockle- 
boatt  ai*o  all  genuine  good  pantomimic,  fnn  of  the  real  old-fashioned  sort,  and 
therefore  pardonable  as  an  introduction  into  the  story  of  Blue  Beard, 

In  the  Oriental  Palace  Hci^ne,  the  Yokes  Family  ought  to  have  their  throne 
of  onshions  in  the  centr^j*  At  present,  done  as  it  is,  in  the  right-hand  comer 
of  tho  E5tage,  one  (j natter  of  the  house  doesn*t  know  what  the  other  three- 
quarters  are  laughing  at.  The  Blue  Chamber  is  made  nothing  of !  Oh,  fatal 
cynieism  of  the  lirothers  Grinn  1 1  You  eicita  our  curiosity  with  Ja^miaV, 
and  then  to  abow  us  Nothing  I  Wliy,  Blue  Beard  wasn't  even  a  Freemasoix, 
actKjrding  to  the  Brothers  Gbinn!  But  the  Family  I>ance  to  finish— legs  ovir 
head,  double  encore,  and  a  magnificent  Trans  form  ation  S^ene,  by  "Willi  iM 


TsLBiN,  which,  gorgeous  in  brillianoy  and  oolonr,  is 
quite  a  cheering  sight  in  this  dull,  foggy,  unpoetio 
Christmas,  which  has  been  anything  out  ^  All  right  np 
tonowl" 

In  the  "ComiojJSoenes"— so  called,  to  distinguish 
them  from  the  Senmis  Scenes  of  the  Opening— there  is 
one  great  noyelty — a  Chwn,  tcith  a  moustache.  I  thought 
at  first  it  was  *'  a  trick ; "  but  no— there  it  remained 
aU  the  eyening;  and  unless  some  new  Transformation 
has  occurred  before  these  lines  appear,  there  will  be  that 
moustache  on  that  Clovm's  lip.  ^*  Ah  I"  as  Mr.  H.  P. 
Stjephbvs  says  in  his  topical  Song,  ''What  are  we 
coming  to  next  f"  A  Cloum  in  moustachios  I  Why, 
he'll  come  on  with  whiskers,  and  then  without  bis 
paint;  and  then  without  his  motley!  And  then— a  Pan- 
tomime, in  plain  clothes,  under  tne  patronage  of  "  the 
Church  and  Stage  Guild,"  with  a  Ballet  of  Colonial 
Bishops,  in  short  skirts,  and  a  Rural  Dean,  l«nt  for  the 
run  by  the  Pastoral  Aid  Society,  to  Appeal  as  the  Good 
Fairy  Pew  Opener. 

So  .much  for  Drury  Lane,  and  success  to  the  Yokes' 
Entire. 

At  the  St  George's  Hall,  the  Gesmait  Reeds  haye  got 
a  genuinely  sea^nable  entertainment  called  A  Christmas 
Stockina^  written  by  Mr.  Gilbert  1  Bxcksit,  who  has 
evidentr^  been  inspired  by  the  famous  adroLtures  of 
Miss  Auce  in  Wonderland.  Mr.  AlItbxd  Reed  as  a 
Jaok-in-the-Box  toy  has  the  most  mary«Uoii8  make-up, 
being  an  exact  living  reproduction  of  one  of  those  start- 
ling bogies  which  were  at  once  the  delight  and  terror 
of  our  childhood  when  we  snatched  a  fearful  jov  ia 
undoing  the  wire  hook  that  kept  down  the  lid  of  the  dox. 
Mr.  Alfred  Bishop  is  inimitable  as  the  Beadle  out  of  a 
Punch  Show,  whoae  poor  wooden  head  has  beoi  so  be- 
laboured that  he  oannot  recall  the  name  of  the  yillain 
who  stood  at  a  first-iloor  window  and  committed  such 
diabolical  atrocities  as  might  wdl  attract  the  attention 
of  Mr.  GLADSToms.  Mr.  Cornet  Graiv  is  a  Prince  off 
a  Twelfth-cake,  which,  to  a  kgical-minded  critic  like 
myself,  seems  a  mistake,  as  such  a  |>er8onag«,  whatever 
pleasure  he  may  have,  has  no  business  in  tl^  Land  of  Toys. 

Mr.  £iN«  Hall's  music  is  charming  from  first  to  Isist, 
specially  a  trio  and  dance  between  Miss  Edith  BRAin)0N 
(who  looks  about  fifteen,  and  plays  the  little  girl,  quite 
a  first-cousin  to  Alice,  aomirably),  and  the  two  Alfreds, 
Rred  and  Bishop. 

It  is  to  a  thoroughly  careful  carrying  out  of  this  style 
of  entertainment  on  an  enlar|^  scale  that  Messrs.  Gil- 
bert AND  SuLUYAir  owc  their  success  with  such  meoee 
as  The  Sorcerer  (which  was  eminently  a  Germait  Reed 
style  of  entertainment,  like  the  same  Author's  Ages  Ago)^ 
and  The  Pisu^fore,  Ilie  Op^ra  Comique  performance  u 
only  the  GsRicAir  Reed's  entertainment  '*writ  large," 
and  the  patronage  which  manv  persons,  who  have 
hitherto  restricted  thesiaelYes  to  tne  show  at  St.  George's 
Hall,  have  «besto  wed  on  the  Op^ra  Comique  proves  the 
relationship  —  the  Pitu^fore^  with  its  ^*  cousins  and 
aunts,"  establishes  a  relation-ship  in  itself — existing 
between  the  two  establishments. 

The  Gaiety  OulUver^  to  be^in  with,  is  a  happy  title, 
and  as  the  piece  contmues  it  strikes  me  that  it  is  a 
happy  title  to  go  on  with.  Essentially  for  Christmas,  a 
better  show  of  children  for  children  cannot  be  seen  than 
in  the  last  Act  but  one  of  the  Gaiety  ChiUiver,  Yes,  it 
is  in  Acts,  but  don't  let  anyone  be  dismayed  by  what 
sounds  at  first  a  formidable  fact — **  Seven  Acts  and 
twelve  Tableaux,"  lasting  from  7*30  tiU  11*30  at  night, 
or  from  1*15  to  something  past  five  in  the  afternoon. 
Here  is  something  to  be  seen  and  heard  too  for  the 
money,  and  the  money  laid  out  on  the  Ghiiety  ChiUiver 
musthaTe  been  sometning  considerable.  What  chariots 
drawn  by  nightmares  must  Mr.  H.  J.  Btron,  its  author, 
have  ridden  in  for  ever  so  many  months  previous  to 
its  production,  and  how  Tery  blanc?ies  must  haye  been 
the  cartes  (jiot  drawn  by  nightmares  theee)  given  by  Mr. 
JoHK  Hollhtgshead— Gaiety  JoBor— to  eyerybody, 
eyerywhero,  to  securo  the  funniest  pantomimists,  the 
cleverest  children,  the  brightest  costumes  and  scenery, 
and  in  fact  the  best  of  everything.  The  well-selected 
music  is  admirably  performed  by  the  disciplined  band 
of  Herr  Meter  Ltttz— the  back  of  whose  liead  is  not 
yet  a  familiar  sight  to  the  audience,  haying  been  so  long 
nidden  under  a  budiel  g^  footlights— and  the  Storm  Scene 
is  a  most  striking  effect.  Mr.  Eltok,  struggling  with 
the  waves,  is  quite  in  his  element.  On  the  night  I  saw 
him,  '*  he  like  a  sailor  fell,"  and  went  to  Davy  Jones's 
^L:_:_-i elf 
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AT  SEA  ON  SHORE. 

Post  Captain  (Commanding  Naval  Brigade  at  exercise  under  the  AdmiraiPs  eye,  to  Middy  acting  as  Galloper,). 

ADMIItAL's  Bows,  YOUNGSTBR  1     Go  UNDKR  BIS  StSBN,   04N*T  TOU  MP' 


'Don't  oboss  the' 


looker,  "never  to  go  affain''— like  the  Grandfather's  dock  (has  it 
stopped  at  last  P)— at  least,  not  as  *'tiie  matinons  mate,"  out  as 
the  Aing  of  Comic  Song  Island. 

Miss  Eats  Yauohan,  as  Pretty  PoU  of  Portsm&uthf  dances  her 
best,  and  that's  saying  not  onlj  much  but  eyerjthinff;. while  Miss 
Nellie  Fabsen,  Lemuel  Chdhver.oi  course,  is  liveuerthan  ever, 
and  that 's  Touching  for  a  good  deal.  In  the  earlier  part  the  songs, 
duetts,  trios,  and  quartettes,  by  the  talented  combination  of  Miles. 
YAueHAN  and  FaBbbn,  and  Messrs.  Tesbt  and  Rotce,  are  per- 
petually redemanded ;  and  the  song  in  the  Brobdingnagian  Cornfield  is 
capitally  written,  excellently  sun^,  and  heartily  encored,  till  there 's 
not  a  Terse  of  it.  left  to  sing.  Miss  Wadmajt  sings  charmingly  the 
solo  part  of  one'  of  the  most  gnu^fnl  numbers  in^the  whole  piece ; 
and  Jiiss  Louis  freshens'  us  up  with  a  taste  of  her  spiritr— «he 
is  the  Spirit  of  Christmas  Cheer— just  at  the  very  end  of  the 
performance. 

The  Scenery,  by  Messrs.  Llotds  (he's  only  one  person,  thouffh 
in  the  plural,  but  quite  equal  to  two),  Febkifs  (with  all  the 
strength  of  Babclat  in  him),  Haitk  (Brother  Haiot,  not  **  Sister 
Hakv  ")^  Gbtbye  &  Son— and  the  son  can  ncTor  make  his  father 
GrieTO— IS  good  from  first  to  last.  But  the  last— the  Tory.  Tory  last 
—An  Allegorical  Tableau  of  the  Golden  Age,  is  by  Mr.  JBeteblbt, 
and  reminds  me  of  the  time  when  Madame  Ybstbis  plaved  The 
King  of  the  Peaeocke.  and  The  Island  jof  Jewels — both,  of  course, 
by  Mr.  T.  R.  Plahche— bless  him  ad  muUos  annos  /—and  when  all 
London  crowded  to  the  Lyceum  to  tee  the  Christmas  ExtniTaganza, 
and  when  the  Last  Scene,  for  which  CTeryone  stopped— as  thev  do 
now  most  respectfully,  on  being;  so  requested  to  do,  at  some  of  the 
Comedy  Theatres— was  the  Scenic  Artist's  chefd'osuvre  of  the  year, 
and  became  the  talk  of  the  town,  and  that  ch^  d*€suvre  was  by 
the  same  cunninpr  hand  that  has  painted  The  Golden  Age  of  the 
Gaietv  Gulliver ^  Mi,  W.  Bbtxblet,  as  aforesaid.  I  only  wished  to 
see  The  King  of  the  Peacocks  glide  forward  frrai  the  centre,  and  I 
should  haTe  been  a  good  little  boy  again,  like  Mr.  Eotgb,  in  the 
Opoung  Scene. 

Then  there's  the  Flying  Ballet,  and  the  Review  of  the  Lilliputian 
Army  by  Queen  Mite  of  lilliput— where  Mite  is  Bight— and  she  is 
the  dearest  little  Mite,  and  the  most  unselfconscious.  But  space 
will  not  j^enmt  me  to  say  more ;  and  CTeryone  can  see  it  in  bits,  or 
at  one  sitting,  for  themselTes.    So  walk  up,  walk  up,  and  see  the 


show  I  This  is,  as  the  Prizefighters  say,  the  end  'of  the  First  Round ; 
and  next  week  I  will  come  up  smiling,  ready  for  another :  till  when 
I  am  Your  faithful 

Repbssentati  V  JS. 

P.S.— J  propos  of  theatrical  notabilities,  the  funniest,  if  not  the 
best  likenesses  I  haTO  yet  seen  of  Mr.  iBTDva  and  Miss  Tebbt  as 
Shylock  and  Portia,  are  by  M.  Pilotell,  in  the  latest  number  of 
Sketch,  Its  new  Editor  bears  a  name  dear  to  all  connected  with  Punch, 
who,  I  am  sure,  for  our  late  Chiefs  sake,  will  join  with  me  .in 
wishing  success  to  Mr.  Reodtau)  Shibley  Bbooks. 


Wiring:  into  the  Cape. 

The  QxTXEir  may  mark  the  inauguration  of  the  Submarine  Cable 
to  the  Cape  by  exenange  of  messages  with  such  liTing  Potentates  as 
the  Sultan  of  Z  akkibab.  Sir  B  abtle  Fbebb,  and  Sir  Gabnet  Woubet. 
Punch,  more  faToured,  is  priTileged  to  communicate  with  the  Cape's 
great  IMscoTcrer. 

The  Ghost  of  Yasgo  be  Gaica  wires  to  85,  Fleet  Street,  from 
the    Anglo-Dutch   Elysian   Fields,  under  the  shadow   of  Table 
Mountain : — 
'*  To  Great  Britain,  binding  her  not  by  Red-tape, 
I  am  fflad,  that  like  me,  you  haye  doubled  the  Cape ; 
Made  ner  strength  twice  as  strong,  and  her  hope  twice  as  stable, 
Linked,  and  anchored,  at  once,  by  the  Submarine  Cable  I " 


TightneM  without  Tipple. 

We  are  warned  to  "prepare  for  a  tight  money-market  in  the 
spring."  But  how  are  we  to  prepare  P  WhateTer  Sir  Wilfbid 
Lawsok  and  the  United  Kingdom  illianee  maT  say,  there  is  no  pre- 
Tenting  tightness  of  that  sort,  either  by  Inhibitory  Bill  or  Ix>cal 
Option. 


By  Rights. 
{See  the  Pall  Mall,  Morning  Pott,  and  Daiiy  Telegraph,  passim,) 

If  the  Boruseia  late  a  wreck  we  'ye  seen, 

So  that  Bore-Russia  shouldjongjainoe  haye  been  I 

— . -^l:^ —  ,o  - 


^r%--r  f^m-.'rr.r 


PUNCH,  OR  TTIE   LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[January  10,  1880. 


THE    SPREAD    OF    EDUCATION    AND    LIBERAL    IDEAS. 

ffis  Grace  the  Duke  of  Poplar  and  Bervumdsey,   **  Jusr  look  at  these  Bags  tov  last  Built  uf,  Smippb  !     J'  byeb  6EB  such 

BRASTLT  BaOS  IN  TOUR  LIFB  ?      I   SHALL  ALWAYS    BE  GLAD  TO    COME  AND    DINE  WITH  YOU,   OLD    MAN  ;    BUT  I  'LL  BE  HANGBD    IP  YOU 
HEkU.  EYKK  HBASUBE  ME  FOR  ANOTHER  PAIR  OF  BaGS  I  ** 

Mr,  Snippe  (of  Snippe  and  Son,  St,  Javua's  Street),  "You've  always  grumbled  about  youb  Bags,  as  you  call  *em,  ever 

0IKCR  YOU   WERE  MY  FaO   AT  ErON;    AND  AT  CHRISTOHURCH  YOU  WERE    JUST  AS    BAD,    EVEN    THOUGH  MY  POOR  DEAR  OLD  GOVERNOR 
USED  TO  COME  ALL  THE  WAT  DOWN  TO  MEASURE  YOU  HIMSELF.      It  AIN'T  THE  FAULT  OF  THE  BAGS,  ^Y  DEAR  POPSY—IT  »S  TflE  FAULT 

OF  THE  Legs  inside  'pm  !     So  shut  up,  old  Stick. in-the-Mud,  and  let  's  join  the  Ladies— the  Duchess  has  promised  to 
GIVE  us  ^Little  BillbbP** 


**  A  flattering  tale  ? "  Alas !  the  wise- 
Glad  Goddess  of  the  azure  eyes  I — 
Grow  ag:e-proof  'gainst  the  potent  hattery 
Of  cheering  charms  that  lies  in  flattery ; 
So  poor  of  faith,  of  hope  so  chary, 
That  f ahles  from  the  Court  of  Fairy, 
And  your  fallacious  fictions  seem 
The  pageants  of  a  world  of  dream. 
Yet,  Goddess,  when  the  youngling  Year 
Draws  to  you  half  in  hope,  hdf  fear. 
And  pleads,  like  any  other  boy. 
For  pretty  tales  of  peace  and  joy— 
The  roseate  rapturous  romance 
That  makes  youth's  throbbing  pulses  dance— 
Kind  Hope  for  all  her  doubts  must  feel 
Tempted  to  answer  his  appeal. 


YOUNG  HOPEFUL. 

And  tell  him  tales,  prophetic,  pleasant. 
And  brighter  than  our  past,  or  present. 
Enough  of  Erebus  and  Nox  I 
Have  we  not  plumbed  Pandora's  box  P 
And  may  we  not  rejoice  to  find 
That  Hope  at  least  is  left  behind, 
With  radiant  eyes  and  honeyed  lips. 
To  dissipate  despair's  eclipse  ? 
Tell  how  the  Fairy  Princess  Peace, 
Herald  of  quiet  and  increase. 
Will  soon  step  forth,  and  drowsing  Duty 
Awaken  like  Qie  Sleeping  Beauty 
At  kiss  of  Conscience,  and  the  cry 
Of  honour  and  humanity. 
Tell— call  it  not  a  flattering  tale- 
How  trade  will  soon  return,  we  'U  hail 


Oar  tfnant  Goldylocks  most  gladly, 
For  in  his  absence  all  goes  badly. 
We  're  rather  sick  of  ghosts  and  bogles^— 
Such  vampire  taste  too  much  in  vogue  is,— 
So,  if  you  please,  let's  have  your  story, 
Quite  free  from  all  that's  grim  or  gory. 
Then,  eotdd  you  throw  in  summer  skies. 
Touched  with  the  tint  of  your  own  eyes  ? 
Such  as  our  late  preposterous  weather 
Veils  from  our  vision  altogether  I 
Great  Gbddess  of  the  Anchor  deign 
To  free  us  from  the  reigp  of  rain. 
Which  swampNed  us  all  in  Seventy-Nine. 
To  this  our  suit  kind  ear  incline. 
Who  back  for  reasons  all  too  weighty. 
The  plea  of  our  young  Hopeful,  Eighty. 


Fair  and  Foul. 
Nottcino  a  recent  ecclesiastical  celebration  at  the  Church  of  St. 
Clement  Danes,  a  contemporary  antithetically  observes  :— 
*^  Althoagh  there  was  a  dense  fog,  there  was  a  fair  congregation." 

What  an  exemplary,  as  well  as  fair,  oongreflration,  not  to  be 
deterred  from  attending  church  by  a  fog  which,  in  its  density, 
combined  with  London's  smoke  and  soot,  must  have  been  dangerous, 
if  not  detrimental,  to  all  fair  complexions. 

TBAcnra  Papek.— For  Pedigrees. 


Unprecedented  Attraction. 

*'  Mr.  GsoROB  EiONOLD  in  Comedy  ALOKE." 

So  runs  the  commencement  of  a  theatrical  advertisement.  What 
a  great  star  Mr.  Gbobge  Riokold  must  be  I  A  whole  dramatic 
company  concentrated  in  the  person  of  a  single  performer  I  Mr.  G. 
Rignold's  must  be,  sorely,  the  very  essenoe  of  acting. 

SOON  CONSOLED. 

How  fickle  is  man  I  At  the  Criterion  Theatre  von  may  be  JlUed 
at  eight,  and  yet  find  yourself  perfectly  hap^y  with  Betsy  at  8*45. 
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THE    RAVEN 

A  Ketc  Verwm,  resptcifvlly" dedicated  to  the  Duke'of  Somenet. 

ATE,  upon  a  mid- 
night dreary,  as 
I  pondered,  chill 
bnt  cheery. 

Over  certain  prosy 
Yolumes  of  Con- 
temporary lore — 

Midst  prophetic 
paffes  prowling, 
suadenlj  I  heard 
a  growling, 

As  of  something 
faintly  howling, 
howling  at  my 
chamber  door. 

'*  Tis  some  poor 
stray  tyke.^  I 
mntterea,  "howl- 
ing at  mj  cham- 
ber door; 
Only  that,  aBd 


Much  I  marvelled  this  most  sickly  fowl  to  hear  respond  so  quickly, 
Thongh  the  namen  was  a  ram  one.  it  a  certain  aptness  bore, 
As  to  those  dnll  dnpes  of  foUy  and  foreboding  melancholy, 
Hopefol  seldom,  never  jolly,  doting  on  those  days  of  yore. 
Who  esteem  the  present  hopeless,  ntter  failure  or  next  door— 
To  be  mended  nevermore  I 

But  the  Baven,  squatting  lonely  on  the  plaster  bust  spake  only 
That  one  word,  as  though  his  soul  in  doldrums  he  would  thus  outpour 
Nothing  further  then  he  uttered,  though  his  spirit  seemed  son 

fluttered. 
'*  Come ! ''  I  said,  or  rather  muttered,  *'  you  'le  dyBpeptic,~'tis  i 

bore. 
But  to-morrow  you  'U  be  bettor,  sleep  will  your  lost  tone  xertore.^ 
Chioth  th*  EMwm,  ''^Nevermore  I " 


y  so  patly  spoken, 

BOW,  is  ms  only  stock  and 

saw  disaster. 


I  aistnieayl 
reoMsaber  it  was 
in  the  eold  De- 
oeHber, 

And  aiy  llfo  to  its 
last  ember  Imm- 
ed,  wkilo  ovtsr 
biasia  did  xoar. 

Fearfully  I  funked 
the  morrow,  vain- 
ly I  had  sought 
to  borrow 

Frommy  friends*  or, 
tomy  sorrow»add 
to  my  ooal-mer- 
chant's  score— 

To    that    swollen, 
heavy-laden  thing 
poor  devils  call  a 
'*  score"— 
To  be  setded— 
nevermore. 

And  the  wind^,  wild,  uncertain  flapping  of  my  window  curtain 
Filled  me,  thnued  me  with  fantastic  fancies  never  known  before ; 
So  that,  now,  to  eheck  the  cheating  of  my  mind  I  stood  repeating, 
'*  'Tis  that  JoKEs's  dog  entreating  entrance  at  my  chamber  door — 
Bibulous  JoiTBs'sjpug  entreatine  entrance  at  my  chamber  door,— 
Only  that,  and  nothing  more.'' 

_  then  no  longer, 
intrusion  is  a  bore ; 

. , jr,  that  so  late  you  come  a 

^  howling^ 

Keeping  up  this  nasty  growlinr.  growling  at  my  chamber  doorP 
I  was  hardly  sure  I  heard  you.^'    Here  lopen  flung  the  door,— 
Darkness  there,  and  nothing  more  I 

Back  into  my  chamber  turning,  where  my  lamp  was  dimly  burning, 
Soon  again  Iheard  a  growlinr,  something  louder  than  before. 

Surely,"  said  I,  "  surely,  that  is  something  stirring  at  my  lattice, 
Let  me  see  if  ghost  or  cat  'tis,  and  this  mystery  explore. 
Foohl    /have  it.  what  a  duffer,  what  a  booby,  to  oe  sure  I 
^Tis  the  wind,  and  nothing  more  I 

Open  here  I  flimg  the  casement,  when,  to  my  extreme  amazement. 
In  there  stepped  a  rusty  Raven  of  the  "  glorious  days  of  vore.'' 
Not  the  least  obeisance  dropped  he,  not  an  instant  stayed  or  stopped 

he, 
But,  like  ghoul  who  hopped  and  floppedt  ^^  perched  above  my 

chamber  door— 
On  a  plaster  bust  of  Dizzy  standing  o'er  my  chamber  door— ■ 
Perched  and  sat,  and— nothing  more  I 

Then  this  seedy  bird  beguiling  my  chilled  features  into  smiling, 
Bythe  grave  lugubrious  grimness  of  the  solemn  phiz  he  wore, 
"Thou  art  welcome  to  this  haven,"  said  I,  "foul,  bedraggled, 

shaven, 
HopeleBs-looking  ancient  Baven,  croaking  as  of  days  of  yore. 
Tea  me  what  thy  lordly  name  is,  is  or  was,  in  days  of  yore." 
Quoth  the  Baven,  **  Nevermore  I " 


Struck  to  find  the  sileiiee  broken  by 
"Doubtlees,"  said  I,  ''thii  one 

store, 
Can^t  from  pessindstie  master,  who  in  ^    _ 
Coming  fast  and  cominf  faster,  till  his  wails  cne  burden  bore,- 
Till  his  sad  vaticinations  one  unvarying  burden  bore. 
This  same  Baven's  "  JNevermorel" 

But  the  Raven  still  beguiling  my  amused  soul  into  smiling. 
Straight  I  wheeled  my  easy  chair  in  front  of  bird,  and  bust,  and  door ; 
Then,  upon  the  eushion  sinking,  thought  to  thought  by  fancy  linking, 
I  emploved  my  brains  in  thinking  what  this  black  and  feathered  bore, 
like  all  gaunt  funereal  vaunters  of  those  precious  days  of  yore. 
Meant  by  croaking  "  Nevermore  I " 

Then  methought  the  air  srew  denser,  darkened  as  by  cynie  censor. 
Some  CASSAKnni.  whose  forecastings  are  of  evil  days  in  store. 
"Croak  no  moiel'^Ieried.    "  Content  thee  with  the  gifts  the  gods 

have  sent  thee  I 
(Hve  us  resoite  and  nepenthe  from  sad  dreams  of  days  of  jrorel 
Let  us  quan  hope's  sweet  nepenthe,  and  forget  thoee  days  of  yore  I " 
Quoth  the  Bava^  "Nevermerel" 

"Prophet,"  said  1.  "of  things  evil  I  'Thinn  are  going  to  the  devil,' 

Is  the  formula  of  logiea,  I  have  heard  that  Dosh  before ; 

Times  look  dark,  but  hearts  undaunted  find  the  future  still 

enriianted, 

inth  fair  visions  such  ••  hannted  valiant  souls  in  days  of  yore. 
Can't  jou,  eanH  you  look  less  glumP    Keep  up  your  pecker,  I 

implore." 

Quoth  the  Baven, — "  Nevermore  I  " 

"  Prophet,"  said  1,  "  of  things  evil,  I  don't  wish  to  be  uncivil. 
But  tne  heavens  still  bend  above  us,  happy  days  are  still  in  store  ; 
All  are  not  with  merrims  laden,  still  the  future  holds  its  Aidenn, 
For  brave  youth  ana  beauteous  maiden ;  prophets  have  been  wrong 

before. 
Generally  are^  in  fact :  why  oaa't  they  learn  and  cease  to  bore  P  " 
Quoth  the  Raven,  "Nevermore  I " 

"  Then,  look  here !  we  'd  best  be  parting,  croaking  fowl  I "  I  cried, 

You  had  better  find  your  way  to  some  Fools'  Paradise's  shore  I 
Leave  no  feather  as  a  token  of  the  rubbish  you  have  spoken, 
Leave  my  lonelv  rest  unbroken,  quit  that  bust  above  my  door  I 
Take  thy  beak  irom  out  my  sight,  and  take  thy  bladmess  fitnn  my 
door ! " 

Quoth  the  Baven,  "  Nevermore  I " 

And  the  Baven  still  is  squatting,  my  sasthetic  paper  blotting. 

On  the  plaster  bust  of  Dizzt,  just  above  my  chamber  door. 

With  his  wall-eyes  dully  gleaming  'neath  the  nightmare  of  his 

dreaming. 
And  the  gaslight  o'er  him  streaming,  casts  his  shadow  on  the  floor ; 
But  my  soul  in  that  black  shadow  that  lies  heavy  on  the  floor. 
Shall  be  shrouded— Nevermore  I 


Laat  Additions  to  our  TfagTish  VoeabtOAry. 
{From  reeetU  Indian  experieaee,') 

**  A  Fanatic,^  One  who  is  readyto  kill  and  be  lolled  in  defence 
of  his  country,  like  the  Greeks  atxhermopylsd,  and  the  Dutch  at 
Leyden. 

*^  Scientific  Frontier >^  A  position  in  an  intensely  hostile  country 
where  three  armies  may  be  shut  up  close  together,  each  unable  to 
help  or  communicate  with  the  other. 

*^An  Indepemdent,  United.  andFriendljf  Country.^*  One  invaded 
and  occupied  by  three  hostile  armies  which  hold  only  the  ground 
they  stand  on ;  which  every  man,  woman,  and  child  are  leagued  to 
destroy,  and  whose  commanders  are  lain  to  hang  every  man  who 
resists  tiiem,  to  bum  their  villages,  and  to  turn  their  women  and  I 
children  out  to  starve.  _^ _  _^ 
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BREAKING    THE    ICE. 

Gallant  Colonel  {who  Tuu  just  been  made  a  Chrand/alTier,  and  can  talk  of  nothing  else),  **  Do  TOU 

TAKB  ANT  ImTULBST  IN  7KBT  T0T7N0  ChILDBEN,   MI88  CrAUNOHSR  f " 

Fair  AtUharess  of  "  A  Pair  of  Cavalry  Mustaches,*^  dfcc.,  dte.,  dfcc.  "  I  loathx  all  Childein  ! " 


A  MATCHLESS  MONUMENT. 

<'  It  pves  US  great  Batis&ction  to  record  that  Mr.  Thbodobb  H.  Bryant,  of  the  firm  of  Bryant  and  May, 
has  mumfioently  offered  to  Uie  Tower  Hamlets  a  statue  of  Mr.  Oladstonb  as  a  birthday  tribute.  The  statue 
wilL  we  believe,  cost  at  least  a  thousand  guineas.  The  sculptor  who  has  been  comminioned  to  execute  the  work 
ii  Mr.  Albert  Brucb  Jot,  of  Pembridge  Gardens.  Mr.  Jot  was  a  pupil  of  the  late  Mr.  Folbt,  and  has 
already  established  a  reputation  by  his  successful  treatment  of  the  Laird  Memorial  at  Liyerpool  and  Chief- 
Justice  Whitesidb  Memorial  in  Dublin."— ^Ao. 


**  WAaKANTBD  to  light  Only  on  the  Box  "— 

Bbyant  and  Mat 
Are  Later  Lncifers— a  Box  and  Cox, 

Twin  match  for  day  I 

Why  then  hath  Mat  thus  Bbyant  left  alone, 

In  hiB  hright  thought, 
To  set  on  high  a  marble-carv'd  Gla])8t6n£, 

By  Jot  ywrought  P 


Young  Sculptor  Jot  into  Art's  seyenth  heayen 

So  to  uplift, 
And  dull  TowerHamlets*  frowsy  lump  to  leaven 

With  the  rare  gift? 

Nay,  like  the  year,  the  firm  hut  for  delight 

Mat's  name  employ ; 
There 's  no  Mat  now,  with  Bbtant  to  unite 


Glad-stone,  and  Jot  I 


Cargoes  and  daicksands. 

Mb.  Pliksoll  has  announced  tohiBoonstituents  that  he  meditates  an  effort  in  the  approaching 
Session  to  put  an  end  to  the  loading  of  grain  in  hulk  on  board  ship.  From  this  practice  results  the 
shifting  of  car^^)es,  and  often  the  loss  of  ships.  It  is,  no  doubt,  somewhat  cheaper  to  ship  grain 
in  bulk  than  in  bags,  so  as  to  prevent  its  shifting.  Possibly,  that  consideration  may  he  some 
reason  why  shiDowners  pcnrsist  in  loading  vessels  with  shifting  cargoes.  If  the  vessels  so  laden  are 
sufficiently;  well  insured,  it  is  no  loss  to  those  gcaotlemen  when  they  go  to  the  bottom,  crews  and 
all.  Shifting  cargoes  appear  to  he  no  less  destructive  tiian  shifting  sands.  The  Goodwin  Sands 
cannot  he  helped ;  but  there  is  some  hope  that  Mr.  Plihsoll  may  accomplish  his  design  of  doing 
away  with  shifting  cargoes  and  the  evil  winnings  of  their  over-insured  shipper. 


A  SEASONABLE  MISTAICB. 

OuB  Oxford  Correspondent  telemphs  to  us  to  contradict  the  report  that  at  the  dinner  of 
the  Druids,  on  New  Year's  Day,  Sir  Williaic  Habcoubt  wore  a  wreath  of  mistletoe,  and  was, 
on  the  plea  of  it,  repeatedly  kissed  by  the  wives  and  daughters  of  leading  Druids  during  the 
evening. 


YERSES  BY  ALEXANDER 
SELKIRK,  ESQ.,  D.L., 
J.P.,  BALLY-MA-CRUSOE. 

(From  his  Abode  in  the  Island  of 
Ireland.) 

1  AM  owner  of  all  I  survey, 

I  can  hunt,  I  can  fish,  1  can  shoot. 
But  I  cannot  my  mortffagees  pajr, 

And  their  AlMtnw  don: t  admit  of 
dispute. 
Oh,  property !  where  are  the  charms. 

So  many  have  found  in  thy  face  P 
Here  I  live  in  the  midst  of  alarmB, 

Yet  with  fourteen  Police  in  my 
place! 

I  am  out  of  humanity's  reach, 

If  not,  I  'd  host  out  of  it  run- 
While  Anti-rent  orators  teach 

That  the  tenant's  best  friend  is  a 
sun. 
The  beasts  that  roam  over  the  plain. 

My  form  witii  indifference  see. 
Not  so  the  bold  tenants  too  fain 

To  take  a  pot-diot  at  poor  me  I 

Law  or  justice,  hard  bargain,  or  fact, 

Religion,  morality,  fear, — 
We  haven't  a  Landlord-mght  Act, 

So  it 's  useless  to  talk  of  them  here : 
Oh  I  had  I  the  wings  of  a  dove, 

Or  the  money  to  take  me  away, 
I  'd  flee  from  the  place  that  I  loye, 

And  let  who  will  my  mortgages  pay  I 

But  I  cannot.    I  'm  tied  to  a  land 
Where  the  tenants  refuse  to  pay 
rent. 
And  the  natives  have  taken  a  stand 
For  "free  soil,"  and  "a  Home 
Parliament," 
It 's  no  use  for  the  Saxon  to  try 

To  these  people  the  truth  to  unfold. 
That  the  first  they  're  unable  to  buy. 
And  the  second  they  cheerfully 
sold. 

In  America,  England,  and  France, 

As  in  Canada.  Russia,  and  Spain, 
I  have  friends,  but  I  see  little  chance 

That  I  ever  shall  see  them  again. 
The  land  that   they  own  is  their 
own — 

They  haven't  aTenant-Right  Act- 
Agitators  must  let  them  alone. 

And  the  law  says  they  shan't  be 
attacked. 

It  is  useless  to  envy  their  lot  ;— 
But  I  hear  my  hrave  peasantry's 
roars. 
So,  as  I  don't  want  to  be  shot, 

I  had  better  be  getting  indoors. 
My  grandfather  was  not  content 

In  his  island  of  Law  and  of  Peace, 
How  would  he  have  eigoyed  a  life 
spent 
Where    troubles  seem  never  to 
cease? 

How'd  have  he  liked  to  wake  in  a 
frifirht. 
In  doubt  if  his  doors  were  secured  r 
I  ask  myself,  **  Can  it  be  right 
That  this  state  of  things  is  not 
cured? 
That  my  capital,  land-locked,  is  gone. 
And  my  land  safe  to  pay  but  its 
shot. 
Bring  no  profit,  when  profit  is  won. 
And  hear  all  the  loss,  when  it's 
not?" 


CoiraOLATION     FOB     THE     CZAB.— 

What  is  Nihilism  ?   Nothing,  when 
you  are  used  to  it.  (3 
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THE    NEW    KNIGHT. 


The  design  for  a  Medal  to  be  stmok  in  honour  of  the  new  Enight, 
Sir  Charles  Kitebs  Wilson,  G.C,  of  the  Order  of  SS.  Michael 
and  George,  must  represent  Sir  Kiyebs  mounted,  and  in  full  armour. 


sla/ing  the  Drajgpon  of  Egyptian  Finance,  and  rescuing  the  fair 
Pnncess  Londonina-Farisina  from  her  Egyptian  Bondage. 
What 's  on  the  Eeverse  of  the  Me<ial  ? 


We  hope  not ;  hut  if  this  is  struck  for  the  Egyptian  Mint,  it  will  be  like  the  KnEDiVfi's  Egyptian  Mint  Sauce,  that's  all. 


A  RUDE  AWAKENING. 

(From  a  Romance  of  the  Scientific  Stone  Age.) 

<*  Borne  day,  as  Professor  Maskbltm i  leads  us  to  expect,  we  shall  probably 
turn  carbon  into  diamonds  as  readilv  as  we  now  turn  iron  into  steel, .  .  .  and 
the  diamond,  like  many  of  its  predecessors,  may  be  dethroned  from  its  pre- 
eminence among  precious  stones." — Daily  Faper* 

•  ••••• 

'*  Yebt  well,  Madam,'*  said  the  Duke,  his  yoice  trembling  with 
hi^h-bred  emotion,  **  the  bill  for  this  last  batch  of  old  China  shall  be 
paid — no  matter  at  what  sacrifice  I " 

The  Duchess  laughed  a  silvery  little  laugh,  as  she  daintily  dusted 
a  choice  Kylin  of  old  Nankin — with  the  cli^sic  four  marks ! 

Already  the  Duke  was  whirling  in  the  family  barouche  towards 
a  back  street  in  Piccadilly. 

He  carried  a  large  brown-paper  parcel  on  his  lap.  Heavy  beads  of 
perspiration  rolled  down  his  wrinkled  but  still  noble  brow.  His  one 
thought  was  that  the  bill  for  the  China  must  be  met,  and,  like  his 
great  ancestor  at  Agincourt,  though  his  nerves  might  tremble,  his 
soul  was  calm. 

The  carriage  drew  ud  at  the  entrance  to  a  side  allev.  A  few 
doors  down  it  was  a  secluded  entrance,  surmounted  by  tne  familiar 
arms  of  Lombardic  device,  if  they  be  not,  indeed,  the  paUe  of  the 
Florentine  merchant  adventurer.  Within  the  passage  opened  a 
row  of  dark  and  ominous-looking  doors.  The  Duke  dashed 
desperately  at  the  first.  It  3rieldea,  and  ^ve  him  access  to  a 
boarded  compartment  like  the  dock  of  a  criminal  oourt.  Flinging 
his  brown-paper  parcel  with  hauteur  on  the  section  of  oounter  that 
stretched  before  nim,  "I  shall  want £3,000,''  he  said.  *'Let  ihe 
duplicate  be  made  out  in  the  name  of  Wilson— Bayswater." 

The  Clerk  eyed  him  narrowly.  Hien  he  undid  the  parcel  slowly. 
It  contained  all  the  family  jewels  of  a  ^eat  Dukedom.  The  diogy 
oounter  scintillated  under  their  sparklmg  splendour.  A  gleam  of 
pride  shot  from  the  haughty  old  noble's  eye. 

**Come,"  he  said,  persuasively,  as  he  surveved  the  glittering 
trinkets  with  a  regretful  gaze,  "  you  can  make  it  JESOO  more.  There  *s 
not  a  set  to  match  them  in  the  Peerage !  "  I 

It  was  the  Clerk's  turn  to  speak  now.  I 


semi- 
bob 


"Five  hundred  morel"  he  repeated,  with  semi-sarcastic,  s 
serious  surprise,  "  why  the  whole  lot  wouldn't  be  worth  five 
to  us  now." 

He  pushed  back  the  brown-paper  i)arcel  as  he  spoke,  and  turned 
to  glance  indifferently  through  the  window  at  a  passing  cab. 

The  Duke  was  breathing  heavily.  It  was  clear  that  the  shock  had 
gone  deep  and  gone  home.    He  could  hardly  master  his  feelings. 

"Five  shillings  I"  he  muttered  hysterically.  "Not  worui  five 
shillings  P    What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

The  man  looked  sadly  at  the  tottering  aristocrat,  as  half  con- 
temptuously, half  compassionately,  he  broke  to  him  the  terrible 
truth, — 

"This  lot,  your  Grace,  is  all  oldrfashioned  Brazil  and  Indian 
stuff.  We  only  do  business  in  the  St.  Bollox  Stones— the  scientific 
article  I " 


Cool  Hands. 

To  Exeter's  Licensed  Victuallers, 
When  NoBTHCOTB  temperance  preaches. 

One  asks,  admiringly,  how  far 
Official  cheek  now  reaches. ' 

Sole  parallel  to  Nobthcote's  work, 
Is  when,  through  Europe's  storm, 

Salisbukt  and  Latabd  to  the  Turk 
Find  cheek  to  preach  Kef orm  I 


"  ON,  STANLEY " 

Clebgtmen  in  the  Church  of  England  work  for  their  bread  and 
butter.  After  his  sermon  in  Westminster  Abbey  on  Christmas  Day, 
Dean  Stanley  may  be  said  to  be  working  in  tlie  Establishment  for 
his  bread  and  Buddha. 


Female  Candidates  fob  Seats.— Th^  pooj 
Linendrapers' counters.  Digitized  by 
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TRANSATLANTIC    MARVELS. 

AXEir  all  aback  by 
the  last  extraordi- 
nary Edison  electric 
light  invention,  Mr, 
Punch  wonld  be  glad 
if  he  oonld  announce 
as  confidently  as  he 
is  assured  by  know- 
ing* parties  in  the 
Sluure  Market  that 
he  ought  to  do, 
that  he  has  satisfied 
himself  as  to  the 
merits  of  the  fol- 
lowing wondfliful 
inTontions.  to  be 
shortly  launched 
from  America:^ 

The  Tiffo-hundr^ 
Milesian- Hour 
Travelling  Cmr,  — 
This  marvellous  ve- 
hicle is  in  part  ex- 
plained by  its  name. 
,  Not  only  will  it 
travel  at  the  above 
tremendous  rate, 
but  it  will  also  be 
found  one  of  the 
most  comfortable  of 
conveyances.  The 
motive  power  is  ob- 
tained from  an  entirely  new  and  original  source.  It  is  calculated 
that  the  cost  of  manuiacture  for  a  car  capable  ot  holding  one  hun- 
dred people,  will  be  considerably  less  than  that  of  a  London  four- 
wheeled  cab.  As  it  is  self -working,  there  wiU  be  no  expenditure 
needed  for  fuel,  &c.  (This  ^reat  and  glorious  invention  ought  to  send 
down  Kailway  Shares  considerably.) 

The  Anti'Amtatie  Ship.—XA  its  name  implies,  this  extraordi- 
nary vessel  wul  be  peiiectiy  independent  of  water.  It  is  built 
on  a  new  principle.  By  an  invention  (which  will  be  explained  so 
soon  as  it  shall  have  been  patented),  it  is  able  to  dispense  with 
sfdls,  engines,  or  crew.  It  can  easily  be  worked  by  a  child  of 
six  years  old,  and  needs  no  steering.  As  it  is  made  of  a  mate- 
rial considerably  cheaper  than  paper,  the  cost  of  manufacture 
will  be  unimportant.  (It  may  naturally  be  expected  that  this  great 
and  glorious  invention  will  seriously  depreciate  Steamboat  Shaim ) 

Staff  of  Life  ^eeenee.—Thia  wonderful  drink  is  warranted  to 
supply  sufficient  nourishment  for  man  and  beast  from  year's  end  to 
years  end.  The  marvellous  liauid  was  discovered  by  accident.  It 
is  not  intoxicating,  and  has  all  the  properties  of  bread  and  water 
combined.  It  occurs  in  nature  in  even  greater  abundance  than  the 
latter  all-pervadmg  fluid.  It  can  be  made  out  of  anything  for  abso- 
lutely nothing.  Thisgreat  and  glorious  invention  may  be  expected 
materially  to  affect  Water-work  &ares.) 

The  Coming  Secret, — ^This  crowning  wonder  in  the  way  of  inven- 
tion is  so  marvellous  that  it  is  impossible  to  describe  it.  Suffice  it 
to  say  that  it  will  do  awajrwith  the  British  CJonstitution,  Free 
Trade,  the  National  Debt.  Joint  Stock  Banks,  Foreign  Bonds,  and 
Commerce  generally.  (Tms  great  and  glorious  invention  may  be 
fairly  expected  to  send  down  everything  and  everybody.) 

Two  Notable  Advertisements. 

Tapft  in  orders  evidentiy  bears  in  mind  the  old  rhyme,  and  thinks 
that  other  clerical  Taities,  especially  of  the  inferior  orders,  require 
a  sharp  eye  kept  on  them.  Thus  we  find  in  the  Guardian^  Decem- 
ber 24,  tms  sig^iificant  demand  from  Monmouth  :— 

WANTED,  a  WOMAN  and  her  DAUGHTER,  to  Uve  in  the  Vicarage, 
wash  for  the  family  who  reude  eliewhere,  and  look  after  the  Curate. 
Address,  &c. 

It  is  not  generally  the  old  women  who  look  after  the  Curate. 
So,  perhaps,  it  was  as  well  to  coiq;>le,  as  is  done  in  this  advertise- 
ment, an  elder  woman  and  her  daughter  for  this  eminentiy  feminine 
occupation. 

Here  is  a  good  opportunity  for  anyone  wishing  to  commence  as 
a  Lady  Help  :— 

WANTED,  a  useful,  decided  Christian  HELPER,  in  an  mstitution 
near  London,  to  ground  the  Gtirls  in  English  and  help  domettioally. 
Salary  £10  per  annum  to  begin. 

A  Gk>vemess  and  a  Housemaid  in  one  for  £10  a  year  I  The  Chris- 
tian Principal  of  the  Institution  is  evidently  up  to  striotiy  Com- 
mercial principles  as  well  I 


EDUCATION  AND  AERATION. 

A  "  DisAPPOHfTED  MoTHBR,"  through  the  Times,  teUs  ns  that, 
under  the  will  of  her  late  husband,  her  two  sons  were  to  be  sent  to  a 
public  schooL    Meanwhile  — 

<*For  iereral  years  they  were  in  a  Private  Boarding  School,  and  both 
passed  at  an  early  age  the  Junior  Oxford  Local  Examination." 

Her  boys  were  then  examined  for  entrance  to  *'  one  of  the  so-called 
^f^it  schools.''  and  nassed,  but,  there  being  no  immediate  vacancy 
in  the  ^iihod,  she  plaoed  them  for  one  year  with  a  dergyman,  to 
have  them  ooa^^ed.  Hie  year  of  private  coaching  cost  ner  tbree 
times  tho  money  she  had  previously  paid  for  their  scm>oling,  whereas, 
had  thi  jr  coaoh  been  paid  for  results,  it  would  have  cost  her  nt/,  for 
her  ''  buys  had  not  added  one  particle  to  their  stock  of  knowledge." 
However,  at  length  they  passed  into  the  public  sohooL 

**  With  what  reiatt  P  The  elder  left  two  years  ago,  and  is  now  entering 
into  his  twenty-aeoond  year ;  tiie  younger  left  last  July,  and  is  now  nineteen 
and  a  half,  llieir  present  condition  is  such  that,  erer  since  they  hare  left 
school,  they  have  bmn  under  a  gentleman,  who  is  teaching  them  what  they 
well  knew  when  they  passed  the  Oxford  Local  Examination.** 

Hence  a  justiy  *'  DiaAPPonnxn  Motusr"  naturally  enough  con- 
cludes that  *'  Our  great  schools  want  inq>ection  sadly.*'  Experience 
has  certainly  given  her  some  cause  to  compare  them  unfavourably 
with  private  schools:  although  as  to  the  latter  she  generalises 
rather  widely  in  saying  that  they  "must  teach,  or  dose."  Too  many 
of  them  do  neither. 

Her  boys,  at  any  rate,  both  of  them  learned  at  a  Private  Boarding 
School  enough  to  enable  them  to  pass  the  Junior  Oxford  Local 
Examination  at  an  early  age.  Unq[uestionably  they  were  taught  so 
mnch ;  but  then  how  were  they  taught  it  P  In  such  a  style  that 
they  nave  now,  at  an  adult  age,  to  be  taught  it  over  again. 

bo  it  seems  that  a  **  DisAPPonrrBi)  Mothes's"  two  sons  were 
educated  at  the  Private  Boarding  School  as  the  bottles  are  aerated 
in  a  soda-water  manufactory.  Cif ormation  must  have  been  forced 
into  the  former  as  carbonic  acid  gas  is  pumped  into  the  latter.  The 
gas  is  retained  in  the  botUes  whilst  corked  down,  but  escapes  on  the 
removal  of  pressure ;  so,  if  the  boyish  minds  are  left  open,  their 
school-learning,  set  free  mm  forcible  compression,  goes  off  in  youth- 
ful effervescence.  Admirable  system,  hj  which  ourvouth  at  an 
eariy  a^  are  enabled  to  pass  the  examinations,  for  which  at  maturer 
years  they  have  to  be  crammed  all  over  again  I 


A  atJSSTIOK. 

If  the  Pamellites  insist  on  shooting  all  rent-payers,  what  is  to 
become  of  the  Pig,  who  has  always  been  known  in  Ireland  as.*Hhe 
Gintieman  who  pavs  the  rint  P  "  Is  it  to  be  a  case  of  pig-shooting, 
or  pig-sticking^  *li  over  the  country  P 


TABGBTS  Ann  TRAITOBS. 


Wso  are  the  principal  men  of  mark  in  Europe  P  Bismasck,  of 
course^  for  one.  Amongst  others  might  be  mentioned  Continental 
Sovereigns,  the  mark  of  bad  subjects  who,  happily,  miss  the  mark 
they  shoot  at,  as  well  as  their  aim  at  notonety. 


A  CHDEF  Ain)  A  CHEEB. 


Thb  Ute  Indians  in  Colorado  are  reported  to  have  been  giving 
trouble  to  their  civilised  neia^bours.  The  Head  Chief  of  these 
aboriginals  bears  the  name  of  Oubat.  Their  war-cry  is  naturally, 
*'  OuBAT  fos  our  Leader  I " 


PBAcnsnrG  what  tou  pbeach. 

Snt  Waxtbb  Tbbveltak's  cellar  appears  to  be  rather  an  embar- 
rassing bequest  to  Dr.  HiGHABDSoir.  Why  did  he  not  have  recourse 
to  *'  local  option,*^  and  decline  it  P 


CoiCPLiiCENTS  OF  THE  SEABGir  {altered  to  8uU  the  Times),—^*  A 
Muddy  Christmas  and  a  Sloppy  New  Year  I  '* 


Afteb  Matbdcoiit.—A  couple  in  a  United  State  can  always  sign 
themselves  U  S.  

A  Windfall  to  the  Caledonian.— The  Tay  Bridge  Disaster. 


The  Constitutional  Diffk 


■.a^^m^^^aihpoog 


le 


tm'  To  OoBBUPOirDBirBB.— 71U  BdUor  doanothcid  Mm$ef/  bound  to  aehwmUdfft,  rtturn,  9rpapfer  OomiribtdumM,    Imn9  com  can  tkm  he  rtturntd  umlm  tuempamM  bf  a 

itamped  and  dinettd  envelope,    Oopi4s  tkould  be  ktpL 
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NEW    LEAVES. 


Thb  ammaloeiemoiiY  of  Tarninff  Over  a  Naur  Lmi  on  the  wwnimwoeieat  of  a 
newyear  took  plaoe  on  Twelfth  Night,  with  the  oofltomaiT  solemnitiM. 

Tne  Boene  was  iimple,  bnt  impressiTe.  The  Great  Bo(«  of  1880,  enrnptoonaly 
hound  and  emblajsoned,  waa  bonie  in  on  the  ehonldeve  of  the  oldest  inhalntants, 
and  its  pages,  vast,  white,  and  immaeulate,  opened  on  the  outstretohed  wings 
of  a  respondent  golden  eagle,  supported  on  either  side  by  B&iTAirNiA  and  a 
Yeoman  of  the  Ghiard. 

A  flourish  of  trumpets  sounded  as  eaoh  member  of  the  noble  oompany  rose 
frmn  his  seat,  adyanoed  to  the  Eagles,  and,  with  graye  deliberation,  turned  over 
a  leaf,  and  inscribed  thereon,  one,  two,  or  three  promises  and  engagements  for 
tiie  current  year.  The  number  is  thus  limited  that  the  burden  of  responsibility 
may  not  be  insupportable.  We  can  only  select  a  few  examples  of  the  new  leayes 
turned  oyer  in  tne.Book  of  1880. 

The  SuUan,—^^!  will  reform,  and  be  a  better  Soyerei^.  I  will  do  ail  Sir 
HxNBT  Latars  tells  me.  I  will  neyer  asnin  put  the  British  Fleet  to  the  incon- 
yenience  of  steaming  up  the  Dardanelles." 

Emperor  of  JRuana.—^*  I  will  not  be  embarrassed  and  impoyerished  by  more 
wars,  oon^Luests,  or  armed  expeditions.  I  will  try  the  experiment  of  a  Bepre- 
presentatiye  Gk>yemment.    I  will  shut  up  Siberia.'' 

The  Three  ^mp^or«.~"  Wewill  keep  upyery  small  armies,  iust  sufficient 
for  garrison  duties.  We  will  form  a  Holy  Alliance  of  Peace  with  one  another, 
and  of  good- will  towards  all  Soyereigns  and  peoples." 

France. — "  We  will  be  a  moderate,  patient,  and,  in  fact,  model  Bepublic." 

Egypt, — ''We  will  pay  our  debts.  If  our  new  Ehsditb  is  not  strong 
enough,  we  will  put  Go&dok  Pasha  in  his  place." 

Totted  States.—'*  We  will  go  for  Free  Trade.  We  will  send  Mr.  Pakbtell 
about  his  business.    We  will  be  better  friends  with  John  Bull  than  oyer." 

South  African  Colonists.—''  We  will  pay  the  Zulu  bilL" 

Earl  of  Beacontifleld.—'*  1  will  not  deyise  so  much  employment  for  Her 
Imperial  Majesty's  land  forces.  As  an  agreeable  yariation,  I  will  attend  to 
domestic  legislation— though,  as  one  seriously  meditating  speedy  dissolution,  I 
can't  be  expected  to  attend  much  to  such  a  trifling  matter." 

Chancellor  qf  the  Exchequer, — **  I  will  bring  forward  an  early  Budget.  I 
will  not  leaye  heayy  bills  for  my  successor  to  pay.  I  will  do  my  best  not  to 
increase  the  Income-tax." 

Mr,  Gladstone.—**  1  will  contract  my  correspondence.  I  will  shorten  my 
speeches.  I  will  take  office  with  Lord  Gr&AinTUUi  and  Lord  HABXnreroN,  if 
needfuL"  ' 

Mr,  Maekonochie  and  other  Eitualists, — **  We  will  remember  that  we  are 
Ministersof  the  Beformed  Church  of  England.  We  will  obey  the  law.  We  will 
not  tout  for  Popery." 

Home-Rule  M.P.^s.—**  We  wiU  do  all  we  can  to  stop  agitation,  and  preyent 
lawlessness  in  Ireland.    We  will  be  good  boys  next  Session." 

The  City  Companies. — **  We  will  not  haye  more  than  four  great  dinners  a 
year.  We  will  spend  a  million  of  money  on  Technical  Education.  We  will  unite 
with  the  Corporation  of  London  in  soliciting  a  Royal  Commission  of  Liquiry." 

Proctors  for  Conrocafwm.— **  We  wiU  talk  less.  We  will  do  more.  Better, 
perhaps,  than  either— we  will  not  meet  at  all." 

"  George  Eliot:'—**  I  will  write  another  novel  like  The  MiU  on  the  Floes,'' 

Mr,  Punch  (doubtful  whether  it  is  not  alia  dream),—** I  can't  be  better,  but 
I  'U  try  to  be  as  good  as  oyer." 


ODE  TO  A  SKYLARK. 

{From  a  Modem  Point  of  View,) 

'^  As  for  larks,  they  are  eyidently  a  doomed  race.  There  are, 
it  appears,  some  thousanda  of  people  in  this  Metropolis,  who, 
when  oUier  birds  faU,  or  simply  as  a  change,  think  nothing  of 
putting  a  dozen  larks  in  a  disii.  It  is  almost  as  bad  as  the  five 
ttiousand  nightingales'  tongues  served  up  on  the  table  of  the 
Roman  Emperor.'^— Timet. 

Hail  to  thee,  plump  beauty  I 

Meant  thou  neyer  wert 
Just  to  sing ;  thy  duty 

Is  to  glad  the  heart 
Of  gourmand  and  gourmet,  and  well  thou  play  'st  thy  part. 

Hiffher  still,  and  higher 

Taste  thy  yalue  raiseth ; 
Bon  ffioanl  high-flyer 
Nought  thy  price  amazeth ; 
Fraifiing  be  pays  for  thee,  and  paying  for  thee  praiseth. 

What  thoB  art  who  knows  not  P 

What  is  like  to  thee  P 
From  ruil  and  ree  there  flows  not 
Gout  more  sweet  to  me. 
Snlpi,  ortobftP    Pooh-poohl   Woodcock P   Oh!  fiddle- 
dedeef 

Like  ambrosial  yiand, 

Forimmwtalsfltl 
Thee  'tis  sweet  to  buy  and 

O'er  iktB  gloating  sit, 
WiHi  keenest  yearning  faint  for  thee,  thou  sweet  tit-bit  I 

Sound  of  knife  and  fork, 

Or  the  chinking  glass, 
Molars  hard  at  work, 

All  that  oyer  was 
MielodieuB  to  mine  ears,  thy  singing  doth  surpass. 

Not  for  that  it  teUs 

Of  the  standing  com, 
Or  the  hyacinth  bdls ; 

But  on  it  are  borne 
Delights  of  toothsomeness  bards  only  hold  in  soom. 

Bards  are  most  absurd. 

Though  esteemed  diyine ; 
I  haye  neyer  heard 

Praise  of  loye  or  wine 
So  rapturous  one-half  as  this  my  song  on  thine  ! 

Chorus  hymeneal 

Or  erotic  chaunt 
Matched  with  mine  would.be  all 
Humbug,  empty  yaunt— 
Mere  words  in  which  the  gourmet  feels  an  aching  want. 

What  objects  are  the  theme 

Of  the  delicious  strain  P 
What  dishes  seen  in  dream 

Of  thee,  or  spiced  or  plain  I 
What  sayoury  succulence  I  what  yearning  faint  and  fain  j 

Done  o'er  charcoal  flre, 

What  more  sweet  can  be  P 
Art,  Song,  Loye  may  tire, 

But  my  taste  for  thee, 
Boast,  or  in  crisp  crousture,  knows  no  satiety. 

As  to  discontent 

At  thy  being  slain, — 
'Tis  sick  sentiment 

In  fool's  feeble  brain. 
Dying  to  hh  well  dressed,  who  says  thou  diest  in  yain  P 

Bards  know  not  what  they  're  after ; 

They  sing  a  deal  of  rot. 
Theme  for  a  gourmand*s  laughter, — 

Hang  the  wrangling  lot  I 
The  sweetest  songs  are  those  that  speak  oiplat  or  poti 

Better  than  all  measures 

Of  mere  tinkling  sound. 
Are  the  toothsome  treasures 

In  thy  substance  found, 
Thon  bird  dfumet  fine,  of  body  plump  and  round  I 

SajD^  I  half  the  gladness 

That  thou  mak'st  me  know. 
Such  gastronomic  madness 

From  my  lips  should  flow. 
All  mouths  would  water  then  as  mine  is  watering  now ! 


'oogle 
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LORD    DERBY    ON    '*  BRITISH    COMMERCE.'' 

PCRriCTLT  SOUVD^  BUT  ▲  LITTLS  BIT  OUT  OF  CONDITION. 


A  LESSON  OUT  OF  THE  MANCHESTER  SCHOOL. 

Ws  often  hear  tke  Manohester  School  deoried  nowadays;  but 
still  it  may  sometimes  read  London  a  lesson. 

Such  a  lesson  Manohester  has  been  reading:  London  in  the  matter 
of  the  opening  on  Sundays  of  more  innooent  and  profitable  resorts, 
ontside  the  pale  of  the  Chnroh,  than  the  publio-honse. 

Manohester  has  always  shown  the  oonrage  of  her  oonyictions.  If 
some  of  them  have  been  fairly  chargeable  with  narrowness,  others 
mar,  with  at  least  equal  reason,  be  praised  for  breadth. 

To  this  latter  class  belongs  the  oonyiotion  of  some  of  the  Com- 
mittee of  the  Ko;ral  Manohester  Institution,  that  the  best  way  of 
tapping  the  Publio-house.  would  be  to  open  the  Picture  Exhibition 
of  the  Institution  on  Sunday. 

Thenoint  was  mooted,  oontested— shaiply  and  bitterly,  probably, 
as  such  points  are  wont  to  be — but  the  Sunday-openers  oarried 
it,  and  proceeded  forthwith  to  "  draw  off,"  not  the  Sunday  beer- 
barrels,  but  their  customers. 

Punch  is  glad  to  note  the  result. 

In  the  eleren  Sundays  on  which  the  Gallery  of  the  Institution  has 
been  open,  51,678  persons  haye  yisited  it,  most  of  them  of  the  class 


to  whom  the  Public  is  the  only  ayailable  Sunday  recreation  between 
two  and  five,  hours  during  which  Public-houses  are  open,  and 
Churches  dosed. 

The  Institution  was  careful,  by  its  choice  of  hours,  to  proclaim 
itself  the  riyal  of  the  places  of  tipple,  not  the  plaoes  of  worship. 

This  great  crowd  &s  poured  into  and  through  the  Institution 
Galleries,  without  let  or  hindrance.  A  few  yolunteers  haye  attended 
to  assist  in  marshalling  the  multitude,  and  showing  them  the  order  of 
their  going  from  room  to  room.  But  there  has  been  no  erection  of 
barriers  or  reeying  of  ropes  for  the  protection  of  the  pictures.  The 
marshals  haye  encountered  no  inciyility ;  the  pictures  and  frames 
haye  sustained  no  damage.  Two  enthusiasts  haye  paid  for  the 
printing  of  some  thousand  extra  catalogues,  to  be  lent  to  these 
Sunday-Gallery  yisitors,  and  returned  by  them  on  leaying  the  In- 
stitution.   Scarcely  a  catalogue  has  been  lost  or  detained. 

In  a  word,  the  experiment  has  been  a  coospicuous  success.  For 
the  first  time,  we  oelieye,  a  Pictnre-Gallery  in  a  great  densely- 
peopled  manufacturing  borough  has  been  opened  to  ^'  the  masses  " 
without  payinent,  tickets,  or  any  other  restriction  or  condition, 
more  freely,  in  short,  than  the  Public-house,  into  which  none  may 
enter  impecunious.  "  ^ "^  ^3  — 
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-DE    PR0FUNDI8." 

Pat  (afUranp).  "An*  whioh  did  ti  put  ik  9-ib8T»ths  Waiskt  ob  thb  "Wathib?" 

Domestic  *<Thb  Whisky,  ay  oooBn.'' 

PaL  "Ah  thin  xaybb  I'll  bb  oomikg  to't  byb-'n-btb  I" 


Those  who  opposed  the  experiment  haYe  been,  if  not  silenced, 
confuted.  Those  who  proposed  and  adYooated  it  haYe  been  borne 
ont  by  the  CYcnt.  Many  thousands  from  whom  natore  is  shut  out 
by  their  conditions  of  life  and  labour  for  ail  but  an  infinitesimal 
portion  of  their  existence—against  whom  the  pioture-ffallery  is 
barred  on  week  days  by  i>ayment,  or  more  formiaable  stul,  by  the 
thin  and  chilling  presenoe  of  the  highly-select,  well-dressed,  but 
not  dense  respectability  that  pays— haYe  had,  at  least,  the  oppor- 
tunity of  catching  some  gHmpee  of  the  beautiful,  real  or  idetd— of 
being  stirred  and  cheered  a  moment  by  Yisionsof  bright  sunlight  and 
blue  skies,  of  growing  trees  and  grassy  meadowi,  of  golden  corn- 
fields and  roUmg  seas,  if  only  on  cauYas— of  beinsr  admitted  to 
momentary  communion  with  some  life  other  than  tneir  own  toil- 
some and  unloYelY  one,  some  brief  glance  into  the  historic  past,  or 
interesting  or  touching  present  reflected  in  the  magic  mirror  of  the 
Artist's  imagination. 

Who  can  say  what  seed  may  thus  be  sown  P  At  least,  and  lowest, 
there  has  been  some  momentary  glamour  thrown  oYer  surrounding 
ugliness^  and  griminess.  It  m&j  well  be  called  a  Sunday  opening— 
an  opening  upon  a  loYclier  ana  brighter  world  than  that  of  Man- 
chester streets  and  mills.  If  this  Sunday  opening  had  done  no 
more,  it  would  desenre  to  be  blessed  instead  of  banned. 

But  we  are  bound  to  take  into  account  not  only  the  good  the  expe- 
riment ma^  haYC  brought  about,  but  the  mischief  it  may  haYe 
preYented  in  the  way  of  drinking  and  waste,  of  idle  or  foul  gossip 
and  profitiess  or  degrading  gregarieusnest. 

Fastidious  folk  may  well  haYe  found  this  Sunday  public  Httie  to 
their  tasto.  New  "  couches  socialea "  are  not  always  pleasant  to 
OYer-fine  fingers  and  OYer-nice  senses.  The  highly  proper  and 
highly  cultiYated  may  cYen  haYe  nosed  in  this  Sun&y  '^^  Sura"  some- 
thuig  metaphorically,  or  OYen  sensibly,  disagreeable  ''  between  the 
wind  and  their  nobihty."  But  it  was  to  catoh  the  coining  fish  that 
the  proposers  and  promoters  of  this  experiment  cast  their  net.  They 
at  least,  do  not  quarrel.with  their  take. 

When  will  London  go  a  fishing  of  a  Sunday  with  the  same  net 
in  the  same  waters  P 


Does  the  threat  Metropolis  mean  to  wait  till  liYerpNDOl  and 
Birmingham.  Leeds  and  Bradford,  Burslem  and  Nottingham, 
Sheffield  and  Bristol,  Kinffston  -  on  -  Hull  and  Newcastie  -  iipon - 
Tyne  haYe  followed  the  lead  of  Manohestor,  and  so  to  land  last 
instead  of  first,  in  the  Sunday  race  between  Public -house  and 
Picture-gallery  P    

A  JOB  LOT. 

Jobs  are  always  ugly— but  not  always— injurious^  Texoept  in- 
directiy,  to  the  public  serYice.  But  this  cannot  be  said  of  tne  job 
just  perpetrated  in  filling  up  the  office  of  Registrar-General.  The 
post  has  been  giYen  to  a  person  who  happens  to  be  priYato  secre- 
tary of  one  Member  of  the  QoYemment  and  brother-in-law,  as  we 
are  told,  of  another,  but  who  is  perf eotiy  innocent  of  all  practical 
knowledge  of  the  Ycry  peculiar  skilled  work  of  the  office  he  has 
been  pitohforked  into.  A  Yaluable  senrant  of  lon^  standing,  who 
has  borne  for  many  years  the  responsibility  and  pnn<Bpal  labour  in 
connection  with  that  office's  most  useful  functions— those  relating  to 
the  public  health— and  whose  reputation  in  Hygiene  and  Yital 
statistics  is  European— has  been  passed  oYer  for  the  well-connected 
priYato  secretary  with  the  silYcr  spoon  in  his  mouth. 

The  GoYomment,  haYing  the  right  man  under  their  hand  in 
Dr.  Fabb.  has  gone  farther  and  fared  worse. 

The  public  has  been  wronjfed  in  the  wrong  done  to  Dr.  Fabb,  as 
well  as  the  profession  to  which  he  belongs. 

We  are  glad  to  see  that  the  Ck>unm  of  the  Poor  Law  Medical 
Officers'  Association  haYe  spoken  out.  Punch  echoes  their  remon- 
strance. 

Abthub  Hblps  used  to  iwy  he  had  ncYer  come  across  a  job  in  all 
his  long  public  service.  What  a  pity  he  did  not  surriYe  to  these 
days.  Me  might  have  come  across  not  only  the  jobs,  but  their 
makers,  and  watched  them  at  the  process. 

Why  not  write  up  ''Job-Master,''  in  plain  characters,  in  large 
letters,  along  the  front  of  the  Treasury  Buudings,  or  oyer  the  official 
head-quarters  in  Downing  Street  P 
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HINTS  FOB  A  HEW  AHD  OBIOIHAL  DRAKATIO  COLLEGE. 

Cmafieb  III. 

A  Plan — A  J^ote^IUndtnce^'Supera'-Accomrnodaiwn — A  Master — Quesium 
— No  Answer  —  Suggestion  —  Portrait  —  Officers  —  Staff — Illustrations — 
Curriculum— Note— Lectures— Divisions — Hours— Furtner  Suggestions, 

RkTUfB  oonddered  some  of  the  benefits  which  would  mostpossibly  aooni«  to 
the  Uniyenity  from  the  introduotioii  into  its  midst  of  a  Genuine  Dramatio 
College,  it  wiU  be  adyisaMe  to  deyote  our  entire  attention  to  the  component 
parts  of  the  College  itself,  understanding  at  the  same  time  that  some  suah 
establishment  as  Girton  CoImm  is  annexed  to  this  new  Academical  body.* 

First,  the  plan  of  the  b«il£ngs. 

Gnouin)  Plan  sugobstbd  fob  thi' Ctarxmrx  BaiKATic  Oollboi. 


A.    Stage     Boor- 
keeper'B      (Porter's) 

A.A.   Stage  Door- 
keeper^s    Inlitructioii 


B.  Waitiiig-Rwm. 

C.  TheQBftdr«Bgle 
—so  kept  with  taa 
a^d  Mwdust  as  to 
form  a  Cirous  for 
oomb  ning  dramatis 
knowledge  with 
equettrian    exerdaa, 

as  eyerr  branch  of  the  profeasbn  should  be  taught  witUn  the  walk  of  the  Genuine 
Dramatio  College. 

p.  Archway  and  ISntranoe  into  the  Stables.  E.  Stables. 


H.  Chapel. 


V.  Archway  and  Entrance  into  the  Stables.  E.  Stables. 

F.  Chariot-houses  for  antique  rehicles,  such  as  triumphal  cars,  Ac. 

6.  Archway  leading  to  Chapel  Entrance.  gg,  Leotuie-rooms. 

i,iX  Entranee  to  Collece  stairoaees. 

J.  OoUege  rooms.  Saoh  window  beint  ▼«!!  i&  t  recess  and  eurtahied,  can  be  used  as  a 
piiy^  iMzfront,  on  the  occasion  of  any  CoU^ie  iMtiyity,  when  Seenes  in  the  Circus 
would  take  place  out  of  doors. 

K.  Senior  Tutor's  KKHns  with  bay  windows.    First  Pleor. 

h  S^^P^  ^  *^®  Master  of  Thespian's  Lodge. 

M.MJC.  The  Master's  Besidenoe. 

m.m.m.m,  Prirate  doois.    The  Master's  house  ocoapies  three  iooit:  no  other  residents. 

?•  5J**^?f?  '^Pi?  common  room.  0.  Fellows^ Entrance  into  Hall. 

P.  The  CollcM  HaU.  pp.  Entrance  into  HaU. 

PKf*  Second  Entrance  to  Superb  Table.  Q.  Kitohens,  butteries,  osUan,  Ac. 

This  is,  of  course,  merely  a  ground-^pkuu 

All  tiie  basements  wo^  be  used  for  ordinary  leeturea,  aad  special  lectures 
wo^d  be  «yen  in  the  Model  School,  Property  and  PainSsff  Kooms,  Library, 
RotareO^err  (und»  the  superintfindence  d  Mr.  QaMKAvBuBB,  as  a  Gallery 
of  Illustration).  Machinery  (below),  and  Wardrobe  departments. 

The  upper  floors  in  the  Quadrangle,  the  rooms  benealh  the  Library,  and  in 
yanous  other  parts  of  the  building,  would  afford  accommodation  lorflye  hundred 
residents,  mcluding  Master,  Fellows,  Students,  Supers^  and  College  seryants. 

*  P'f^Msor  Morlst's  scheme,  I  see,  commences  with  an  idea  of  a  building  for  his 
national  i^ramatic  School.  If  there  is  any  castie  in  the  air  at  present  Tacant,  the  Professor 
aaay  as  well  take  it  and  fosniih  it  himself.  In  the  meantime,  the  amiable  Professor  will 
do  well  to  consider  the  plan  put  forward  in  these  few  ehapten. 


The  '*  Supers  "  would  haye  comfortable  rooms  oyer  and 
about  the  stable  portion  of  the  building,  their  education 
and  board  being  giyen  them  gratis,  on  condition  of  their 
seryiujBr  in  hall,  assisting  in  all  cirous  and  stage  work, 
and  signing  a  contract  to  send  a  certain  per-c6nta«e 
of  their  annual  eammffs,  in  whateyer  engagements  the 
Master  of  Thespian  might  make  for  them,  during  the  first 
three  years  after  their  quitting  the  College. 

The  great  difficulty  will  be  to  name  the  first  Master  of 
Thespian.  To  start  with,  for  the  benefit  of  Art,  and 
without  obtrusiye  self-assertion,  I  should  certainly  pro- 
pose     But  no :  on  second  thoughts,  I  will  allvw  my 

readers  ta  gruess  who  it  could  possibly  be. 

Shall  it  be  a  Crown  appointment  f 

Howeyer,  a  Master  there  must  be  of  Thernan  CoDe^, 
and,  mind  ye«,  {he  Master  of  Thespian  is  a  fine  sounduig 
title.  Here  is  the  pettrait  as  intended  lor  the  HaU  cS 
the  fvhire  CoUege. 


V^ 


Thi  First  Mastbk  of  Thespian.* 
Presented  to  the  OoUege  by  the  Fellews  and  Students. 

Kow  for  the  Officers  of  the  College  and  the  Tutorial 
staff.  There  must  be  two  Tragedy  Tutors,  senior  and 
Junior.    Also  two  Comedy  Tutors.  ..  The  senior  Tragedy 


Ths  High  Traobdt  Tutob 
Imtrueiing  in  ^^  RamUtr 

*  *  This  is  not  a  likeness  of  Professor  Moblsy.  If  the  Pro- 
fessor started  a  building,  would  he  call  it  Morley's  Hotel  for 
Dramatic  Purposes  P    I  confess  that  I  am  at  present  antagonistio 
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Tutor  will  take  High  Tragedy  for  his  department ;  the 
junior  inll  take  Low  Tr^^y.  The  first  begins  with 
Shakapeare,  and  stops  at  Melodrama ;  the  second  takes 
Melodrama,  and  the  tragedy  of  the  Domestic  Drama. 


'''^fcc\, 


ci^ 


Thb  Low  Traobdt  Tvtok 
Jn  hit  Lecture  Boom,  giving  lUusintH&m  ofwM  A$  mmnIL 

Eaeh  Lecture  Eoett  will  be  supplied  with  ft  MMUj^iit- 
f  orm,  a  proscenium,  with  praetioftble  eortain,  ft  taoM,  a 
chair,  a  piano,  soom  Ii^-figarea,  ft  dressing-doMii  slid 
the  *'  super "  in  attenasnoe  will  see  that  all  Cm  pro- 
perties neoessary  for  the  Leeture,  whatever  it  nu^  be,  sre 
the^  te  the  moment 
Eyery  Lecture  will  be  thu§  snnounced : — 
Lecture-room  doof  open  at  10.  Lecture  to  eommmce 
at  10*30  precisely.  No  half-price.  The  Lecturer  par- 
ticularly requests  that  you  will  be  seated  before  he  be^ns, 
and  not  leave  until  he  has  quUe  finished^  as  the  interest  of 
the  Lecture  commences  with  the  first  wcrds^  and  lasts 
right  up  to  the  end.    No  fees. 


m' 


Private  View  of  High-Tragedf  Leetmer  Ptspminy  te  give 
Instmetion  to  the  Students. 

In  the  course  of  an  hour's  lecture,  taking  into  con- 
sideration the  incidental  music  on  a  mechanical  piano 
fitted  for  the  purpose  [unless  a  player  ot  the  instru- 
ment be  present],  and  whatever  change  of  scene  may  be 
requisite,  there  would  be  only  time  for  a  lecturer  to 

to  what  aeems  to  be^rofesior  Moklit's  opposition  scheme,  bat, 
at  the  lame  time,  I  say  to  the  Professor,  as  the  ** pugs"  uwd  to 
say  to  one  another,  iost  to  show  there  wai  no  ul-will,  before 
they  squared  np  for  lighting,  <*  Tip  us  your  mawley." 


give  three  or  four  illustrations  at  most  in  character,  besideB  calling  upon  some 
of  his  class  for  a  recitation. 

The  curriculum^  would  take  something  of  this  form : — 

Lectures  to  commence  at  10  punctually.    Doors  open  9*30. 

Lectures  to  continue  at  the  convenience  of  the  Professors  until  1  p.m.,  when 
three  hours'  relaxation  will  be  allowed  till  dinner  at  4  p.m.  precisely. 

This  hour  lor  dining  is  to  engender  in  the  future  prcnesaionais  a  habit  of 
dining  punctually  at  a  convenient  hour  so  as  to  enable  them  to  feed  well  and 
rest  well  before  entering  on  their  labours.  At  6*30,  in  aooordanoe  with  this 
obfeot,  the  evening  classes  will  assemble,  and  what  has  been  taught  in  the  day 
wul  be.  practised. 

From  6*30  to  7*30.    Lectures  in  making-up.    For  example : — 

In  Lecture  Boom  A^  The  students  will  ttake  up  for  Madfeiht  Samlet, 
Bhylock,  Lear,  fte. 

In  Leehire  Moom  B,  Thw;  will  make  up  fot  6ir  Edward  Mortimer  in  The 
Iron  Chest.lM  Grmdeff  ia  The  Miller  and  Hie  Men,  te  Black  Will  in  The 
Smuggler,  «##,  Ae« 

In  Lecture  JUfom  C.  The  Buiie-up  will  be  Ittf  JSomeo,  Hotspur,  Ferdinand, 
undj^nes  premiere  generaQy^ 

Thua,  aswifibeseeBaift|tft«H)e,  tiierearetMetuaUy  wheektv^^ 
and  each  Leotitfe  Boom  is  ft  Theaitre  within  ft  Theatre —a  perfeoi  littXe  0allery 
of  Illustration  withift  itaetll« 

The  Lecturers' costusMtf  iBiuit  be  Ivhat  are  called '*  iridc  dressee,'' whidi  means 
that  by  pulling  a  string,  ef  imdeing  ahook  in  one  place  and  a  button  in  another, 
taking  oare  that  both  are  in  (lie  right  place,  the  dress  of  the  High  Tragedy 
Tutor  can  be  immediately  changed  nom,  say,  Macbeth  to  Hamlet,  or  Hamlet  to 
the  King^  or  the  Xing  to  Horatw,  or  Horatio  to  Lear,  or  any  of  mm  to  Shylock, 
em  necessitv  may  requiecf 

In  Lecture  Boom  V,    For  jftLakspearian  and  other  Comedy  charaoters ;  and 

In  Lecture  Boom  JB,    For  Modem  Gomedv. 

Lecture  Boom  Fi  For  Fafce  onlv.  HeretheProfeesorwill  watch  the  youth- 
fftl  aspirants  for  coirio  laurels  making  up  for  j^od^or  Cox,  and  f or  ^Sipr^^ym^  in 
Id  on  parle  Frangaii,    fie  will  instruct  them  in  their  various  lines. 

Lecture  Boom  O,    Wot  Buriesque  making  up,  and  Caricature. 

From  7*30  to  9.  Ferformaaees  by  the  Stodents  in  the  Leeture  Booms.  At 
the  end  of  this,  the  Frof eesors  will  fi|ive  out  what  has  to  be  specially  prepared 
for  the  next  morning's  dase,  «nd  me  CoUege  gales  will  be  cKoeed  at  10  p.m.  to 
a  minute* 

InmynettlwillftltoBifllft  uliow  how  some  ttiedel  Leetofei  would  probably 
be  condiicted* 

In  the  meantime,  some  reverend  member  of  the  Church  and  Stage  Guild— so 
many  of  whom  appear,  by  their  own  aooount,  to  be  so  enchanted  with  ballet 
dancmg,  and  to  feel  themselves  so  morally  improved  by  assisting  at  a  Terpsi- 
chorean  show— may  be  employed  in  teaching  the  CoryphSes  at  Curtain  College. 


Thb  Bishop  and  thb  Ballst. 
An  Beening  at  Home  at  Curiam  CMlege. 

*  In  antioipation  of  inquiries  from  Messrs.  SAKom  sad  Hmrount,  '*  eurrieubm  "  dees 
inohide  Cirens  bnainesi. 

t  Beallf  good  Dramatic  ''Entertainers,"  with  a  thorouffh  kaowledge  of  the  stase,  and 
an  extennye  acquaintance  with  oortome,  would  be  invalttiUne  as  Lecturers.  A  Yentnloquist 
should  be  a  permanent  appointment,  as  evidently  he  oonld  giro  a  better  idea  of  a  Scene 
played  by  hau  a  dosen  characters,  on  at  the  same  moment,  than  any  ordinary  or  oven 
extraordinary  actor.  Of  oourse  the  Yentriloquial  Professor  would  have  to  take  a  solemn 
oath  to  the  highest  authorities,  and  in  the  presence  of  the  Yice-Chanoellor,  not  to  play  any 
praotioal  jokes. 

FoETHCOimra  Fuir.— A  Collection  of  Scottish  Proverbs.    By  Saw-ijet. 


-  ^ip-,v<»-yaT  ^.■.--^..■rv  -^■^- n  . ■arrym-.fft^.'.m^ mvi  ^ 
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"DISTINGUISHED    AMATEURS." 1.  THE    ETCHER. 

( W7u>  thinks  the  Royal  Academy  ougJU  to  Ut  him  have  a  Moom  all  to  himself.) 

Distinguished  Amaieur  (commendable  for  his  Dinners^  his  Pretty  Daughters^  and  his  exquisitely-appointed  Studio),  *'  Thulv  t  IT  'a  BA8T 
KNOUGH  TO  Draw,  my  Fribnd  !  I  ktchbd  that  Study  in  Five  MiyuTJsa /^bvt  ths  '  Biting-in*  has  taken  ms  Two  Tears/ 
That  ^s  the  Seventeenth  State  op  the  Plate /^* 

Our  Artist  {naturally  anxious  to  tnake  himself  agreeable).  ^'ExobllentI  awfully  oood  1    That  Black  Kitten  pawino  the  Aib  in 

FBOKT  OF  THE  PaRLOUS  GrATE  IS   MOST    LIFE-LIKE,  AND  THE    TeXTVBB    OF    YOUR    PERSIAN   HeARTHRUQ    IS    SIMPLY    ADMIRABLE  1~I 
SHOULD  KNOW  IT  ANYWHERE!" 

Distinguished  Amateur.  "HearthruoI  Grate  I  f  Kitten!!  I  Why,  that's  a  Windmill  on  a  Heath,  Man— against -Ajv 
EVENING  8Kr/*^  [Collapse  of  Our  Artist ;  collapse  of  Pretty  Daughters!  collapse  of  everybody  excipt  Distinguished  Amaieur. 


JUSTICE  TO  IRELAND! 

Still  Sisters— thongli  one  ricli,  one  poor ; 
One  warmly-housed,  one  at  the  door ; 
Hostile  in  seeming,  at  the  oore 
Sisters  still  I 

Let  agitation,  for  its  needs, 
Feed  fat  the  hate  on  which  it  feeds ; 
It  leaves  us,  spite  of  clashing  creeds, 
Sisters  still  I 

Let  demagogues,  secure  from  harm, 
Urge  with  their  trumpets  fools  to  arm, 
We  '11  rest,  through  he  and  false  alarm. 
Sisters  still  I 

We  hear  no  lawless  olamourers  loud, 
But  Famine's  victims,  pale  and  howed. 
Crying,  from  'neath  the  Western  cloud, 
**  Sisters  still  I" 

We  from  our  poor  will  spare  for  thine. 
Nor  sift  desert  through  sieye  too  fine ; 
Let  haters  howl  and  higots  whine- 
Sisters  still  I 


New  Seitino  op  an  Old  Saw  {by  a  Netoly-marrted  Man) 
Englishman's  house  is  his  wife's  castle  I 


,— An 


TERRORS  OF  THE  THAMES. 

The  Wash,  Long  Beach. 

Look  here,  Mr.  Punchy  I  am  only  a  plain  rowing-man  myself,  and 
I  don't  know  anythinff  about  the  **  Man  of  the  Cayems  "  or  the  other 
chap  of  the  *'  river  drift "  that  Professor  Dawkins  has  been  lecturing 
about  at  the  London  Institution;  but  I  '11  tell  you  what  I  do  know, 
and  that 's  this  —  *'  Countless  ag;es"  or  not,  the  Thames  isn't  changed. 
Not  a  bit.  Sir.    Look  here.    This  is  what  the  Professor  says : — 

''  In  the  rivers  were  otters  and  beavers ;  and  the  explorer  would  be  startled 
by  the  raorC  of  the  hippopotamos  in  the  reaches  of  the  Thames  near 
Brentford." 

The  snort  of  the  hippopotamus,  indeed,  in  the  reaches  near  Brent- 
ford I  I  should  like  to  know  whether  that  can  touch  another  snort — 
one  that 's  to  be  heard  not  only  at  Brentford,  but  wherever  a  blessed 
reach  of  any  kind  is  to  be  found  on  the  river !  What  I  mean,  Mr. 
Punch,  is  the  snort  of  those  beastly  steam-launches.  And  as  soon 
as  the  boatmg  begins,  they  11  begin  too. 

Talk  to  me  of  the  '*  Cave  Man  "  and  the  primseval  snorters  I  What 
are  they  to  the  modem  ones  that  worry  and  swamp  the  man  who  may 
swear,  but  h^  ^o  Cavb  nr. 

English  Opera  and  Opera  in  English. 

The  one  thing  we  shall  not  see  at  Mr.  Cabl  Rosa's  English  Opera 
House  is  English  Opera.  The  enterprise,  like  its  Rosa,  by  any  other 
name  would  smell  as  sweet.  At  the  same  time.  Punch  wishes  all 
success  to  Mr.  Rosa's  Operas  in  English.  May  our  Rosa  knowjio 
thorns  the  whole  season  through.  "^        "  "'  O 
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JUSTICE  TO  IRELAND! 

BwTAiranA  (to  HiBKBHiA).  "TOUTE  TROUBLEg  ENOUGH,  MY  POOR  SISTER,  WITHOUT  STAEVATIOy: 

THAT  I  CAK,  AND  WILL,  HELP.'' 
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OUR    REPRESENTATIVE    MAN. 

On  Coveni  Garden  Pantonums—The  Or ecian— Sadler's  WeUs^ 
And  the  Prince  of  WaMe. 

Cloak  rod 


Fob  good  old-faahioned  Pantomime  masks^  for  effeoiaye  and 
brilliant  costumes,  for  fforgeons  spectacle,  for  rapidly  yaryiiig 
Transformationa.  graoefol  forms,  pretty  faces,  and  wdH-arrange^ 
music,  commend  me  to  the  Covent  Garden  Pantomime  of  iS^- 
lad  the  Sailor.  Thank  goodness,  it  commences  with  a  Dark 
Scene.  Here  are  spiders,  and  beetles,  and  crawling  things,  goremed 
by  some  Spirit  of  Eril.  The  Prince  of  Darkness  is  a  (Gentleman; 
but  this  one  is  a  Ladv,  Miss  Aioqe  Stuabt,  and  a  decidedly  hand- 
some Lady,  too,  who  lor  some  reason  has  a  spite  against  Sindoadfkjid 
gives  her  orders  for  his  destruction  —  at  feast,  so  I  belieye,  £rom 
what  I  could  gather  of  her  imperiously  quick  deliyery ;  and,  if  I  am 
mistaken,  I  numbly  beg  that  Spirit  of  £yil'8  pardon.  Sindbad, 
howeyer,  finds  a  protector— at  least  I  think  so— but  again  I  may  be 
wrong ;  for  it  doesn't  seem  a  bit  like  the  story  of  Sindbad,  mth 
which  I  was  familiar  lon^.  long  t^—mais  nous  avone  chanqS  tout  cela 
—in  the  person  of  Cuptd^  the  God  of  Loye,  who  suddenly  appears 
out  of  a  most  ingeniously-oontriyed  bed  of  roses.  Now  if  Cuptd,  or 
any  other  heathen  deily.  oyer  hadlanything  whateyer  to  do  with 
the  Sindbad  ci  our  childhood,  may  I  be  rmden  to  the  death  by 
Old  Men  of  the  Sea,  and  taken  up  in  the  air  by  the  Chreat  Roc  I 
Miss  Masie  Wiluahb,  whose  destiny  at  present  seems  to  be  to  play 
Ciimci— forshe  oommenced  in  this  character  at  the  B^alty— capers, 
and  sings  as  the  God  of  Loye,  with  any  amount  of  me  and  **  go.*' 

SmdSad  and  others  start  off  by  Mat,  which  being  Btni&  by 
lightning,  goes  to  the  bottom. 

En  passant,  the  masks  made  by,  I  8U]gpo86,  Messrs.  Lashabt  and 
BxTBDiTT,  for  Wind,  Thunder,  and  Lightning,  are  capital, — and 
indeed  this  remark  applies  to  all  the  masks  in  the  Pantomime.  And 
what  is  a  Pantomime  without  masks,  and  the  good  old  stoHd,  goggle- 
eye'd  bi^  heads  ?  so  patient,  so  philosophic,  so  unoomplaininff  in  the 
most  trying  circumstance  I  "We  can  better  spare  slim  legs  tnan  big 
heads  in  a  Pantomime.  J.  has  les  Lions  Cotniques!  2  has  Us  Chansons 
des  SdUes  Mmicales!  Mais  invent  les  Tetes  ffigantesques  et  gro- 
tesaues  !  This  should  be  the  cry  of  the  Salyation  Pantomime  Army 
—that  is,  if  Pantomime  is  to  be  sayed  :— 

And  shall  old  Pant'mime  die  ? 

And  shall  old  Pant'mime  die  P 
Then  fifteen  thousand  Big  Head  Men 

Will  know  the  reason  why ! 

What  an  awful  force  for  the  storming  of  Drury  Lane  and  Coyent 
Gbtfden!  What  a  sight  from  the  Era  office  at  the  comer  of  Welling- 
toB  Street  I  How  telegrams  would  be  despatched  from  the  scene  of 
war  to  the  Gbrrick  Club  eyery  two  minutes  I  and  with  what  neryous 
anxiety  would  the  members  of  that  estabUshment  await  tlM  arriyal 
01  the  messengers ! 

Where  are  we  nowP  At  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  where  the  fish 
are  beautiful,  specially  the  starfish.  Here,  the  yictims  are  brought 
to  life  ajrain  by  Oipirf— (hang  Cupid  as  haying  anything  to  do  with 
^md&flkf /)--and,  to  the  disgust  of  the  Wicked  Spirit,  are  all  sent  up 
again  in  a  diying-bell.  In  this  Scene  the  ballet  is  yery  pretty.  Then 
were  is  afajr  comic  business  seene  between  two  of  the  eemic  singera, 
Mr.  AsTHTTB  Williams  and  Mr.  Hiobbebt  Campbell,  and  a  first- 
rate  monkey,  oonyulsiyely  played  by  Master  C.  Laubi.  Mr.  Mac- 
lOBMoiT,  the  well-known  musie-hall  comic  yoealist,  sang  **a  new 
patriotic  song,"  but  his  one  catch  line.  **  Do  you  know  I  could  sum- 
m<tes  jou  for  that?"  rather  palled  on  me  after  the  fifteenth 
repetition. 


Miss  Akitie  Ross,  as  ZeUka,  does  yery  little,  but  does  it  remark- 
ably well,  and  has  the  oleyemess  to  look  as  though  she  could  do 
a  great  deal  more.  Miss  PAinrni  Lsslib  as  Sindbad  is  to  be  oon- 
gratulated  on  the  maryellous  ability  rile  possesses  of  stamping  out, 
^«  J      1      J         ^1.-  J  .        ^__^  .n  .xt.  j.^.  burden — 

way,  the 
Levet), 

Gfolden  Corn,^*  goes  capitally,  as  does'  also  ^^Lwis  Qarden^^  by 
the  same  Hbrettist  and  composer. 

As  Hafiz,  Miss  Emilt  Duitcan— **  Hear  it  not,  Duitcan,  for 

His "  no  compliment,  l)ut  (he  tnttli— loolsed  as  handsome  ns— as 

—aft  nsual,  and  Ali  and  Ahed  (good  names  these)  looked  and  danced 
charminglj'.  But  0  Mr,  HABHii  (CeARLEa  of  that  family)  1  O  Mr. 
Alfred  Thompson!  0  Auguote  &  Co* !  CO  Messrs.  Gatti  !  0  ye 
Illuminator 9 f  Defhiss  k  Co.»  of  Houadsdifcch !  0  ye  Joweilers  of 
parish,  LiBLANC  A5»  OHAJTGEit,  and  CiiATRiES  Fhilups»  Jeweller  of 
England !— what  shall  I  aaj  of  the  Diamond  TaUey  ?  Brin^  me  my 
dictionariea,  bring  me  epithet  a  of  praise,  bring  me  aeftcriptions  of  the 
most  brilliant  spectacles,  bring-  me  several  rtviss  of  «upeTktiye  super- 
latives, and  then,  if  I  pile  *ein  all  up,  amid  a  trumpet- flourish  or  the 
loudeat  notes  of  admiration ^  1  cannot  do  mofe  than  crown  the  edifice 
of  Scene  8  with  a  banner  bearing-  the  words  Suc^is  Magnifique, 
Cotffgfuil,  Pt/Tfimidai  ! 

And  n^>w  for  tLt  Cumic  Sof-nea.  Mr.  IlAitkT  PjfcTirB  ii,  as  far  as  I 
hare  yet  seen,  the  only  Gown  we  'ye  ffot  with  real  fan  in  him.  And 
howeyer  realistio  we  may  beoome  on  tne  sta^e,  there  ia  one  real  thingr 
wantinff  in  all  oar  Pantomimea,  and  that  is  real  faft.  Mr.  Fayks 
has  nsea  his  intelligenoe,  and  the  result  is  some  mixdne  clowning,— 
some  Ibearty,  sly,  wioked,  konumms,  sausaffe^nkUzigr,  authonty- 
defying,  pantaloon-deoetringr  gowning.  And  ihat%  are  tricks :  not 
stupid,  dnlL  meaningless  siairs  that  neyer  eeme  to  anythinff, 
exoept  as  adyertisementa,  and  induce  yawning,  bnt  tricks  which 
are  in  thems^yes  examples  of  simple  meenanism  ai^Ued  to  practical 
jokes. 

Willingly'would  most  of  iM  MPtire  some  of  the  earlier  portion  of 
onr  now  teoionsly  qmn-oat  Paa&idttetf  for  the  salM  of  a  few  reaUy 

K>d.  genuinely  funny  and  iioyel  soenea  between  Chwn,  Pantaloon, 

^arleqidn^  ana  Columbine,  aad  sneh  neoessary  extras  as  the  Police- 
man tlw  Swell,  and  the  Little  Boy  (he's  a  good  little  chap,  at 
GoFyeni  €htfden),  who  takes  in  Mr,  Clown,  Siirely,  sorely  daring 
the  year  before  the  end  of  Angast  Mr.  Patitb  can  haye  strong 
together  a  series  of  Scenes,  not  lasting  more  than  a  qnarter  of  an 
hoar,  each  fall  of  practical  jokes,  and  mechanical  tncks,  always 

Serformed  (as  he  oontriyes  now)  by  the  aid  of  JBCarleauin^s  wnjid,  all 
one  in  the  coarse  of  the  legitimate  story  of  the  Loyes  of  Marie- 
outfi  and  Columbine  daring  the  time  of  probation  on  this  wicked 
Pantomime  Earth. 

If  the  opening  be  some  old  familiar  fairy  tale,  let  it  be  clearly 
told.  Then,  after  a  brilliant  Transformation  .Soene,  let  the  char- 
acters of  the  opening  change  their  oostnmes,  as  they  ased  to  do, 
and  actnally  beeome  the  four  pmcipals  of  the  Harleqoinade.  By 
the  way,  at  Coyent  Garden,  thank  goodness^  there  is  not  a  doable 
set  of  Pantomimists^  bat,  for  all  that,  Marlegmn  is  represented  as  an 
unprincipled  bigamist,  with  two  Columbines, 

'he  most  grotesque  and  amusing  of  all  the  Pantomimes  I  haye  yet 
teem,  is  JRokoko,  at  the  Royal  Grecian.  Mr.  Gbobgb  Con^vbbl  is 
maryellous  as  the  Eoek  ISend,  funny  as  Xing  Turnip,  and  more 
maryellouB  than  oyer  as  the  weird  and  snarled  old  Tree.  The  soene 
where  he  and  his  son  pursue  the  flying  Paiiy  is  watched  with  breath- 
less interest,  and  the  trio  are  reoalled  by  the  heartiest  applause,  and 
greeted  with  chews  when  they  reappear,  fagged  and  tirod  by  their 
wmrk  but  n<me  thew<Hrse  for  wear.  So  much  for  the  wonders  of 
JRokoko,  The  dramatic  interest  is  kept  up  byMr.  GEones  Covqubst 
as  the  Magician,  in  a  thoroughly  Kobsonian-xellow-Dwarfian  spirit, 
while  the  burlesque  aoting  of  lir.  Ha&rt  Nicholls,  Mr.  Habby 
Mqukhousb,  and  Mr.  HmrBX  Pabjob,  is,  in  a  broadly  humorous 
way,  as  good  as  anything  I  'ye  seen  in  this  particular  Ime  for  some 
considerable  time.  The  topical  duett  between  Messrs.  Kicholls 
and  MoNXHOuax  tells  immensely,  and  their 'scene  where  they  bur- 
lesque the  '*  D.  T."  situation  in  Dritik  is  first-rate.  Miss  Mabie 
LoFTUS  is  a  showy  Prince,  Miss  Lilian  Adaib  a  nice  little  Prin- 
cess, and  Miss  Mnmix  Such  a  sprightly  JTtn^  Moih,  Mr.  Gbobob 
GoK<iU£ffE  is  to  be  oongratukted  on  nis  ^Pantomime,— or,  rather,  on 
his  Burlesque-Extrayaganza,  and  its  admirable  enionents. 

At  Sadler's  Wells  Mrs.  Baxxmajt  giyes  us  The  JForty  Thieves,  and 
the  Harlequinade  having  reoeiyed  the  attention  of  Mr.  Gbobob 
BniiHAM-Tityled  in  the  bui  '*  The  Modem  Grimaldi  "—is  exception- 
ally amusing,  pa^^rolarly  the  third  soene,  *'  The  Shadow  Panto- 
mime," whion  wiU  delight  erowda  of  youngsters,  for  whose  special 
behoof  there  is  a  morning  performanoe  eyery  Wednesday  and 
Saturday  until  farther  notice. 

I  cannot  well  imagine  a  better  performanoe  on  any  stage  than  that 
of  the  Second  Aot  of  Ours  at  uie  Prince  of  Wsles's.  I  cannot 
see  a  fault  in  it  as  far  as  the  actors  are  [oonoemed;  though 
how  su«li  a  foroed  and  awkward  eontriyanee  as  that  of  making 
Hugh  Chalcot  throw  open  the  folding-doors  for  no  ostensible  pur- 
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^HE   WEATHER  AND   THE    CROPS. 

Towig  Farmer,    "Nick  wabx  Rinr— bbino  things  out  o'  thb  Gbousd, 
woh't  it?" 

£epr*h&nsibU  Old  Widower,   '<DoN'r  MBMnoK  IT  I     I 'vk  got  two  Wiyes 

THXBB  ALBCADTI" 


ONLY  A  PENNY  A-PIECE! 

Mb.  PuircH  is  writing  on  the  Fortieth  Anniyersary  of 
the  introdnotion  of  Penny  Postage. 

*^  In  the  year  which  immediately  preceded  its  introduction, 
the  total  number  of  postal  delireries  in  the  United  Kingdom 
was  82,663,000.  Last  year  the  number  reached  the  vast  total 
of  1,536,790,000,  or  an  increase  of  about  eighteenfold." 

if  Let  our  readers  consider  all  that  this  implies— of  transac- 
tions facilitated,  hosiness  aniokened,  anxieties  lightened, 
ideas  exchanged,  cords  of  Ioto  drawn  closer,  all  over.the 
world. 

BowLAin)  Hill  nerer  had  his  official  dne,  though  the 
respect  and  reverence  of  his  countrymen  shed  on  his  latter 
days  the  light  which  official  prejudice  and  narrowness 
did  all  they  could  to  exclude  from  nis  earlier  years. 

Subscriptions  are  now  being  raised  for  a  Memorial  to 
the  man  to  whom  England  owes  this  great  hoon. 

Sir  F.  W.  Truscott,  Lord  Mayor,  as  active  promoter 
of  this  Memorial,  writes  to  urge  the  appeal,  and  Punch 
is  glad  to  echo  his  urging,— 

*'  Sir  Rowland  Hill  has  recently  died,  and  a  grateful  nation 
has  accorded  him  burial  in  its  greatest  historical  shrine— West- 
minster Abbey.  But  such  gratitude,  it  has  been  thoueht,  should 
not  stop  here,  and  some  laranr  Memorial  in  a  beneficent  shape 
should,  it  is  considered^  markthe  public  sense  of  Sir  Bowland^s 
rast  work.  The  Mansion  House  Committee,  in  whose  name  and 
at  whose  request  I  am  writing,  feel  that  tuis  object  can  most 
usefully  be  achieved  by  the  foundation  of  a  Benerolent  Fund  for 
the  succour  of  aged  and  distressed  Post  Office  employii  through- 
out the  Kinrdom  and  their  widows  and  orphans.  In  proof  of  the 
necessity  of  such  a  ftind,  I  may  mention  a  few  facts  which  may 
not  be  generally  known.*' 

Only  let  the  recognition  of  Rowland  Hill's  good 
work  be  as  wide  as  its  benefit;  only  let  everyone 
in  the  kingdom  lay  his  one  stamp  on  the  grave  of  him 
to  whom  tney  owe  that  stamp  and  all  its  conveniences, 
and  the  Lobd  Mayor  teUs  us  £130,000  would  be  realised 
for  an  object,  good  in  itself,  and  a  tribute  to  the  good 
work  of  a  good  man. 

It  will  be  sad,  as  strange,  if  such  an  appeal  do  not 
receive  an  answer  as  world-wide  as  the  blessing  of 
RowLAin)  Hill*8  own  fruitful  and  beneficent  reform. 


Thi  Futubb  of  Italt.— In  assuming  the  denomina- 
tion of  ItaUa  Irredenta^  the  Italian  Nationalists  enable 
their  clerical  adversaries  to  ask:— Where  does  unre- 
deemed Italy  expect  to  go  to  P 


pose  except  to  show  a  sort  of  theatrical  wax-work  tableau  of  Angus 
MaeAlieter  listening  to  Blanche  HayeU  performance  on  the  ^iano^ 
to  which  she  must  fiterally  have  rushed  after  her  farewell  with  Sir 
Alexander  on  the  landing— could,  have  been  allowed  to  stand  the 
test  of  Bancroftian  rehearsals,  surpasses  my  generally  gigantic 
comprehension.  But  Ours  was  produced  before  the  days  of  scientific 
rehearsal,  and  Toic  Robbrtsok  was  bold  in  actors'  expedients,  and 
knew  how  to  carry  his  audience  with  a  amp  de  thSdtre^  which  would 
serve  the  purpose  for  the  moment,  but  would  not  bear  reflection. 
However,  he  gained  his  effect,  and  this  is  all  he  wanted. 

Exceptinjg  this  Second  Act,  which  is  admirably  dramatio^though 
so  much  being  left  to  the  Actors,  what  would  be  its  fate  in  second-rate 
hands  P— the  piece,  as  a  whole,  is  ill-constructed,  the  situations 
forced  and  unnatural,  the  quartettes  of  dialogue  strained,  and  much 
that  with  further  consideration  might  have  been  elevated  into  the 
region  of  pure  comedy,  has  been  brought  down  to  the  level  of  mere 
farce. 

On  retiring  from  the  Prince  of  Wales's,  and  becoming  lessees  of 
the  Haymarket^  it  is  proposed  to  present  the  Bahcbofis  with  a 
public  testimonial. 

The  best  public  testimonial  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Baitobgpt,  on  be- 
coming lessees  of  the  Haymarket|  will  be  a  continuation,  in  their 
new  establishment,  of  the  appreciative  patronage  bestowed  upon 
them^  in  their  old  one.  Testimonials  in  this  electro-plated  and 
gushing  a^  are  too  common  to  be  of  much  value.  The  proceeds  of 
the  first  night's  performance  at  the  Haymarket  are  to  be  given  to 
the  widow  of  the  late  Mr.  Buckstokb.  That  the  name  of  the 
Bulwer-Lyttonian  Comedj  Money,  which  inaugurates  their  new 
management  may  be  a  fair  omen  ot  future  prosperity  is  the  honest 

^"^"^  ^  YOTTB  RJIPBESBKTAXIVB. 

P.S.— In  my  notice  of  the  Alhambra  last  week  I  find  I  attributed 
to  Signer  BucALoesi  much  that  sho^d  have  been  set  down  to  M. 
Jacobi,  who  has  composed  the  music  of  the  three  baUets  lor  Batho- 
moffo. 


SABBATAUAH  SAVAGES  AT  ''THEIB  CXTSTOXS." 

A  bbplobablb  want  of  breadth  and  strength  in  the  construction  of 
Tay  Bridge  seems,  in  the  best  of  judgments  yet  expressed,  likely  to  be 
found  at  the  bottom  of  the  terrible  calamity  that  has  so  lately  turned 
all  Englii^  eyes  and  hearts  sadly  and  sympathetically  towards  Dun- 
dee and  its  shattered  viaduct.  But  of  the  material  aspect  of  the 
disaster  Mr.  Punch  has  nothing  to  say.  That  is  for  scientific  and 
practical  experts,  official  or  non-official. 

What  Mr.  Punch  has  to  say  concerns  not  the  want  of  breadth  or 
solidi^  in  the  piers  of  the  Tay  Bridge,  but  the  narrowness  and 
weakness  of  the  bigotry  with  which  the  disaster  has  been  "  improved," 
on  the  ground  that  the  train  it  befel  was  travelling  on  a  Sunday. 
Such  comments,  happily,  have  been  confined,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  to  a 
very  small  section  of  ^e  Kirk,  Established  or  Free.  One  of  these 
sdLi-sufficient  judges  of  judgments,  and  complacent  dealers  out  of 
denunciations,  converting  the  awful  catastrophe  triumphanUy  to 
the  account  of  his  own  bliusk  and  bitter  creed— in  which  the  Almighty 
figures  as  a  sort  of  Ashantee  Fetish,  to  be  propitiated  by  death  and 
destruction— has  no  hesitation  in  putting  his  finger  on  its  immediate 
cause.  Referring  to  the  imprisoned  passengers— men,  wom^i,  and 
little  children— many  of  them  known  to  have  been  on  their  way  to 
or  from  errands  of  friendship,  mercy,  and  family  affection— he  asks 
whether  it  was  not  **  awful  to  think''  that— 

**  They  had  been  carried  away  when  many  of  them  must  have  known  that 
they  were  transgrbssing  the  law  of  God." 

It  might  do  this  gentleman  some  good  to  refieot  that  it  is  possible 
to  be  ** carried  away"  in  another  fiuliion,  and  to  transgress  a  great 
law  of  God—**  Judge  not  that]  ye  be  not  judged"  in  a  more  ques- 
tionable manner.  ^  see  the  professing  minister  of  a  religion,  of  whose 
virtues  one  of  its  leading  Apostles  has  declared  charity  the  freatesL 
swept  off  his  narrow  line  of  literal  sectariamsm  in  a  hurricane  of 
bitter  biootry,  is  suggMtive  of  refiections  which,  if  not  exactly 
"  awful,'*^  are  neither  agreeable  nor  edifying. 


January  17,  1880.] 
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^^^s^^^s^^^i^^ 


THE    SNUB    LEONINE, 

(At  Mrs,  Lyon  Hunter's,) 

Lion  No,   1   {timidly),    '*!— A— TBIKK  I  BAD  TBI  PLBASrBE  OF  MSSTINO  TOV 

AT  Sir  Goroius  MiDAs'f,  at  Dinner,  last  wsxkT" 

Lion  No,  2,  "  Ah— I  disbat.    I  'm  vbbt  bad  at  BSooLLXonNG  Paceb.'* 
Lion  No,  1  {unth  pardonable  pride),    "Mr  Name   is  Randolph  Bonamt 

WiLKINB  I  " 

Lion  No.  2.  ^'Ab— indeed  1    I  'vs  A  wbetobxd  memory  for  Names  I" 
IN.B, — Lion  No,  2  is  no  less  a  person  than  J,  Bobinson,  who  is  said  to  have 
penetrated  twenty -thru  miles  further  info  the  interior  of  Australia  than  any 
other  man,,  and  has  got  to  believe  that  he  is  the  Original  Discoverer  of  that 
Continent, 

Disgust  and  laok  of  spaoe  oombine  to  out  short  Punches  comment  on  this,  the 
saddest  sequel  of  a  most  sad  catastrophe.  He  will  only  quote  one  last  lurid 
flash  of  presumption  from  a  Dundee  pulpit  :— 

"  If  there  was  one  roioe  louder  than  others  in  this  terrible  erent  it  was  that  of  God, 
determined  to  ^ard  his  Sabbath  with  jealous  care." 

Mr,  Punch  can  scarcelY  call  attention  with  i>atience  to  profanity  like  this. 

To  say  nothing  of  the  fact  that  the  Sabhath  is  an  exdusiyely  Jewish  institu- 
tion, as  differBiit  in  date  as  in  spirit  from  the  Christian's  first  day  of  the  week, 
thejtplrit  of  this  sentence  is  As  sayagely  Jewish  as  the  name  it  misapplies. 

When  Scotch  or  English  beffin  to  take  in  the  fact,  that  the  stem  and  sour 
sanctity  of  the  day  they  have  been  wont  to  hear  so  miscalled  by  the  free  school 
of  denunciatory  diyinee,  needs  a  '*  jealous  g^uardianship "  by  such  means  as 
this,  its  days  are  surely  numbered.  Mr,  Punch  need  hardly  say  that  he,  for 
one,  will  be  happy  to  count  them ;  feeUng  conrinced  that  the  time  when  such  a 
'*  Sabbath  "  as  this  is  known  no  more  among  men  will  be  a  good  time  for  Qiristian 
charity  as  for  the  happiness  of  human-kind. 


Kartyrs  and  Others. 


A  PETITION  18  said  to  have  been  lately  presented  to  the  Pope  by  the  "  Catholic 
Union  of  Great  Britain,"  praying  for  the  "  canonisation  of  the  English  Martyrs," 
in  the  reijm  of  Henby  THE  EioBTH  and  one  hundred  and  fifty  years  after.  What 
inll  His  Holiness  say  to  this  P  Lumen  in  Coelo,  as  an  enlig&tened  Pontiff,  could 
of  course  distinguish  Sir  Thomas  Mobb  from  Guy  Fawkes.  but  might  hesitate 
in  some  less  well-marked  cases  to  draw  the  line  between  snnerers  for  conscience 
sake,  and  for  politics.  Perhaps,  therefore,  the  best  reply  of  His  Holiness  to  the 
request  of  his  petitioners  will  be  Non  possumus. 


THE  PLAGUE  OF  PAKEOTS. 

{Being  a  Protest  from  a  Plain  Person  against  the  Abuse 
of  Epigram,) » 

TouB  epigram,  doubtless,  is  all  yerr  fineu 

But  I  fancy  'tis  often  more  dazzle  than  shine ; 

And  to  boobies  who  flounder  in  Sophistry's  bog, 

A  Will  o'  the  Wisp  may  inroye  worse  than  a  fog. 

Yet  let  Wit  haye  its  oue ;  dose-packed  truth  plus  a 

point 
Makes  a  finger-post  fair  for  a  world  out  of  joint ; 
And  portable  wisdom  like  pemmican  food 
Is  remarkably  handy— so  long  as  it 's  good. 
But,  alas !  for  Wit's  work,  when  its  cunningest  phrases 
Are  ciaught  by  the  Parrots  I    Of  all  modem  crazes 
The  craze  for  mere  catchwords  is  sure  the  most  teasing ; 
When,  dinned  in  our  ears  with  persistence  unplearing, 
They  fall  on  the  soul  with  as  ghastly  a  shock. 
As  the  ten-thousandth  grinding  of  '*  Orandfathei^s 

Clock:' 
A  plaeue  on  all  Parrots  I    With  Dicnars  I  'd  say.  ^ 
They  're  more  mischieyous  fowls  than  your  right  birds 

of  prey; 
The  latter,  perhaps,  one  may  hope  to  escuie, 
BVit  your  ^uine  Parrot  wears  Protean  sha]^ 
Whose  ubiauitous  presence  no  man  may  ayoid. 
Mr,  Puncn^  for  long  months  I 'ye  been  irked  and 

annoyed 
By  a  yile  pieoe  of  parrotry,  scarce  food  for  laughter— 
••  An  Englishman  flrst,  and  a  Party ^man  after  !  /  " 
I  declare,  Sir,  that  phrase,  none  too  sage  at  the  best, 
Has  ruffled  my  temper  ana  broken  my  rest, 
Till,  like  some  absurd  piece  of  Pinafore  patter, 
The  sound  of  it  drives  me  as  mad  as  a  hatter. 
'Tis  a  yile  phrase-of-all-work  to  coyer  gross  greeds, 
To  excuse  sheer  assumptions  and  mask  dirty  deeds— 
'Tis  a  jibe  ever  handy  to  hurl  at  the  wretch 
Who 's  unable  the  big  name  of  **  Briton  "  to  stretch 
Till  it 's  found  co-extensiye  with  ethics'  whole  code — 
Which,  if  Jean  manage,  dear  Punchy  I  '11  be  blowed. 
An  Englishman  ^Vs^,— that 's  the  tine  quB  non 
That  the  Parrots  ne'er  tire  of  insJating  upon. 
A  n  Englishman  first, — ^when  the  name,  in  their  mouth, 
Means  as  selfish  a  doff  as  east,  west,  north,  or  south. 
You  are  likely  to  find— which,  'tis  bluntly  avowed 
Is  a  thought  to  make  all  true- olue  patriots  proud. 
An  Englishman  first^— q/Jfer  which,— if  you  can^— 
You  may  be  just  and  honest— in  fact  be  a  man ; 
Nay,  you're  free  e'en  to  yield  an  allegiance  hearty 
To  conscience-held  daims  though  they're   ticketed 

"party." 
Now  Vm  blunt,  my  dear  Punchy  and  make  bold  to 

proclaim. 
That  I  don't  care  one  snap  for  "An  Englishman's" 

name, — 
Kay,  hold  it  the  veriest  badffe  of  disgrace, — 
When  it  covers  iqjustice  and  false  pnde  of  race. 
I  will  also  avow,  though  wild  patriots  shriek. 
That  the  ends  which  by  means  of  my  "  party  "  I  seek. 
Are  the  ends  I  hold  English  and  honest,  and  therefore 
Those  alone  I— as  Briton  or  party-man— care  for. 
For  me,  who  'd  stand  square,  fair,  to  neither  term 

leaning. 
The  hackneyed  antithesis  scarce  has  a  meaning : 
The  phrase  has  its  uses^ut  parrotdom's  glosses 
Have  made  it  a  pest.    Wit  an  epigram  tosses 
From  the  ton^e,  which  the  sinister  sophist  will  snap, 
And  use  as  his  cunningest  spedes  of  trap. 
For  me,  if  the  formula  must  be  maintained. 
And  if  aught  by  its  shape  antithetical's  gained, 
I  would  boldly  proclaim— spite  of  lash  or  of  laughter,— 
I  'm  honest  man  first  and  an  Englishman  after  I 


MaWng  One's  Kouth  Water. 

The  Times  has  been  publishing  some  interesting  statis- 
tics by  Dr.  Eeyer,  in  an  Australian  mininf  journal,  on 
the  subiect  of  "  Straits  tin,"  which  has  its  deposit  in  the 
Banca  Islands.  All  this  is  very  interesting.  J  ohk  Bull 
knows  little  of  tin  in  the  Straits,  but  he  knows  a  great 
deal  too  much  of  straits  in  the  Tin.  If  he  could  haye  in- 
formation how  to  get  out  of  the  Straits  and  into  the  Tin 
he  would  be  much  obliged  to  Dr.  Reybb.  How  he  would 
epjoy  a  run  on  the  Banca  Islands,  with  liberty  unlimited 
to  draw  on  their  depositsi 
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PRIVATE    AND    CONFIDENTIAL. 


ANABBOW,  red-oovered 
dispatoh-box,  lettered 
"Ji.  if.  Treasurt/— 
Confidential'*  has  lately 
been  left  at  85,  Fleet  Street, 
Mr,  Punch  presameB,  by 
mistake,  contaming  the  fol- 
lowing: correspondence, 
which  he  publishes.  Names 
and  addresses  are  sup- 
pressed, forobyions  reasons, 
as  the  writers  may  wish  to 
reclaim  their  letters:  and 
this  IB  his  only  wav  of  oom- 
mmiication  with  tnem  :-*- 


Mt  dbab  Eabl  op  Bba- 

OOKSFIBLD, 

You  may  remember 

that  at  our  last  meeting, 

when  jGO,  were  kind  enouffh 

to   address  us  collectiyely 

and  separately,  yon  said  jp\i 

would  be  happy  to  reoeiye 

our  suggestions  tor  the  Royal 

speedu    It  may  be  that  you 

cud  not  address  your  re- 

markspersonally  to  me ;  but 

that  there  may  not  be  the 

shadow  of  an  exouse  for  a 

mistake,  allow  me  to  remind 

you  of  the  agreement  made 

etween  us  upon  my  accepting  the  F.  0.    Ton  have,  I  presume, 

e^uested  Lord  Gbaitbbook  to  submit  any  Indian  paragraphs  he  may 

hink  of  suggesting  to  me  for  rerision,  as  per  agreement. 

With  kind  regards  to  Mr.  Cobbt,  I  remain. 

Tours,  most  sincerely, 

[Signed)  

n. 
Beab  Lobb  Beacoksfixli). 

Of  course  I  would  only  be  too  happy  to  obey  a  Chief  to  whom 
owe  BO  much.  As  I  haye  already  told  you,  I  like  the  Rous^  of  Lords 
'ery  much.  The  occasions  for  eneotive  speaking  are  not  frequent,  it 
3  true ;  but  the  position  is  dignified,  and  its  repose  agreeable.  I 
^ish  I  could  say  as  much  of  the  Office.  But  really  the  Marquis  is 
0  yery  arbitrary.  Besides,  I  cannot  sit  down  for  fiye  minutes  of 
uietwork,  but  I  am  sure  to  be  interrupted  by  some  suggestion, 
lastily  knocked  off,  and  telegraphed  to  me  oy  that  self -satisfied  bore 
jTTTOir.  Excuse  me  if  the  word  is  not  Parliamentary,  I  haye 
Iways  felt  that  poets  are  not  the  stuff  out  of  which  to  make  Yice- 
oys. '  Howeyer,  I  wish  to  do  my  best. 

Gratefully  yours, 

(Signed)  

P.S.— The  Marquis  has  just  sent  round  to  say  that  it  is  your  wish 
hat  I  should  submit  to  mm  any  Indian  paragn^h  I  may  suggest  I 

should  be  glad  to  know  in  plain  terms— haye  I  succeedea  that 
loble  Lord  at  the  India  Office  or  haye  I  not  P  Extremely  sorry  to 
laye  to  put  such  a  question  to  one  to  whom  I  owe  so  much,  but  there 
re  oases  in  which  eyen  a  worm  will  turn. 

in. 
Mt  Deab  Lobb, 

I  SHALL  be  most  happy  to  attend  to  your -esteemed  fayour. 
think  my  paragraph  will  be  something  about  the  Boyal  Marine 
Lrtillery,  and  the  new  breaoh-loading  arraagements.    I  haye  giyen 
ay  undiyid^d  attention  to  this  important  subject  ixa  the  last  six 
aonths. 
I  really  don't  think  the Pafflfatf  articles  worthaaswering.   They 
TC  always  crumbling  at  something,  and  I  fancy  they  haye  been  suf- 
ering  in  .their  circulation.    If  so,  it  may  account  for  their  bad 
emper. 
With  the  kindest  remembrances  from  all  the  other  Lords. 
Belieye  my  dear  Lord,  yours  most  respectfully, 

(Signed) 

F.8. — ^I  should  like  to  haye  made  a  sarcastic  allusbn  to  Dr.  Abthub 
iuLLxyiK,  Sir  Josbph  Fobtib,  and  H,M,8,  Pinafore :  but  some  of 
he  sea  Lords  think  that  such  a  course  would  be  undignified.  As  they 
:now  a  rreat  deal  more  about  the  feeling  of  the  Seryioe  than  I  can  be 
ixpected  to  do,  I  haye  no  doubt  tiiey  are  right,  and  so  haye  ayoided 
iny  such  ref«reaoe  of  the  kind,  though  I  think  I  could  haye  giyen  it 
o  those  impertinent  Gaiety  fellows  hot  and  strong. 


IV. 

Mt  Deab  Lobb  Bbaooksfibld, 

I  All  doing  my  utmost  to  carry  out  your  suggestion.**  I 
imagine  my  paragraph  will  have  the  effect  of  a  complimentary  allu- 
sion to  the  London  School  Board.  I  am  afraid  DiLLwnr  has  spoilt 
that  notion  about  the  Lunacy  Laws.  Bidiculum  ticri  FortOie  et  me- 
litu  magnoi  pierumque  secat  res  !    Yours  most  truly, 

(Signed)  

F.S.^I  hav*  sent  to  the  Attobvet-Gbnebal,  but  in  aletter  signed 
*'  Jach,"  he  tells  me  "  he  has  no  time  to  attend  to  priyate  business  I " 
SolikttUm! 

y. 
Mt  Deab  Lobb  BEAcoifSFiELD, 

I  HATE  spoken  to  the  Duke,  tad  he  is  under  the  impression 
that  %  Beadf-tomed  paragraph,  ts  Che  effect  that  **The  British 
Army  eaa,  aught,  would,  should^  sjui  ought  to  ga  anywhere  and  to 
do  evisiytbi&g,    is  the  sort  of  artide  you  want  from  Pall  Mall. 

Ceiant  tirma  toga  /  As  I  am  more  up  Marti  ouam  Mereurio,  pray 
put  it  in  your  own  words.  If  my  brot&r  were  here,  I  haye  no  doubt 
lie  would  wish  to  be  renemberea  to  you. 

Tours  truly,  (Signed  . 

P-S.-*!  did  think  of  saying  something  about  **  the  Army  Eesenre 
Officers,"  but  since  the  Mheme  has  been  pigeonholed  most  of  the 
candidates  lor  commissions  haye  grown  too  eld  to  qualify.  By  the 
way,  mu$t  Sir  Gabbbt  be  sent  to  India  P  Our  feUows  don't  like  it  a 
bit  I    Tkmm  *  *  buckstioks ''  are  really  coning  it  too  strong  I 

VI. 

Mt  ybbt  Dbab  Lobd  Beacobsfibus, 

£yer  since  my  littie  speech  about  the  Licensed  Victuallers 
at  Exeter,  and  my  Penny  Beadings  at  Pynes,  I  haye  been  hard  at 
woik  upon  the  Budget.  It  is  really  no  joke  this  time.  I  am  afraid, 
unless  i  stick  to  it  night  tnd  day,  and  allow  nothing  to  distract  me, 
I  shall  not  be  able  to  make  eyen  a  deomt  job  of  it  by  Easter. 

On  the  whole,  I  think  the  less  said  in  the  Speech  about  Finance 
the  better.  Yours,  in  great  haste, 

(Signed)  . 

P.S. — ^We  really  can't  go  on  letting  deAdts  accumulate  a<^  tf^nthim ; 
and  I  am  afraid  tke  people  ont-of-doors  are  getting  tired  of  we  *'  dot 
and  carry  one ''  system. 

By  the  way,  don't  you  think  it  might  be  well  to  haye,  say,  half  a 
miUion  copies  of  my  refutation  of  GFLABSioifE's  figures  printed  by 
the  Queeirs  Printers,  and  circulated  gratis  among  our  own  people  P 
Would  this  be  a  fair  appropriation  of  the  S.  S.  M.  r 


SchooU  and  School-Maaters. 

*'  Professor  Horlbt  and  his  Mends  haye  determined  to  make  a  practical 
start  of  a  Dramatic  School.  Premises  have  been  engaged  in  Regent  Street, 
and  Mr.  Chablbs  Habcoubt  appointed  Secretary/ *—iVnr«0/M0  Da^. 

Stabt  a  Dramatic  School  P    'Tis  well. 
"We  Ve  waited  for  it  a  long  spell — 

Feros  moUire  mores. 
Then,  Mobley,  think  not  Punch  is  rude, 
If  one  graye  Question  he  intrude, — 

"  Doceoit  quis  Doctores  f  " 


Following  Suit. 


It  is  announced  that  "  the  Bishop  of  LoNBoir  has  si^ed  letters  of 
request  to  the  Dean  of  Arches  Coiurt  of  Canterbury,  in  a  freeh  suit 
affainst  the  Bey.  A.  fl.  Mackobochib,  Incumbent  of  St.  Alban's, 
Holbom."  Mr.  Magkoboghib,  on  the  one  hand,  persists  in  the 
wearing  forbidden  yestments.  and  the  Bishop  of  Lobbob,  on  the 
other,  orders  another  suit.  When  will  the  suits  finally  preyail  oyer 
the  y eetments  P  

ICaOeus  ICalefiEkotoram. 

(Oft  the  appointment  of  J,  S.  Mavlb,  Q.O.,  as  Director  ofPuhlie  Proseouticns,) 

Lobd  Gaibbs  decrees  that  Q.C.  Maulb, 
Our  crime  to  Themis'  Bar  shall  haul, 

And  smite  it  hip  and  thigh ; 
GK>  on,  my  Maxtle,  deserye  thy  name, 
'*  Hammer  and  tongs  "  on  felons'  game 

Come  down,  till  crushed  it  lie  I 


▲  BBW  TBAB  8  WISH. 


Mb.  Chabsbblaib,  in  his  speech  at  Birmingham  the  other  day. 
compared  the  Ministerial  misfortunes  to  the  numbers  of  serial 
stones,  each  of  which  ends  always—"  to  be  continued  in  our  next "  I 
Let  us  hope  the  Ministry  may  not  be  like  its  misfortunes—'*  con- 
tinued in  our  next" — ue,^  in  1881. 


le 


'  To  OoaaMfoaBom— n<  JBtor  don  net  kM  MmmVbowtd  to  mekn9wlidat,  rttum,  or  pmiffor  OmlrjtMltwM.    M  w  aatt  om  fkm  bt  nhtmod  wdm  eonwi^miti  h§  a 
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AN    AQQRAVATINO    TEUTON, 

O^BHlly  (in  IA«  TwU  of  a  political  discumfm)*  *-Tm  FXpT  i«,  Uq^^  All  tou 

Gkrmans  abb  pBiaa^  biqulak  Pmiq8I^^ 

Eerr  MUller.  "  Ja  wohl  1  all  vb  Chxbmaks  Abi  Bujoju^  »xoulA|1  Brioks/  " 

G*Reilly.  "I  said  Prios^  Sob&— iroT  BRicxaJ^* 

Herr  MUller.  **  I  haf  bibs,  my  Ybiwt  |     You  uio  BMKKa,  ov  ooitbsb— 

NOT  pRiaa.^' 

0*IUilly,  ^*  PRToSf  SoBB  I    Pia-HXAsxDy  ooinu>-9iABTip  Prigs/  " 
Herr  Mailer,  **  Ja  wohl  t    Big-hbadbd,  gold-bbabtbp  J^moKS/** 
O'Heilly.  "  Ah  !  obt  out  wid  yb  !    Yb  'bb  ?ast  PuATUfQ  fOB  I  *' 
ff err  MUller,  **Zbn  vy  do  you  go  ovJBtUTiNO,  ait  VBJiUTt" 
\^Exit  C/Jieilly  foaming  at  the  mo%aK    ^trr  Wilier  ehuckUefor  the  r4$t  of  the  day. 


OUT  OP  THE  LION^S  MOUTH. 

Ebievd  Punch, 

Wb  are  told  abont  three  hundred  timefl  a  year  that  we  oooupy  the 
centre  of  the  finest  site  in  Europe.  This  may  or  may  not  be.  As  onr  look-ont  is 
bounded  by  the  National  Gallery  on  the  north,  Northumberland  Ayenue  on  the 
south,  Mobley's  Hotel  on  the  east,  and  the  Union  Club  on  the  west,  and  we 
cannot  change  our  point  of  view,  we  haye  no  sufficient  means  of  yerifying  this 
yery  current,  but  not  self-eyident,  statement.  But  one  thinjar  we  do  know.  The 
finest  site  in  Europe,  as  far  as  we  can  see  it,  is  one  of  the  dirtiest  and  dreariest 
sights  in  London.  Strings  of  omnibuses,  east  and  west,  north  and  south,  halt 
within  earshot  of  us,  to  take  up  and  set  down.  I  wish  you  oould  only  hear 
them  taking  up  the  subject  and  setting  down  Trafalgar  Square  I 

Please,  Punch,  do  us  poor  lions  one  more  good  turn.  You  haye  got  us  a 
few  trees  planted,  though,  it  must  be  owned,  that  like  the  workhouse  girFs 
baby,  **they  are  yery  little  ones."  Some  day  you  may  get  our  street-names 
painted  on  the  street-lamps.  But  as  toe  don't  go  out  to  dinner,  that  won't  be 
BO  much  a  comfort  to  us  as  to  more  moyeable  f easters.  But  we  lions  haye  big 
appetites ;  acknowledging  all  we  owe  you,  like  Oliver  Twisty  we  yenture  to 
ask  for  more. 

Can't  you  do  anything  for  our  fountains  P  You  used  to  peg  away  at  them  in 
the  old  days,  and  I  daresay  flattered  yourself  you  had  purified  as  well  as 
increased  tneir  water  supply,  while  blackening  their  jets  week  after  week.  Not 
a  bit  of  it.  There  maj  be  an  Artesian  well  still  in  tap,  but  I  belieye  the  under- 
ground oonneotion  with  the  Saint  Martin's  wash-houses  is  as  actiye  as  oyer. 
Analyse  our  waters— for  quantity  and  quality— by  your  own  observation.  Sir— ; 
more  trustworthy  than  any  chemical  anidysis  by  a  long  chalk.  What  do 
you  find  ?    First— for  colour.    How  do  you  account  for  the  oilious  greenish  hue 


obseryable  in  the  water,  except  on  the  theory  of  too  close 
a  connection  with  the  yellow  soap  of  Saint  Martin's  ? 

Then  look  at  the  steam  that  hangs  oyer  those  basins  in 
wet  weather.  What,  does  that  suggest  so  obyiously  as 
the  laundry  P 

Again,  there  are  the  statues— our  noble  selyes  always 
excepted— including  the  Admiral,  whom  we  can  still  look 
up  to,  because  the  more  we  look  up  the  more  we  can't  see 
him.  You  may  say  the  statues  are  an  old  story.  So  they 
are.  Sir,  but  are  tney  any  the  better  for  that  P  Look  at 
George  the  Third's  wig,  by  way  of  a  sop  to  the  realists ; 
and  of  George  the  Fourth's  toga,  by  way  of  a  concession 
to  the  idealists,  and  who  snail  decide  which  is  the 
ugliest  P  As  absurdity  is  worse  than  ugliness,  we  strike 
the  balance  against  George  the  Fourth— that  balance 
which  he  looks  as  if  he  oould  not  strike  for  himself  in 
stone  after  death,  any  more  than  he  could  in  flesh  and 
blood  during  life.  There  he  stands,  lopsided,  in  one  comer 
of  the  finest  site,  calling  in  yain  on  St.  Martin  to  divide 
his  cloak  with  him— poor  beggar  I  and  so  hide  the  naked- 
Txm%  of  his  legs. 

Then  then*  are  Ilavf  lock  and  'Napier,  two  British 
Lion^  an  two  k^,  q.a  dark  and  dingy  as  we  twice  as 
manr  BntiE^h  Lioni  recumbent  on  four.  And  there 's 
Charles  the  Firsts  with  the  sparrows  taking  cavalier 
liberties  with  his  love-loeks,  calling  in  yain  for  that 
denning  up  which  has  been  lately  youchsafed  to  much 
blacker  sovereipia.  IfcVhy  isn't  Mi.  Fboude  set  to  work 
on  him,  inatead  of  th^  Cope  Colonies,  We '11  be  bound 
be  would  make  a  better  job  of  it.  Perhaps,  in  spite  of 
hia  native  braas^  th«  miirt\T-monarch  is  afraid  of  at- 
traetini^  to  himsolf  more  of  the  flattering  attention  of  that 
great  draTDatio  r«-writer  ol'  history,  W.  G.  Wills. 

Then  look  at  the  pavement !  It  is  simply  disgraceful,  j 
To  wet  weather  wo  &it  in  a  sea  of  slop,  altogether  out 
of  keeping  with  leonine  constitutions;  in  dry,  we  are 
smothered  in  a  miiture  of  ^?ranite  and  coal-dust,  blacker 
and  more  biting  than  that  of  the  Sahara.  YHiy  should 
we  not  be  blessed  witb  tlower-beds  under  our  noses,  like 
our  living  congeners  at  the  Zoo  P  Why  not  get  the  Office 
of  Works  to  adopt  tmr  Places,  as  we  do  our  Plays,  from 
the  Fren<)li,  ana  make  the  stony  squares  of  liondon — 
not  the  Webt-Eod  oa'^en-  -as  bright  and  blooming  as 
the  op«n  Bpaoes  of  Pari^,  East  and  West  P 

Nelson  J 1  am  sure,  would  be  as  ready  to  tske  French 
hints  on  this  point  from  his  present  elevation  at  the 
mast-head^  as  to  take  Freiioh  ships  :&om  his  life's.post 
on  the  quarter- deek. 

Hut  1  must  brmf?  my  growl  to  a  halt,  for  here  comes 
a  foul  and  frowiij  mob  of  ragamuffins,  headed  by  its 
oracked  orators,  and  preceded  by  its  equally  cracked 
brass  band,  t«  ^ont  alxiut  as.  and,  worse  indignity  still, 
to  sit  npon  our  backs,  and  dishonour  our  bronze  with 
ex peof oration  and  orange-peel.  It's  too  bad  that  Nelson 
should  he  forced  to  look  down  on  such  desecration  of  the 
tlapB  of  Trafalgar  (t^nare). 

While  you  nr0  putting  down  nuisances,  suppose  you 
put  down  that  I 

With  best  wishes  for  the  New  Year, 

Believe  me,  dear  Punchy  always  yours  (whatever  the 
PaU  MM  may  Bay),  ^he  British  Lios. 

(For  self  and  partners.) 

Frcm  our  pedestals  round  the  Nelson  Column^ 
Jan.,  1880. 


A  Civic  Curiosity. 
We  extract  this  remarkable  advertisement  from  that 


respectable  local 
Gazette : — 


print   the   Hackney  and  Kingsland 


FURNI8HEP  APARTMENTS.  — Suitable   for   a   City 
Gentleman  with  folding  doors.— Addreas,  &c. 

We  have  many  of  us  seen  or  read  of  the  Siamese 
Twins,  and  the  Two-headed  Nightingale,  and  heard  of, 
if  not  seen,  the  still  earlier  and  more  interesting  case  of 
the  Canadian  with  a  hole  in  his  stomach,  through  which 
the  processes  of  digestion  could  be  observed  and  experi- 
mented on;  we  all  of  us  probably  have  heard  portly 
persons  described  as  Gents  with  "  Bow  Windows ''—bur 
^' a  City  (jent  with  folding  doors"  is  a  phenomenon  as 
yet  unrecorded.  One  finds  oneself  wondering  how  the 
apartments  can  be  furnished  so  as  to  be  suitable  to  such 
a  lustis  nature,     ~  ^  '  (^ 


yoL«  Lxzyni. 
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'^Wsy 


**  ^\>^\^  V)  ^>i^      \\^H»  T>^v- 


"PEQQINQ    AWAY." 

But  a.  Ha&d  Husk  to  Gst  THBOuoff. 


SIR  ROWLAND  HILL  AND  HIS  MEMORIAL. 

Dxui  Mb.  PuircH, 

I  AM  80  fond  of  ojpeninff  an  envelope  that  I  httl  a  receipt 
with  joy,  and  almost  prefer  a  oill  to  the  aoaence  of  the  postman's 
knock.  Under  these  oircamstanoes  what  do  I  not  owe  to  the  great 
Sir  RowLAKD  I  But  I  am  waiting  to  lay  my  postage-stami)  on  his 
grave,  till  I  hear  what  is  to  he  done  witn  the  Fondf.  If  it  is  to  be 
spent  aooording  to  time-honoured  British  custom,  nearly  40  per  cent, 
will  be  taken  up  with  managing  the  remainder.  The  residue  wUl  be 
spent  partly  on  a  big  house  wherein  the  widows  of  post-office  officials 
snail  lead  weary,  if  jg:enteel,  lives  apart  from  their  relations,  and 
under  sundry  restrictions,  probably  rather  trying  to  those  who  have 
been  used  to  their  own  way ;  and  the  rest  ox  the  money  will  go  to 
support  another  big  establishment  to  which  orphan  children  will  be 
sent. 

Now,  dear  Mr.  Punch,  I  cannot  feel  certain  that  it  is  altoays  a 


comfort  to  a  woman  who  has  lost  her  husband  to  part  with  her  ohil* 
dren  also,  and  if  you  could  persuade  the  official  managers  of  the 
fund  to  avoid  bricks  and  mortar,  and  to  spend  it  on  pensions*  to 
widows,  allowing  them  to  keep  their  children  at  home  and  educate 
them  as  they  like,  it  would,  I  think,  commend  itself  to  more  givers. 
Yoursi  dear  Mr,  Punch,  most  respectfully, 

Ak  Admiber  of  Sie  Rowlaitd  Hill. 

[^Puneh  quite^agrees  with  Mb  correspondent.  He  has  received 
several  letters  askmg  how  the  payment  of  a  stamp-a-pieoe  is  to  be 
made.  At  every  Post-office  let  a  box  be  put  up  for  the  purpose,  into 
which  stamps  may  be  paid ;  let  the  box  be  cleared  onoe  a  week,  and 
the  amount  remitted  to  the  Lobd  Matob.] 


Fbom  the  Gazette  {New  ^p»om^mmQ.--Oommon  Sense  v.  War 
Correspondents'  Rules  superseded.^  gitizea  by  ,  .^  „ 
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Invalid.  *' I  'vx  had  A  wbxtohxd  Night,  Mbs.  Wobblis." 

Nurae,  *'  DiAB,  dbab  me,  Sib  1    I  thoooht  you  Slip*  most  comfobtablb  1  " 

Inmlid  {icith  a  groan),  **  Oh,  Mb8.  Wobbles,  do  use  the  Adybbb  I  " 

NvTiie,  "Tbb,  Sib,  I  'ix  bee  about  it  dibeotlt,  Sib,— but  "— (puesZetQ— <'I  bbelt  dok*t  think  thxbx'b  ohb  nr  the  'Oubb,  Sib!  1 " 


A  BISHOP  rORGETTINO  HIMSELF. 

To  Me*  PtiNCH^  Seb, 

i  UAV^e  long  felt  thftt  Dr.  Frasbe,  the  Bishop  of  MancKefiter, 
was  a  hij^hlj  dangerous  person*  He  is  always  forgetting  his  posltionf 
and  dofuR^  or  saying  something'  of  a  leTelling  and  eccentriCf  if  not  &n. 
indeooruue  and  eren  dam^eroufi  kind*  One  is  constantly  reading  in 
the  papers  of  Ilis  attendJa^  m^ting'S  at  theatres,  and  elub-room^j, 
and  Mechanics'  Infltitntea»  and  otiier  haunts  of  the  lower  ordera  oi 
an  equally  imconsecrated  charaeterT  and  making  himaelf  hail-fellow- 
well-met  with  the  working  men  and  other  low  persons  whom  he 
enooantet^  at  mieh  places* 

0£  coursej  one  understands  at  onoe  that  a  Bif^hop  of  Manchester 
if  in  a  difficult  position.  He  muH  associate  with  manufacturers  and 
miU-ownera,  and  even  tradesmeUf  and  can  hardly  be  e^peotM  in 
^oh  Qompany  to  keep  up  a  proper  sense  of  what  belongs  to  hi^  posi- 
tion* 

8tillf  I  did  not  think  that  this  degradation  wonld  have  reached 
l>r«  PniSKE^g  domestic  and  family  arrangements.  I  supposed  that 
the  man  mutt  behave  ]ike  a  Bishop  at  home,  however  he  might  com- 
port himself  in  public,  1  grieve  to  iind  that  I  have  been  mistaken. 
Anything  more  indecent,  for  a  Bishop,  than  Ilia  marriage  as  de- 
■enbed  in  the  papers  1  never  heard  of* 

In  the  first  plaoe,  instead  of  Westminater  Abbey,  or  St,  Martin' ei^ 
or  St*  George's,  Hanover  Square,  at  least— or  some  other  of  what 
may  be  called  the  citmm^*ih/aui  marriage-ohnrchei,>his  marriage 
eameoff  at  a  common -place  little  district  church  in  Onslow  Gar- 
denSt  that  nobody  ever  heard  of*  The  oeremony  Geems  to  have  been 
sneaked  through,  as  if  everybody  wa«  ashamed  of  what  was  going 
on,  or  rather,  coming  oS, 

'*  The  church  at  ^h\ek  the  oeremony  wsa  io  taki  fl^n  was  uaknowti  to  all 
but  the  Biidiop'i  most  intjnute  frienof  until  a  ftw  liourt  b«for«  th»  tim«  fcr 
which  it  wfti  fixed^  ^nd  the  frieudi  vf  tb«  bri4«  aid  bndtgT«m  wb«  wer^ 
prtMDt  Qumb^rtd  ntl  mori»  ikaa  a  doa^ta/' 


Did  you  ever  hear  of  such  doings  ?  It  is  tme  there  was  a  Bean  to 
read  the  marriage-service,  but  then  it  was  Dean  Stahlby — bo  Broad 
and  Low  Church  that  it  might  almost  as  well  have  been  Mr.  Spub- 
OEON,  or  Dr.  Jabez  Iitwabds.  The  clergy  who  assisted  him  were 
worthy  of  such  a  principal.  They  were  actually  a  couple  of  Curates  I 
l;must  say  I  call  such  behaviour  in  a  Bishop  absolutely  indecent  I 
And  the  rest  was  of  a  piece. 

There  was  no  musical  service.  The  Bride  was  in  plain  silver- 
grey  satin— just  like  a  Quakeress— and  seems  to  have  nad  only  one 
Bridesmaid,  if  any. 

After  the  **  oeremony  "—ceremony,  indeed!— the  Dean  "sub- 
stituted for  the  exhortation  a  private  address  to  the  Bishop  and 
his  Bride  "  of  the  most  latitudinarian  character, 

"  He  felicitated  them  on  their  position  as  parties  to  a  happy  Chriatian 
marriage,  apoke  of  the  day  aa  a  lonff-expected  one  which  had  como  at  last, 
and  congratulated  them  on  the  fact  that  from  many  hearts  of  abaent  friends 
prayera  were  being  offered  for  their  future  happineaa." 

Did  you  ever  read  anything  so  loose  and  broad  P  And  from  a  Dean 
to  a  Bishop  I  It  more  thaji  makes  one  blush.  It  is  enough  to  make 
one  shudder. 

And  this  precious  wedding-party  seem  to  have  ended  the  [cere- 
mony as  they  beffan  it— going  back  to  a  plain  breakfast  at  the 
house  of  some  nobody  or  other,  and  starting  for  Torquay  by  the 
afternoon  train.  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  they  took  a  oab^from  where 
they  breakfasted  to  the  railway. 

In  fact,  there  does  not  seem  to  have  been  a  person  of  family  or 
position  mixed  up  in  the  a&dr  from  first  to  last.  Of  oourse  we  can't 
so  much  wonder  at  that,  considering  the  sad  way  the  Bishop  has 
mixed  himself  up  with  the  lower  orders.  But  still  he  is  a  Bishop, 
and  one  must  grieve  when  a  person  of  his  claw  and  callings  though 
only  in  a  manufacturing  district,  can  so  lamentably  forget  nimseli. 
I  remain,  Sir,  your  humble  servant, 

On  WHO  Nbvbb  FoBasTS  Hbbselv. 
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HINTS    FOR   A    NEW   AND    ORIGINAL 
DRAMATIC    COLLEGE. 

Chapter  IV. 

Further  Suggestions — Zay  Figures  —  Characters — Expression  — 
JSxplanation— Lecturer — Illustrator — Scene  —  Question — Reply 
— Example —  Theorv—Praetice — BarnesanianLecture —  General 
Notes — Tosiiion — Study—Small  Part — Importance —  Coneeien^ 
tiousness — Considerations^Model  Examination  Paper. 

Thb&e  are  various  ways  of  giymg  a  Dramatic  Lecture.    The  fol- 
lowing illustrations  will  save  detailed  description. 

The  Lecturs^ 
"Rjootxi  ii  supplied 
with  platfoiln« 
tablet  and  dress- 
ing-table as  seen 
in  sectional  dlraw- 
ing  5o.  8. 

The  Lectutet 
disappearinf  (to 
music),  andleip- 
pearinginchAl*to- 
ter  irctild  he 
limited  to  mIUo- 
quies. 

The    subject 
should  be  *'iJam- 
let  as  a    solilo- 
cruiser."       Ano- 
TheShahpearian  Lecturer  Th$  Lecturer  ditappearitig  ther,  •*  Pa&te^as 
addretixng  hit  Class  :-^     as  himself,  previous   to  a  sobloquiser/' 
**  I  will  now  appear  b6fore     reappearing  as  BamUt,      And  nere  will 
youat^am^."  Flan  thoufxng  elevation  of  he     obvious,    at 

Platform,  etept  of  descent^  once,  the  immehse 
dressing-table^  ie.  advantages  of  a 

resident  Ventrilo- 
quist Professor,  who  could  (rive  scenes  between  three  or  more 
characters,  whose  costume  and  action  could  be  shown  by  '*  practi- 
cable" lay-figures.  The  onlv  objection  to  a  "Lay-figure"  would 
come  from  some  clerical  member  of  the  Church  and  Stage  Ghiild. 


Lectures'Jllustrated  hy  Working  Models  (or  tag  Figures)-' 
Lady  Macbeth  and  Macbeth. 

This  is  simply  an  adaptation  of  the  plan  pursued  in  our  Art  sdiools 
before  the  pupus  are  suffidenUy  advanced  to  be  permitted  to  study 
from  the  Living  ModeL 

A  Lecture  on  the  living  Model  would,  of  course,  be  highly  in^ 
teresting. 

Take,  for  example,  Mr.  Irviko  tk  Mathias  in  the  JBeliSi  or  as 
JJuboeeq  in  the  Courier  of  Lyons. 

This  eminent  actor  would  go  through  an  entire  scene  in  company 
with  other  less  eminent  actors. 

Then  one  method  would  be,  for  any  student,  at  any  part  of  the 
performance,  to  jump  up,  stop  the  tragedian,  and  referring  to  some 
particular  action,  ask,— '""'  "*  *  .     . -^.. 

Say,  ' 


jular  action,  ask.— **  Please,  Sir.  why  did  you  do  thail'^ 

,  for  example,  that  it  is  when  Ihboscq  is  on  the  ground,  in  the 


last  act,  kicking  up  his  heels  in^the  air.  The  student  would  inquire 
the  meaning  of  such  an  action,  and  then  Mr.  Ibvino,  as  nractical 
lecturer,  would  give  him  a  careful  analsrsis  of  Dubosc^s  character, 
showing  how,  for  euch  a  person  in  euch  a  situation,  kicking  up  behind 
and  before  would  be  the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world. 

Or  J  for  example,  when  as  Louie  XL,  he  makes  hideous  grimaces  at 
the  httie  figures  in  his  hat,  a  student  would  naturally  stop  him  to 
inquire  the  exact  meaning  of  each  of  these  facial  oontortion&  and  the 
explanation  of  them  all  collectively.  This  would  draw  nom  the 
eminent  artist  a  clear,  concise,  yet  eloquent  statement  oonoeming  the 
kind  of  facial  contortions,  physiognomical  expressions,  as  distinct 
from  what  is  technically  termed  "  mugging,"  which  would  oome 
natural  to  such  a  oharaotor  as  Louie  JCiT,  in  such  a  situation,  with 
such  a  hat. 

Another  mode  of  lecturing  would  be  for  a  Heaven-bom  lecturer 
like  Mr.  Pattltoit  to  stand  at  the  sid^  while  Mr.  Ibvikg,  as  illus- 
trAtor,  was  performing,  and  answer  all  inquiries.  Id.  such  a  ease 
no  appeal  would  be  allowed  from  the  lecturer  to  the  illustrator. 

For  instance,  in  the  scene  witii  his  mother,  when  the  Lyceum 
tieimlet  used  to  point  at  nothing  in  the  air  and  say,  **  Look  at  this 
picture  and  on  this."  An  interruption  could  naturally  occur, 
Vhuil:— 

Stud^t  (in  the  body  efthe  room  seated  on  the  fifth  form,  suddenly 

ffKty  and  eMending  his  hdnd).  Please,  Sir .    (7b  Mr.  Paxtlton, 

ihB  Leet«rer)>,  Please,  Sir 

Mr,  Paukon  {to  Mr.  Irvino).  Have  the  goodness  to  stop  one 
minute,. a  student  wishes  to  uk  a  question.  {To  student)  sXoWt 
Sirl 

Student.  Please,  Sir,  irhj  does  Hamlet  stretch  out  his  aiml  like 
thaL  Sir,  and  point  to  notmng. 

Mr,  PauUon,  Your  question  is  a  very  natural  One,  and  I  had  an- 
ticipated this  inquiry.  Ton  must  understand  that  every  room  has 
at  least  four  walls.  Now  three  walls  being  represented  by  the 
**  fiats  "  and  the  *'  wings,"  tiie  third  is  supposed  to  be  down,  or  else 
how  could  the  audience  see  what  is  going  on  in  the  palace  r  {Ap- 
plause,  Hamlet  is  about  to  resume,  bui  is  stopped  by  lecturer,)  (me 
moment.  Now  on  this  other  mM  may  well  be  supposed  to  hauff  the 
two  portraits  to  which  the  .Prince  wishes  to  direct  his  mother's 
attention. 

Thoughtful  Student,  But  Sir 

Mr.  Paulton.  Yes,  Sir. 

Thoughtful  Student.  If  the  wall  is  down,  and  if  the  pictures  are 
on  it,  then  the  pictures  are  down  too,  and  neither  Hamlet  nor  his 
mother  could  see  them. 

Mr,  Paulton,  Your  objection,  Sir,  is  a  very  natural  one.  You 
must  further  suppose  that  these  pictures  hang  one  on  each  side  of  a 
window  in  the  wall,  a  large  open  window  with  tiie  blind  up,  through 
which  the  audience  are 
able  to  see  what  is  going 
on  within  the  palaoe.  The 
Dramatic  Student  must 
always  rem^ber  that,  as 
an  actor,  he  is  "  observed  " 
but  at  the  same  time  he 
must  play  as  our  eminent 
illustrator  is  now  doing, 
just  as  though  the  wall 
were  there  and  not  the 
audience.  (Or eat  ap^ 
plause.  To  Mr.  Isvnro.) 
You  may  now,  Sir,  oon- 
tinue  your  illustration. 

Li  another  room  I  will 
suppose',that  a  Lecture  on 
G^end  Dramatic  Study  is 
being  delivered.  It  would 
be  invidious,  perhaps,  to 
say  by  whom,  as  all  the 
Professors  will  have  their 
turn.  It  might  be  Pro- 
fessor Txsby'b  turn,  or 
Professor  Wasitsb'b,  or 
Dr.  Eoycb's,  or  the  Kev. 
Mr.  MACLEAif's,  or  the 
Bight  Hoiiourable  Davd> 
Jambs's,  or  DeanTHOBKB'fl. 
Though,  perhaps,  to  each 
of  these  would  probably  be 
allotted  special  subjects^  *  ... 

We  will  suppose  the  j^tform  oeoupied  by  the  learned  Professor 
BABines,  now  playing  Bamesanio  at  the  Lyceum,  who  has  to  de^ 
liver  a  lecture  on  the  General  Study  of  the  Drama.  After  bowing  to 
the  reception,  which  he  will  receive  from  the  students,  he  may  be 
supposed  to  address  them  thus : — 

GsiTTLXMXN,— The  Stage  requires  men  of  commanding  presence. 

: '-^^^ ^r^ 


\\v~ 


Professor  Barnes  on  the  Platform* 
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The  man  who  can  look  well,  speak  well,  and  measure  fifty-eidit 
inches  round— ahem— the  chest— is  one  who  has  been  qualified  oy 
nature  for  **  the  Lead  "  in  eyery  line  of  the  Drama*  In  fact  he  can 
haye  eyery  line  to  himself,  and  no  line  without  a  palpable  point 
in  it. 

Shakspeabb,  the  inspired  William,  who  was  not  for  an  agre,  but 
for  eyery  eyening  till  further  notice  from  eight  till  eleyen,  and  doors 
open  at  seyen— Suaxspsare,  I  say,  set  his  face  agrainst  a  lean  man. 
His  heroes  were  stout,  that  is,  I  mean  were  fine  men,  men  in  pro- 
portion to  the  vlajB  they  appeared  in.  which  were  eminently  big.  I 
will  not  now  .detain  you  on  this  subject,  for  that  all  the  Shaxb- 
PXAERAK  heroes  were  physically  fine  men  is  now  pretty  generally 
admitted— and  that  Uamlet  was  eyen  a  trifie  inclined  to  obesity  only 
eleyates  his  poetic  temperament  in  our  eyes— but  I  willsimplv  point 
out  to  you  that  it  is  your  duty  to  oultiyate  appearance  for  the  sake 
of  appearanoes,  and  to  oompdT  admiration  eyen  before  you  gain  yout 
applause.  The  less  ^im  have  to  sa^y  the  bigger  you  miAst  look,  and 
the  true  art  of  the  aotor  i«  shown  ikiore  in  doing  something  when  he 
has  to  do  nothing^  tiian  in  doing  something  when  eyerything  has  been 
giyen  him  to  do.  Some  men  are  bom  with  silyer  spoons  in  their 
mouths.  But  an  actor  should  not  enyy  such  a  man  unless  there  were 
a  **  bit  of  fat"  in  the  rooon ;  fot  in  that  case  the  infant  aotor  could 
haye  swallowed  it,  while  in  any  other  case  his  nurse  or  his  parents 
would  haye  coUaivd  the  spoon* 

Such  might  be  the  oommenoement  a!  the  Bamesanian  Professor's 
lecture.  The  remarks  which  follow,  on  account  of  their  wisdom  and 
their  general  application,  it  would  be  inyidious  to  place  in  the  mouth 
of  any  one  indiyidual  Dramatic  Professor.  The  subject  selected  is 
one  yery  dear  to  theorists  who  wish  to  "  eleyate  theistagoi''  yis., 
*'  the  position  of  the  actor.*' 


How  TO  ELsyAWB  m  Btagi. 


Bound  Aboai  ColUm* 

Snt  ExNBY  he  collared  Hahz  Pasha  for  haying  collared  Soxtuclt : 

And  on  the  Sultan's  dismissing  him  insisted  in  his  choler. 

The  Sultak  he  collared  Harb  f  AmA,  when  not  fdlowing  Latass's 

lead  he 
Bestowed  on  Haiu  the  eord^H  of  the  Order  of  Mejidie  I 


Air  nxK  jrsox  tbm  tsAt  of  wab. 
In  charge  of  the  Indo-Afghan  Tnuu^ort  ozzangtmsnts— Oeaaral 
Block.  _____^ 

A  OoiDcoir  Lwsolr  {to  Acton  nni  Wat-AdtMnistraton  ^  ftopos 
of  the  cancelled  IttUes  and Megulationi  for  War*- Correspondents). — 
No  good  was  eyer  got  by  **  gagging." 


A  WOBD  WITH  A  FOOLISH  OLD  WOMAN; 

OB,  A  BHOBT  WAT  WITH  UrTERNATIOITAL  ICOBALITT. 

*The  theory  of  international  reiationi  which  baa  been  adopted. by  tb« 
kiden  of  the  fiadical  Party  was  expreaely  stated  by  Mi.  Qladstoitb  on  his 
ioomey  homewardB,  and  amounts  to  the  old  doctrine  of  the  tcaroely  surriying 
reaae  rarty,  that  Goyemments  are  bound  to  foUow  among  themselyes  the 
mlaa  of  B&orality.  This  is  just  one  of  those  propositions  which  cannot  be 
absolutely  denied  without  incumng  discredit,  but  which,  on  the  other  hand, 
cannot  be  accepted  by  anybodr  who  lays  claim  to  tbe  smallest  accuracy  of 
ideas.  .  •  .  There  is  oyerwhelming  eyidence  that  ilie  moral  code  which 
Badieal  oraton  declare  to  hare  been  shamefully  TioUted,  has  collapsed  in  all 
the  gremtert  States  of  the  ciTilised  world."— TA^  F^U  Mail  Qtmtte  en  **  In- 
tematienal  MermUty,  Old  end  NswJ* 

No— Morality.  Ma'am,  you  're  a  worthy  old  sotil, 

But  your  sphere,  is  the  home  where  your  welcome  is  hesrty ; 
like  a  youth,  rather  soft,  though  oorroct  on  the  whole, 

You  *re  a  yery  nice  ^ufl«t  for  a  yerv  small  party. 
But  poking  your  nose  in  Imperial  afnirs^ 

And  laymg  down  hard-and-fast  rules  international  I 
In  statecraft  assnming  de-hatnt-en-has  airs  I 

Pooh!  it  really  ioon^#  do ;  it 's  profoundly  irrational  I 

You  're  a  failure,  dear  Goody ;  your  fine  oolden  rule 

Is  as  useless  as  poor  Mother  Partin^toirs  mop. 
You're  like  some  andent  female,— kind,  fussy  old  fool,— 

Who,  beholding  boys  fighting,  o(»gures  them  to  stop. 
You  think  to  rule  Nations  by  Nursery  laws. 

With  a  sweet  baby-sayour  of  pap,  bibs,  and  corals  P 
In  the  race  for  first  place  we  ignore  holy  saws, 

And  cannot  afford  to  be  hankered  with  morals. 

You'ye  been  prosing  and  glodngabsnrdW^  of  late: 

It  is  time  that  cool  sense  just  arose  and  demolished  you« 
In  practice  you  know  tiuit  each  dyilised  State 

Has  pooh-po(4ied  your  pet  oode.  and  as  good  as  aboUshed  you. 
True  Glabsiokb  stiU  backs  you,  but  he  doesn't  count; 

He's  a  frump  like  yourself,  and  as  mad  as  a  hatter. 
Could  a  BiSMAXOK  make  w^,  or  a  Bbacohsfuld  mount, 

Did  he  take,  dear  Dame  Durden,  your  yiew  of  the  matter? 

No,  Pike  Country  choice-Hihat  's  to  shoot  or  be  shot- 
is  the  only  altematiye  now  between  Nations ; 

And  eettingfirst  fire,  whether  fairly  or  not, 
Is  we  aim  of  each  Statesman's  profound  cogitations. 

Telling  lies  may  look  wrong,  but^tis  yenial  ouite ; 
If  a  country  has  foes  it  must  he  done  or  do  ^em, 

A  necessity  q^uite  beyond  strict  rules  of  right, 
And  punctilious  notions  of  meum  and  tuum^ 

Since  Empire 's  a  huge  game  of  grab,  he  must  win  ^ 

Who  can  snatch  most  adroitly,  bamboozle  and  blind  most ; 
Prooeedings  that  doubtless  to  you  appear  sin 

Are  laws  of  the  game,  which  is  ''  deuoe  take  liie  hindmost," 
In  sermons  and  speeches  they  sound  yastly  fine. 

Your  doctrinaire  maxims  and  dim  generalities^ 
But  Bngland  would  soon  see  her  Empire  dediiie  ^ 

If  restrained  in  her  ways  by  such  Baby  banalities. 

Strong  enough  to  be  just  P    Safe  enough  to  be  ruled 

By  an  earnest  desire,  at  the  least,  to  act  rightly  P 
Pureboshl  We  should  sin^y  be  hoodwinked  and  fooled« 

Bowed  out  of  our  hard- won  possessions  politely ; 
Other  nations  are  all  such  dashed  robbers— at  least, 

If  where  morals  don't  hold  one  may  talk  about  robbery — 
Just  apply  joxa  fine  rule  to  aifairs  in  the  East 

And  imagme  the  end  of  that  blessed  old  bobbery  I 

On  the  old  Sayage  law  as  between  man  and  man. 

We  'ye  improyedl;  but  as  Nations  we  still  are  barbarians, 
Bob  Rot  our  exemplar  whose  excellent  plan 

Holds  good,  in  despite  of  the  humanitarians : 
High  Culture  confirms  it,  the  Pall  Mall  poop-pochs 
^The  attempt  by  religion  or  justice  to  better  it ; 
Hdding  e'en  British  Strength,  in  the  end  sure  to  lose, 

If  we  let  mere  morality  hamper  and  fetter  it. 


So,  Madam,  pray  haye  the  good  sense  to  g«t  out, 

The  kindness  to  hold  yourself  silemeed  and  sat  on; 
Thei«  's  a  lisdted  realm  you  may  rule  in,  no  doubt; 

But  your  regimen's  not  one  wat  naUotu  now  fatoB* 
'*  Do  as  we'd  be  done  by."  means  really,  '*  Be  done 

By  those  we  won't  do^"  out  of  poor  Sorupukeity ; 
Of  such  one-sided  yirtne  Bull  can't  see  tae  fun:  . 

When  the  game 's  grab  all  round,  he  prefers  reeiprserty  I 
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MRS.    PONSONBY    DE    TOMKINS'S    "DAY   AT    HOME.'' 

Mrs.  Poruonhy  de  TomJcins,  '*  So  good  of  yotj  to  takb  tity  on  u8,  Duohbss  1  and  toxt  too,  dxak  Ladt  Adxlikb  t    Wi  wntx 

BXALLT  FBKLINO  QFITB  DX8X&TBD,   AND '' 

Footman,  **M.ns,  MacHalusfbr  P' 

Mrs,  MacAliater  (an  Aunt  of  Mrs,  Ponsonby  de  Tomkiru^s^-quite  unexpected^  and  by  no  means  a  person  of  fashion),    **  HxoH  I   TX  didna 

THINK  to  SXT  XTXS  ON  MX  THX  DAT,   MT  BONNIX  BaIENIB  I     AND  HOO  'S  A*  IVl'  TX  AND  TBX  QUIDMAN,   LA88IK  f " 

ISits  doton,  and  makes  herself  quite  at  home. 
Stunned  by  the  awful  apparition,  Mrs,  Ponsonby  de  Tomkins  mentally  ejaculates,  *'  Oe  Hxayxns  1  what  will  thx  Duchxss  think  T  '' 
and  loses  all  presence  of  mind. 

What  the  Duchess  said  to  Lady  Adeline,  driving  home  :—'*  Krcx  Mothxxly  Pxbson  that  Mrs.  MaoAlistxb  I    Shx  's  thx  Wifx 
OF  Lord  Finsbubt's  Scotch  Baiuff,  it  sxxms.    I  'd  no  idxa  Mrs.  Tomkins  had  buoh  Rbbpxctablx  Connbotions  1 " 


WOMAN^S  NEW  WALK. 

DXAR  Mr.  PlTNCH, 

Your  sympathetio  imaginatioii  may  possibly  enable  yon  to 
noeive  the  intense  pain  I  experienced  on  pKBrnsing  those  exposnres 
tiich  lately  appeared  in  the  Times  of  Hie  imposture  unmaBKed  by 
r  T.  Sitwbll  and  Hxrr  Yon  Busch,  at  the  National  Association 
Spiritnalists^  in  '*  Catching  a  Spirit  *'—**  materialised  "  in  a  fran- 
dent  Medinm. 

Oh,  how  distressing  and  humiliating  it  is  to  think  that  one  belongs 
the  same  sex  with  such  a  person  I 

Ohf  to  think  that  she  should  have  palmed  herself  off  as  a  being  of 
e  Spirit  World  on  a  professor  of  no  less  eminence  in  the  world  of 
lence  than  Mr.  Crookxs,  the  distinguished  Chemist  I 
But  only  consider,  to  have  succeeded  in  taking  in  an  experimenta- 
t  so  careful,  so  sharp,  and  so  practised,  as  Mr.  Crookxs  is  known 
be,  what  an  extremely  clever  as  well  as  deceitful  a  thing  that  dis- 
nest  Medium  must  haye  been  I 

It  seems  that  she  is  not  the  only  one  so  olerer  and  so  deceitful, 
lyeral  others  have  been  likewise  found  out,  but  they  had  gone  on  a 
tig  lime  first.  And,  it  seems,  from  what  a  member  of  the  Spiritual 
isodatbn  savs,  that  there  are  Mediums  who,  though  to  all  appear- 
ice  inextricably  tied,  contrive  to  undo  the  most  intricate  ^stenings 
the  dark,  nobody  knows  how. 

If  the  abilities  they  thus  abuse  had  been  appUed  to  the  aoquire- 
ent  of  dexterity  in  legerdemain,  these  Mediums  might  now  be 
itting  an  honest  living  oy  sleight  of  hand. 

Isn't  it  remarkable  that  although  many,  if  not  most  Mediunui  are 
jmen,  never— or  hardly  ever— has  any  member  of  our  sex  yet 


appeared  in  public  as  a  performer  in  the  conjuring  line?  Why 
should  men  continue  to  monopoUse  that  employment,  when  our  erring 
sisters,  the  Mediums,  able,  as  they  have  often  shown  themselves,  to 
impose  on  philosophers,  must  be  so  highly  qualified  for  it  ? 

A  female  conjuror  would  certainly  be  a  novelty,  and  ought  to  be 
sure,  with  the  abilities  of  a  Medium,  to  command  success.  There,  now, 
is  a  capacity  in  which  Woman  is  both  adapted  and  at  liberty  to  com- 
pete with  Man.  Why  shouldn't  there  be  *' Witches"  as  well  as 
^*  Wizards"  of  the  North.  South,  East,  or  West  ?  If  the  Medium 
who  has  so  cleverly  hoaxed  the  Association  of  Spiritualists  and  Mr. 
Crookbs,  seeing  the  errors  of  her  ways,  would  only  come  out  as  a 
rival  to  Dr.  Lynn,  she  mi^ht  yet  redeem  her  reputation,  and  refute 
the  cynical  saying  of  satmoftl  men  that  Women  are  no  Conjurors. 
Why  not  feminine,  equal  to  Maskxltne  and  Cooke  ? 

Believe  me  ever,  dear  Mr,  Punch,  your  affectionate 

SOROR. 

F.S.^Or,  perhaps,  the  Medium  who  has  been  detected  would,  for 
a  reasonable  remuneration,  be  willing  to  explain  the  wavshe  unties 
herself.  Society,  I  dare  say,  would  give  something  to  xnow  **  how 
it  is  dmie." 


A  K«w  Tear's  Oracker. 

Sir  Ysrnov  Haroottrt  speaking,  at  Oxford,  on  the  Turkish 

policy,  protested  he  was  •*  no  friend  tolslam."  Naturally  not.  Two  of 

a' trade  never  agree,  and  Sir  Ysrnon  has  occasionally  shown  himself 

a  False  Prophet    How  about  his  latest  "  tip  "•  for  the  **  first  day  of 

next  Session  being  the  last  of  the  BxAOONgFiELD  Administration    P 

Nousverrons.  ^ 
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DRAMATIC    INFANT-SCHOOLS. 

TUEUE  is  mticli  talking 
and  WTitiBg'  about 
Dramatic  SdiooLa 
j  list  now ;  but  Prof  eaaors, 
if  not  Professionalfl^  seem 
to  forget  the  admirable 
Infant- Schools  already 
£peii  in  the  Chmtmas 
Theatrea* 

PuijcAknows  no  pret- 
tier or  more  pathetic  «ig-ht 
than  that  presented  by 
moat  of  our  Pantomime 
stages,  when  filled,  like 
tba »  boxes,  with  little 
oiiea»  Gardens — true 
Kindergarten — all  blos- 
som me:  witb.  iiowerifl  of 
child  nood— babyhood 
almost — real  and  sweet 
flowers^  though  often 
grown  among  the  soot 
and  smoke  of  the  slume^ 
and  the  tilth  and  foulness 
of  the  gutter.  The  magic 
of  the  liowers  transmutes 
foulness  to  frafrranoet 
At  tjiea©  times,  Panto- 
mime is  not  only  the  aoene  of  Big-heads,  hut  the  school  of  Big- 
hearts,  for  the^  must  be  hig,  to  take  in  all  these  little  ones  ^  tbey 
do  ;  everyone  in  the  theatre,  from  Stage-manager  and  Ballet-master 
downwards,  having  a  kind  way  and  a  kind  word  in  dealing  with 
these  mites* 

Punch  has  produced  his  Pantomime,  and  he  knows  there  is  no 
bnppier  season  than  Pantomime  time  for  the  children  luck3r  enough 
to  bo  euL^aged  for  Birdfl  or  Beea,  Spiders  or  Sprites,  Fiends  or 
FfliHes,  Farm  LabourerB  or  Bmall  Soldiers,  The  run  of  the 
Pantomime  means  the  grandest  holiday  entertainment  for  them, 
fiomething  beyond  all  conceivable  feasts  and  Bummer  oulinga ;  warmth 
BJid  brigfitneaa,  splendour  and  sparkle,  frolic  and  fun,  dressing  up 
ajid  dancing,  romping  and  making  a  row  for  two  or  three  hours  in 
the  afternoon  or  at  mght,  and  live,  or  even  serenj  lahilKngs  to  carry 
home  to  mother  at  the  week^s  end ! 

And  if  this  Child*a  Paradise  has  to  be  reached  through  a  few  weeks' 
drilling  and  dressing,  fihonting  and  scolding,  what's  that  to  the 
restraint  and  Btcm  discipline  of  the  Board-Bohoolt  or  the  ups  and 
downs  of  the  battle  of  Ute  in  court  or  gutter  ? 

And  even  for  teaching,  Punch  h  open  to  back  the  Theatre^  while  it 
lasts,  against  the  Board -School  any  day^.  Its  teaching  ia  pre- 
eminently proved  by  rcflivlts*  Everything  tuught  is  tested  by 
miblic  examination*  If  we  don't  hear  quite  bo  much  of  the  Three 
R.'s  or  the  Standards,  cleanlinesa,  attention ^  punctuahty,  and  prompt 
obedience  are  not  bad  practical  JessonSt  any  more  than  dancing  and 
deportment,  and  the  conveying  of  a  meaning  by  look  or  posture. 
what  the  children  get  in  tbe  theatret  in  fact,  is  school,  drill,  and 
dancing-lesson  roUea  into  one. 

If  Punches  readers  want  to  see  this  Dramatia  Infant-School  in 
ftill  swing,  let  them  go  to  the  Opera  Comique,  and  enjoy  Tfie 
Chiidren^s  Pinafore »  They  will  Una  the  music,  didy  tranaposed  to 
the  small  pipes,  as  well  given  in  most  cajses,  and  the  parts  as  well 
played,  by  the  children,  as  bv  their  big  brothers  and  dsters,  their 
oousins  Slid  their  uncles  and  tneir  aunti,  in  the  evening. 

There  is  a  Sir  Joseph  Porter,  whose  official  solemnity  is  in  the 
inverse  ratio  of  his  si^e,  and  who  comports  himself  with  as  i>ortentous 
a  gravity  as  if  he  carried  not  only  the  ^'Queen^s  Navee,"  but  the 
Queen^s  Army,  and  Civil  Seryioe,  and  the  Bench  of  Bishops,  and 
the  Judges  of  all  the  Law  Gourtsr-nay^  the  whole  weight  of  Chtirch 
and  State  on  his  small  shoulders.  There  is  a  Capiain  Corcoran,  at 
once  a  pink  of  politeness  and  a  Tartar  of  tautness.  who  never 
**  forgetB  himnelf,^'  his  note,  or  his  word,  and  looks  like  a  model 
Captain  seen  through  the  small  end  of  a  telescope.  There  is  a  mid- 
fihipmite  of  the  mite-ieat  dimenaions,  and  most  deedy  determination. 
There  is  a  bluff  Boatswain^  a  tender  and  touching /f<i//>A  JJacA^^rdw?, 
with  a  sweet,  mellow,  and  well -trained  pipe,  a  pretty  and  grace - 
fed  Josephine,  an  ideal  and  idyBio  ZiUh  Buttercup  and  a  ^lithe 
ttnd  bttiom  coryjih^c  of  the  **  cousins  and  the  aunts,"  and,  above 
all,  there  ia  a  Dkk  Beathye  who  is  a  RousoN  in  miniature.  Punch 
<M>es  not  remember  to  have  seen  any  aotor  since  that  genius  in  the 
jTeUow  Dwarf  at  once  so  weird  ana  so  funny. 

In  short,  every  part  is  capitaBy  hUed,  and  the  Children's  Pinqfore 

muat  be  pronounced  a  model  niece  of  oa  clean,  neat^  and  taatefnl 

fetting  up,  as  Punch  would  wish  to  Me  in  hia  own  taundry. 

In  Little  Boy  Biuf,   at  the  Aquarium,  beside*  a    sm 


smart   and 


sprightly  Blue  Ba^y  and  a  pretty  JSdc^  Ridxnq  Hoodj  a  real  oow,  and 
turkeys,  and  pigeons,  and  cooks  and  hens,  tnere  are  the  humonrBof 
Mas^ter  Lionel  B rough  as  a  big  little-boy,  and  a  Board-School,  con- 
ducted on  strictly  Pantomime  principles,  with  Mr.  Bahsistes  for 
Mistress,  and  Mr.  Paulo  for  Inspector.  Tne  teaching  and  its  results, 
in  these  competent  hands,  may  be  imagined.  Lord  Sandon  and  Sir 
FuA^cis  BAifDFoitB  should  yisit  this  model  school,  so  oonyeniently 
near  Whitehall, 

But  what  Punch  wants  to  talk  about  jost  now,  is  a  trio  of  the 
sweetest  Bttle  tots  who  sin^:  nursery  sonffs  in  chorus,  with  a  glee 
and  gtisto  that  seem^  to  shinc  out  of  their  bright  black  eyes  and 
to  break  in  smiles  on  dieir  rosy  Hps,  particularly  those  of  a  small 
person  of  three  or  four,  who,  in  smoi^-frock  and  leggings,  and 
carter^ S'Whip  in  hand,  sings  the  praises  of  John  Barleycorn  behind 
a  brown  j  ug  almost  as  big  as  herself. 

A  prettier  and  more  jpleasing  sight  than  this  childish  glee^party 
Punch  has  not  found  in  the  whole  realm  of  Pantomime  this  year. 
And   why,  though  she  has  grown  from  pretty  child  to  graceful 
girl,  should  he  not  make  his  old-fashioned  eonffS  to  Miss  Kakrtict 
Laueie,  the  CGlifmbim  in  LUthBoy  Blue,  who— but  he  despairs  of 
doing  her  justice  in  prose — "J^ct^  admiraUo  r«r«im." 
Wbo,  for  arciheit  expression  and  daintiest  gttee, 
gporti  s  liiikod  chain  o^  charms  from  her  foot  to  her  £aoe ; 
Who  keepa  up  ber  enirtehatt,  battues,  ^utiHt^t, 
Her  IftDguiihiDg  posei  and  her  light  ^rou^^, 
And  trips  it  from  opening  to  close  of  the  sett| 
And  hi^r  Ctiiumbine-rdh  De*er  forsakes  nor  forgets, 
And  10,  alto[ji3ther,  the  prettiest  of  petal 
And  in  hor  blfiek  tarlatane  more  heart-hanls  gets 
Than  vere  \i^t  caught  in  thinnest  and  whitest  tuiU  nets^ 
'Worn  by  \^m  winning  fishers,  lees  chaiming  coquettes. 

Punchy  yon  see,  ean^t  pass  oyer  her  charmingly  eccentric  dress. 
8he  is  the  only  Columbine  he  ever  saw  in  black,  and  she  makes  it 
look  the  prettiest  and  most  becoming  costume  tor  the  part— which 
it  isn't,  . 

This  Coh^mUm  of  CQlumhine^,  Punch  it  ^lad  to  say,  pervades  the 
Comic  Bccnes  of  the  Aqoarium  Pantomime  in  company  with  Mr.  D. 
KiTCEBif^— an  Artist  far  more  Buggestit]^  of  drawing-room  than 
kitcken"-^  Barltquin  for  sprightliness  and  agility  not  unworthy  of 
such  a  Columhine, 

It  is  the  first  time,  for  long,  that  Punch  has  seen  a  Harlequin 
and  Columbine  able^  as  weU  as  willing,  to  get  out  of  their  spangles 
and  stripes  all  that  feminine  grace  and  masculine  activity  can  End 
in  them.  Then  Miss  Alice  Holt  and  Miss  'PEBCiVAJ^—blondine  and 
brunette— Q:t^  two  charming  premieres  danseuees,  Mr.  Paulo  is  a 
very  good  Chum  indeed,  and  has  true  humour,  though,  like  most 
clever  Cl&wm  nowadays,  he  takes  out  in  talk  what  he  should  put 
into  pantomime. 

Passing  from  Stage  to  Platform,  but  still  keeping  to  Children, 
Puftch  must  say  a  word  on  the  performance  of  the  Sisters  WsBLiNe. 
He  loves  young  ability  and  its  natural  flowers  as  much  as  he  hates 
precocity  and  its  foroed  fruits.  These  three  sisters,  the  eldest 
(Josj^photb)  not  yet  out  of  her  teens,  tiie  youngest  (Peoot)  not  ^et 
into  them,  have  none  of  the  obiectionable  quality  of  the  Juyenile 
Prodigy  or  the  rcpulsiveness  of  the  Infant  Phenomenon. 

Touching  and  true  as  Biav  be  the  pathos  of  Josephinb,  PtincA,  as 
is  natural,  warms  more  to  tae  fun  of  PEeex,  whioh  is  quite  out  of 
the  common,  and  seems  to  ^ye  iMrottiee  of  a  future.  Only  don't  let 
those  who  have  t:harge  ot  these  cleyer  children  spoil  them  wil^ 
stove-heat  and  ^oir^^ -forcing.  Let  their  inteUigence  be  carefoBj 
developed  and  trained,  and  leave  their  deyemess  to  look  after  itself. 
Punch  could  not  help  thinking  as  h6  watched  their  performance, 
'^  W^bat  a  trio  of  foundatLon-soholars  for  his  own  Dramatic  College, 
or  Professor  MoELBt'^  Dramatic  School— whicheyer  of  them  is  nrst 
opened  i  *'  _ 

<^  Tour  Burplui  to  its  Right  TTse." 

MoroR  Irish  e^-inonmbents  want  the  Irish  Church  Smt>lus  em- 
ployed to  eke  out  the  boantr  ex-Briah-Church  surplice,  and  flt  it 
better  to  cover  their  nakedness.  But,  Ul-fed  and  iU-clad  as  tiie 
poorer  among  the  Irish  Protestant  Clergy  may  be,  Goyemment  seems 
disposed  to  think  that  the  Church  Su^lus  may  be  better  employed 
in  feeding  the  still  hungrielr^  and  elothing  the  stiU  nakeder,  surplus 
population.  At  any  rate,  if  it  will  feed  nothing  else,  it  will  feed 
their  popularity,  at  this  moment  rather  in  a  state  of  inanition. 


Tight  V).  XiOose. 

Th*  qittftml  twlw^eil  the  Tight  ffahH-ans  and  Loose  MahU-ans 
promises  to  become  as  fierce  and  as  prolific  of  paper,  if  not  party, 
warfare,  as  that  of  the  Big  Endians  and  Little  Endians  in  Ulliput. 

Without  steppiug,  where  all  but  angels  should  fear  to  tread,  on 
the  Ladies'  riding  skirts,  Punch  may  yenture  one  remark,  that 
Ladies  who  are  ineiined  to  be  fast  goers,  are  likelier  to  be  safe  with 
tight  habits  than  loose  ones.  Digitized  by 
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SUPPORT. 

Vicar.  "Sobrt  I  mkykr  bbs  tott  at  Chuboh,  Squirx.    As  a  leadiko  Mait 

IS  TH«  PaRIBBT,   TOXT  OUGHT  TO  Bl  ONB  OF  THB  PXLLABB " 

Squire.    '*  Wbll,  at  all  xyknts,  if  I  'm  not  a  Pillab,  I  'm  onA  o*  tbx 

BCTTTfiBSSBfi — always  TO  BB  FOUND  OUT8I9X,  YOU  KNOW  !  I  " 


HIS  BEST  FRIENDS. 

**  Kb.  Glai>8Tonb*8  bett  friends  must  'regret  that  he  ehould (do  or  say  anything 

ho  may  happen  to  haye  said  or  done.)  **—JParrot  JPhratt  of  the  Feriod, 

Now  really,  you  know,  this  is  getting  i*m  dreadfiil  I 

Great  genins,  of  course ;  but  I  fear  he's  gone  mad. 
Of  whattrait'roue  trash  is  his  foolish  old  hi^d  full  p 

I.'m  quite  of  your  mind  ;  and  it 's  slllJc■kiTl^^ly  mi  I 
He  u>ae  a  great  Statesman  |  but  e*en  in  the  City 

We  fear  all  his  gumption  has  gone  by  the  board. 
Ah !  if  only  to  figures  he  'd  stick !    What  a  pity ! 

No  chance,  I  suppose,  of  his  being  restored  t 
At  seyenty  P    No  I    Since  those  wretched  atrocities, 

He  hasn't  been  sane  for  an  hour,  so  I  hear. 
Ah  I  you  see  he 's  a  slave  to  such  Tile  animosities, 

Mitch  as  I  still  admire  him,  I  think  t?iat  is  clear. 
Yes,  wholly  unscrupulous.    Splendid  old  fellow, 

Oi  course  I    But  he  does  make  himself  such  an  ass  I 
As  jealous  of  riyals  as  any  OtheUo, 

iuthough  at  finance  he,  of  course,  is  first  class  I 
Humph  I  Y—e^s;  though  in  matters  of  simple  addition 

He  makes  most  preposterous  blunders,  you  know. 
Oh !  that 's  simply  done  to  drive  Ben  to  perdition, 

By  bursting  up  Nobthoots's  finance  at  a  blow. 
Now  if  /  had  his  ear,  I  should  just  recommend  him 

In  friendship's  pure  spirit  to— hold  his  dashed  row  I 
Ah !  If  I  had  my  way.  I  to  Bedlam  would  send  him, 

In  kindness— the  only  fit  place  for  him  now ! 
The  PtM  Mall  turns  him  up  and  has  taken  to  slate  him 

In  true  cross-knee  style,  as  you  towel  a  child. 
Then  the  Moderate  liberals,— lord !  how  they  hate  him  I 

His  power  with  the  People  does  make  them  bo  wild. 
Ah  I  panders  to  popular  fieling  atrociously, 

Altnough  he  mtui  know  the  whole  country 's  with  Ben. 
Nine-tenths  of  the  nation  he  hates  most  ferociously. 

And  sayagdy  slangs  them  with  tongue  and  with  pen. 


Best  Friend  No.  1. 

Ditto 

No.  2. 

Ditto 

No.d. 

Ditto 

No.^ 

DiUo 

No.  5. 

Ditto 

No.e. 

Ditto 

No.!. 

Ditto 

No.S. 

Ditto 

No.  9. 

Ditto 

No.  10. 

Ditto 

No.  11. 

Ditto 

No.  12. 

Ditto 

No.  13. 

Ditto 

JVo.  14. 

Ditto 

No.  15. 

Ditto 

No.  16. 

Beet  Friend  No.  17.  He  has  grown  quite  a  demagogue, 
— sorry  to  say  so. 
Bespect  him  profoundly,  of  course, 
and  all  that. 
Ditto      No.  18.  Sentimental  old  donkey  I  why,  why 
will  he  bray  so  P 
His  dull  pamphlets  fail,  his  long 
speeones  fall  flat. 
Ditto      No.  19.  Yes,  and  stir  up  poor  fanatic  fools 
into  madness. 
The  mischief  they  cause  there's 
no  mortal  may  sum. 
Difto      No.  20.  Alas !    Sach  a  spectacle  fills  one 
with  sadness. 
Would    merciful    Heayen    but 
strike  the  man  dumb  I 
Ditto      No,  21.  I  'm  sure  enough  mud  is  flung  at 
him  to  choke  him. 
The  deuce  of  it  is,  though  so  little 
will  stick. 
Ditto      No,  22.  Even    Boubke's  handful   missed. 
Could  one  only  proyoke  him 
To   something. — well  dirtu,  the 
wind-bag  'twould  prick. 
Ditto      No.  23.  No  such  luck,  I  'm  afraid,  that  is, 
hum,  ha— oh  I  hang  him! 
He  '11  come,  I  feel  sure,  to  the 
saddest  of  ends. 
Ditto      No,  24.  Meanwhile  'tis  our  duty  to  pelt  him 
and  slang  him 
To  proye,  don't  you  see,  that  'tis 
we  're  his  best  friends  I 


POISONING  BY  PATENT. 

{A  LiUle  Tragedy  of  the  Statute  Book.) 

Scene.— -4  ChemieVs  Shop^Legally  Disposed  Proprietor 
and  three  suffering  Customers  discovered  discussing 
the  •*  Sale  of  Poisonous  Drugs  Act:' 

Legally  Disposed  Proprietor.  Well,  you  can't  haye  it 
There  I 

First  Stiffering  Customer.  There— indeed !  Why  the 
child  has  kep  me  up,  without  a  blessed  wink  of  sleep, 
these  flye  ni^ts !  You  might  make  us  up  a  'aporth  of 
laudanum  P    Come,  now. 

LegdUy  Disposed  Proprietor.  Can't  do  it,  my  good 
Lady.    Law  is  law. 

Second  Suffering  Customer.  Just  so.  But  my  case  is 
yery  different.  I  want  something  just  to  quiet  this  neu- 
ralgia.   Now,  I  'm  told  that  a  little  opium 

LegaUy-disposed  Proprietor.  No  use.  Sir ;  we  daren't 
let  you  haye  it    Get  a  l)octor's  order. 

Third  Suffering  Customer.  But,  really,  it  is  prepos- 
terous. Here,  1  come  for  something  to  allay  yiolent 
sjrmptoms  of  incipient  coma,  and  do  you  mean  to  tell 
me  you  can  ^ye  me  nothing  calming  of  any  kindP 

IjegaUy^duposed  Proprietor,  Oh,  yes,  I  can  do  some- 
thing for  you  in  the  ^tent  way.  Haye  you  oyer  tried 
Deadman's  Somnolent  Elixir  P 

Suffering  Customers  (all  together).  No  I    Is  it  strong  P 

LegeUly-disposed  Proprietor.  Strong  P  Why,  it  would 
send  an  elephant  off  like  a  top  {produces  it),  and  it 's  only 
One-and-Three-ha'pence.    We  sell  a  good  deal  of  it 

First  Sufferinq  Customer.  Giye  me  a  bottie. 

Second  Suffering  Customer.  Here,  I  '11  haye  one. 

Third  Suffering  Customer.  So  will  I. 

LegaUy-disposed  Proprietor.  That  is  the  article  {hands 
small  packet  hearing  Government  Label  to  each).  But 
mind  the  directions,  because  it  is  strong.  {Smiling.)  It 
is  what  we  call  a  powerful  narcotic. 

lExeunt  three  Suffering  Customers^  with  three 
bottles  of  powerful  narcotic,  to  make  arrange^ 
ments  for  three  Coroner's  inquests,  as  Curtain 
falls. 


SHADS  OF  SWIFT  I 

''  An  Old  Laputan  "  writes  to  express  his  snipriae 
and  disappointment  at  not  finding,  in  some  *'  Statistics 
of  Sunshine  "  lately  published,  any  mention  of  the  sun- 
beams extracted  out  of  cucumbers.^-^hapB  the  Boyal 
Society  will  answer  him.  .^.     ^^    C  tC 


^tizf^d  hv  ^ 


'CiOQ 
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HAPPT  THOTTOHT  FOB  THE  NEXT  LOKDON  SEASON FOOTWOKEN. 

TwioB  A8  Ornamsntal  A8  Malk  Flunkxtp,  without  bbwo  a  bit  moes  Useless 

OE  GONOKITSD. 


SACRIFICE  TO  MORPHEUS. 

pTTBUc  ttttaation  has  been  lately  tmlle4 
to  the  abtue  of  opiates,  alleged  to  Imvft 
bt^come  prevalent.  If  this  is  bo,  it  may  bo 
de  si  ruble  to  know  whether  the  praotioB  of 
taking  narcotic  medicines  has  Dot  oola* 
oided,  proportionallf,  with  the  spread  of 
total  absUaencc  from  intoxicating  li^^uora. 

A  man  who,  having  been  lon^  la  th« 
habit  of  going  to  bed  with  a  **  nisrhtcap " 
of  whiskey- and -water,  has  dieoontinued  it, 
and  is  therefore  sleeplesa,  may  naturally 
enough  endeavour  to  procure  re«t  by  means 
of  mt>Tphia  or  chloraL 

Imtead^  howereri  of  reaortiag  to  eoi>orifio 
medicines,  too  often  apt  to  prove  more  de- 
leterious than  even  ardent  spirits,  would 
not  the  sufferer  from  sleeplessness  for  tem- 
perance sake  do  wisely  to  try  the  effect  of 
somniferous  literature?  Let  him  court 
repose  for  eiampls,  by  reading  any  iq?eech 
of  even  moderate  length— if  lie  can  find 
one— in  *  ^Parliaments  Out  of  Session,"  the 
la^^t  thing  before  going  to  bcd^  or  a  typical 
leading  article  on  the  subjeet  of  Educa- 
tion and  the  SchooU Board.  A  dissertation 
upon  Indian  Finance  would  perhaps  prove 
equally  efhcaeious  ;  much  more  so  indeed 
than  poppy  or  mandragora^  and  all  the 
drowsy  syFuj.js  of  the  East,  with  their  vege- 
table alkaloids  and  actiye  principles,  and 
the  whole  of  the  stupefaotiYe  oompoonds 
of  modern  chemistry. 


Diamonds  in  the  Distance. 

Cabboit  to  crystallise  in  yain 

Macteab  has  taxed  his  skill ; 
The  Diamond  he  can't  obtain, 

So  carat  caret  still. 
But  Chemio  Art,  he  reckons,  must 

Breed  brilliants  by-and-by ; 
Meanwhile,  he  will  make  Diamond-dust, 

So  Macisah  dries  his  eye. 


De  Mobtuis  Nil  Nisi  Boifxiic.— Our  Epi- 
cure thinks  this  is  especially  true  of  Turkeys. 


SOME  SIGNS  OF  THE  KEVIVAL  OF  THE  DRAMA. 

Sipn  l.—That  Mr.  Ha.bb  has  a  Picture  Ghdlery  in  the  St.  James's. 

Stpn  2. — ^That  Mr.  Bancboit  is  renoyating  the  Haymarket. 

St^  3. — That  Professor  Moblet  has  lectured. 

Stffn  4.— That  Mr.  H.  J.  Bybon  has  written  to  say  how  much  he 
approyes  of  the  Professor's  Lecture. 

Siffn  S.^That  Mr.  Alfbed  Avstin,  Poet  and  Politician,  wrote 
a  fortnight  sinoe  to  the  Standard^  informing  ns  how  in  a  "  state  of 
passiye  pessimism  "  (where  had  he  been  dining  ?)  heyisited  a  Theatre 
^'punctually  at  eight"  (notice  *^ punctually  at  eiqlU*^—ihiB  sounds 
like  an  "  order  "—**  not  admitted  after  eight  "—eh  ?j[,  and  was 
"  distressed  "  to  find  the  house  comparatiyely  empty.  Ol  course  had 
he  announced  his  intention  of  honouring  the  Theatre  with  his  dis- 
tinguished presence,  the  management  would  haye  issued  other  orders 
accordingly,  and  would  haye  reoeiyed  him  with  wax  candles,  and 
the  red  baize  down.  But  that  the  eminent  Poet-Politician  should 
^  to  the  Theatre  at  all,  is  really  a  matter  of  congratulation  to  those 
interested  in  the  reyiyal  of  the  Drama,  seeing  that  he  takes  the  greatest 


"that  I  know  nothing  whatever  about  the  Authors^  Actors,  or 
Manager,  concerned  in  the  Court  Theatre"  Well,  as  to  the 
Authors,  Actors,  and  Manager,  '*  tiieir  state  is  the  more  gracious." 

Sign  6.— That  the  Acting  Manager  of  the  Court  Theatre  showed 
in  his  immediate  reply  to  the  Poet-Politician's  letter  how  utterly 
ignorant  he  (the  Actmg  Manager)  was  of  the  great  importance  to  the 
Drama  of  tne  existenoe  of  the  Gentleman  whom  he  mentioned  as 
"  Your  Correspondent,  'Alfbed  Austin.'"  This  is  a  sign  of  the 
eleyation  of  the  Drama.    Brayo,  Acting  Manager  of  the  Court  I 

Sign  7.— That  Alfbsd  Avstik— Alfred  the  Less— conffratulates 
Alfred  TEmnrsoir — ^Alfred  the  Great— on  haying  "  added  his  name 
to  the  list  of  British  playwrights." 


Sign  8.— That  Alfred  the  Less  declares  in  this  same  letter  that 
he  is  *'  not  a  Dramatic  Critic."    Whoeyer  said,  or  thought,  he  was? 

Sign  9.— That  Alfred  the  Less  is  well  aware  his  opinion  is  not 
worth  much,  and  so  makes  a  handsome  present  of  it  to  the  Standard, 

Sign  10.— That  Alfred  the  Less  "  will  not  dissemble." 

Sign  11.— That  he  is  pleased  with  the  popularity  of  a  little  work, 
by  one  Shaespearb,  at  the  Lycenm. 

Sign  12.— That  he  considers  the  appearance  of  Mr.  Bahtcroit,  at 
the  Haymarket  Theatre,  a  sign  that  the  English  Stage  is  capable  of 
somethmg  more  than  Farces,  and  indecent  Burlesques. 

Sign  13.— After  this  expression  of  opinion,  it  is  highly  probable 
that  Mr.  Irving,  Mr.  Bancroft,  and  Mr.  Hare  will  receiyoMSS.  of 
something  more  than  Farces  and  indecent  Burlesques— perhaps  a 
dnunatic  yersion  of  that  deyout  and  chastened  work  The  Season,  a 
Satire,  by  Alfred  Austin,  specially  dedicated  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Bancroft,  or  an  arrangement  for  the  Stage  of  that  exquisitely  pure 
composition  The  Human  Tragedi^, 

Sign  14.— That  Mr.  Yal  Prinsep  has  been  implored  by  seyeral 
admiring  friends  to  write  another  little  "trifle  light  as  Hare,"  for 
the  St.  James's. 

Si^  15.— That  a  Magic  Lantern  is  used  at  the  Alhambra. 

Sign  16.  —  That  Mr.  French,  the  American  Publisher,  and 
Mr.  Bancroft,  haye  jpaid  Mr.  Sardou  £2,000  for  a  piece  before  it 
is  written.  From  which  it  may  be  deduced  that  Yictorosn  Sardou 
knows  a  yersion  of  the  '*  Confiuence  Trick." 

Sipn  17.— That  the  Falcon,  at  the  St  James's,  is  a  real  live  bird. 

Sign  18.  —  That  Mr.  W.  S.  Gilbert  meditates  beocmiing  an 
American  Citizen,  and  stopping  there. 

Sipn  19.— That  Mr.  Charles  Warner,  after  another  sncoess,  will 
receive  several  testimonials,  and  retire. 

Sign  20.— That  Mr.  BusEiN  lately  appeared  at  the  Lycenm,  and 
that  Mr.  iRviNa  was  intoosely  del^hted. 

Si(in  21.— That  seyeral  young  Koblemen  are  engaged  to  *'  come 
on  "  in  the  Club  Scene  of  Money,  at  the  Haymarket.   If  this  doesn't 
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Jo  mnoh  for  tb^  principle,  H  fit  l^ast  adds  to  the  interest^of 
3foney» 

But  perhaps  the  best  sign  of  all  is  that  there  are  more  Theatres 
3peii  now  than  ever  there  were,  reoeiying:  better  support  than  ever 
they  did— more  oarefnl  performance  all  round  than  erer  there  was  ; 
ind,  with  all  these  advantagres,  that  the  state  of  the  Drama  is  much 
ELbont  the  same  as  erer  it  was,  while  there  are  just  about  the  same 
anmber  of  folks  to  thrust  themselves  forward,  and  talk  loudly  about 
whut  they  don't  understand,  the  real  praotical  professional  men 
remaining  silent,  as  deeming  it  a  wiser  course  to  let  well  alone,  and 
illow  the  Stage,  which  is  *'  a,  self -educating  profession,"  to  educate 
itself,    JPqc^  aignu .'  

ARCTIC   AERONAUTICS. 


<'Thi  Frofosbd  ITbW  Ai^cno  Expbdition.— A  p^putation  from  the 
/mdon  Central  Aronc  Gonunittee  haa  had  an  intenriew  with  the  Lord 
f  ATOR,  with  the  Tiew  of  laying  before  him  the  acheme  of  a  proposed 
ew  Expedition  to  the  North  Pole.  Mr.  Pulbston,  M.P..  introduoed 
be  Deputation ;  and  amongat  the  other  members  of  it  were  Captain  Bbdford 
'iM,  E.N.,  Commander  Chbtnb,  B.N.,  Mr.  ChArlit,  M.P.,  Mr.  H.  Gox- 
rBLL,  the.aeronaut,  and  Mr.  Aknand,  the  Canadian  QoT^rnment  JLgmi."— 

"  It  mnst  be  done;  and  Engrland  shall 'do  it,"  says  the  old  Pilot 
1  Mr.  MiLLAis's  Picture— meaningr  that  the  Union  Jack  mnst  be 
oisted  on  the  Forth  Pole,  and  that  Jack  'i  the  lad  to  hoist  it. 
Lcoording  to  the  new  scheme,  the  speech  should  have  come,  not  from 

Pilot,  but  a  Pilot  Balloon.  Mr.  Millais*s  Picture  was  painted 
efore  the  failure  of  the  last  Arctic  attempt  of  the  Alert  and  Dis- 
overy,  Jac^:  Bull  may  be  the  lad  to  do  it,  but  hardly  the  Lobd 
Latob,  eyen  with  the  aid  of  Mr.  Goxw^ll,  Commander  Chbtvb, 
iaptain  Bbdfoed  Pix,  and  Dr.  Sinits,  particularly  when  their 
Ha  of  Polar  attack  is  literally  en  Pair,  being  principalljr  based  on 
allooning,  while  their  sinews  of  war  are  to  be  oontnbutions  to  be 
aused  throughout  the  English  Counties  by  Local  Arctic  Committees, 
f  these  Polar  promoters  succeed  in  raising  the  wind  by  such  means, 
^unch  is  prepared  to  allow  that  they  may  not  only  reach,  but  carry 
ff,  the  North  Pole  in  a  Balloon. 

Punch  hates  to  throw  cold  water  on  anything  that  aims  at  serving 


scienoe,  and  finds  a  field  for  pluck,  and  cold  water  seems  the  last 
thing  to  fling  on  a  North  Polar  adyenture :  but  the  line  must  be 
drawn  somewhere.  There  are  limits  to  Quixotism,  eyen  of  the 
scientific  or  heroic  kind ;  and  if  they  are  fixed  at  latitude  82®  north, 
Punch  does  not  see  who  would  be  the  worse  for  such  fixing. 

A  chain  is  only  as  strong  as  its  weal^est  point,  and  a  Cheyne  is  no 
stronger. 

The  employment  of  balloons  to  give  the  disooyerers  a  bird*s-eye 
yiew  of  the  Pole  deseryes  at  least  the  oredit  of  originality.  But  will 
it  wash  f  Though  Mr.  Coxwxll  is,  naturally,  most  at  home  in  the 
air,  and  thinks  that  as  he  has  gone  up  at  48°.  below  freezing-point  here 
there  oan't  be  much  difficulty  in  starting  at  the  same  temperature  in 
the  Arctic,  Punch  must  protest  against  these  preparations  for  a 
oostly  perf  ormanoe  of  Balloonaoy  in  the  theatre  of  eyerlasting  ice  and 
eternal  snow. 

Conudering  l^at  balloons  defy  stesMM,  and  that  eyery  hundred 
yards  they  go  im  the  temperature  goes  oown,  while  there  will  be  no 
Wd  haulinff  Md  continuous  moyement,  as  with  sled^g -parties, 
to  keep  the  MOOd  in  eiroulation,  vedo^^t  enyy  the  Arctic  Mironauts. 
Mr.  CoxwBf  L  thiPf  R  a  Oaptiye  B^Iooi^  had  better  be  tried  first, 

to  ffdt  a  y)ew  of  the  icebergs  t^ead."  Punch  entirely  agrees  with 
h|fn,  though  hfi  aan  see  icebergs  euo^gh  aheaa  without  any  balloons. 
4t  apy  rate,  if  a  Captive  BaUoon  Is  to  be  used,  don't  let  it  be 
anoboi^  by  a  Cheyne.  Iroi^,  we  know,  is  apt  to  snap  imder  sudden 
changes  of  t^peii^ture,  and  Is  always  ftange^us  to  han41#  in  high 
latitudes. 

The  LoEn  WiTO^'  wbb  very  poUtef  and  full  of  good  wishes.  Of 
oourse  he  anew  nothing  about  the  Aroti(3.  mi  nothing'  about  balloon- 
ing, but  he  was  al?^ya  g^lad  ^o  ret-Hiiy^  aepuUtkm^  of  eminwt  and 


.  project     ^         ,  ,  -    w        .      . 

out,"  as  we  lanpy  it  is  pretty  ouruin  to  be  by  ^ny  jur^  of  scientific 
dtisens. 
'*  No  doubt/'  added  ^e  liOan  MAjom  '*  (^Commander  Chstvb's 


ried  outj^'  tor  the  sake  of  Commander  Chxtkx  himself,  and  all  who 
may  he  supposed  capable  of  linking  on  to  him,  would  be  by  its  being, 
once  for  all,  carried  out  of  the  pale  of  serious  discussion,  and 
decently  buried  among  other  fantastic  prcgeotSi  iu  the  Limbo-land 
of  Laputa. 

That  is  its  ultimate  destiny.    Better  it  should  be  reached  without 
previous  loss  of  valuable  life  and  waste  of  valuable  money. 


Iieaming  and  Letters. 

"  X.  Y.  Z."  tells  the  Times,  in  a  letter, 
How  spelling  miffht  simplified  be : 

Yery  good,  but  perhaps  it  were  better 
On  that  point  to  consult  A.  B.  C. 


Tamed  t'other  Way  (by  a  Tory). 

"Great  and  aaored  words  that  symbolise  noble  and  illustrioaa  thoughts, 
but  no  man  liviiig  has  done  so  much  aa  the  Author  of  the  quotation  to  turn 
them  both  topsy-torvy." — Sir  W.  Mareourt  at  Oxford, 

Impsbiuic  et  libertas.— *'  Office  and  the  Liberal  Party." 


Xyaculation  of  an  Old  Toper. 

(Jfi  <m0  of  Br,  Cameron*  i  JRetreaU,} 

"Watjr,  water  everywhere. 
But  not  *  a  drop  to  drink,* " 


XlKlfXItS  If AXB  THE  lUN. 

{On  the  rteeni  appointment  of  lord  J.  M.'s  Brother-in-Zaw  to  the  Registrar 
Generalship,) 

*'  Let  Hygiene,  Yital  Statistics  die, 
But  Jeave  us  still  our  old  job-o-oracy  I " 


A  BASE,  BBT7TAL,  AJSTD  BL00I)Y-MI2n)SD  SAXOK's  BEASOIT. 

Wbt  are  outside  Jaunting  Cars  peculiar  to  the  Irish  ? 
Because  you  cannot  put  the  menibers  of  a  family  face  to  f aoe,  even 
going  to  Church,  without  a  Row. 


THE  PBE88  AlTD  THE  "PALLABIUIC  07  UBEBTT.' 


Fob  libel  when  a  Blackguard's  action 's  tri^^, 
Juries  lean  mostly  to  the  Plaintiffs  sidel  hv 


rCooQle 


To 


u^l%eMdUerd09itiMhctdkb»se(fboui»dteaekn»wUdgt,rtturn,erva9fer0^^ 


Hrs 
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OUT    OF    SIGHT,    NOT    OUT    OF    MIND. 

Stoui  Oentleman  {whistling),  **Phbw— -phbw— Lion  I— Lion  I— whibi  thi 

DSUCE  HAS  THAT  LlTTLX  BbAST  GOT  TO  f     PHXW  1— PHXW  1 " 


JEMIMEE  JANE  ON  JIMCRACKS. 

Deab'Lizeb, 

Yes,  it  's  all  too  trne ;  I  'ye  bin  and  lost  my  sitiyation, 
Wus  Inok.  in  winter  time  and  ail !    Life 's  jest  a  round  of  botheration. 
The  nobs  'as  all  the  plums,  my  dear,  thev  leayes  ns  'ardly  a  Sultaney, 
I  left  quite  suddent,  all  along  o*~wnat  d  'yer  think  P— a  bit  o'  ohaney. 

Drat  crockery,  I  sez,  and  most  pertikler  drat  them  there  blue-and-white  Chineses. 
Why  did  they  go  inwenting  stuff  as  is  the  'ousemaid's  wust  o'  teases  f 
'  Twas  bad  enough  when  crockery's  rigbt  place  was  the  kitchen  dresser ; 
But  now  it 's  all  the  go  upstairs  it 's  wus.    I  pities  my  successor  I 

I  saw  her  'Lizeb,  sech  red  hands,  and  nubbly-like  about  the  knuckles, 
Same  as  mv  own.    /know  the  sort,  and— praps  'twas  wicked,  dear— I  chuckles ; 
Thinks  I,  "  them  fingers  will  go  blue  and  slippy,  'tain't  no  use  their  trying 
To  holt  on  jimcraoks,  when  they  're  cold,  and  won't  there  soon  be  Bob's-a-dying?" 

Fingers  is  curous ;  mine  '11  holt  a  broom  with  any  gal  in  Brixton, 
But  when  it  comes  to  knicknacks,  lor  I  you  think  yer  grip  is  firmly  fixed  OQ, 
When  slips  they  ffoes,  and  there  you  are,  athout  the  l^Ltlt  o'  warnings, 
Which  fingers  wiH  go  perished  in  cold  water  o'  winter  mornings. 

In  oourse^  there 's  no  allowance  made,  and  wot 's  the  use  o'  glycerining, 
Or  warmmg  of  'em  at  the  gas  P    Corns,  and  the  cold  and  constant  deaning, 
Would  spile  the  lily  'ands  o'  them  as  treats  theim  in  a  different  maimer, 
Wil^  fluff-lined  gloves  and  Kallydore,  and  twiddling  on  a  grand  peyanner. 

It's  chaney,  chaney,  ererywhere,  a  source  o'  constant  shines  and  rackets, 
The^  'angs  it  all  aoout  the  wails,  and  perches  of  it  up  on  brackets. 
Till  if  you  moves  your  elber  sharp,  or  whisks  your  skirt,  down  flops  a  something, 
Which  this  new  fad  for  crockery  is  what  I  calls  a  downright  rum  thing. 

Nasty  iU-shapen  smudged  old  pots,  cracked  saroers,  cups  athout  no  'andles, 
Jugs  as  won't  hold,  and  candlesticks  in  which  they  never  sticks  no  candles, 
Goggle-eyed  flidols,  oeious  things,  as  seems  to  me  a  sin  to  store  'em. 
But  oless  yer  I  toffs  bia  'igh  for  'em,  and  swell  young  ladies  jest  adore  'em* 

To  see  'em  patting  of  'em  soft  like  baby's  cheeks,  is  quite  disgusting,— 
Why  that  there  faidjuB  little  god  I  went  and  smashed  as  I  was  dustmg 


They  reglar  kissed ;  and  when  I  told  Miss  Cynthy  as  I  'd 

gone  and  dropped  it, 
The   scolding,  blubbering  scene  there  was!    I  thought 

they  never  would  a  stopped  it. 

They  called  me,  oh  I  the  frightful  nameB,>  Bohea-Moth, 

and  a  Fhilistian  I 
At  last  I  ups,  and  sez,  sez  I,  '*  This  ain't  no  way  to  treat 

a  Christian, 
It  may  have  b'longed  to  Pompet  Doob,  and  bin  uneek, 

soopreme,  and  so  on : 
Yet  'tis  but  clay,  which  flesh  and  blood  can't  stand  the 

way  you  Ladies  go  on. 

**  Orkurd,"  sez  I,  "  I  may  be,  which  I  'm  sorry  for,  but 

more  by  token. 
If  folks  with  jimcracks  go  and  stuff  the  blessed  place, 

some  must  get  broken : 
'Ousemaids  ain't  got  no  call  in  a  ourosity  shop  jammed 

hup  with  crowtery. 
Dustpan  and  broom  m  this  'ere  room,  I  sez,  is  reglar 

nght  down  mockery !" 

Th«t  settled  me ;  .but  there,  I  couldn't  a  'elped  it  if 

Ihey  'd  'ung  me  for  it ; 
And  so  you  see  poor  'ousemaids  now  is  wictimised  by  one 

more  worrit. 
Just  $s  if  caps,  no  followers,  and  beetles  wot  you 

squosh  in  vain, 
Womt  enough  I    Well,  sech  is  life  I 

Yours,  out  of  place, 

JsMiMSB  Jake. 


A  WORD  FOR  THE  WIVES. 

Mb.  Justice  Bbbtt  has  been  speaking  his  mind  from 
the  Bench  on  the  decay  of  the  rude  chivalry  of  fair-play 
in  England  since  fightmg  with  fists  went  out,  and  kicking 
and  knifing  came  in. 

The  learned,  and  athletic  jud^e — ^in  his  time,  like 
Punch's  excellent  friend,  Mr.  Justice  Dekmait,  he  pulled 
a  good  oar  at  his '  Varsity- declared  his  intention  of  deal- 
ing mercifully  with  death  or  damage  brought  about  in 
fair  fight. 

This  seems  to  indicate  that  he  holds  in  some  degree  with 
the  opinion  that  the  Prize-Ring  tended  to  inculcate  the 
unmanliness  of  hitting  below  uie  belt,  or  striking  a  man 
when  he  was  down.  Perhaps  these  rules  came  less  from 
the  Prize-Ring  than  from  the  Saxon  blood,  in  which  the 
spirit  of  such  rules,  as  well  as  the  noble  art  of  self-def  enoe, 
was  bred. 

At  all  events.  Englishmen  both  practised  and  insisted 
on  the  laws  of  fair  fighting  before  there  was  a  P.  R., 
and  when  cudgel  play  and  quarter-staff  were  the  rustic 
forms  of  the  au6/2o  mstead  of  fisticuffs.  The  P.  R.,  it 
is  to  be  feared,  was  the  growth  of  a  brutal  time,  and  the 
concomitant  of  coarse  and  dissolute  manners,  as  its 
decline  and  fall  have  kept  pace  with  an  improvement 
in  general  decency,  education,  and  refinement. 

All  the  same,  whether  fisticuffs  brought  the  love  of 
fair  play,  or  faith  in  fair  play  engendered  fisticuffs. 
Justice  Brett  is  right  in  denouncing  the  brutality  of 
foul  hitting,  and,  above  all,  of  kickmg.  Fists  are— if 
not  refined— at  least  manly  weapons.  Not  so  feet~ 
especially  feet  with  boots  on.  But  most  brutal  of  booted 
feet  are  those  used  to  kick  not  only  men  but  women, 
and  not  women  only,  but  wives  I 

When  are  we  to  see  our  Jud^s  making  up  a  common 
mind  to  punish  wife-kicking  as  it  deserves,  and  no  longer 
to  allow  the  murder  of  a  wife  by  sheer  brutality  to  be  the 
form  of  homicide  which  a  man  may  commit  with  the 
surest  prospect  of  a  light  punishment  P 


Vot  duite  Bach,  A  False  Prophet,  Perhaps* 

What  Sir  Whxiax  Habcottbt  did  prophesy— and 
whether  the  prediction  prove  false  or  true,  he  nnds  a  great 
many  ready  to  back  it— was  that  the  first  day,  not  of  the 
next  Sessionj  but  of  the  next  Parliament,  would  be  the 
last  of  the  present  Qovemment.  May  tnat  last  arrive, 
and  may  Punch  be  there  to  see  it. 


SuKXAET    OF    Present    Ejttebt. 
Oltmpic  Theatbb.— J2t^Aton  and  Bri§hUm 


:AiKraNT^k!i 


fT    THE 
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THE    HIGH-CHURCH    JACKDAW. 


Good  Yivcbnt  Boubns's  audadous  Daw, 

Perched  high  upon  a  steeple, 
With  oonstant  note  would  caw  and  caw. 
In  oool  contempt  of  Church  and  Law, 
And  peaceful  people. 

like,  yet  unlike,  that  cynic  hird. 
This  peet  of  peaceful  Churches 
With  borrowed  plumes  that  look  absurd, 
And  mimic  croak  too  loudly  heard. 
Stubbornly  perches. 


A  Jackdaw  pert  that  none  may  scare, 

A  foolish  fowl  but  nois^. 
That  sticks  to  his  Established  perch, 
Nor  seeks  a  nest  outside  the  Church, 
like  honest  Yotsky. 

Mid  strange  rites  andstrange  clothes  at  home, 

And  self-reliant. 
This  Daw,  in  feathers  filched  from  Rome, 
Flaunts  underneath  St  Alban's  dome. 
Of  Law  defiant 


Sense  siokois  of  his  unctuous  caw. 

To  Judge  and  Bishop  hateful ; 
Could  scare-crow,  or  ox  Church  or  Law, 
But  put  to  flight  this  daring  Daw, 
The  world  were  grataull 


Youth  has  to  learn  the  three  R*s.  Old 
Age  has  learned  the  three  Y's—Yanity ! 
Yanity !  Yanity! 


<<  Ohitty!  Ohitty !    Piano !  Piano  I " 

Mb.  Chittt,  Q.C.,  who  is  going  in  as  Sir  Ysiuroir  Habcovbt's 
oolleagne  at  Oxford,  is  taking  upon  himself  a  weighty  responsibility. 
Before  he  jogs  on  any  further  on  the  Parliamentary  hobby,  let  him 
remember  that 

<*  Post  JBguitif  sedet  atra  onn." 


A  WOBB  OK  THS  WSATHSB. 

'*Zebo"  presents  his  compliments  to  the  Geological  Society,  and 
begs  to  be  informed  whether  they  do  not  think  it  probable  that  this 
country  has  arriTed  at  the  oommenoement  of  another  "OlaoiaL 
Period."  . 

Motto  fob  itbbt  well-obbsbbd  Dikhsb-Table.—"  No  Larks!'* 


4       ^ 


Jakuabt  81,  1880J 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


39 


WHEN    SHALL   WE   THREE    MEET   AGAIN?'' 


HAED  LINESI 

Hnx  is  a  roeoimen  of  the  traths  which  Mr.  Pasitkll  ib  flinaingr 
broadetft  in  the  States.  The  f olloldzig  gems  are  from  his  speeon  at 
Newark,  a  flourishing  mannfaetuzing  town  of  New  Jersey,  a  few 
miles  from  New  York  :— 

**  Last  erening  the  cable  told  ui  that  the  Britifh  Gbrenment,  unable  to  sweep 
back  the  movenient,  had  retorted  to  nuusaero.  In  Galway  Coontj  the  police 
had  fired  upon  the  people.  Such  ooennenoes  ihow  us  how  terrible  is  the  condi- 
tion of  thingi  in  Ireluid.  It  ii  part  of  the  policy  of  the  landlords  to  use  the 
armed  force  as  part  of  their  method  of  eriction,  and  picture  if  you  can  what  an 
erietion  is  I  The  house  is  broken  into,  the  furniture  broken  by  sledge-hammers. 
No  respect  is  paid  to  age  or  sex,  or  eren  to  death.  Although  I  am  no  advocate 
of  force,  yet,  at  the  same  time,  such  deeds  as  we  hsTo  heard  of  are  enough  to 
stir  the  hearts  of  the  most  patient  people  to  use  force.  {AppUnm.)  The 
English  Press  tell  you  of  cattle  diiabled  and  landlovdf  shot,  but  they  never 
specify  any  caie.  ana  now,  after  all  the  forbearance  of  the  people,  the  Goyem- 
ment  were  the  nrst  to  shed  blood.  I  lay  thoeepeople  were  murdered,  and  I 
say  it  fearlessly,  snd  I  ■hall  repeat  it  in  the  House  of  Commons  when  I  get 
there.  (Appfuuss,)  That  was  noble  conduct  on  the  part  of  the  people  when 
they,  with  their  brothers  and  sirters  shot  down  beside  them,  still  forebore  from 
riolnice.  It  will  hsrdly  be  beliered,  but  it  was  a  fact  in  our  last  funine,  that 
when  com  was  seized  by  the  landlords  for  rent  it  was  burnt  by  them  in  the 
sight  of  the  starring  people.  We  desire  to  make  the  tenant-ftmners  the 
owners-^that  is  our  policy.  {Appiam§4,)  We  think  the  system  which  puts 
middlemen  between  toose  who  own  and  those  who  work  the  land  ii  an  artifi- 
cial system.  You  had  landlords  in  this  State  once,  but  in  your  rough  and 
ready  method  you  aboUshed  them.  In  France  they  had  landlordt,  but  in  the 
Berolution  they  were  hung  to  the  lamp-posts,  tk  Prussia  they  diyided  the 
land  and  gave  the  landlords  a  third  in  small  fragments.  I  am  afraid  it  will 
be  with  our  efforts  as  it  was  with  the  books  of  the  Sibyl.  She  offered  aU  her 
books  for  a  price,  and  on  a  refrisal  went  off  snd  burnt  one  snd  come  back  and 
offered  the  rest,  and  so  on  until  the  price  was  paid  for  the  one  book  that  was 
left.  The  Irish  landlords  will  reftise  our  offer,  and  we  ■hall  offer  lees  and  lees 
until  we  get  what  we^want,  and  we  shall  rarely  get  it.' " 

'  And  yet  in  answer  to  these  heart-rending  appeals,  these  revolting 
oases  <tf  tyranny,  oppression  and  outrage,  Xfnole  Sak  omelly  and 
oold-heartedly  buttons  np  his  poekets.  When  in  spite  of  Paanbll. 
he  sends  relief  to  the  starving  and  suffering  Irish  in  the  South  ana 
Weet,  left  destitute  hv  the  ornelty  of  the  season,  not  of  their  land- 
lords, he  prefers  to  do  it  through  the  Duohess  of  Mablbobouoh, 


or,  if)  Roman  Catholic,  the  dergr  of  the  party  he  desires  to  help, 
insteaid  of  Messrs.  Pabitell  and  I)iLLOir. 

This  is  too  oruel— neither  trust  their  oratory  for  truth,  nor  their 
agency  for  relief  I    What  does  Uncle  8ak  take  them  for  ? 

For  firebrands,  perhaps,  bent  on  spreading  hate  and  lawlessness, 
anarchy  and  ruin,  in  the  hopes  of  picking  ixypularity  and  influence 
out  of  the  mess.  Or,  perhaps,  for  agitators  blinded  by  prejudice, 
eiddy  with  the  fumes  of  mob  inoense,  and  drunk  with  the  wine  of  hate 
for  the  Saxon  and  unreasonins^  plaudits  of  the  Celt  For  anything, 
in  short,  but  for  faithful  desonoers  of  facts,  or  trustworthy  enannSs 
of  alms.  Such  is  Uncle  SiJi's  ridiculous  prejudice— much  as  he 
knows  from  experience  of  Irish  nature  and  Irish  agitation. 


COOL,  IF  NOT  CHILLT. 

The  following  letter  has  found  its  wa^  to  85,  Fleet  Street  From 
internal  evidence  Mr.  Punch  imagines  it  must  have  been  intended 
for  one  of  his  daily  contemporaries  :— 

Sib,  January  26, 1880. 

'  I  Hiivx  read  with  the  greatest  possible  pleasure  the  com- 
munications evidently  emanating  from  the  j^urest  of  philanthropists 
which  you  have  from  time  to  time  published  in  your  valuable  columns 
concerning  the  war  between  Chili  and  Peru.  A  great  opportunity  of 
practical  benevolence  offers  itself  at  the  present  moment  to  the  former 
countiy.  Peru  is  beaten,  hopelessly  beaten ;  and  now  is  the  hour 
for  C^bli  to  set  an  example  to  the  whole  world  moderation,  kind- 
ness, and  generosity.  It  is,  indeed,  a  grand  thouffht !  The  Chilians 
aro  a  noble  people,  and  they  should  be  worthy  of  their  roputation! 
But  after  aU,  human  naturo  is  human  naturo ;  and  should  *'  the 
Knglish  of  South  America"  show  any  hesitation  in  pursuing  the 
patn  I  am  about  to  point  out  to  them,  it  is  my  firm  opinion  that  the 
Qreat  Powers  of  Europe  should  employ  their  Moral  Force  in  com- 
pelling them  into  it  If  Moral  Force  fails,  why  l^en  the  most 
peaceable  amongpst  us  may  discover  the  real  use  of  those  **  bloated 
armaments "  which  have  caused  so  much  vague  and  wide-spread 
apjprohension.  In  a  word,  a  "Menace  to  the  Peace  of  Europe," 
might  be  turned  into  a  **  Source  of  the  Prosperity  of  South  America." 

It  is  unnecessary  to  enlarge  upon  the  horrors  of  war.    To  every 
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one  with  the  least  imag^ation  the  words  oall  np  yisions  of  desolate 
homeS)  weeping  widows,  rained  industries,  ana  starving  orphans ! 
So  terrible  a  sconr^  is  war,  that  although  Chili  may  have  been 
thoroughly  in  the  right,  although  treaties  may  haye  been  broken, 
and  defiance  hurled  by  Peru,  still  it  is  her  duty  to  make  peace  on 
any  terms — I  repeat,  on  any  terms. 

At  the  same  time,  "  any  terms,"  is  rather  a  large  phrase,  and  so 
that  there  may  be  no  mistake,  I  jot  down  the  basis  of  an  agreement 
which  I  would  suggest  should  be  signed  immediately. 

1.  Peace  to  be  made  between  Chili  and  Peru  at  once. 

2.  Chili  being  the  conqueror,  to  consent  to  all  the  demands  of  Pern. 
Noblesse  oblige, 

3.  Chili  to  undertake  never  to  go  to  war  again. 

4.  Chili  to  increase  her  taxes  and  reduce  her  expenditure. 

6.  Both  countries  to  disarm,  and  tiie  ChUian  Fleet  to  be  sold  for 
the  benefit  of  the  world. 

6.  (And  most  important  of  all).  Chili  to  become  directly  respon- 
sible tor  debts  owing  to  foreigners  by  Peru. 

This,  Sir,  I  submit  would  be  a  satisfactory  conclusion  to  the 
heart-rending  war  now  ravaging  the  most  productive  portion  of 
South  America ! 

As  an  earnest  of  the  thorough  disinterestedness  of  my  advice,  1  beg 
to  sign  myself,  Yours  respectfully, 

A  PfBUVIAN  BONDHOLSBB. 

Htynar^s  Eetreatf  Slpfoxbury, 


ALBAN'S. 


GOOD    people,    friends, 
and  fellows  of  sym- 
pathetic soul. 
Take  pity  on  the  sorrows 

of  a  Bishop  in  the  hole. 
A  Schismatic  to  plighted 
vows  unfaithful  and 
untrue 
Defies  and  disobeys  me — 
and  I  know  not  what 
to  do. 

A  Clerk  in  Holy  Orders, 
with  a  craze  for  Romish 
rites. 

Persists  in  burning  in- 
cense, lighting  up  for- 
bidden lights, 

Strikinpr  attitudes  illegal, 
wearing  vestments  oon- 
trabandj 

Fljingin  Lord  PsirsAKOi^s 
face,  and  the  teeth  of  my 
oomnumd. 

The  Arches'  Court  admonished  him— ^e  didn't  care  a  straw, 
And  now  he  stands  suspended,  but  he  still  contemns  the  law* 
Continuing  to  play  the  Priest,  in  pseudo-popish  trim. 
Though  he  commit  contempt  of  Cocurt,  the  Court  commits  not  him* 

Because  one  fool  makes  many— fools  are  constituted  so-* 
And  of  all  fools,  fools  made  martyrs  in  their  wake  make  others  go, 
If  I  wished  our  mimic  Mass-Priests  with  the  Public  to  prevail, 
I  'd  say—**  Send  yonder  simious  saoerdotalist  to  gaol.'' 

To  mandate  of  suspension  I  bv  force  could  make  him  bow. 
But  then,  you  see,  1  daren't  ao  that  for  fear  there  'd  be  a  row ; 
They  want  to  start  another  suit ;  though,  if  condemned  once  more. 
He  'U  treat  Law's  brtUumfulmen  as  serenely  as  before. 

The  tinkle  of  that  bell-wether  misleading  I  must  brook. 
And  let  him  with  his  errant  flock  elude  the  shepherd's  crook ; 
Though  a  queer  sheep 's  this,  whose  kicking  against  the  pricks  rerettls 
More  of  the  long-eared  animal  that  spurns  rebuke  with  heels. 

Or  his  emblem  seeking  rather  in  the  stve  than  in  the  fold, 

Best  type  of  this  obstructive  in  its  paonyderm  behold. 

Pig-hecided,  he  lades  logic,  or  petsuasions  pushing  home, 

He  had  gone  the  wh(de  hog  long  ago  from  Inland's  Chiuroh  to  BdHM^. 

But  now  he  is  his  private  Pope ;  no  Bishop  he  '11  obey: 
Non  possumue  he  answers  when  bid  put  his  pranks  away; 
No  episcopal  superior  can  make  him  torn  a  hair. 
The  more  Law  pegs  away  at  him  the  more  he  doem't  carel 


Latest  from  BrBiawoHiiM.— Our  Reform  Club  has  canrmeDced. 


MONOPOLY. 

Chvemment  Drama,  vn  Two  Aets-^not  yet  licensed. 

ACT  I. 

"  The  telegraphs  were  given  over  to  the  Post-Offioe  in  February,  1870,  not 
for  the  advantage  of  the  department,  but  Bolely  for  the  good  of  the  community 
atlaige."-J)ai/yPap<»r. 

BcEJSTE^The  neighbotirhood  of  a  Public  Department  in  1870. 
JSnter  Unprotected  Briton,  pursued  by  Demons  of  Private  Enterprise. 

Unprotected  Briton  (flourishing  a  written  dispatch).  I  tell  you  1 
want  to  send  it  to  Slocum-in-the-Slush. 

First  Demon.  Do  you  P    Then  you  may  take  it  there  yourself. 

Second  Demon,  Rather !  How  do  you  think  we  can  afford  to  lay 
lines  wherever  you  like  *em,  eh  P  [  They  dance  round  him. 

Unprotected  Briton.  Nay,  harass  me  not  I  1  only  know  this  is 
preposterous,  and  that  I  shall  write  to  the  Times,  But,  will  no  one 
help  me  P 

Gong.    The  Bpirit  of  Paternal  Government  appears  in  a  blaze 

of  limelight. 

Spirit  of  Paternal  Oovernment.  I  will !     {The  Demons  cower.) 

There  is  no  limit  either  to  my  benevolence  or  to  my  banking  account. 

See,  you  can  now  send  your  message  to  Slocum-in-the-Slush  for  the 

charge  of  one  shilling ! 

I  Waves  his  wand.    New  lines  ramify  in  all  directions.     The 
Unprotected  Briton  kneels  in  grateful  wonder. 
Demons  of  Private  Enterprise.    Ha !  ha!    But  a  day  will  come  I 

[^Exeunt  doum  traps  in  red  fire. 
Spirit  of  Paternal  Oovernment.  Possibly.    But  for  the  moment 
there  do  not  exist  two  more  blithe  and  contented  individuals  than 
the  Spirit  of  Paternal  Government- — 

Unprotected  Briton.  And  his  new  protSgS,  the  Protected  Briton  I 

Tableau.    Act-drop, 

ACT  ll. 

*'The  present  claim  of  the  Post-Office  is  nothing  less  than  an  attempt  to 
stand  between  the  public  and  the  full  utilisation  and  enjoyment  of  a  great 
scientific  improvement." — Bailj/  Faper, 

BcXNE — The  Premises  of  a  new  Scientific  Company,  in  1880. 

Enter  Protected  Briton,  pursued  by  the  Demon  of 

Paternal  Government. 

Protected  Briton  [seizing  mouth^nece  of  ingenious  apparatus).  But 
I  teU  thee,  persecuting  Fiend,  I  will  communicate  with  Wapping  by 
tlds  excellent  arrangement  I  And  not  even  thy  grasping  monopoly 
shall  stay  me.  See,  it  leaves  thy  clumsy,  old-fashioned,  halting 
machinery  nowhere  f 

{^Endeavours  to  conduct  a  conversation  through  it 

Demon  of  Paternal  Oovernment  (draaging  him  away),  Not  a  word, 
minion,  shall  you  utter,  except  througn  me.  Success  has  made  me 
proud.  Say  that  I  take  two  hours  to  transmit  your  nine  words  to 
the  other  side  of  Billingsgate.  What  of  that  P  Ton  are  my  crea- 
ture—my  slave.  Hat  ha  I  After  Eight  p.m»,  try  to  eommunioate 
with— even  Chelsea,  and  see  what  comes  of  it  I 

Protected  Briton.  Mocking  monster,  thy  rule  is  o'er  I  Behold,^- 
these  are  my  new  friends ;  and  they  will  help  me  I 

The  Scene  opens  and  discloses  the  Angels  of  Private  Enterprise 
descending  in  a  silvery  shower  of  Prospectuses, 

First  Andel  of  Private  Enterprise,  Certainly,  and  we  hope  to 
make  a  good  thing  of  this.  The  divine  light  of  scienoe  can  never  be 
quenched  for  mere  fiscal  considerations. 

Second  Angel  of  Private  Enterprise,  Never  I  especially  when  a 
great  public  interest  is  to  be  considered,  and  a  handsome  dividend 
expected. 

Protected  Briton,  Benevolent  'beings,  charge  me,  ultimately, 
what  you  will  I    To-day,  at  least,  I  am  yours. 

Demon  of  Paternal  Government  {seiztng  him).  Never  I  Ten  years 
ago  you  signed  this  irrefragable  compact  with  me  {produces  Act  of 
Parliament),    Come.    Ton  are  mine  i 

Angels  of  Private  Enterprise.  Walker  I    Compel  him,  if  you  can. 

Demon  of  Paternal  Oovernment.  I  will,  with  this  !  ( Waves  hand. 
An  Attorney-General  springs  up  through  a  Vampire-trap.)  See, 
my  attendant  spirit  is  about  to  wage  an  appeal  n>r  an  interim  in- 
juncticm  in  the  Exchequer  Division.  Ha!  ha  I  And  now,— do  your 
worst! 

[Tableau.    Angels  of  Private  Enterprise  consuUinig  a  Solicitor. 
ProteOted  firiton  writing  to  the  Times.    CSmrtain. 


"  HLa  Nuo^  Sehia  Drcxnrr  nr  Mala  "  {freely  translated  hy  Our 
School-boy  at  home  for  the  holidays.)— *^  Cs^Ua  oil  follows  Christmas 
trifle." 
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QUESTIONS    TO    BE   ASKED. 

(On  the  Frontier— ^etu)een\8cience  and  Misgiving,) 


Punch's  fonotioii  is  to  see  and  present  the  hnmorous  side  of 
things.  But  he  is  qnite  aware  that  most  things  haye  a  serious  side, 
besiaes,  and  that  yery  often  nothing  suggests  the  serious  side  so 
strongly  as  the  yiew  oi  the  humorous  one.  And  growing  out  of  the 
serious  side  of  things,  are  questions  so  serious  that  eyen  Punch,  with 
all  his  propensity  to  laugh,  can't  make  fun,  or  make  light  of  them. 
Thus,  tuffb  as  he  is.  ana  with  the  wholesome  fear  of  the  PaU  Mall 
before  his  eyes,  and  the  knowledge  that  if  he  asks  himself  and  other 
people  disagreeable  questions,  or  dares  to  feel,  or  say  he  feels,  un- 
oomfortable  about  our  doings  in  Afghanistan,  he  must  make  up  his 
mind  to  be  called  an  unpatriotic  and  disaffected  wretch  who  gloats 
oyer  national  difBlculties— he  cannot  help  asking,  a  propos  of  our 
latest  intelligence  from  that  troublesome  and  tumultuous  Afghan- 
istan, which  we  are  making  **  friendly,  united,  and  independent,"  in 
such  an  original  fashion, — 

Is  IT  TBUB,  that  25,000  Ghazis  haye  collected  fifty  miles  from 
Cabul,  and  intend  adyancing  on  the  Capital  P 

Is  IT  TRUE,  that  large  quantities  of  supplies  are  being  ooUeoted  for 
them  in  the  Logar  Valley  P 

Is  IT  TBUE,  that  Mahomed  Jan  has  written  to  the  Chief  of  the 
Lughmams,  who  has  20,000  followers  ready  to  co-operate  with  him 
in  an  attack  on  the  British  P 

Is  IT  TBUs,  that  on  aU  sides  there  is  eyery  indication  of  prepara- 
tions for  a  serious  and  well-organised  rising  P 

Is  IT  TBUE,  that  General  Eobsbts,  in  Vie  midst  of  all  this,  has 
with  him  at  Shirpur  a  force  of  only  3,000  effectiye  European  troops, 
and  4,800  natiyesP 

Is  rr  TBUE,  that  in  spite  of  the  undesirable  {^ayity  of  the  situa- 
tion, the  Yiceroy,  and  those  who  direct  him,  either  can't,  or  won't 
say  whether  the  country  is  to  be  eyaouated,  or  annexed,  and  kaows 
absolutely  nothing  of  what  will  be  done  with  it,  if  it  is  to  be 
permanently  held  r 

Is  IT  TBUE,  that  the  Cabinet  know  no  more  on  the  subject,  nay,  if 
possible,  eyen  less,  than  Lord  Ltttoit  P 

Is  IT  TBUB,  that  Russia  has  succeeded  in  trailing  a  gigantic  and 
costly  red-herring  across  the  scent  for  us  in  Central  Asia,  and  may 
congratulate  herself  on  seeing  both  the  Jingo  and  Alarmist  packs  in 
full  cry  after  it  P 

Is  IT  TBUE,  that  the  present  aspect  of  Asian  and  African  alEairs 
warrants  Mimsterial  crowing  P 

Akd  is  it  tbxtb,  that  the  country  finding  itself  inyolyed  in  graye 
anxiety,  and  saddled  with  heayj  expenditure,  owing  to  tiie  fight  oyer 
a  north-eastern  frontier,  scientific  or  otherwise,  and  the  tales  that  hang 
thereby.  Lord  Beaconsfield  will  require  something  stronger  than 
a  new  phrase  to  satisfy  us  that  a  lime-hght  policy  lends  either  dignity 
or  security  to  a  great  Empire  P 

Phosbus  and  Oyntliift. 
A  lbctubb  is  reported  to  haye  been  lately  deliyered  at  the  British 


registering  and  obserying_„      

twelye  months  the  opportunities  presented  for  the  Inyestigation  of 
sunshine  haye  been  exceedingly  rare.  BuL  in  a  world  where  decep- 
tion and  illusion  oyer  abound,  there  are  always  abundant  facilities 
for  obserying  and  registering  moonshine. 


CAB  OWNERS  ON  CAB  ACCIDENTS. 

This  island  is  one  of  the  Bociefy  Islands— though  a  long  way  from 
the  others.  Great  Britain  is  an  island  of  societies,  some  reasonable, 
others  ridiculous.  Success  to  a  Social  AUianoe  with  something  like 
a  sensible  purpose— the  Streets  Accident  Preyention  Society.  A 
meeting  of  uie  sode^  aboye-named  was  waited  upon  a  few  days  ago, 
at  tiieir  offices  in  Bishopsgate,  by  a  deputation  representing  the 
London  Cab  Proprietors.  Precautions  for  the  protection  of  life  and 
limb  must,  of  course,  inyolye  expense.  For  example,  the  compelling 
cabs  to  carry  lights  at  night  womd  cost  something. 

Of  course  it  was  not  the  mere  cost  of  proyiding  lamps  that  the  cab 
proprietors  objected  to.  *'  The  cab-interest,"  said  a  Mr.  Mkrby, 
'*  objected  to  cabs  being  selected  aboye  aU  other  yehides  for  tiie  inyi- 
dious  distinction  of  beins:  obliged  to  carry  lights."  This,  howeyer, 
he  was  told  the  Society  cud  not  press  for.  It  desired  lights  to  be 
obligat(nry  on  all  yehides  at  n&hts,  *'  down  to  a  oostermon^er's 
barrow."  But  the  cab  interest  had  further  arguments  to  urge  against 
cab-lights* 

'*  Mr.  Knco.  another  cab  proprietor,  said  it  was  a  question  whether  lights 
on  cabs  at  .nignt  did  not  actually  cause  accidents,  as  the  *  hansoms,'  which 
carried  lightSj  caused  more  acddents  than  the  four-wheeleis,  which  did  not  as 
a  rule  carry  lights." 

Mr.  Enra  did  not  argue  that  oab-lights  attract  silly  people  as 
candle-lights  do  moths,  or  assist  pHeryerse  simpletons  to  ret  into 
the  way  of  cabs  on  purpose.  Waiting  the  connection  of  cab-lights 
with  cab  acddents  in  the  way  of  cause  and  effect,  he  went  on  to 
plead  that  those  accidents  occurred  from  yarious  causes— most  of 
them  the  fault  of  those  whom  they  befdL  This  part  of  the  argu- 
ment was  illustrated  by  one  more  speaker  in  the  cab  interest^  a  Mr. 
Casb,  in  particular,  putting  the  cabmen's  case  thus : — 

*'The  fact  was  the  public  stood  on  the  kerb  of  a  road,  and,  instead  of  look- 
ing to  the  right  for  the  coming  traffic,  dashed  towards  the  road  with  their  faces 
to  the  left,  where  the  traffic  was  going,  and  so  themsd?es  caused  accidents." 

This  is'somethin^  new.  Most  people  imagine  that^street  traffic  runs 
to  and  fro,  from  right  to  1^  and  vice  vered.  But,  assuming  that 
eyerybody  well  knew  it  ran  aU  one  way,  Mr.  Ca5b  continued  ;— 

*'  Newipapers  and  the  Magistrates  sometimes  held  that  the  public  had  a 
right  to  the  road ;  but  the  Superior  Courts  had  ruled  that  the  public  had  a 
right  only  to  the  pathway,  and  that  the  roadway  was  to  be  used  by  passen- 
gers with  care  and  judgment.  If  a  person  crossed  the  road  where  there  was 
no  crossing,  he  was  bound  to  use  special  care,  while  a  driver  had  to  use  care 
at  crossings." 

In  saying  this  Mr.  Case  probably  meant  to  say  no  more  than  he 
said.  But  perhaps  what  too  many  a  cabman  may  imagine  him 
to  haye  meant  is,  that  the  driyer  is  bound  to  driye  carefully  oyer 
crossings  only,  and  that  eyerywhere  else  in  the  open  street  it  is 
soldy  the  concern  of  the  foot-passenger  to  look  out  for  himself,  and 
mind  not  to  get  driyen  oyer,  care  not  to  driye  oyer  him  not  being 
the  cab-driyer  s  business  at  aiL  To  disabuse  both  cabmen  and  cab 
proprietors  of  this  impression  will,  of  course,  be  one  of  the  first 
busmesses  of  the  Street  Acddent  Preyention  Sodety. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  ideas  of  cabmen  with  regard  to  crossings 
may  be  a  matter  for  the  attention  of  Mr.  Cboss.  The  Bight  Hon. 
Gentieman  will,  perhaps,  also  consider  what  it  is  that  renders  it 
imposdble  to  msike  cabs  carry  lights  in  the  British  Metropolis,  while 
they  are  made  to  do  so  in  other  European  Capitals. 


ASSIZE  ECONOMY. 


A  orarruEHAK  of  the  Bar  on  Circuit  at  Camaryon  informs  a 
contemporary  of  the  following  facts : — 

While  Mr.  Justice  GaoyE  was  trying  prisoners  in  the  Crown  Court 
at  that  place^  a  single  prisoner,  awaitmg  his  trial  on  the  morrow  at 
the  Beaumaris  Assizes  for  a  triyial  offence  committed  in  the  next 
County,  Anglesey,  lay  confined  a  few  yards  off  in  Camaryon  Gaol. 

This  solitary  captiye  would  haye  to  be  conyeyed  to  Beaumaris, 
there  to  take  his  trial  before  a  Judj^e  who,  but  for  that  single  case 
on  the  Calendar,  would  haye  been  entitied  to  a  pair  of  white  kid  gloyes. 
As  neitiier  was  there  any  dyil  cause  to  be  tried.  High  Sheriff,  Grand 
Jurors,  County  officials,  and  Common  Jurors  would  all  haye  to  attend 
and  meet  Her  Majesty's  Judge,  with  nothing  more  to  do  among 
them  aU  than  try  this  accused  unit. 

But  for  '*  the  infiexibility  of  existinff  arrangements,"  the  prisoner 
could  haye  walked  oyer  the  way  ana  had  his  case  disposed  of  at 
Camaryon. 

As  it  was,  Judge  and  Prisoner,  in  order  that  the  former  might  try 
the  latter,  were  required  to  trayd  some  sixteen  miles  into  the 
next  county,  perhaps  by  the  same  traii^J2'^H  h\ 

Charged  with  but  a  triyial  offence,  this  solitary  prisoner  probably 
was  not  eyen  handcuffed.  If  he  was,  would  not  the  most  appro- 
priate material  for  his  manades  haye  been  red  tape  P 
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NATURE/  LOVE,    AND    BILIOUSNESS. 

Mrs.    Fbikk    Jouboib,   as    shx  still 

APPBABS  TO  THAT  BX8T  OF  FbLLOWS,  BBB 
HUSBAKD,  WaiN  IN  HIS  NORMAL  CONDI- 
TIOK  ;  AND  LONG  MAT  SHI  OOMTIIIUB  TO  DO 
80  I 

Moral.— Dax^T  Sap  at  thb  Gbidiron,  or  ant  othbb  Club.     In  poikt  of  fact,  don't  Sitp  at  all  I 


Mrs.  Frank  Jolibois,  as  shi  appxabs, 

MORE    OR    less,   IN    HBB  PhOTOOBAPBS  AND 

TO  THB  World  in  obnebal  :  and  a  vbbt 
obarming  Person  she  is  when  onob  tou 
know  hbb  i 


Mrs.  Frank  Jolibois,  as  she  appeabs 
TO  the  Samb,  when  he  has  been  Sdppinq 

OYBR^IGHT  at  THE  «*  GBIDIBON,"  WITH  A 
LOT  OF  OTHER  JOLLT  BOTS,  AS  HE  SOME- 
TIMES will! 


THE  RISING  BUFFO. 

(Judged  hy  the  Setting  One,) 
Old  Star  loquitur-- 

''LAmoal  Factotum  n^    All  I 
Feels  the  character,  no  doubt. 

"Hailed  as  leading  buffo?"    Bah  I 
Older  hands  could  bowl  him  out. 

Of  my  quality  a  touch 
Might  perhaps  his  pride  diminish. 

Lots  of     go  "—maybe  too  much— 
But  no  nnish  I 

Bellows  plenty,  acting  fair, 
Phrasing  sometimes  really  neat, 


Bat  he  overmarks  the  i 
Surest  proof  of  green  ooncdt. 

Nedds  no  end  of  tact  to  tell 
How  to  inana^>?ort<»rt— 

Deals  too  much  in  triU  and  swell, 
Flash  and  fury. 

Tonfoure  perdrix—TB.ih.er  say, 

Dish  that  is  all  Sauce  piquante^ 
Palls  on  palate.    *Twill  not  pay— 

This  crude  vigour  that  you  vaunt. 
Forte  and  staccato  tire ; 

Dolce  does  it  very  often. 
Florid  force  and  fii^work  fire 
Art  should  soften, 
dear  cantabile,  with  swell 

And  crescendo  now  and  then— 


That 's  the  sort  of  thing  to  tell, 
With  the  general  run  of  men. 
Public  has  a  taste  for  throats 
That  can  run  the  scale— it  fires 
them; 
But  a  song  mat's  all  top-notes 
Quickly  tires  them. 

Much  to  learn,  my  Buffo  bold  I— 
Though  your  *^ means"  are  fairly 
good— 
Ere  the  house  you  fix  and  hold 
As  a  leading  Singer  should. 
Mellowness,  restramt.  and  tone. 

Taste  of  point  and  nash  less  greedy : 
These  are  things  to  make  your  own— 
Experto  crede  1 


Bark  and  Bite. 

Me.  Smelfunotjs  writes  to  suggest  that  as  Quinine  is  the  known 
specific  for  Ague,  and  as  sufferers  in  the  cold  fits  of  the  shakes  are 
Chilly 'uns,  par  excellence,  no  doubt  the  Chilians  owe  their  recovery 
from  their  cold  fits  to  having  taken  the  Peruvian  Bark,  not,  how- 
ever—under its  usual  name  of  Chinchona,  but  Huascar. 


MOST  WXLCOME. 


The  House  of  Representatives  of  the  United  States  have  voted 
Mr.  Pabnbll  a  reception  in  their  Chamber.  Suppose  thev  kept  him 
there  till  they  see  how  they  like  him  as  a  Representative  Man. 


Aboa7!d  ttie  BACCfTANTS.—A  False  Alarm— the  Boyal  Tattoo. 


Bisorganisation  of  Cliarity. 

A  BENEVOLENT  man,  named  Gabdneb,  has  left  a  sum  of  no  less 
than  £300,000  for  the  benefit  of  the  blind.  Let  us  hope  that  most 
of  this  money  is  not  destined  in  ti^e  long  run  to  be  expended  on 
bricks-and-mortar,  and  so  prove  less  beneficial  to  the  Blind  than 
tiie  Builder.  

THE  GRAyUM  SALTS, 

One  true  thing  Pabnell  said  in  his  Newark  speech  the  other 
day — 
**  Wb  in  Ireland  are  not  listened  to  in  England." 
Would  we  oould  add,  **  Npr  in  Ireland  either"^  i^    \ 


Goog 


Messmates.— Waders  in  ike  mud  of  the  London  streets  after  a  thaw. 
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'BzsDizzr  {the  O'J  Professional).  **  H'M  I  PLENTY  OP  *  GO '—BUT  NO  FINISH  I 
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THfc   MODEftN    MAZtMA. 


mSW  TITLES  FOR  MR.   PUKCH'S 
DUMMY  BOOK-SHELF. 

The  True  Function  tf  the  Dura  Mater t 
By  Mrs.  Btschx  Rodd. 
Fiora  of  the  Islande.    By  Chables  Ed- 

WABD  SrUABT. 

On  the  Incubation  of  Bahbits,  By  an 
Inhabitant  of  Co'ny  Hatoh. 

On  the  Preservation  of  Unstable  EquUi' 
brium.    By  Professor  Blokdebt. 

New  Ethnographical  Studies  from  Zulu- 
land.  By  Sir  Thomajb  Whetham.  ^ith 
UluBtrations  by  Alderman  Notiaob. 

A  Run  on  the  High  Sea.  By  Signor 
Makio. 

Mountain  Gorges;  or^  My  Pic-nics 
Afhong  the  Alps,    By  an  Alderman. 

Analysis  of  Enalish  Metres,  By  the 
Chairman  of  the  Chartered  Ghis  Company. 

How  I  Came  to  be  Landed  on  the  Nasal 
Promontory,    By  Commander  Bsin)iGO. 

'*  Alone  upon  the  Watch.'*  Dedicated  to 
Mr  Uncle.    By  Orflbt  Habdup. 

M.S.  Opera,  **  The  Watering  Pot  of  Cast 
Iron,"  A  Companion  to  "  The  Rose  of 
CastiU:'    By  Yakoob  Khaw. 


In  the  Bight  Place. 

With  Chablbs  in  the  Chamber  of  Horrors, 
And  Tbact's  wreath  npon  show, 

Who  dares  say  Peaoe  with  Honour 
Is  not  found  chez  Madame  TussAnn  P 


tOUCHINtJ  THRIFT* 

^*  Magnum  bedifal  e^i  pHrsimonid^*^  sayi  the  ocm^liead— which 
the  LoBD  Matob,  following:  Lord  DbrBT*b  lead,  m%  been  setting:  to 
his  lieges  of  London,  by  prtBsidififf  orel-  a  Conference  of  the  Thrift 
Society,  at  the  Mansion  House,  on  the  87th  Ult» 

What  the  Thrift  Society  mar  haye  done,  or  be  aaintt  Punch  is,  he 
blushes  to  say,  ignorant.  Aline  knows  is  that  like  most  sooi6ties» 
it  has  been  asking  for  money—its  list  of  Yioe-Pfesidents  heing 
followed  by  a  notice,  to  which  he  gladly  giyes  his  {publicity  t— 

<*That  ftinds  to  oarnr  on  and  derelop  the  Wotk  of  the  Kailpnai  fblift 
Society  are  much  needed,  and  will  be  thankfulljr  reeelred  ht  me  TreasuhNr  or 
Secretary,  at  the  London  Offices,  14,  Finsbury  Oireus,  £.0i 

Any  sowing  of  the  seed  of  Thrift  in  the  tefy  ntiiltet/^tfotnd  ci 
Mammon,  which  we  take  the  Citf  to  be.  ought  to  be  of  gnod  omen. 
Thrift  is  an  old-fashioned  t>lant)  which  oilate  has  Hot  be^  supposed 
to  flourish,  as  of  old,  along  with  Londim  PHdd. 

Let  us  hope  the  two  growths  will  henoeforUi  blossom  side  hf  Me. 

The  Conference  Pn^gtatntoe  inoluded  a  paper,  or  speeoh^Why 
not  saye  pen  and  ink  by  the  use  of  tongue  f— by  ProfesscMr  LleoHB 
Lsyi  on,  the  Margin  for  Saying.''  Suppose  the  Professof  hdd  fol- 
lowed it  up  by  a  song  i— 

Ain— «  Oh  the  Margin  of  Zurich*  sfki^  waters,'* 

On  the  margin  for  MiTinr  'b  my  qoartersi 
In  a  garden  with  "  thrifl  '*  planted  gay. 
Where  my  lectures  will  teach  wiyes  and  dattgkierM 
To  make  their  pounds  go  the  most  way. 
The  pence  if  they  '11  prudently  spare, 
The  pounds  of  themielyes  wiutake  eare-* 
Oh,  lilt  to  me,  Ladies,  I  pray— 
If  a  margin  for  earing  you  'a  lay— 
That  Uthe  way! 

Then  Mr.  Blakcbaed  Jereold  diieoursed  on  **  Thrift  amoflgst  tke 
French  Peasantry,*'  Among  our  own  clodboi>perR,  with  IJ**  a  ueek 
to  find  husband,  wif^t  and  family  in  clothes  and  fthelter^  food  ana 
fire^  there  does  not  seem  to  be  a  wide  margin  lor  the  cultiration  ol 
thrift,  but  sutiie thing:,  no  doubt,  coiild  be  done,  above  all  by  mtHfe 
knowledge  how  to  make  money  go  fartbeat  in  food,  for  whitTi  Eng- 
land looks  to  SoTith  Ken  BID  rkon  and  Mr,  BiTC£itABT^fi<  Wby  did 
not  A«  figure  among  the  '*llirift'*  lecturers  as  the  repreientative 
of  the  tfijift  of  gof^d  eookery^  by  the  side  of  Dr.  KicnARUftOK.  as  the 
teacher  of  thrift  in  drink.  What  branch  of  thrift  Cardinal  Mait- 
VDre  represented  we  know  not.  At  all  eyeEtSf  iUrift  deserres  to  bei 
if  it  is  not,  a  card  in  a]  Yiriiie. 

Listead  of  a  couuibuUoii  in  cash|  Punch  offers  the  Society  a  feW 
of  his  own  ideas  on  the  subject  of  Thrift. 

Gash  is  the  good  fairy  of  the  storr  of  life;  credit  the  ogre,  the 
wicked  giant  that  swallows  up  every  body  and  eyerytiiing. 

The  guinea  is  a  stupid  anachronism. 


Of  all  modem  disooTeries  the  most  valuable  is  the  florin :  it  defies 
arithmetic,  both  mental  and  physical,  to  calculate  the  immense 
saving  Uiat  has  accrued  from  the  substitution  of  this  coin  for  the 
haU-trown*  The  superiority  of  liie  threepenny  over  the  fourpenny- 
pieee  muet  be  obvious  to  the  meanest  capacity. 

A  tiebny  Mlteu  (in  a  Penny  Bank)  is  a  penny  gained. 

^Vhen  yon  oome  home  from  your  omce  or  counting-house  or 
chambers,  put  on  an  old  ooat,  and  so  be  at  once  oomfortable  and 
thtltty. 

^et^f  eall  II  cab.if  you  can  catch  an  omnibus ;  never  ride  in  either 
if  Jim  con  Walk*    *  .     . 

Ni'irleut  not  the  diurnal  pin. 

1  irn  uliLt  a  **  palwr-sparing  "  Pops  :  turn  used  envelopes  inside  out ; 
t^ar  off  an<l  ttilii  te  account  blank  pages  of  notes  received. 

Nerer  be  Inle  {  eten  when  you  sit  over  the  fire,  employ  yourself 
usefully  in  pickmjr  up  the  cinders. 

One  &f  euy  Ma  poets  speaks,  deprecatingly,  of  ''wasting  in 
deipaii- ;"  Wd  not  you  waste  in  anu  mood  or  state  of  mind. 

Xikke  eare  of  the  pence,  and  the  halfpence  too. 

Homage  to  the  family  joint  I 

Bternly  diseounienanoe  all  Jeers  and  jibes  at  that  etoellent  dish— 
oold  muttoili 

I^muiiarise  your  children  early  with  such  terms  aa*  "  readv 
money,"  *'oash  paymenta,"  •* diwount,"  "economy,"  "income," 
and  '^expenditure." 

Eead  to  them,  as  a  great  trjMit,  narrativeB  of  poor  boys  coming  to 
London  with  half-a-crown  in  their  pocket  and  retiring  from  busi- 
&€i8  worth  half  a  ndllion. 

WhMl  you  take  your  younsp  folks  out  for  a  walk,  let  it  have  at  its 
*'  objeetite)"  a  Savings  Bank,  a  Provident  Institution,  or  a-Self- 
Bupp(^rting  Dispensary,  Point  these  buildings  out  with  the  appro- 
^^te  moral* 

Think  twiee,  ii&r  thrice,  before  you  change  a  sovereign. 

Do  you  wash  at  homeP  If  vou  can  answer  "Yes,"  you  may 
with  Mopriety  attend  a  "Thrift  Conference."  Are  you  bright, 
ehemul,  and  good-tempered  on  each  recurrence  of  this  fixture  in 
the  Qomestio  eal^dar  f  Are  you  more  than  resigned  to  cold  meat— 
do  iron  like  it  f  If  so,  you  are  ex-cifficio  entitled  to  move  a  resolution. 

Do  not  deny  yourself  rational  amusement.  Resort  to  the  national 
niuseumB  ana  galleriee  on  those  days  when  they  are  open  free,  enjoy 
the  pnblle  parks  and  monuments,  gaze  into  the  shop  windows,  and 
llUtfease  yonf  lu^quaintanoe  with  the  drama  and  music  whenever  you 
eii^|U(et  idmisdims  fbr  nothing. 

.  WhelheP  yon  tegetate  on  a  pound  a  week  or  are  burdened  with  fifty 
IhrniiiM  a  year,  wnether  your  nrden  is  the  size  of  a  billiard-table, 
£  is  roomy  u  a  small  park— let  your  borders  be-^  thick  with 
nkrift^Thrifl—fiyothing  but  Thrift  (      O  O  O 

LoBD  Bbacoksitblb'i  Fakct— "  Peaoe  with  Honour."  Mr.  Glad- 
btouk's— "  Peace,  with  Homsr." 
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MATTER    OF    TASTE. 

Conductor  (putting  his  head  inside).  **Only  boom  job  OiiB,  wmoH  shall  wb  »avb  ?  " 

Stout  Old  Gentleman.  "The  Littlb  One  !  "  Nice  Young  Oewtleman.  "Tab  PBBihnr  Onb  !  " 


MOEEiCARDS  ALREADY ! 

THE"mighty  Mabcus,  scaroely  breathed 

From  sleet  of  ChriBtmas  Card, 
In  card-hoii8e  of  St.  Valentine 

Holds  us  a^ain  at  Wabd  ! 

Wit|i  Hearts  and  Darts,  and  Loves  and  Doyes, 

And  floating  Fays  and  Flowers, 
Weaving:  usj  three  weeks  in  advance. 

The  daintiest  of  bowers  I  ... 

With  too  much  of  them  thrust  on  ns, 
'  £  'en  soft  sweet  things  seem  hard. 
Must  Punch,  mnst  England,  old  and  young. 
Henceforth  "  live  by  the  card  "  ? 

For  ever  on  the  watch  for  Wabd, 

Or  rueing  Db  la  Rub, 
Without  whose  cards  in  days  of  old 

One  wonders  how  time  flew. 

Those  constiant  cords,  that,  weeks  ahead, 

Come  knocking  at  our  doors ; 
Eo  pretty,  we  can't  shut  them  out, 

So  thick,  they  pile  our  floors. 

This  card-play  may  be  play  to  you, 

In  death  to  me  may  end, 
Who  have  to  fall  in  little  loves 

To  whom  your  loves  to  send. 

Forbear,  0  Wabd,  0  Db  la  Rxtb, 

Draw  your  cards  mild  for  me ; 
Sofhcient,  surely,  for  the  day 

The  card  thereof  should  be  I 

Spite  of  the  food  your  card-play  finds 

For  printers,  artists,  bards. 
Would  that  the  year,  like  Hymen's  lists, 

Could  be  inscribed  "  No  Cards! " 


"OUE  OPENING  DAY/' 

That  Ministers  may  not  be  taken  bjy  surprise,  Mr.  Punch  begs  to 

Sublish  a  list  of  subjects,  as  to  whidi  information  will  probably 
ave  to  be  given  before  the  close  of  the  coming  Session. 

Lord  Baaconsfieid.  —  Exact  definition  reouired  of  a  Scientific 
Frontier— (a)  in  North  Western  India ;  (6)  in  Bouth  Africa. 

Lord  iS'a/u&ury.  — Further  information  desired  relative  to — (1) 
Asia  Minor ;  (2)  Cyprus ;  and  (3)  Egyptian  Finance. 

Lord  Cran&rooA;.— Explanation  expected  with  regard  to  "  Rules 
to  be  observed  by  Special  Correspondents  attached  to  armies  in  the 
field."    (1.)  Why  tney  were  made.    (2.)  Why  they  were  rescinded. 

Lord  John  3fanntfr«.— More  light  to  be  thrown  upon  the  relations 
of  the  Post-Office  Authorities  and  the  Telephone. 

Mr.  W.  W.  H.  iSmii^ A.— Intelligence  will  oblige  on  the  positioii  of 
the  Royal  Marine  Artillery,  and  the  ThundererU  surviving  gun. 

Colonel  Stanley. — Full  explanation  of  the  scheme  for  forming  a 
corps  of  Army  Reserve  Officers,  and  an  outline  of  the  future  of  the 
Yoiunteers.    . 

Mr.  Cross.^TletL  in  confession  and  avoidance  to  charges  of  recent 
jobs,  and  observations  invited  on  Railway  negligence  in  general,  and 
shunting,  accidents  in  particular. 

JFirst  Commissioner  of  Public  Works. — Production  of  any  plans 
that  the  Office  may  be  prepared  to  recommend  or  consider  for  the 
scavenging  of  streets,  the  planting  and  flowering  of  open  spaces,  and 
information  as  to  any  shove  that  can  be  given  to  tne  rather  slow 
movement  for  the  insoribinff  of  street-names  on  street-lamps,  for 
the  oonvenience  of  night-walkers  or  night-riders  in  London. 

Secretary  for  /refam/.— Statement  of  measures  in  contemplation 
for  relief  of  distressed  districts. 

And  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer. -^koj  scheme  he  may  be 
prepared  with  for  improving  the  condition  of  tne  Government  Writers, 
and  any  standing  order  in  contemplation  for  getting  Irish  Obstrootum 
out  of  the  way.  ^^  j 

Dinitizftd  hv  V^OOQIC 
Spbllihg  Refobm  iir  Spain.— A  pronuncMimMn^. 
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CHLORAL. 

{In  TufC  Lff  Mirths  B}u$  and  ths  True.) 

hloeal!  of  blue-blood  the 
bluest, 
AloohoPs    and    Chlo- 
rine's daughter, 
Youth  and  beauty  that 
renewest, 
Night's  long  watches 
making  shorter. 
Blithely   raise    a  peean 
choral 
Bound   thy  fount  of 
blessings,  Chloral ! 

Toes  no  more  in  yigils 
lengthy. 


liiffh  no  more  for  day- 
light's peeping ; 
Sweet  and  soft  falLithy 


nepenthe, 
In  its  calm  worn  spirits 
steeping. 

Truly  "  Amor  vincit  om- 
nia." 

Chloral's  love  can  cure 


Insomnia! 
(P.T.O.) 
ChlobalI  spawn  of  depths  abysmal, 

Spring  of  restless^eiM  and  raving, 
Fancies  sick  and  visions  dismal- 
Source  of  still  insatiate  craving. 
When  the  once-blest  light  auroral 
Breaks  thy  feverish  spell,  oh  Chloral, 

Comes  Reaction's  Nemesis, 
And  the  soul  in  Tophet  sinking, 

Woos  again  thy  fatal  kiss — 
Woos.  and  ends  in  endless  drinking, 

TiU  to  tne  unplumbed  abysm 

Sink  thy  victims,  Chlorausm  I 


MIND  YOU  DON'T  BURN  YOUR  FINGERS. 

As  the  Metro^litan  Fire  Brigade  is  a  deserving  body,  and  as  any 
Charity  using  its  name,  whemer  oolourably  or  honesUj^  is  very 
likely  to  be  met  with  o^ea  hand  and  purse,  it  may  be  well  for  Punch 
to  give  the  benefit  of  his  publicity  to  a  cautioniury  paper  which  has 
been  put  into  his  hakids,  warning  the  public  against  applications  in 
a  name  that  may  easily  be  mistaken  for  that  of  the  Metropolitan 
Fire  Brigade.    The  oiroular  is  pithily  couched,  thus :— 

«  London  and  Bubukban  Firb  Brioadb  and  Disabled  Firxmbn's 
Rblibf  and  Pbnsion  Association.  Ofilee:  East  Temple  Chamben, 
Whitefnars,  E.C.— It  is  not  necessary  to  eaution  the  Public  against  aub- 
■cribing  to  the  abore,  when  they  see  the  Working  Conunittee,  Secretary, 
Trea8urer,*Captain,  Colleotor,  List  of  Pensioners,  &o.,  &o. ;  but  they  can  see 
for  themaelyes  whether  it  is  worthy  of  support.  I  will  give  you  a  list  of  the 
abore  :  —  SecretarpSAUV^L  Simson  Bbccombb.  TrsMurer^BAMVEL 
SiMSON  Sbccombb.  Sole  CommitUe—SjLUV-aij  Simson  Sbccombb.  Sole 
Feneioner  (»)— Samuel  Simson  Sbccombb.  Captain^  Br  iff  ade^SkuvBL 
Simson  Sbccombb.  Collector — Samubl  Simson  Sbccombb.  Private 
Address,  41,  Hill  Street,  Peckham. — There  is  no  such  Fire  Brigade  in  exist- 
ence. There  is  no  such  Pension  Association  in  existence.  There  is  no  such 
Committee,  excepting  S.  6.  Sbccombb.  There  are  no  such  Pensioners,  ex- 
cepting S.  8.  Bbccombb.  Two  men  have  had  three  months'  imprisonment 
for  coUeeting  for  the  above  Shams.— For  further  particulars  ajpply  at  any 
Metropolitan  Fire  Station,  or  any  branch  of  the  Charity  Orgamsation 
Soaie^." 

WHO'D  HAYE  THOUGHT  OP  SEEING  HIM P 

Ik  the  first  rank  of  the  Gommittee  of  Management  of  **  The  House- 
holders' Pure  Milk  Supply  "  Assooiatioa,  stands  the  name  of  our  old 
friend  "  Simpson  I "  Sdcpson,  who  has  so  often  milked  the  oow  with 
the  iron  tail^  that  in  the  language  of  the  milk-walk  he  has  beoome 
identified  with  the  animal  I    Sdcpsok  »  Pumi>  I    . 

A  Householders'  Pure  Milk  Supply  Association,  with  '*Sikp80h" 
in  the  forefront  of  it,  reminds  Punch  of  the  old  Scotch  story— it  is 


we  're  fiitting,**  answered  the  family  ghost  h^m  inside  the  chum. 

So  ** Simpson"  seems  to  speak  out  of  the  pail  of  tiie  *' House- 
holders' Pure  Milk  Supply  Association."  Let  us  hope  the  Association 
will  not  prove  the  old  farce,  **  Simpson  ft  Go."  in  another  dress  I 


A  NEW  VIEW  OF  THE  NEW  BEGISTRAfi. 

GENERAL. 

Me.  Punch, 

It  has  been  said  that  the  only  qualification  which'  fiKr 
Brtsgss  Hennikbr  possesses  for  the  jpost  to  which  he  has  recently 
been  appointed  by  the  Prime  Minister  is  that  he  is  a  well-connectod 
baronet.  This  is  one  of  those  half  truths  whicJi  are  often  more  mis- 
leading and  more  ii^'urious  to  those  whom  they  ooncem  than  delibe- 
rate misstatements.  It  is  no  doubt  true— and  you  may  make  the 
most  of  it— that  the  Registrar-General  comes  of  an  old  family,  and 
that  the  Postmaster-General  takes  a  fraternal  interest  in  him.  For 
the  matter  of  that,  you  and  I  are  of  ancient  lineage,  and  yotL  at  any 
rate,  excite  more  interest  every  week  in  the  minds  of  Her  MjBJesty's 
Ministers  than  any  number  of  well-connected  baronets  can  hope  to 
do  during  their  eoUeetiye  lifetimes.  But  Sir  Bbtdoss  has  oiaimB 
on  the  Gonserratiye  P^rty  such  as  you  and  I  will  never  have. 

Your  memory  is  so  retentive  that  it  is  hardly  necessary  that  I 
should  remind  you  of  his  connection  with  the  Felstead  affair.  Mr. 
Gbignon  had  for  many  years  been  notorious  throughout  the  oountry, 
not  merely  as  a  mdleiil  schoolmaster,  but  as  what  was  far  worse,  a 
successful  one,  It  is  painful  to  think  of  the  number  of  ingenuous 
lads,  panj  of  them  the  sons  of  Conservative  parents,  whom  he  im- 
bued in  his  time  with  revolutionary  nrinciples.  You  will  remember 
the  short  work  whioh  was  made  ot  him  by  Sir  Bbtdgsb  sitting 
as  Chairman  with  )d»  compact  little  body  of  true-blue  co-trustees. 
They  did  their  duty  thoroughly  on  that  occasion ;  and  no  English 
Gentleman  of  proper  feelings  will  ^dge  Sir  Bbtdges  his  reward 
for  the  Spartan  nrmness  mth  which  &en  as  now  he  disregarded 
the  impotent  outcry  oi  his  victim  and  his  sympathisers,  ,and  the 
venomous  abuse  &i  the  Radical  Press.  And  do  you  think,  ,Sir, 
that  Lord  Bhaoonbfibld  forgets  these  things  P 

Of  all  parts  of  the  body-politic  there  is  none  in  which  the  reten- 
tion of  a  Conservative  spirit  is  more  absolutely  necessary  than  in  the 
Civil  Service.  Of  late  years,  I  regret  to  say,  there  have  not  been 
wanting  symptoms  that  all  is  not  as  it  shoula  be  in  it.  For  some 
time*^ast  there  have  been  mutterings,  more  or  less  indistinct,  at  the 
appointments  more  or  less  numerous  of  young  gentlemen  more  or 
less  well  connected  and  deserving  more  or  less  light  and  lucrative 
non-competitive  appointments  in  the  majority  of  our  public  offices. 
This  sort  of  thing,  Sir,  must  be  put  down  with  a  strong  hand. 
Clerks  must  be  taught  to  know  their  places,  and  to  keep  their  mouths 
shut.  And,  trust  me,  the  military  training  of  Sir  Bbidoes  Hsn- 
NiEBBwill  stand  him  in  good  stead  in  dealing  with  this  class  of 
perscms.  I  shall  be  much  surprised  if  he  does  not  Yery  soon  read  one 
or  two  of  them  a  lesson  they  will  not  readily  forget,  if  they  try  to 
come  any  of  Mr.  Gbignon's  tricks  over  him. 

You  may  depend  upon  it,  that  in  putting  him  at  the  head  of  an 
important  €k)vemment  Department,  those  who  are  responsible  for 
his  appointment  have  for  once  got  the  right  man  in  the  right  place. 
And  so  say  his  Sisters,  and  his  Cousins,  and  his  Aunts,  as  well  as 
yours  truly, 

A  THOBOXJGH-OOINa  AND  WeLL-C0NN£CTED  ToBT. 


Extra-Parliamentary  Utterances. 

(  JFilliam'e  Light  <m  them.) 

**  To  see  tlus  age !— A  sentence  Is  but  a  cheveril  glove  to  a  good  wit ;  how 
quickly  the  wrong  side  may  be  turned  outward ! " 

Twelfth  Night,  Act  IH.  s.  1. 


"A  LESSON  OUT  OF  THE  MANCHESTER  SCHOOL." 

[Punch  has  much  pleasure  in  publishing  this  fair  and  temperate 
correction  of  an  error  into  which  he  unwittingly  fell.] 

To  the  Editor  of  Punch. 
Sm, — ^Althou^h  only  a  Publican,  I  feel  certain  that  you  will  not 
refuse  to  read,  if  you  do  not  insert,  a  word  or  two  anent  the  above 
article.    In  it  you  say  :— 

'*  In  the  eleren  Sundays  on  which  the  Gallery  of  the  Institution  has  been 
open,  51,678  persons  have  visited  it,  most  of  them  of  the  class  to  whom  the 
Public  is  the  only  available  Sunday  recreation  between  two  and  five,  hours 
during  which  Public-houBes  are  open,  and  Churches  closed." 

Now.  the  latter  part  of  this  remark  is  not  strictly  oerrect.  The 
Act  obliges  us  to  close  at  three  o'clock,  and  re-open  at  six.  There  is 
but  little  difference  in  the  Provinces  in  respect  of  these  hours. 

We  are.  Sir,  a  much-maligned  class ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  we 
know  we  nave  your  countenance,  if  only  we  manage  our  houses  in 
the  way  they  should  be  managed. 

To  the  movement  for  the  opening  of  Pioture-Gkdleries  on  Sunday 
IQwish  the  utmost  possible  suooep8,D  i  g  it i  z ed  bv  Yours, 

A  Manchesieb  Bung. 


JVTo 


,'^JhiBdmeTdo9»meik6ld\iamedf^emMdt»mehMmUd§i,retwr^e>^  H  w earn  saw  flUw  he  fHhemei mOws ememjfemMi kg  a 

eUm/pedmrnddikreeUdenedopt.    Oeipm^ 


Fbbbitaby  7|  1880.] 
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TOO    BADr* 


The  New  Oook.  "  VTzll,  I  diolabb  1     Hxmi  I  'vs  bvxn  ahd  chtk'  Six  OtriKsiB  i^b  a  hbw  Dbbu  to 

BILITT   OF   THB    'OtTBB,    AND    HBRB'S    Ml88t0,   IN    A   DOWDt    ThIBTT    SHULOT*     <  ITlBTILEB,'   A-OOIUN'   7B0M 
GO-OFBBATITB  EOOKOMIOAL  MiLLIMOBBT  AMOOIATIOK  '  I  *^ 


XBBP  UP  THB 
THAT    THBBB 


B'fiPBOTA- 

'Ladibs' 


SAFEGUARDING  THE  EMMKB. 

(An  Imperial  Etlogtie,) 

lNTEBLOcnaTOBS--S0n;amm,  an  ane^nt  JShxmn ;  BtUjf  Pft^f  m%  Mtflp  Ifphph, 

Bbtst. 
Ah  I  ffo  it,  my  Benjamin,  90  it  I  and  don't  yon  he  daslied  by  tliem  IMs. 
Which  the  old  woman 's  reglar  ashamed  of,  the  paltry  poor-flperrited  Cads  t 
As  would  choke  down  Imperial  Instinks,  aa  Eying  implants  in  our  'arts 
To  teach  ns  we  're  cocks  of  all  walks,  spite  of  'tunbngging  low  fofftft  pwtU* 

Benjamin. 
Ah,  Betst,  if  all  were  like  t^oii,  what  a  rare  rosy  time  I  should  have 
In  my  efforts  to  counterwork  Gladstone,  and  checkmate  the  insdent  fiSaT  I 
But,  alas !   Bull  seems  shifting  his  blinkers— ahem  I—I  mean  d]fopping  his 

pecker. 
His  conscience  is  apt  to  grow  tender  in  sight  of  aa  empty  Ezdhequttr. 

Betst. 
Pooh,  pooh  I    Peg  away,  my  dear  Bkn.    Afghaodstaft  is  onm  erery  hinch. 
Gaoi't  we  do  what  we  like  with  our  own  F  You  't6  a  trick  or  two  left,  at  a  pinch. 
There 's  them  Ingyan  Princes,  you  know,  they  're  all  game  for  a  nice  bit  01  prig  I 
Wliich 'twould  bustle  them  Eooshians  delightful,  the  imperdent  WaggabonesI 

TwigP 

Benjamin. 
You  were  meant  for  a  Ruler  of  Men,  with  "  a  hand  full  of  sceptres,"  dear 

Betst, 
In  place  of  your  gingham,  though  that  has  much  helped  me,  my  old  Petsy- 

Wetsy. 
Only  one  little  hint  I  must  g^ve,  don't  get  too  sublimely  ecstatic. 
Or  speak  out  too  plainly,  my  Pbig,  for  you  see  that  is  scarce  diplomatic. 

Betst. 
Bipnlymattic  be— well,  there,  I  won't— but  it  do  rouge  me  up,  that  it  do : 
My  buzzum  's'abile  when  I  thinks  of  that  bloodthirsty  Musky  white  crew, 
A  piokin'  and  stealin'  all  round  amidst  England's  pecooliar  perks. 
Bights  ?    No  one 's  no  right  to  no  rights,  'oept  onrselTes  and  our  pardners  the 
Turks. 


Benjamin. 
Humph  I  perfectly  sound,  my  sweet  Betst,  in  principle, 

perfectly  so, 
But  a  leetle  too  nakedly  put ;  apt  to  startle  the  weak- 

knee'd,  you  know. 
Neat  phrases  that  coyer  no  end  without  scaring  the  pious 

or  finical, 
Giye  Imperial  principles  play,  and  yet  saye  them  from 

being  dubbed  **  cynicaL" 

Betst. 
The  frontier  you  called  scientific,  they  say 's  on  the  shift. 

WeU,  what  then  ? 
'Tisn't  like  the  equator— a  fixture.    We  '11  shift  it  agen 

andagen. 
Like  a  pencil-line  marked  on  a  map,  Ingy-rubber  '11  soon 

wipe  it  out. 
Our  frontier  is  jest  where  we  want  it,  of  that  only  fools 

'ay6>  doubt. 

Benjamin. 
Gk>od  again,  my  dear  Betst  !    Our  plan  for  safeguarding 

the  Empire  is  plain : 
We  will  go  wheresoever  we  wish,  and  wheresoever  we 

choose  will  remain. 
But  that 's  entre  nous,  my  sweet  Pbio,  in  acquainting 

John  Bull  with  our  game, 
Imperium  atque  libertas  sounds  better— and  means  just 

the  same  I  ILeft  chuckling. 


millennial  maxim. 

81  vis  pacem,  para  beUum.  Is  it  a  belief  in  this  mazi  m 
that  induces  the  Great  Powers  of  Europe  to  go  on 
arming  each  against  each  in  a  continually  increasing 
ratio  ?  If  so,  now  extremely  pacific  their  intentions 
must  be!  "^  ''  o~ 
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MALBROOK    S'EN    VA-T-EN    GUERRE  I  »  C^OOqIp 

(See  the  Prince  Chancellor's  tcheme  for  increate  of  tht  Oerman  ^mylj'^'''^®"  "^  V3\JVJ^IV^ 
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FAVOURITE  LITTLE  GAMES. 

( 0/^  States  and  Statesmen  and  their  Organs,) 

'*  Tell  me  what  you  play  at  and  I  '11  teU  you 
what  yon  are." 

Prince  Bismarekr— Beggar  my  neiffhbour. 

Lord  Beaeon^ld—nnzati  ana  Blind 
man's  bnff. 

Prince  Omischakoff-^BrBLg, 

M.  Oambetta—The  waiting  game. 

The  Pope— Sinffle  wioket 

The  Suttan^BUnd  Hookey. 

i^iMna—Prisonen  Base. 

German  ^mptre— Tug  of  War. 

The  Drench  Republic— OntddA  Edge  (Ice 
marked  '*  Dangerous.") 

Sir  Henry  Xayarc^BuU  in  the  China- 
shop. 

Lord  SaUshury  —  Cross  questions  and 
Crooked  answers. 

Lord  Zytton— Follow  my  Leader. 

The  Bight  Hon.  Sir  Stafford  NorthcoU— 
Open  your  moufh  and  shut  your  eyes. 

Mr.  PanM^^-Bull-haiting. 

Mr,  Bigaar  and  the  Irish  Obstructionists 
— ^Bill-stioking. 

Messrs,  O*  Connor  Power ^  DaviU,  XiUen^ 
Brennan  ^  Co.— Patriotism. 

The  Bight  Hon,  W.  H  Smith  and  Col, 
Stahky-'UXL(^%  and  Drakes. 

Mr,  CVym»— What  is  my  thought  like? 

Mr,  G'^euitfoittf— Felling  a  tree  and  taking 
the  stump  afterwards. 

Sir  WtUiam  JSTarcowW— Yiyisection,  and 
sticking  thinffs  in  Cabinets  on  points. 

iS^tr  WHfria  Lawson^Bawh  (flowing  only 
with  tea  and  coffee). 

The  Pall  MaU  Qatetie—Bait  the  Bear. 

The  TVSpitet— Bound  about  the  gooseberry- 
bush. 

TheDaUy  TelMraph^Montaanes Busses, 

The  British  l^o^on— Thimble-rig. 

John  ^tfi^-Fog-signalliiig. 

The  Civil  Service  Commissioners^'Baper 
Chace. 

Mr,  Puntf  A— Electric  lighting. 

CUrl  of  the  PeruN^-Hefiography. 


Iriflh  Obstructiwes  to  Iriah  Aid. 

Ukglb  Sax  is  showing  his  sense  by 
sending  his  liberal  contributions  in  relief 
of  Irish  distress  through  all  channels  ex- 
cept the  crueiUy  warped  ones  of  Messrs. 
Pabnill  and  Dillon.  The  arch-agitator 
has  the  impudence  to  accuse  the  Duchess 
of  Maslbobouqh's  and  all  other  relief 
lurenqiesi  except  his  own,  of  political  bias. 
This  is  the  Oraochi  complaining  of  sedition 
with  a  vengeance  I  Pigs,  we  know,  cut 
their  own  throats  in  trying  to  keep  their 
heads  aboye  water.  This  IriBh  Mis-leader 
seems  inyoluntarily  to  be  imitating  the 
short-sighted  Irish  animal.  If  any  man 
cofild  have  frozen  the  current  of  charity— 
in  New  World  and  Old— it  would  be  such 
a  bitter  and  malignant  advocate  of  mutual 
hate,  cruel  strife,  insecurity  of  life,  and 
pxyperty  and  anarchy,  as  Chablss  muAxr 
Pabitsll.     ___^___ 

The  Jolly  Beggars! 

ts  the  Swiss  Cantons,  bordering  on  Get' 
many,  we  are  tdd,  there  is  much  complaint 
of  the  influx  of  (German  bcffgars,  who,  even 
when  conducted  across  the  frontier,  speedily 
return.  Happv  beggars,  who  can.get  away 
from  Yaterland  just  nowl  Under  the  ad- 
ditional wei^t  of  military  service,  lately 
laid  on  German  backs  by  the  Chreat  ana 
Busy  B..  it  is  the  beggars  who  would  seem 
only  to  be  choosers— and  to  choose  wisely 
—on  the  principle  of  ratiier  any  place  than 
AofiM,  as  BmcABCX  and  Militarism  have 
made  it. 


IN    POSSESSION. 

Lady  (who  wants  to  tit  down).  *«  Wnx  tott  sit  ih  mt  Lap,  Dabuno  ? " 
Darling,  ''Sank  tou— I  'vb  dot  a  Chaie  I" 


HINTS    FOR   A    NEW   AND    ORIGINAL    DRAMATIC    OOLLEQE. 

Chaptkb  V. 

Position^Society^One  Bemarh-'Bule-TBxample-^Considerations^Conscientiousness^ 

Theory^Lecture — FiUure—ExaminaUon, 

PosiTioir,  like  possession,  is  nine  points  of  the  law. 

The  Position  of  the  Actor  de^ds  upon  character  and  situation.  This  is  equally  true 
whether  on  or  off  the  stage.  Every  Actor  resembles  a  servant  out  of  place,  inasmucm 
as  he  is  always  on  the  looK-out  for  a  first-rate  situation.  We  will  now  consider  his 
position  on  the  staffc— taking  for  granted  that  the  stage  is  elevated  to  about  its  usual  height 
above  the  level  of  the  orchestra. 

Now,  Gentiemen,  let  us  consider  "position  on  the  stage."  Position  on  the  stage  is  not  a 
social  questbn,  it  is  simply  artistic.  What  is  to  be  his  position  off  the  staj^re  denends  entirdy 
on  himself.  If  he  has  had  the  advantages  of  a  Public  School  and  University  Education,  tiien 
he  commences  on  an  equal  footing  with  most  of  the  **  aristocracy  and  gentry,"  and  a  consider- 
able proportion  of  the  so-called  liberal  professions.  There  are^true  Gentlemen  in  all  grades 
of  society,  from  the  Courtier  to  the  Costermonger :  so  the  social  question  may  be  dismissed, 
once  and  for  all,  with  this  remark,  that  Actor  or  Artist,  unless  he  has  consorted  as  a  boy  on 
equal  terms  with  the  **  Swells,"  who  subsequentiy  admit  him  within  their  charmed  drole, 
is  in  dan^  of  **  kootooing  "  to  such  leaders  of  contemporary  fashion  as  affect  to  patronise 
and  charitably  tolerate  those,  who,  but  for  their  success  in  their  art,  would  be  amongtiie 
great  undassed ;  for  though  the  Actor  is  a  **  Professional"  Actor,  and  the  Artist  a  '*Tro- 
lessional "  Artist,  and  the  Author  a  '*  Professional  Writer,"  yet  neither  Stage,  nor  Painting, 
nor  Literature  is  ranked  as  a  profession,  to  be  recognised  eqtudly  with  the  Church,  the  Law, 
the  Army  or  Navy.    So  to  resume.  ^ 

The  Actor  is  sufGioientiy  accustomed  to  the  inquiry,  **  What  will  he  stand  ?  "  but  he  cannot 
always  so  readily  reply  to  the  question,  "  How  he  will  stand,  or  where  he  will  stand." 

Let  it  be  the  purpose  of  this  day's  lecture  to  consider  seriously  the  elementary  rules  ol 
our  noble  dramatic  art  for  the  study  of  which  this  glorious  College  was  founded. 

Bute  1st,— Always  take  the  centre  of  the  stage.  Should  anvbody  else  be  there  before  yotti 
get  in  front  of  him.  Your  object  bein^  to  be  heard  and  seen  by  the  audience,  H  is  yourthUy 
to  place  yourself  ^  ^*  prominent  a  position  as  possible. 

This  elementary  principle  is  equally  applicable  to  Supers  who  have  a  line  to  speak,  as,  for 
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inBtanoe— "  MyLord,  the  oarriage  waits."    Let  ub  take  tliis  line  as 
an  ezaxnple.  *  Wliat  doea  the  oonBoientiouB  study  of  theae  wordf 
involve  r 
Fir9t--By  whom  are  they  atteced  P 
Seeondiy^To  whom  are  thev  uttered  P 
Thirdly^Tk^b  place  where  they  are  uttered* 
Fourthly^ThA  time  when  they  are  uttef^ 
F^hly—ThA  ocoasion  of  their  utteranpa* 
To  be^  with  these  oonsiderations:^ 

JVre^— They  are  uttered  by  a  airfast. 
Secondly— To  hi  a  master. 
Thiniiy — In  the  drawing-roonL 
Fii  u  ri  hly — MoJ^img. 
Fifthly— To  kad  to  an  effective  exit. 
^^w    gbswve,    the    Conactentious 
ArtUtt  who  liaj>pena  to  be  oaat  for 
the  mxif  will  at  onoe  ask  himself, 
^^What  ioft  of  a  fliGi-Taiit  am  I  to 
repreaeiit  f    Am  I  to  be  old  or  young, 
or  middLe-a^ed  (^    Aja  I  to  increase 
my  htight  ?    Am  I  to  be  an  nprig^ht 
fierYant|  or  a  humpbacked  ficrvaiit? 
Am  I  devoted  to  my  master  as  my 
benefactor,  or  do  I  attest  him  fl«  a 
Iiiuie-proud  tyrant?  or  \b  Me  eiist- 
>  iioe  a  matter  of  the  moat  profound 
iiidi^eie^ce  to  ma  '^ **    Ail  tnis  ia  im- 
pLie4  io  the  oae  word  *^  study*'* 

Bupp^^lnj^  we  adopt  as  a  theory 
tliat  thiti  s^rvujit,  whom  our  Coiutiien- 
tioufl  Artiit  bab  to  rtprtst^nt^  is  bound 
b^  ties  of  the  atrongent  gratitude  te 
bia  maatar*  Then  ho  will  throw  grvii 
tendernees  into  his  gladUif,  and  will  ddiv^r  the  line — 

*'  My  Lord  J  the  oariiajte  waite,'^~witb  such  intensity,  snob  evii 
dently  siippresssd  emotoi,  and  auoU  affectionate  fervour,  as  to 
hting  teai-$  to  the  eyes  ol  thfi  andietoot. 

On  the  other  hand,  aiippove  ^th#  aeFvant  to  be  nourishing  a  Eeo^et 
hate  of  the  tiobLeman  vhoao  UvBry  he  voifflt  bow  di^eront  will  bs 
his  reading  oJf  the  line  I  He  wlU  enter  the  room  oppresaed  by  a  senM 
of  slaverv^  he  will  glower  rouind  on  ajl  the  signs  of  wealth  and 
Injtury  wbieh  only  serve  to  remind  him  of  hi«  servitude ,  and,  as 
ho  calls  to  mind  that  the  very  announcement  he  ha^  come  to  mak# 
doea  but  reoaU  to  him  that  he  perforce  must  walk  while  others  rida, 
he  will  convey  to  the  audience  by  one  aaide  scowl,  one  short  sharp 
denchiufi-  of  nia  fist  on  the  aide  away  from  his  master,  by  the  dilated 
jioatril^  and  by  his  cutting  tone,  the  depth  of  hate  that  underlies  the 
wordti — "  My  Lie^e>  the  carriage  woita/* 

Yet  again.  The  Conscientious  Artist  must  inquire  at  Ixead  quar- 
ters, that  is,  of  the  author,  for  all  particulars  andif  the  author  he 
unable  to  convey  his  own  meaning^  or,  if  he  have  no  meaning  to 
convey^  then  the  actor  must  do  the  best  he  can,  and  create  a 
character  for  himself. 

He  can/,  for  exampj^,  be  a  faithful  old 
domestio  who  weeps  whenever  he  sees 
any  of  the  family  in  whose  sarviae  he 
has  spent  the  best  yean  ol  his  li£e.  in 
which  case  he  vvlll  struggle  in  a  broken, 
voice  through  the  words — 

"My  Liege— the  carriajB;©— waits  I  *'-^ 
as  though  this  cAmo  welling  up  from  an 
overcharged  heart,  and  then*  whe^i  un- 
obaerved — for  ho  would  not  oistress  the 
foimly  or  their  visitors — he  will  sob  in 
oomers,  hit  hia  chest,  shake  his  head' 
apasmpdically,  gulp  down  his  emotion, 
and  linallv,  wnen  dismissed  by  his, 
maater  with  the  words —  , 

"Ten  them  I  conie,"'-he  will  burst 
into  tears,  silent  unobtrusive  tears,  and, 
exit. 

If  the  servant  behmgl  to  a  gloomy, 
household,  let  him  he  the  only  ^y  an4 
cheerful  bdnjf  in  it.  and  Jet  hm.  say, 
wij^h  a  oheerrul  anuLd,  igad  i^  a  bcarty 
voice. 

"My  Lord,  the  carriage  wwtsi*'— 
•a  though  the  veXuLde  ware  there  to  take  his  master  out  to  |k 
pic-mo,  a  dance,  a  dinner,  a  five  o'clock  tea,  or  a  party  oi  pleasure. 
Such  hints  as  the  above  will  auggest  many  othc^r  questions,  and  go 
to  show  how  much  there  ia  for  '*  study,"  even  m  the  very  gmaUMt, 
and  apparently  leaat  important  part. 

The  foregoing  may  be  taken  as  a  sligiit  aogffestion  for  the  Idiemeof 
an  elementary  lecture.  We  will  return  to  the  lectures  in  a  future 
chapter. 


At  the  Dramatic  College  there  will  be  an  ft-ryjniittf^  lor  all  the 
dramaUe  persomB  in  every  piece,  involving  a  knowledge  of  History, 
Geograj;>hy,  Music.  Granunar,  Ac.  &c. 

For  instance,  take  the  model  farce,  Box  and  Cox.  There  are  only 
three  oharacters  in  it.  The  Examination-paper  for  the  three  people 
playing  this  would  be  something  of  this  aort  :— 

I.  Who  was  Boxf  Whowaa  Ooxf  What  daia  hav9  you  for 
tlieiragesP 

3.  What  was  Ifrs.  Bouncer's  osteaiible  employment  P  Would 
Mrs.  Sin  DONS,  at  any  time  of  her  career,  have  Deen  justified  in 
refusing  this  part  P    If  m,  state  when,  and  give  your  reasons, 

:^,  U  there  an 3'  ground  for  the  supposition  that  Mrs.  Bouncer  was 
a  widow  i     If  not^  who  was  3/r,  Bouncer  f 

4.  What  waa  Penelope  A  mi^s  married  name  P 

fi .  State  the^eculiarrelation^^  existing  between  Box^  Cox,  Penehpe 
A  tine,  and  point  out  their  bearing  on  tne  situations. 

G*  Sketch  Box*g  costume,  gifing  your  reasons  for  so  dressing  him. 
Do  the  same  for  Cox.  What  should  be  Box's  "make-up"  Pwliat 
Co£*«  f    State  your  reasons. 

7.  What  were  the  sleopin^  arrangements  for  Box  and  Cox,  about 
which  Mr*.  Bituncer  had  to  be  so  peculiarly  careful  P 

8,  Give  a  list  of  the  properties,  stage  and  personal,  required  for 
this  Farce.  Bpeoify  the  eatables.  Of  what  would  tiiey  be  composed  P 

».  la  **  A  8et"  neceaaary  ?  Or  can  Box  and  Cox  be  played  with  a 
"  pair  of  ilaU  P  "    If  not,  why  not  P 

10.  State  wiiat  doors  and  windows  are  "  practicable  "  in  tiiie  8ceue. 
Give  yonr  readona.  Describe  l^e  position  of  the  ])laoe  where  Cox 
kept  hi  a  hats  P    From  where  did  he  fetdi  his  tea-tmngs  P 

II.  Where  was  the  other  vaoant  room  in  Mrs.  Bouncet^s  house f 
12.  Give  Box's  own  a(2 count  of  how  he  beoame  possessed  of  tjie 

toa;dn^  BhUling,  and  atate  vour  moral  deduotiona  IJierefrom  as 
t^eedng  the  representation  ol  tiiis  character. 

VA.  In  your  judfirrnent,  aa  LEiduencing  the  reading  (d  tiie  dhtraeter, 
eoald  Cox  really  hght  or  not 't  What  would  be  his  attitude  oneitner 
fupposiiion^'' 

1 4.  Who  waa  Mr,  Kmx  f  Is  there  any  reason  for  suppoMng  t^t 
eitl^r  Box^  or  Cox^  h^  any  prior  acquaintance  with  this  genttenum  P 

15.  What  were  the  grounds  of  identification  of  Cox  as  Soxs  ioog- 
losl  Brother  P  What  dramatic  action  do  you  consider  as  abadutely 
ju^cesz^ary  to  this  situation  ? 

From  this  it  will  be  evident  how  mueh  there  is  to  be  learnt  by  tlic 
Drojnatie  IStudent^  and  taugjit  by  the  Professor,  who  muiit  hiiiialf 
jpogseas  a  practical  knowledge  of  ifrhat  he  ia  talking  alxmt  * 


P^FBssoB  ICawlbt  xakd-in-olovb  with  Hbkbt  Invnro,  ^so* 

*  The  amiaUe  and  enthuaMtio  ProfiMsor  Moxlust  takqf  ererv  opportonil^ 
he  Qsn  jffA  of  lectozing  qn  tho  i9t9ge,  bat  hM  A9  erer  written  a  pieoe-r- 
staaa-jnanaged  a  pieco— or  jeriBn  played  any  one  of  the  three  jparti  m  fi/9f 
fysd  Qffj  incladuig  Mrs,  Bwnesr  f   "  Ko  P  uien,  come  on ) " 

F.8.--dince  wilting  this,  I  have  read  Thf  Th^atrs  (a  Magadne  ohieflv  for 
the  Theatrical  Profenian)  for  this  month,  wherein  I  ^d  Ihat  Profeaear 
ICoBiiXT,  having  set  the  ball  rolting,  now  fflodestly  and  wisdy  returea,  leaving 
the  game  to  be  kept  aHve  by  tha  profeaaioDal  piayen.  Qood.  I  am  appeaaeC 
lam  mollified^I  should  aayMorley-fiad.    Fanwali,  Prafeaaor  { 

If  Wobm  wkbs  THnree.— The  new  expediden  te  the  Polf-Hi^ 
mere  Cheyne  Walk  I 
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At  length  iJie  Mfptennial  a&asc^n  of  sinewy  fttmg^le  must 

end ; 
And  wlio  knowB  to  whose  brow  at  its  ending  Suooeie 

ahaJl  itii  aureola  lend  ? 
Or  who  in  the  fight  a  outrance,  or  hy  strength  ot  by  ikiU 

overborne, 
Shall  in  ymn  hold  the  hand  up  for  mercy  amidst;  the 

crowd's  coldneis  or  seom  f 
MorUuri!  Too  true  [  for  the  Seseion,  now  moribimdj  draws 

toit«  cIoBe^ 
Which  has  shown  ni  io  many  encounters  of  famous  and 

fairly* matched  foes. 
But  fltill,  even  yet  in  the  Itbg  shall  the  loyers  of  battle 

behold 
BraTe  iia^bing  and  al  ashing  and  feinting  and  fenomg  as 

brilliant  as  bold. 
Meanwhile t  in  the  panse  before  confliot,  the  mnltitade 

breathlega  a^d  mute^ 
Look  0X1  aa  the  fairly- matched  champiotui,  mustered, 

Pi^rade,  andsalatel 


LIGHT  OR  DAEK  P 


MUSIC   AT    HOME, 

OkI  OKKAT  AnyAKTAQB  THAT  rROJ^ESSIOyAL  YoCALISTS  (eVIN  3F  XOT  FIRST- 
BlTl)  HATR  OVEil  AmATBU^S,  IS  TEAT  THET  HAVK  UtAENT  AT  J^AWl  HOW  TO 
OPKN  THKIR  M0UTn»,  AND  SAY  THECR  WoSUa  DESTIKOTLT,  AND  nSB  THB  APPRO- 
FIUATE  DaAJCATrO  AOTlOSr,  BbhOLD,  for  IW8TA?fClB,  THB  SiGNORA  EoBlNSONlO 
yjEB    JOKE8),    AS     SaS    DE0LAJML8    THB     OFENIKO     BaBS     OF    A    PLAIBTTlVa     LITTLK 

Ball  An  about   Lovb   and   EffPEAUGRMENT,    bbolknino   "SrRAuoKEa  tet"^- 

( WHICH  THR  SlONOJlA,  BY  THB  BYE,  PRONOUSOIS  **  SuTTlfltiREArNOEEORB  YETT- 
Ta  I  '  BO  THAT,  AT  ALL  IVBNTS,  THERE  CAN  BB  ITO  MtSTASB  ABOUX  THE  LAiT- 
QUAQM^   AB  IB  BO  OFrEN  THE  OABE  WITH   AmATBIJES), 


"MORITrRI  TE  SALUTANTl" 

Opening  of  the  Stverith  and  last  Vision  of  the  FarUument  ef  Sei^ent^-Foiir, 

'Tia  oome,  the  last  flght  of  the  SeYen^  and  mnfltered  for  m^lie  once  more 

Behold  m  the  ancient  arena  the  tighters  parade  as  of  ^ore ; 

Their  woapona  fresh  fnrbLihed  and  sharpened,  their  armour  tight  buckled  and 

trmij 
The  tire  of  desire  for  the  fray  flaming  high  in  each  ftrmly-brao^d  limb* 
Home  oJd,  but  aU  bold  and  all  bravo  though  the  battle  may  weU  be  their  kst : 
Ibough  no  more  the  bright  blade  tlier  may  wield,  swing  the  net,  or  the  sharp 

tndent  east 
Lo,  where  the  Secutor  Btands  jirm,  thongh  the  touch  of  atern  Time  'a  on  hia  brow : 
^^anus  alert  and  elastic  beaide  him»  with  front  like  a  prow. 
Alwl  eyef)  like  a  gaOo-ot  ehip^a  bow-lip^htj  dtHanco  that  ftoah  o'er  the  watb, 
JHotb  keen  tor  the  hght  ob  of  old,  stont  aH'skilful  and  wary  as  brare 
There  18  Lucidusj  Saxon-faoed  master  of  tongae^fence,  who  never  feared  foe, 
AEnindant  m  praises  of  peace,  yet  not  prompter  at  word  than  at  blow* 
All  v^^J'^^Zu^A'^f^^fJI??®^'  leafl  practised  yet  promising  aiipi  at  the  game, 


AU  ready  and  steady  and  tearless;  and  now,  as  the  combat  'a  athand, 
i?%P5^'^^'^?°<^s^^te  their  crowned  Empreas.  Nomoreinauchgiiiaemajthiab&nd 
ut  Uladiatorml  champiuna  aa^emble,  f^r  tight :— their  array 
We  never  ah  all  look  on  agam  as  the  pfjpulaoe  sees  it  to-day* 


Weat  is  the  Talne  of  historical  testimony  in  the  face 
of  the  directest  collision  of  evidence  on  a  fact  of  yester- 
day P  Who  shall  decide  when  eyesights  disagree  P  Here 
ia  Mitnea  Correspondent  No*  1  writing  to  say  that  in  the 
late  fog  the  eleetric  UghtB  on  Waterloo  Bridge  were  all 
but  invisible  twenty  yards  oil,  and  deeidedlv  gave  far 
less  iUumination  than  our  old  yellow-faoed  menda,  the 
much  TO  aligned  gaa  lamps. 

Next  day^  we  hare  Correspondentfl  Ko.  2  and  3  writing 
to  give  No,  i  the  lie  direct. 

On  the  same  dav,  at  the  same  hour,  in  the  some  place ^ 
mad  swathed  in  tne  flame  fog  whence  No.  1  uttered  Hs 
experience,  No,  2  "  was  astonished  at  the  power  and 
finperioritjr  of  the  eleetrio  light."  Not  only  did  it  pierce 
the  dense  fog,  but  while  immediately  under  it,  he  tested 
ite  power  by  reading  the  labels  on  his  luggage  with 
perfect  ease,  while  under  the  gaa«lamps  it  was  oompara- 
tiveiy  dark. 

The  some  day,  to  the  same  paper.  No,  S  writes  from  the 
Athen(enm  to  the  same  effect : — 

"  I  was  struck  with  the  dilfuHion  of  the  electric  light  s.&  compared 
with  the  ga*  Ifliupsj  aad  though  it  is  true  thfttj  os  pints  ^>f  light| 
there  did  not  apptj^r  to  be  any  great  differBnco  in  thv  dlBtanca* 
at  whicb  thDy  could  bo  reftjfecLivoty  Keen^  the  mooi^nt  an  electric 
buraer  wiu  approadted  the  diffonenoe  m  light  was  v&ry  eunaibl^, 
and  juipeared  to  he  uniformly  diffused.  I  was  cougratuhitiag 
myself  aa  I  walked  along  thnt  va  had  at  laat  got  something 
trhifih  could  make  an  impr^aion  eren  on  LoDdon  to$/^ 


Surely  after  this,  Punch  may  safely  iay.  * 
on  the  Electric  Light/' 


^  Two  to  ona 


A^  OLD  FRIEHX*  WITH  A  NEW  FACE. 

(In  Uu  B^yrmrktL) 

New  faoe,  indeed  I    In  fog's  spite  looking  annny^ 

1  our  M<me^  brings  the  erowd^  the  erowa  its  money ; 

Kor  is  the  Mmuiy  put  npon  the  stagei 

So  much  as  that  spent  in  the  House^  the  rage* 

AU  *s  dean :  a  dirt-epeck  seek  and  tou  *11  not  find  it, 

Before  the  **  ioat,"  or,  Btranfrer  stilly  behind  it* 

The  Aetora  in  their  rooms— odd  eight  to  see  \^ 

Ladie.'i  and  Gentlemen  at  home  might  be. 

The  Green  Ueora — where,  till  now,  wcs  such  thing  Bees, 

Save  at  St,  James*  s  F— is  as  fresh  as  green* 

With  the  Pit  gone  upstairs,  all  *s  upside  down. 

All  pictures,  Morris-green»  and  saRest  brown : 

The  theatre,  mm  Pit,  is  now  one  Gallery  j 

Taste  takes  a  riee-^and  eo,  let  ^s  hope,  does  aalaxji 

ThehouBeno  *' papering"  needs*  whilst  thus  you  point  it: 

Serene  Stall- air— no  breath  0'  the  Pit  to  taint  it. 

Style  pure  enough  for  o*en  Burne- Jones  asoetics^— 

Before,  behind,  all  High  Art  and  iEsthetics ! 

Money  at  your  bills'  backs,  as  on  the  faoe  of  them  : 

Two  BAif CROFTS^  with  no  Banikruptcy  in  ehajje  of  them  i 

M  the  old  Hay  market  is  not  renewed-^ 

Pnnch  never  wrote,  and  new  views  ne*er  were  viewed  \ 


out  0 ramming. 
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DISENCHANTMENT. 

[All  along  of  this  avfful  Weather.) 

The  Captain  {who  had  taken  charge  of  blooming  Beginner),  **  Okoi  mobs  roukd  1 " 

Fair  Novice  (th^  had  hem  careering  aboutf  without  a  breai^  for  ttoenty  minutes).  "  Oh,  do  STOP  NOi¥,  Captain  Bowlridob,  AHD 

LBT  GO  MT  HaNSA  I       I  M1J8T  BlOW  MT  NoSB  I  "  


GIRTON  GIRLS  AND  LANCASHIRE  WITCHES. 

''Thb  Mathbmatical  Tripos,  Cambridob.— Thero  waa  coniiderable 
excitement  at  Oirton  Collere  yetterday  oyer  the  reported  suooesi  of  one  of  its 
young  lady  itudenta  in  the  ICathematioal  Tripoa.  The  Moderators  and 
Sxaminers  have  for  years  allowed  their  papers  to  be  worked  by  the  Girton 
students  who  have  kept  the  proper  number  of  terms  simultaneously  with  the 
ordinary  XJniyersity  students ;  and  theyhaye  also  looked  oyer  the  answers, 
and  indicated  the  places  that  would  haye  been  attained  by  the  young  ladies  in 
the  p;eneral  competition.  This  year  a  GKrton  student  was  reported  to  haye 
attained  the  position  of  eighth  wrangler,  and  great  was  the  pride  at  Oirton. 
The  fact  seems  to  haye  become  known  in  the  Uniyersity.  as  we  are  told  that 
upon  the  reading  of  the  list  in  the  Senate-house  some  of  those  present  shouted 
out  the  name  of  the  Oirton  competitor  when  the  eighth  place  was  reached.  It 
is  not  stated  whether  the  younc  lady  had  the  adrantage  of  the  priyate  tuition 
of  Mr.  BouTH,  enjoyed  by  all  high  wranglers." 

Brayo  the  8:allant  UndergradTiate  who  *'  bracketed  "  the  "  CHLrton 
Girl "  with  the  eighth  male  wrangler  I 

And  the  honour  falls  pat  as  pleasant.  A  Girton  Girl  as  good  as 
Eighth  Wrangler,  jnst  at  the  moment  that  the  gates  of  the  Royal 
Aoademy— solong  olosed  against  Mistresses  of  Arts— have  onoe  more 
opened  to  the  sex,  which  Sir  Joshua  was  too  much  of  a  gentleman 
not  to  honour  in  the  fair  persons  of  the  accomplished  artist  he  so 
prettily  christened  ''Miss  Akgsl,"  and  Mart  Moskr,  great  in 
flowers  as  the  Mrs.  Akgel  of  onr  own  time. 

Mrs.  Btttlxr,  nSe  Elizabbth  Thokpsoit,  Punch  takes  off  his  hat 
to  von  as  the  first  Lady-Associate.  Yonr  predecessors,  Aitoblica 
and  Mart,  sprang  into  being,  fnll-blown  R.A.'s. 

This  is  as  it  shoold  be.  At  last  Punch  may  say,  and  with  pride  he 
says  it,  the  Ladies  are  looking  np— looking  np  to  the  high  places  of 
Science  and  Art.  which  shonld  never  have  been  held  beyond  their 
reach,  and  which  will  be  graced  by  their  oconpanoy. 

But  when  the  Aoademy  doors  are  reopened  to  the  Ladies,  let  them 
be  oi>6ned  to  their  f  nil  width.  Let  ns  not  hear  of  any  petty  re- 
strictions or  exdnsions  from  this  or  that  fnnotion  or  privilege  of 
R.  A.     What  these  letters  bring  men,  let  them  bring  women,  i  If 


there'  be  any  phase  of  Academic  work,  or  Academic  play,  in  which 
the  presence  of  Lady  R.A.'s  wonld  miake  male  R.A.'s  nncomfort- 
aUe.  let  them  trust  the  Ladies'  good  taste  to  keep  them  away.  But 
let  the  honour  be  given,  unstinted  and  unconditioned. 

And  bravo  again  to  the  Butler  who  is  the  first  to  draw  this  ^'  wine 
of  honour ''  for  her  sisters  I 

In  the  face  of  these  well-won  concessions  of  •*  Women's 
Rights,"  the  complaint  of  "  A  Lancashire  Witch,"  who  writes 
to  Punch  in  protest  against  the  persistent  claima  of  Miss  Ltdia 
BxcKBR  and  her  nob&  army  of  Spinsters,  for  the  admission  of 
single  womanhood  to  share  the  political  burdens  of  mankind,  as 
married,  she  shares  his  other  troubles,  falls  somewhat  flat.  The 
Lancashire  Witch  writes  from  Manchester,  where  the  shrill  Sister- 
hood seem  to  have  been  slmller  than  usual  of  late.  But  no  Lan- 
cashire Witch  need  fear  to  be  mixed  up  with  **  The  Representative 
Gathering  "  of  vote-claiming  Spinsters,  which  Miss  Ltdia  BscinER 
threatens  to  bring  down  on  3ie  Free  Trade  HalL  Witches  who  know 
whence  comes  the  real  potency  of  their  charms  will  certainly  not 
seek  to  mix  voting-powoer  in  the  cauldron. 

But  let  our  Lancashire  Witch  speak  for  herself  :— 

"  Mt  dbab  Mr.  Punch, 

**  I  appeal  to  you,  as  a  Gentleman,  to  take  up  your  pen  in  behalf  of 
the  Ladies  of  Lancashire. 

*<Miss  Ltdia  Bbckbr  has  a  number  of  Bpinsters  down  here  to  make 
speeches  on  the  Woman's  SufEirage  Question,  ana  she  pledges  herself  and  them 
that  the  Free  Trade  Hall  Meeting  shall  be  a  truly  representatiye  gathering 
of  the  women  of  this  district  I  assure  you  Miss  Bbcbbb*8  followers  are 
chiefly  Ladies  of  her  own  pronounced  politics,  or  semi-foreigners,  and  not 
Enffluhwomen  pur  $t  tUnpU, 

^We  are  content  to  leaye  our  rights  to  our  Husbands  and  Brothers ;  and 
if  you  could  find  Miss  Bbckbr  and  her  compeers  a  husband  each,  through 
your  adyertising  columns,  you  would  confer  a  benefit  on  Society,  and  haye 
the  life-long  gratitude  of  Tours,         ^  Lanjj^hirb  Witch. »' 

™^  Dinitizftd  bv  V^OOQ  I C 

The  Wat  to  Cook  Vehobok.— Inquire  of  Mr.  Bttciocaster. 
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THE    HEIGHT    OF    MAGNIFICENCE. 

Sir  Oorgitu  Midas,  "Hullo  !  whsrx  's  all  thb  eest  of  txs  gokk  to  f " 

Head  Footman.  "If  tou  please.  Sir  Gobgius,  as  it  was  past  Two  o'Clocx,  and  wb  didn't  know  fob  crrtain  wbbthbb  tou 

WAS  COMING  BACK  BBRE,   OR  GOING  TO  SlKEF  IN  TBE  G(TY,    TBB  BOTBER  FOOTMBM   TB0T7GBT  TBBT  MIGBT  GO  TO  BbD " 

Sir  Gorgitu.  "'Tbougbt  thby  migbt  go  to  Bed,'  did  tbet?    A  pretty  State  of  Tuings,  indeed  I     So  tbat  if  I'd  a* 
'appbned  to  brougbt  'omb  a  Feibnp,  tbbre  'd  a*  only  bben  tou  Four  to  let  us  bin,  bay  ! " 


HEADS  OR  TAILS  ?-A  LEADING  QUESTION. 

''  LoBD  Habtington  leader  F    Poob,  pooh  I  he  is  led 
By  Gladstone,  a  man  who  is  quite  on  his  head ; 
Mad  Gladstokb,  that  eloqaent  plaffue  of  these  islands, 
Is  led  by  Bad  Chamberlain  aided  oy  Rtlands  : 
Whilst  they,  in  their  turn,  find  their  leaders  ana  foolers 
In  Paenbll  and  Biggar,  the  roariDg  Home  Rulers. 
Thus  bringing  the  lot  of  ns  under  t&ir  yoke !  " 
So  Sandon— he  swears  it  is  no^  **  a  mere  joke." 
One  thing  the  sage  Lord  has  omitted  to  tell. 
That  is,  who  is  leader  of  Mr.  Parnell  ! 
But,  doubtless,  to  make  this  new  bogey  complete. 
From  the  orown  of  its  head  to  the  sole  of  its  feet, 
He  'd  say  the  last  link  in  this  long  chain  of  evil 
Must  be  the  first  Whig—who  we  know  was  the  Deyil ; 
And  then  poor  Old  England  all  ho^  may  abandon— 
At  least  that 's  the  view  of  the  sapient  Sandon. 
Alas !  'tis  no  wonder  stout  Tories  turn  pale 
Thus  to  see  those  dashed  Liberals  '*  led  by  the  tail." 
But  in  this  i?iey  'U  ne  'er  follow  the  lead  of  their  foes— 
They  prefer— ask  Lord  S.— to  be  led— by  the  nose  I 


The  Study  for  Foggry  Weather, 

If  we  wish  to  carry  out  the  Socratio  precept  to  know  *'  Oar- 
Belyes,"  the  lesson  is  now  read  nightly  at  the  Vaudeyille  Theatre. 
There,  where  the  crowd  of  London  once  for  thousands  ^  of  nights 
sat  to  study  Our  Boysy  we  can  now  study  that  still  more  interesting 
book,  in  three  Volumes,  Ourselves.  Hai^py  thought  happily  embodied! 

They  were  in  a  bit  of  a  fog  the  first  night— on  the  stage  as  off  it— all 
.oyer  the  house.  Since  then  there  has  been  oonBiderable  clearing  up, 
both  in  the  weather  and  the  performance. 


MORE  LAMP-LIGHT  WANTED. 

Glad  of  all  that  throws  light  on  the  need  of  a  cheap  and  easy  bit 
of  uEdilio  improvement.  Punch  reprints  the  experience  of  a  cor- 
respondent of  the  Times  in  proof  of  the  good  of  street-names  on 
street-lamps  in  the  late  Cimmerian  weather  :— 

*'  Sir,— I  was  obliged  to  drive  from  Sydenham  to  London  two  nights  ago ; 
the  fog  was  yenr  dense ;  the  coachman  lost  his  way  twice ;  but  when  we  got 
into  the  line  of  streets,  such  as  Walworth  Boad  and  Newington  Causeway, 
the  names  of  which  were  painted  on  the  lamps,  we  had  no  further  difficulty ; 
we,  however,  went  wrong  again  as  soon  as  we  got  into  streets  in  which  the 
lamps  were  without  names. 

It  would  be  very  inexpenslre  to  paint  the  names  of  the  streets  on  all 
lamps,  and  would  be  a  boon  to  all  who  have  to  move  about  both  in  fogs  and 
on  ordinary  dark  nights.  I  am,  Sir,  yours  obediently,      g  f  p 


Unseasonable  Ximifioence. 


What  I  Subscribe  to  another  proposed  Arctic  Expedition  now 
that  the  Irish  need  eyery  penny  we  can  afford  oyer  and  above  what 
is  wanted  for  a  Testimonial  to  Rowland  Hill  ?  Think  of  promot- 
ing one  more  voyage  to  the  North  Pole— in  such  weather  as  this^  too  I 
No,  indeed.  We  are  too  far  North  already.  Yet  Lord  Derby  isn't, 
for  Lancashire  man  as  he  is,  he  has  put  his  name  down  for  a 
hundred  pounds  to  Commander  Chstnes'  last  act  of  Bailoonaoy. 


SoMETHiNQ  LIKE  A  Wabitbb.— Good  BOWS  f  or  Sir  Wilfrid  Lawson 
(vide  Sandwich-men  /wiMtm)— **  Last  Nights  of  Drihk!  " 


Erratum.— In  Whitaker's  (usually  cqwect)  Almanack  (p.  867), 
**  Funerals  are  exempt  from  tolls."     ^  '      '  -■>  q 
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FROST   AND    FOG. 


^>      ^^=- 


QxTOffiSFrost  to  Fo#,  '*  As  ohill  as  a  frog, 

AacL  as  moist  to  root,  you  're  as  doll  and  diuAB } 
Yon  are  limp  and  tow.    I  'm  all  a-glow— ^ 

As  gnj  and  |rladsome  as  yon  are  glnm. 
In  my  silyer  hyery  I  clothe  the  trees. 

And  frame  the  streams  in  my  sheeu  of  glass, 
And  if  old  fogies'  blood  I  freeze, 

1  qnioken  yonng  pulses  of  lad  and  lass. 
And  from  furry  hood  and  soft  doud-raoK 
Bright  faces  to  old  Jack  Frost  laugh  hack  I 

*'  And  what  if  I  nip  from  their  dried-up  stalk 
Of  ancient  and  o^er-blown  liyes  some  score  P 


Or  into  dSeoUettSe  Beauties  walk. 
From  the  sill  of  the  stifling  ball-room  door  F 

Or  catch  round  the  waist  a  buxom  maid. 
As  o'  mornings  the  doorstep  she  washes  down, 

"With  never  a  wrap  but  her  cobweb  cap. 
And  her  flimsv  rag  of  a  cotton  gown  r 

Ifyou  didn't  relish  old  Jack  Frost's  nip, 

Why  lay  yourselyes  out,  you  rogues,  for  his  grip  F 

*'  'Tis  with  more  of  a  scruple  my  nippers  I  dose 

On  the  pale  and  delicate  shop-girFs  chest, 
who  th(9  blast  must  bide  by  the  carriage  side. 

While  she  waits  on  the  lady-customers'  best. 
The  thinner  they  're  skinned,  I  and  friend  East  Wind, 

The  bigger  our  bag  and  the  better  our  sport : 
The  more  aaintily  bred,  the  sooner  they  're  sped— 

Tour  stoye-heated  pale-blooded  shop-girl  sort ! 
The  only  bore  is  that  no  choice  is  there. 
If  to  me  and  East  Wind  their  heads  they  'U  bare. 

''  But.  after  all,  'tis  the  Skates  are  my  pumps. 

And  my  ball-room  far  excellence  is  the  ice ; 
And  if  Ducks  come  by  duckings,  and  Swells  by 
thumps, 

Now  and  then,  all  own  it 's  *  awfnlly  nice.' 
And  cheeks  laugh  red  and  ejes  laugh  bright 

Under  old  Jack  Frost's  stinging  ralute--- 
In  the  Arctic  regions  'tis  called  a  bite. 

But  here  the  old  fellow  is  far  too  cute 
To  bite  pretty  noses  and  rosy  ears 
When  they  're  bared  to  his  kiss,  without  scruples  or 
fears. 

**  But  for  you.  Master  Fog,  you  're  a  sorry  dog— 

Whether  black  or  whitey-brown  's  your  wear- 
When  in  soot-smelling  mantle  the  earth  you  dog, 

And  bar  the  light  and  poison  the  air. 
Bronchitis  and  Asthma  your  steps  attend. 

To  arrest  the  wretches  whom  you  may  doom — 
Tour  cloak  oyer  all  is  a  funeral  pall. 

And  your  walk 's  pretty  certam  to  end  in  a  tomb; 
And  no  mirth  of  mood  or  quickening  of  blood 
Haye  you  to  reckon,  like  me,  to  the  good." 


THE  BBITISH  MODUS  VIVENDI. 

A  DELIGHTFUL  and,  as  usual,  diaphanous  address,  deHyered  the 
other  day  by  Cardinal  Newicait  at  Birmingham,  to  an  assembly  of 
Boman  Catholics,  thus  condudes  :-^ 

**  1  will  only  say,  in  oonclasioii,  that,  though  EogUshmen  are  much  more 
friendly  to  us  as  iodividuals.  I  see  nothing  to  make  me  think  they  are  more 
friendly  to  our  religion.  Tney  do  not,  indeed,  believe  as  they  once  believed, 
that  our  religion  is  so  irrational  that  a  man  who  professes  it  must  be  wanting 
either  in  honesty  or  in  wit ;  but  this  is  not  much  to  grant,  for  the  great 
question  remains  to  decide,  whether  it  is  possible  for  a  oounby  to  continue 
any  long  time  in  the  unnatural  position  of  thinking  ill  of  a  religion  and 
thinking  well  of  belieyers  in  it.  One  would  expect  that  either  dislike  of  the 
religion  would  create  an  unfriendly  feeling  towards  its  followers,  or  friendship 
towards  its  followers  would  insure  goodwill  towards  the  religion.  How  this 
problem  will  be  solyed  is  one  of  the  secrets  of  the  future." 

Does  Cardinal  Newmak  think  that  Englishmen  are  yery  unfriendly 
towards  his  rdigion  and  that  of  his  oondisoipleB  F  Enelishmen  do 
not,  perhaps,  many  if  any  of  them,  exactly  know  what  that  religion 
is.  The  msjorit^  may  possibly,  howeyer,  trust  that  they  know  what 
it  is  not.  No  doubt  they  are  mostly  assured  it  is  not  the  same 
religion  as  that  which  inspired  Queen  Mabt  and  actuated  Gxrz 
Fawkbs.  They  do  not  imagine  its  present  professors  with  whom 
they  are  friendly,  as  Cardinal  Newicav  deseribes  them,  toUdairee 
with  TOE^<:  KM^^iJi.  Even  a  typical  British  uttra-Protestant  now 
perhapn  hardiv  belieres  the  actual  faith  of  his  esiBtinfi-  Boman 
Catholio  lei^hboura  ta  be  the  same  as  that  faith  the  hightjst  act  of 
which  iQ  Spain^  ncd  the  New  Worlds  was  avowedl?  an  auto-fla-fe, 

A  detio  mi  nation  is  one  thing,  a  pemiaaion  another,  in  the  sight  of 
ordinary  Protestant  Bn tons— North  Britons  ]>erhapa  not  excepted. 
Members  of  all  denominationa  between  whom  and  on rs (lyes  the 
differenca  maialy  lies  in  theological  metaphysics  —  tho  region 
of  the  ujiititelligriblo  —  agree  to  differ.  They  object  little  to  a 
religion  whioh  now  causes  none  ol  their  fellow-oountrymen  to  con- 
spire against  the  Constitution,  or  render  themselves  otnorwise  offen- 
siye  to  those  about  tbem.^  They  dislike  it  for  theraaolvea,  hnt  only  in 
theory^  jnst  as  t hoy  dislike  any  other  relii^ion  hesiiks  tluir  own; 
yet  in  Botue  cases  oilTerence  of  opinion,  with  Uuakeri  for  example, 
neyer  alters  friendship;  and  if  that  is  so  with  these  Sectarians,  the 
reason  why  it  shouldn't  be  so  with  others,  as  Boman  Catholics,  is  a 
l^oblem  wAose  sol'utioti  is  a  secret  of  the  present,  and  may  be  one  of 
the  secrets  of  the  future. 


An  Englishman's  national  dwelling-place  is  Liberiy  Hall— espe- 
cially Eeligious  Liberty  Hall.  He  is  content  to  share  it  with  eyery- 
body  who  will  make  himself  at  home  and  agreeable  there;  nay, 
eyen  with  Sabbatarians  who  would  make  themselyes  disa^eeable 
if  suffered  to  haye  their  own  way.  It  is  only  people  who  wish  to  do 
that  from  a  fanatical  motiye,  whom  he  dislikes,  as  well  as  their 
persuasion  and  way. 


WOOD  Am)  water. 


The  Duke  of  Bucclextoh  will  bear  comparison  with  Jupiter  in 
one  respect.  Haying  constituted  numerous  faggot-yoters  m  Mid- 
Lothian  for  electoral  purposes,  he  may  reasonably  swear  by  the  Styx. 


SiGKS  OF  THE  Seatzno  Sbason.— Morc  Icicles  than  Bicycles. 

"  THAT 'S  HOW  THE  MONEY  GOES  I  " 

Punch  is  glad  to  set  at  rest  the  minds  of  his  many  Correspondents 
who  want  to  subscribe  to  the  Rowland  Hill  Fund,  but  either  fear  as 
to  its  appropriation,  or  do  not  know  how  to  set  about  sending  their 
contributions. 

To  the  Editor  of  Punch, 

Sir, — Bef erring  to  the  letter  of  your  Correspondent  signed  "  Ak  ADMiRia 
OF  Sir  Bowlamd  Hill,"  and  your  own  note  appended  thereto,  1  shall  feel 
obliged  if  you  will  state  in  your  next  issue  that  it  was  early  decided,  and  so 
reported  in  the  publio  papers,  that  the  Fund  raised  should  be  applied  to  the 
succour  of  aged  and  distressed  Post-Office  employ  it.  their  Widows  and 
Orphans,  and  that  no  **  briek  and  mortar  *'  Institution  should  be  erected. 

This  resolution,  which  means  that  Widows  shall  be  idlowed  to  *'  keep  their 
children  at  home,  and  educate  them  as  they  like,"  has  been  adhered  to 
throughout. 

Will  you  also  kindly  let  the  world  know  that  at  every  chief  Post-Office 
(nearly  1000  in  all)  there  are  subscription  lists  and  collecting  books,  and  that 
every  Postmaster  in  the  United  Ein^om  is  authorised  to  receiye  donations  of 
One  Fenny  and  upwards  on  behalf  of  the  Fund. 

Numerous  painftd  cases  are  brought  to  the  knowledge  of  the  Committee 
dail]r,  to  which  the  Benevolent  Fund  will  be  applicable,  and  for  which  no 
provision  could  possibly  be  made  by  a  general  measure  such  as  the  8uper- 
annuatioB  Act.  I  am,  &c.,  Jambs  Whitbhbad, 

The  Son.  Secretary  of  the  Maneion  Eomee 

Mansion  Houee^  Jan,  26, 1880.  BowUnd  Sill  Fund, 


'  To OOKiMgOJ jsim— aU JftHter 4mMt\M \hmedfU>w^  to mtknovMI^  rttun,  vrvayfer  (hntribvtiont,    Mnecameanthemberttmrnedmaemmeoemptmitihym 

ttamped  tind  directed  envelope,    Copiet  ekeu  Id  be  hepL 
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JUVENILE    PARTieS. 


It  SATS 


Madelins  {offtd  Four).  "What  do  to9  thihk,  OnALB  | 

TO   BB  FBTOHBD  TJLOM.  THB  BbOWBS*  at  MALT-PABf  NiNM  I 
80  OK  TBB  CaBD  1 " 

QtraUL  {agtd  Fine).  **  No  !— what  a  Bhamb  I    I  yotbs  Wh  dob't 
GO  I "  [SBWikdtd  and  earrUd  unaniimouiiif. 


AN  ''0.  P/'  (OR  OLB  PIT)  ROW  AT  THE 

HATMARKET. 

[Bi/  a  he-fogged  Old  F6gey^  p&rhape.) 

SrR,— Let  me  appear  for  the  People — the  people  don©  out  of  thtir 
old  Hay  market  Pit. 

At  a  lime  when  OpenLtio  McinafeTi  are  redncins:  prioeA  atid  abro- 
gtiimg  restrictLonSf  fio  as  to  brin^  tbeir  entertainment  witbiii  reaoK 
of  tbe  miltion — when  tbef  are  doing  bo  moob  to  popularly  the  Lyrie 
Stag^^  and  fflTini^  tbe  beat  repraMFtitatioQ  at  the  smalleat  poaaibie 
prioea,  the  Ttieatrieal  Managers  who  bon^ Rtly  doeire  tbe  elevation  of 
the  Stap-e,  and  w ho » by  the  restoratioa  of  oaref  al  rehearj^al  and  atten* 
tion  to  detailfl,  bave  effected  bo  much  for  the  pood  of  Dfamatio  Art* 
are  doinc-  their  beat  to  u q pop ula rise  the  Theatre,  and  to  privo  to  one 
small  select  opulent  class  what  was  meant  for  the  public  at  larpe. 

Tes,  Mr,  B^i^CROFr,  ^[r^  I  reBoeotfullv  addrew  you  in  the  name  of 
the  Theatre-goinK  Public,  I  do  not  doabt  your  good  Lntantiona, 
with  whiohr  the  Haynuurket  is  ornamented ;  hui  if  you  cannot  afford 
to  keep  up  the  Haymarhet  Pit,  you  ought  never  to  have  taken  the 
Sdymarket  Theatre, 

Don't  be  nnder  any  mistake,  my  exoellent  Manairer*  QiTS  ns  less 
hrie-d-brac^  give  ns  less  oosUy  properties,  saoriftoe  some  of  your 
tdtra-deTotion  to  realism,  and  i^iYe  ns  instead  reaeonahle  pricee  ail 
over  the  houee,  and  restore  that  venerable  institution,  the  Pit  of  the 
Haymarket, 

If  Paterfamilias  wants  to  go  to  the  theatre  nowadays  he  has  to 
consider  the  matter  serionsly.  Yonng  Masters  Cbutoh  and  Tooth- 
pick, with  their  Bisters^the  Misses  Ejujssik,  wonH  go  anywhere  else 
tiian  in  the  Stalls.  The  Stalls  are  fashionable,  and  St.  James's 
and  the  HaymariLot  (nnder  Banoroftian  management),  are  fashion- 
able theatres.  The  yonng  people  like  to  tislt  the  fashionable 
theatres ;  hnt  if  they  do,  they  mU  go  in  the  fashionable  places,  and 


the  Drama? 
^  they  Ve  been. 

ley  go  tbe  btalis  ot  tbe  tasbionabie  tbeatres  as  they  will  go  to 
the  Stalls  at  the  Italian  Opera  in  the  season.  Do  they  care  one  whit 
more  for  Music  than  they  do  for  the  Drama?  No.  Poor  Pater- 
familias with  stalls  at  tm  shillings  a-pieoe,  can't  get  through  his  one 
erening's  entertainment  much  under  a  fiye-pound  note,  and 
though  his  family  mav  have  the  exquisite  pleasure  of  getting  a 
glimpse  of  Royalty  in  a  dox,  of  nodding  to  a  titled  club  acquaintance 
—whom  Toung  Crxttoh  will  proudly  point  out  to  his  sisters,— of 
meeting  the  DbPoksoitbt  Smiths,  of  seeing  the  fashionable  beauties, 
and  hearing  (probably  in  whispers  during  the  performance)  the 
fashionable  scandals,  yet  poor  Paterfamilias  himself  will  not  have 
experienced  such' intellectual  pleasure  as  will  recompense  him  in 
any  degree  for  his  outlay,  nor  will  it  strike  him  that  his  children 
have  been  morally  improved  by  the  yisit. 

The  Manater  will  probably  say  that  one  success  at  these  prices 
will  recoup  niai  for  any  preyious  losses,  and  that  as  long  as  Uie 
public  will  pay  his  charges,  so  long  is  he  justified  in  making  them. 

The  publte,  lioweter,  will  not  go  on  paying  his  charges.  A  portion 
of  the  public  may  do  so,  whose  pockets  are  not  inconyenienced  by 
havbir  to  pay  dearljT  for  luxuries ;  but  eren  these  will  find  the 
prioefl  hij^h  for  htit^htae  and  reaustic  properties,  and  when  they 
withdraw  the  attraetioa  of  their  fashionable  presence,  then  the 
snobs,  who  onljr  went  to  the  sake  of  the  nobs,  will  go  too,  and 
your  ^tal].s,  oil  whidi  you  depended,  will  be  empty— empty,  as  the 
mrtjoritT  of  Iheilr  former  occupants, — and  then  what  have  you  to 
look  to?  A  Pit?  Ko*  Thatyou  chased  away.  A  Dress  Circle? 
N(>.  Thatyou  made  expensiTe  and  unfashionable?  A  GkUery? 
0\u  dear,  ito,  you  nerer  played  to  a  Gallery.  PriYate  Boxes  ?  Yes 
—for  frieudft;  and  Upper  Circle  for  **  orders." 

Tbe  !^f  an^^^  will  reply,  that  a  successful  piece  will  bring  them  all 
hiu;k  again.  Hot  alL  Tour  former  patrons  will  be  charr  of  return- 
ing ;  and  that  public,  which  you  have  disreflrsrded  ana  which  tou 
hare  diireli  awny  by  your  hign  fniees,  will  have  found  some  otner 
amusement,  will  'hare  lost  what  taste  it  had  for  the  Drama,  and, 
feeling  no  sort  ef  interest  in  your  soooess  or  failure^  will  leave  you 
and  your  theatres  to  take  care  <tf  thsmselyes,  to  sink  or  swim,  as 
best  you  can. 

Mr.  Manager  Bavoboft,  you  were  sufficiently  sensible  to  refuse  a 
public  testimonial  when  you  felt  you  had  done  nothing  to  deserve  it. 
You  hate  had  your  XiTBirBBBLLi,  and  you  have  wisely  rejected,  as 
did  oar  Prkkibb  before  you,  and  CiBSAR  before  him,  a  crown — 
now,  take  this  opportunity  of  doing  a  gracious  act,  and,  as  you  have 
"restored"  the  Hmnarket  Theatre,  go  a  step  farther,  and  restore 
the  Pit.  And,  Messieurs  Managers,  lower  your  expenses  and 
your  prices  all  round.  Give  us  less  oosUy  realism,  and  more  real 
acting.  Encourage  the  public  to  visit  your  theatres  frequently  at 
what  may  be  called  popjular  prices.  Let  each  house  have  its 
speeialilrf ,  giving  the  puUie  the  best  of  its  kind.  All  houses  have  not 
Companies  for  Comedy,  nor  all  for  Tragedy,  nor  all  for  Brama,  nor 
all  for  Burlesque,  Faatomime,  or  Spectacles, — just  as  in  the 
vast  public,  not  everyone  cares  for  Tragedy,  not  everyone  for 
Comedy,  and  so  on.  There  is  a  large  class  who  would  not  thank 
you  to  be  taken  gratis  to  the  best  seat  in  the  house  to  witness  the 
best  possible  repreeentation  of  any  one  of  Shakspbabb's  plays. 
There  is  a  larre  olass  which  prefers  Tragedy  to  Comedy,  and  is 
intolerant  of  Farce  and  Burlesque.  There  is  again  a  large  class 
which  asks  only  to  be  made  to  laugh,  and  who, -coining  from  their 
business,  trade,  or  profession,  and  firom  their  troubles  and  worries, 
prefer  laughter,  and  sparkle,  and  nonsense,  and  music,  and  dances, 
to  the  greatest  dramatic  intwleetnal  treat  that  could  be  provided  for 
them.  Chaeun  d  son  |R0d<— but  no  obc  wishes  to  pay  exorbitantly 
for  what  he  would  take  as  a  frequent  relaxation^  and  so  Managers 
of  all  theatres,  be  their  ^eiaUli  what  it  may,  will  do  well,  in  view 
of  popular  suptNi*i«  to  reaufle  their  prices  all  round* 
I  nmahlLi  Kr.  AajToboft  and  Gentlemen, 

*'Thb  Pboplb*s  Biu^  of  teb  Plat. 

[ThisisonetistelllMiBMHer.  It  is  ebrioiis  there  is  ittsther.— ifr.  P.'« 
Noti,-] 

DISAGREEABLE  FROM  COKSTAimirOPLE. 

"  Hie  fiiTLtAK  is  laffBriiig  flrom  indisposttioa,  snd  the  dianer  whiob  His 
Majesty  intondad  gifiag  in  honour  of  Sir  Hbmbt  LkTAan  is  pos^^ed  ontil 
SuodftT. 

*<  The  Ottonan  Bank  havtes  deeUiMd  to  eontfarae  paying  m  salaries  of 
the  Turkish  Ambassadori  abroad,  the  Porte  is  makiof  urratigements  for  the 
payments  to  be  eifeoted  through  other  bsnks.'*— ricrAitA  Nswt, 

Lbt  us  hope  that  the  Sultah's  indisposition  is  nothing  worse  than 
an  indisposition  to  receive  the  British  Ambassador.  Or  can  it  be 
that  as  the  Ottoman  Bank  has  stopped  the  Ambassadors'  salaries,  the 
Stamboul  butchers  have  again  stopped  the  supplies  to  the  Sxtltav's 
purveyors,  and  that  no  dinner  was  forthcoming  ?  q 
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TnuRSDAT,  Feb.  5.— Out  Opening  Day,  The  Fog,  wbich  bad 
done  itB^yafkest  Ion  "WetJnoeday,  ma^de  way  for  Hee  MAJisarT'fl 
pTogresa.iifrom  BuckiDgham  Pulaw?  to  Weal  minster,  throagh  loyal 
greetiiigB  from  the  San  and  the  l/mdvR  Lieges. 

Only  one  Hitdi  ooourred  when  a  steed  of  the  State  team  '*  ffot  Mb 
head  oat  of  the  collar."    The  Opposition  pomplain  that  the  Leader 
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THE    CONSEQUENCE    OF   THE    CHAIR. 

Chairman  of  Honu-Rule  MeeUng,  "  •  Tfli  CflAUi »  WILL  not  disfutb  thi  Porarx  with  Mistbxr  OTommel »» 

The  0' Pummel.  **  *  Thi  Chaib  '  had  bbttbui  hot,  oblbu  hb  loikxs  to  stif  out,  and  tulb  bis  Ck>AT  off  1 1 " 

iCon/unof^—JBxeufU  fighting. 


of  the  State  team  has  had  his  head  out  of  the  collar  for  some  time 
past.  And  one  reason  for  their  anxiety  for  a  change  of  whips  is  to 
prevent  anything  of  the  kind  for  the  fntore. 

Bat. with  the  hright  sunshine  and  loral  lieges,  and  the  show  of 
fair  Ladies  in  the  House  of  Lords,  endea  the  brimance  of  the  day's 
work.  The  Bpeech— '*one  of  the  most  solemn  of  public  docu- 
ments "—('*  wis  thank  thee.  Jew,  for  teaching  ns  that  word")  was 
one  of  the  emotiest  examples  of  its  solemn  order  within  Punches 
memory— -which  embraces  a  goodlv  collection  of  the  Queen's  shil- 
lings ;  for  if  speech  is  silyer,  Queen's  speeches  are  Queen's  shillings. 
The  rules  ooseryed  in  its  concoction  seem  to  have  been  — as  to 
words— "  least  said  soonest  mended ; "  and— as  to  acts— *' least  pro- 
mised, easiest  performed." 

Considering  the  hot-pokerish  nature  of  the  subjects  to  be  handled. 
as  Turkish  Ileforms,  Afghan  Liyasion,  South- African  Wars,  ana 
their  upshots,  what  better  rule  could  have  been  followed  for  words ; 
and^  considering  what  is  likely  to  be  the  legislative  strength  of  the 
moribund  Commons,  what  wiser  caution  could  have  been  observed  as 
toacto? 
It  is  no  doubt  pleasant  to  know—if  anybody  had  yet  to  learn- 
That  Hbb  Majistt's  foreign  relations  are  friendly.  {More  thame 
to  them  if  they  were  not,) 

That  eventa— if  not  Soverei^rns  and  Statesmen— tend  to  furnish 
additional  securitv.for  the  maintenance  of  European  Peace,  '*  on  the 
Princij^les  of  the  Treaty  of  Berlin."  (A  UekUeh  feat  of  international 
halancing,) 

That  much  reaiains  to  be  done  in  Turkey.  {We'sh&ukl  have 
thought  that  UtUe  or  nothing  remained  to  he  ^'^  done  "  there^  every^ 
one  and  everything  that  woe  to  be  done  having  been  done  already,) 

That  we  have  concluded  a  Convention  for  the  suppression  of  the 
tlave  trade  in  the  Ottoman  dominions.  iWhenthe  elave  trade  ieeuip' 
wreeeed^  call  Mr,  Punch  to  eongraMate  Hbb  Majbstt  and  Hbb 
MAnnTT's  Amhaeeador  at  Comtantinople^  and  Hbb  Majxbtt's 
I^eign  Cfflce.) 
^Mbit  the  Treaty  of  Gandamak  has  noL  nnhappay,  terminated  the 
Mr  in  Afghanistan.    {Who  thought  it  had^exeeptMimeteret) 


That  our  Envoy  has  been  treacherously  murdered,  and  bloodily 
avenged — {Facta  est  Juetieia  .0 

That  the  conduct  of  the  campaign  reflects  the  highest  credit  upon 
BritLsh  and  Native  Forces.  (Provided  Qen.  Bobbbis's  explanattons 
aeto  hieuee  of  the  noose  prove  eati^actory.) 

That  the  unsettled  state  of  the  country  renders  the  withdrawal  of 
our  troops  imj^ssible  for  the  present  {No  doubt  about  it),  but 

That  our  pnnciple  of  action  reoiains  unchanged.  (John  Bull  will 
be  glad  to  hear  we  have  one,) 

That  while  determined  to  make  our  Indian  frontier  strong  {when 
we  have  found  out  where  it  w).  Her  Majbsty  desires  to  bein  mendiy 
rdations  with  those  who  may  rule  in  Afghanistan  {when  we  discover 
who  they  are),  and  with  the  i>eople  of  the  country  {when  we  have 
done  exterminating  them  with  fire  and  sword). 

That  Hbb  Majestt's  anticipations  as  to  the  early  termination  of 
the  war  in  Zululand  have  been  fulMed.    {Thanks  to  Sir  Gabnbt.) 

And  that  Hbb  Majbstt  has  reason  to  hope  that  the  time  is  now 
approaching  when  an  advance  may  be  made  towards  South- African 
Confederation  for  purposes  of  Self-Gbvemment.  (Approach,  by  all 
means,  you  Good  Time,  so  long  in  coming.^ 

So  much  for  Foreign  Affairs. 

And  as  for  Domestic— 

That  the  Commission  of  Inquiry  into  Agricultural  Depression  in 
the  United  Kingdom  is  pursuing  [its  labours  (and,  let  us  hope, 
overtaking  its  results). 

That  a  serious  defidenoy  in  the  crops  in  some  parts  of  Ireland 
has  rendered  neoessarv  certain  precautions  (rather  late  in  the  day, 
perhaps)— tmok  as  calling  on  the  Belief  Authorities  to  make  pre- 
parations for  the  distribution  of  food  and  fuel,  should  such  a 
step  become  neoessarv  (we  thought  it  had),  and  stimulating  the 
employment  of  labour  by  advances  on  terms  more  liberal  than  those 
prescribed  by  law. 

That  my  Lords  and  Gentlemen  will,  no  doubt,  sanction  this 
disregard  of  law  in  the  interests  of  life. 

That  luckily  the  Churoh  Surplus  Fund  is  theore  to  supplement 
Bngli^  charity.  ^'    ~- -j  O 
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Then,  in  three  brief  paragraphs,  flsB  Majssty  trusts  my  Lords  and  Gentle- 
men will  be  able  to  resume  we  consideration  of  the  Criminal  Code,  and  the 
Amendment  of  Bankruptcy  Law  (but  not  to  carry  Bills  for  either). 

Bills  will  be  laid  before  my  Lords  and  Gentlemen  for  enlar^g  the  powers 
of  Owners  of  Settled  Land ;  for  consolidating  and  amending  the  Lunacy  Laws ; 
and  for  simplifying  the  Practice  of  Conyeyancing.  {Quite  enouoh  toork^  we 
should  say^  for  an  active  and  opening  Senion^  intteadpfa  weak  and  aietraeiedone^ 
on  the  verge  of  dissolution,) 

Ai^  80  ends  the  last  dying  Speech  of  the  Parliament  of  1874, 

{In  the  Lords,)— MUt  the  Address  had  been  moyed  at  a  family  pace  by 


Lord  OiriLOW  {waM  M  coukl  hm^e  gei  en  fmek&r  /),  and  Moonded  by  Lord 
Bomb  (would  hu  father*  s  telescope  eaiM  be  asjmeted  for  the  dieeoverp  qf  the 
right  remedies  for  Irish  discwUent  J)  an  nnnsnally  spintlMS  atUok  was  opened 
by  Lord  Gkavyilu,  only  redeemed  br  a  pointed  •ommary  of  the  Oppositioa 
indictment  d  Ministers,  which  is  irartn  Punches  reprinting  :— 

**  Howeyel^  whether  we  are  to  hsTs  a  struggle  unto  death  depends  much  upon  out 
own  policy.  If  our  foreign  policy  is  to  be  one  of  jorks  sad  lorpnses;  if  whw  wt  toueh 
the  SMteni  Queition  we  nnotion  the  material  adyftMce  ef  Bnsda,  and  at  the  same  time 
make  ounelvee  equally  detested  by  ButtianB,  by  Slars,  by  Turks,  and  by  Ch-eeks ;  if  in 
aaether  eontinent  we  carry  on  a  bloody  and  intlerious  war,  which,  MiniBterg  tell  ]rou,  they 
not  ODly  did  not  order,  but  actually  prohibited,  and  which  they  openly  deplore ;  if  in  that 


continent  you  annex  settlers  of  a  European  race — a  race  as 
obstinate  as  ounelFCS— and  after  promising  them  freedom,  an- 
nounce that  yoa  mean  to  goTem  them  despotically  and  to 
gOTem  them  for  erer;  if  in  India  you  disregard  all  the  lessons 
of  experience  and  all  the  best  recent  adnce,  and  pour  out 
blood  and  treasure  on  a  mountsinous  district,  which  you  abso- 
lutelv  manure  as  a  hotbed  for  hostile  intrigues,  and  which  it  is 
equally  difficult  to  remain  in  or  to  retire  from ;  if  you  think  to 
goTcm  the  whole  world  by  phrases~de6&nt  phrases  periodically 

S reduced,  now  in  a  dead,  now  in  a  liring  language,  and  which 
aily  collect  around  them  an  increasing  flaTour  of  ridicule^— I 
do  not  know  that  a  strugele  unto  death  may  not  be  nearer  than 
is  supposed.  But  it,  on  uie  other  hand,  your  policy  is  firm  and 
ooncLluitory,  not  saying  more  than  you  mean  to  perform,  and 
if  you  adhere  to  what  jovl  say ;  if  you  jealously  protect  yourself 
from  real  injury  and  msuU;  if,  while  requiring  respect,  you 
fully  respect  the  rights  of  others ;  if  you  show  that  you  do  not 
coTct  the  lands  of  others,  but  throw  all  the  weight  of  vour  in- 
fluence in  the  European  councils  in  fkrour  of  jostioe.  of  nreedom, 
and  of  peace,  I  hare  such  confidence  in  the  geographical  [position, 
the  maritime  resourees,  the  accumulated  w«^th,  the  fines  institu- 
tions, and  the  spirit  of  this  ^ple,  that  I  do  not  belieye  that  it 
will  M  the  interest  or  the  wuh  of  our  neighbours  to  engage  us 
in  a  itrugale.  or  that  the  struggle,  if  it  came,  would  be  a  struggle 
unto  death.'' 

This  ushered  in  aa  nnnsnally  pointlesi  reply  by  Lord 
BB400VsriBLi>— sans  phrase^  strange  to  say :  but  for  a 
peronttion  grayely  informing  the  world  that  the  issue  of 
the  Liverpool  election  is  nothing  less  than  the  dismem- 
berment of  the  United  Kingdom.  ( Which  will  he  news 
to  wmt  of  us,)  A  rattling  rejoinder  by  the  Duke  of 
AiaTix  turned  mainly  on  the  alleged  hanginjg  of  Af- 
gnaas  by  General  Robebts  for  no  other  crime  than 
defending  thei?  country  {as  to  which  startling  charge 
F^nek  and  Mngland  suspend  their  judgment  till  ihey 
Aeor  what  General  Sobbbts  has  to  say  to  it). 

The  Poke  blew  up  Sir  Hbitbt  RjLWLiy soy— Chairman 
fif  romgn  Beiations  in  the  Council  of  Indift— f or  pub- 
lishing a  paper  reoomaending,  inter  oHa.  the  transfer 
of  Berat  to  Persia,  and  the  goartnteetng  of  Persia 
lifainst  Eussia;  and  Lord  Ltttov,  or  some  one  in  his 
oontidenot,  or  some  one  in  the  oonfldeooe  of  the  Home 
QoTemment— (riMAer  vag^e  ihis^  yo^  W'^iee)'~ht  com- 
munio^ting  tp  the  IMiifif  News  a  secret  telegram  from 
the  GoYcmment,  directing  another  appeal  to  Bhbbb  Ali 
before  proceeding  to  war.  This  drew  a  idiarp  counter 
from  Lord  Cbajibbook.  in  the  course  of  which  he  said 
the  Duke  had  forfeited  his  title  as  a  statesman  bj  im- 

gngning  the  conduct  of  the  Qoyemor-General  without 
aving  the  facts  before  him.  This  second  stage  of  the 
Lords  debate  was  as  lively  as  the  first  had  been  dull. 
The  Macallttm  Mobb  and  the  Cbanbbook  Pet  are  both 
sparrers  who  hit  as  hard  in  their  Peers'  **  mufllert ''  as 
cooler  fighters  with  their  naked  **  mauleys,"  and  rarely 
fail  to  tap  each  other's  claret. 

{In  the  Commoiw.)  —  Business  was  preceded  by  the 
usual  nrooessional  parade  of  the  Hobbies  (filling  a  eloee- 
nrintea  column  and  a  half  ci  the  Times)  ^  amon^  which 
Mr.  Whbblhousb  figured,  in  great  force,  with  his  team 
of  rather  oddly  matched  Bills. 

For  the  better  Education  of  the  Deaf  and  Dumb. 

For  a  Criminal  Code. 

For  the  Election  of  Aldermen  by  a  CumulatiTe  Vote. 

For  a  Select  Committee  to  consider  the  Commercial 
Belations  between  England  and  Foreign  Nations,  ftc.,  ftc 

The  Debate  on  the  Address  was  very  discreetly  moved 
by  Cobnel  Mobat  (Perthshire),  very  inoiscreetly  seconded 
by  Mr.  Cobbt  (Belfast),  discussed  by  Lord  BLoLTiNeTOV 
in  a  more  lengthy  than  lively  resum6  of  the  worst  that 
has  been  said  in  extra-Parliamentary  Opposition  utter- 
ances of  the  Qovemment's  nolicy  in  Turkey,  Afghanistan, 
and  Zululand,  and  defended  tout  hien  que  mat  b)rthe 
Chajtgbllob  of  the  Exohbqubb.  Inddenti^  criticisms 
from  Sir  Chablbs  Dilbb,  Mr.  Fawobtt,  and  Mr.  £.  Jbb- 
xnrs,  followed;  then,  by  way  of  eameat  of  the  woe 
to  come,  there  was  a  squabble  over  the  Adjoummeint 
of  the  Debate,  moved  by  Mr.  Sbaw,  supported  by  the 
Irish  Members,  uid  finally  yielded  by  the  Ckavgsuob 
of  the  ExGHBauxB  at  a  Quarter  to  Twelve. 

Fridatf  {Lords).— Tii»  Emjiafei  and  Workmen  Bill 
prmnised  fw  next  Tuesday,~iv  note,  not  of  war.  let  us 
hope,  thous^  reaching  us  by  Lord  Db  la  Wabb« 

Medical  Education  (the  Duke  of  Bighmokd  told  Lord 
Bipov)  is  to  be  taken  up  where  it  was  left  last  Session. 

Then  their  Lardskipf  adjourned  after  the  usual  tweatf 
minutes'  chat. 

{Commens,)—mi  H.  D.  Worn  and  Mr.  Stajtkopb 
got  a  great  rise  out  of  a  find  in  the  Indian  archivesr— a 
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dispatch  of  1869,  in  which  the  Macallttm  More  had,  with  his  own  illnstrions 
hand,  tacked  the  title  of  '*  Empress  of  India  "  to  that  of  Queen  of  Great  Britain 
and  Ireland.  A  capital  illustration  how  "coming  eyents  cast  their  shadows 
before,"  and  a  fair  crow  for  Ministers. 

Correspondence  with  Russia  ?ms  been  found  at  Cabul^(the  seeds  of  tempest 
in  Nkct  Mahomed's  tea-pot,  we  presume)— but  will  not  be  found  in  the  Blue- 
Book  just  published.  Government  does  not  mean  to  giye  any  information  about 
it  at  present, — an  announcement  reoeiyed  with  cheers  and  counter-cheers. 

Dr.  AiTDissoH'  drew  Mr.  Sclatsr-Booth  in  explanation  of  the  non-appoint- 
ment of  Dr.  Farr  to  the  Eegfistrar-Generalship.  The  Doctor's  health  was  the 
sole  and  sufllcient  reason.  Lonl  fisAOoirsFiBLD  has  the  appointment,  and  is  quite 
satisfied.  (The  Prehirr  neysr  does  these  things  without  pounds  that  will  bear 
the  brunt  of  question.  He  may  haye  been  guilty  of  jobs.  What  Minister 
hasn't  P  But  he  has  QATwr  been  found  out  in  one.  Dr.  Farb  and  his  friends 
had  better  go  BO  farther.  He  and  they  will  only  fare  wone'  liet  him  and  them 
grin— or  groan— and  bMr  it.)     ^  ^      ,      •v 

Then  the  adjoomsd  debate  mi  the  Address  plunged  into  that  Slough  of  Despond, 
the  Serbonian  bog  of  Irish  pistiess,  the  Home-Rulers,  by  Messrs.  Rsdkond, 
Braw,  the  O'DoRoeHin,  Jufinr  Mac-Cartht,  O'Gorkor  Powxr,  Major 
Nolan,  and  lesser  light^  contending  that  the  Qoyemment  had  been  supine  and 
shortsighted,  wrong  in  thair  choice  of  remedies  and  too  late  in  applying  them. 

The  Chajtcbllor  or  thx  bcHXQiTSR  and  Mr.  PLUincET  met  the  Eome-Rulers' 
charge  with  a  firm  front,  and  a  bristling  array  of  points,  in  proof  that  Goyem- 
ment  had  done  their  best— and  that  their  best  was  as  good  as  it  could  be. 

As  at  present  informed,  Pmek  is  bound  to  say  they  seem  to  make  good  their 
case. 

Of  course  there  were  a  few  passages  of  shillelagh-slogging  between  Messrs. 
Lewis  and  O'Coitnor  Power,  and  Plttnret  and  O'Doimsix,  a  propoe  of  a  yery 
unworthy  subject  of  quarrel.  Mr.  Parrell,  his  denunciation  of  all  channels 
for  distnbutbn  of  Iri^  reliei  but  his  ewn,  and  his  exultation  oyer  a  calamity 
that  helned  forward  his  agitation.  Let  Mr.  O'DomfBix  protest  neyer  so 
loudly,  all  Mr.  Parkill  has  done  and  is  doing,  since  the  Irish  distress  set  in, 
only  proyes  him  capable  <^  the  worst  that  Mr.  Plxoteet  attributed  to  him. 

If  English  hearts  feelit  hard  not  to  be  hard  against  Ireland,  Ireland  may 
thank  Charles  Stuart  Parkell. 

The  debate  was  again  adjourned,  at  half-past  two. 


Action  and  B«aoiion« 

'*  ftRST  night  Parliamentary  utt'randei  doUf 
E'en  for  this  extremely  dull  century." 

But  of  extra  liyeliness  think  how  full 
The  Extra-Parliamentary. 


Archibald's  Hot  and  Strong. 

General  Crealock— as  we  learn  from  Arceirald  Forres's  scathing  article 
in  The  Nineteenth  Century  on  Lord  Chelmsford's  conduct  of  the  Zulu  cam- 
paign—was always  writing  to  the  Commissariat  for  "pepper."  He,  like  his 
Chief,  Lord  Chelmsford,  has  got  it  now  from  Our  Own  Correspondent,  whateyer 
he  may  haye  done  from  the  Commissariat. 


dXriTE  THE  RIGHT  THINO. 


How  the  United  States  Representatiyes  *' extended  the  courtesy  of  their 
House  "  to  Mr.  Parvell.— By  stajinsr  out  of  it. 

Ahl  if  when  they  had  got  him  in  the  House,  they  could  haye  kept  him  there  I 


THE    "INS   AND    OUTS"    OF    IT. 

(Between  Home-Rulers  and   English  Parties.) 
Lord  B,  loquitur  {after  the  Liverpool  telegram) — 


nouOH  with  HoTOc- 
itulers     wo 
eoqxietted 
Ere    I    wag   at 
the  helm* 
TodiihtheWhi^s 
*twas   thus 
permitted , 
And  so  to  saye 
therealml 


But  'twist  those  times  and  these,  1  trow, 

The  difierence  is  all ; 
Coquetting  with  Home-Rulers  now 

"  Bismemherment ''  I  calL 

When  'tis  not  only  fires  to  hatch 
From  their  sparks  'neath  the  emhers, 

But  from  us,  perhaps,  one  memher  snatdh, 
Kay,  may  he,  seyeral  memhers. 

There 's  the  length  'twixt  good  deed  and  sin- 
Beyond  dispute  or  doubt- 
In  tmngs  we  do  with  Liberals  In^ 
And  th€y  to  turn  us  (hxt, 

8o  now  that  Nayal  Samsat^s  rams 
Haye  missed  their  mark  so  wide, 

On  Whitley's  back  and  Dicky  Sams', 
In  triumph  let  us  ride  I 


THE  STAGE  IN  EXCELSIS;  OB,  WHAT  WE  MAT  BE 
COMma  TO. 

{SmaH'tdlk  StaU-enatched,) 

* '  This  house  is  quite  too  delightfully  dhamdng  I ' ' 
'*  Ah  I  there  is  the  dear  Duchess  in  thetGallery." 
*'  Has  the  Earl  much  to  do  in  the  First  Act  F''^ 
"  No,  but  the  Cabinet  Minister  eomes  on  with  a  banner.'^ 
"  I  cannot  tell  you  who  wrote  this  piece." 
"  Then,  will  you  inform  me  who  supnlied  these  arm-chairs  f  " 
**  Why  are  you  sitting  with  your  back  to  the  Stage  ?  " 
"  Is  that  a  Parmegiano  topsy-turyy  on  the  ceiling  P  " 
"  Let  us  spend  a  couple  of  Acts  in  the  Lobby  P  " 
'*  What  do  you  think  of  the  situationP" 

"  Don't  mention  it  in  the  same  breath  with  the  refreshment-room." 
"  I  wish  the  Actors  would  be  quiet  and  let  me  hear  what  you  say." 
'*  What  do  you  say  to  '  poker '^ in  r  priyate  box  P  " 
"Capital!    Now  this  is  what  a  theatreought  to  be." 
' '  Decidedly.    Where  did  you  say  the  Pit  had  gone  to  P  " 
.  '*  To  the  Upper  Cirdea,  with  all  else  in  this  oharodng  theatre." 

='  i%t  n*\  't     ni4H  iC3McapBata» 

The  Ladies'  CLtTR.— A  French  name  for  '*the  KusseU"— i> 
Cercle  Frou-frou. 

The  two  I.'s.— A  brace  of  Incurables ;  India  and  Ireland. 


TRUTHS  NOT  QENEBALLT  KNOWN. 

The  Saturday  Heview.  in  an  article  entiUed  "  What  is  a  Jingo  ?  " 
has  answered  that  question  in  a  manner  which  will  considerably 
astonish  Jinffoes  generally.  A*  Jingo,  it  appears,  is  the  most  modest 
and  peaceful  of  mankina.  So  far  irom  bemg  of  a  bellicose  dispo- 
sition, it  is  he  alone  who  at  the  present  moment  preseryes  the  peace 
of  Europe.  But  for  his  well-known  pacific  aspirations.  *'  a  war 
yaster  and  more  terrible  than  the  world  has  oyer  seen  would  at  once 
break  out."  He  belongs  to  no  party,  but,  at  the  same  time,  "  who- 
eyer  should  conyert  the  Liberal  party  to  Jingoism,  would  confer  as 
great  a  benefit  on  that  party  as  he  would  on  the  country  at  large." 

This  portrait  is  so  true  to  nature  that  it  deseryes  a  eompanion 
picture.  '  *  What  is  a  Saturday  Reyiewer  P— A  Saturday  Eeyiewer  is 
the  most  beneyoUnt  of  men.  His  life  is  spent  in  one  constant  endea- 
your  to  see  the  best  side  of  eyerything.  When  oomjpelled  by  his 
conscience  to  find  fault,  he  suffers  more  acutely  than  his  yictim.  In 
politics  he  is  an  adyaneed  Liberal,  and  an  enthusiastic  admirer  of 
Mr.  Gladstone,  especially  on  matters  of  f<»eign  policy.^  His  sym- 
pathies are  with  the  people ;  and  he  has  a  strong  bias  towards 
Dissent.  No  catastrophe  could  occur  more  disastrous  to  the  progress 
of  mankind  than  a  deyiation.  howeyer  slight,  from  the  admirable 
lines  on  which  the  Saturday  review  is  at  present  conducted." 

Idea  of  an  AnyANCBD  Rttualist  of  a  Social  Tttrn  and  Conpirmrb 
SiiOKiNO  Harits.— Cigar-ashes  for  Ash  Wednesday.    ^  — 
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ADMIRATION    SOCIETY. 

'  And  who  's  this  tounq  Hkro  tbbt  'bb  all 


Our  Gallant  Colonel  (who  is  not  a  Member  thereof,  to  Mrs.  Cimabue  Broum,  who  is), 

8WABMIN0  OYXK  NOW  ?  " 

Mrs,  Cimabue  Broum,  "Jbllabt  Postlbthwaitb,  thb  qbbat  Pobt,  toxt  kkow,  who  bat  bob  Maudlb*8  *Dbad  Kaboi8817ii  *  I 
Hb  has  just  dbdioatbd  his  Latter-Dat  Sapphics  to  mb.    Ja  hot  hb  BMAuriFULt^* 

Our  Gallant  Colonel.  "Wry,  what  's  thbbb  Beautiful  about  him  ?" 

Mrs.  Cimabue  Brovm.  **0b,  look  at  his  Oband  Hbad  abd  Pobtio  Faob,  with  thosb  Flowbbltbb  Etbs,  avd  that  Exquuitb 
Sad  Smilb  1  Look  at  his  Slbkdbb  Willowy  Fbamb,  as  tibldibo  and  ybaoilb  as  a  Woman's  I  That  's  touno  Mavdlb,  stand- 
ing JUST  bbhind  him— thb  gbbat  Faintbb,  Ton  KNOW.  Hb  has  just  paintbd  Kb  as  'H^loisb,'  and  mt  Husband  as  '  ABtLABD.' 
Ja  VOT  RE  Divine  V^  „_      „  ^,^,      .,        ,,-.,,  .,       ,  ^   ^  [The  CdUmel  hooks  U. 

N.B, — PosUethwatU  a/nd  MaucUe  are  quite  unknown  to  fame.  ^ 


AN  APPEAL  TO  JOHN  BULLS  IMAGINATION. 

**  Ifr.  Gladbtonb  has  nerer  addreased  himself  to  the  imagination  of  the 
Britiah  people,  only  to  their  intereats."— i>^da<#. 

John  Bull,  tou  are  but  a  Boeotian  ohap, 

Beery  and  boyine.  baahfol,  blunt,  bucolio ; 
Shackled  by  moral  njginents,  and  the  map, 

Tou  scaroe  appreciate  Fancy  free  and  frolic. 
Her  rapt  outpouring,  which  you  call  clap-trap. 

Though  couched  in  language  high  and  nyperoolicy 
You  're  apt  to  flout  with  foofish  indignation ; 
In  short,  dear  John,  you  laek  imagination. 

But  now  'tis  time  the  littie  that  you  haye 

Should  be  stirred  up— I  'd  rather  not  say  tickled. 
Too  long  you  've  funked  the  Conqueror's  bloody  glaiye, 

And  for  pretence  of  right  and  justice  stickled : 
Pros;^  punctilio  by  whicn  the  Slay 

Will  ne'er  be.  as  he  should  be,  soundly  pidkkd. 
Kick  out  your  fogeyish  monitor,  Morali^, 
And  try  a  littie  loose-laoed  Ideality  I 
Imagine,  John,  your  simple,  solid  self 

A  sort  of  Anglo-Saxon  Auexabdbb, 
Lord  o'  the  wond,  supreme  in  power  and  pelf, 

Of  all  good  mundane  markets  sole  oommanoer  I 
"  Imagination  is  a  tricksy  etf. 

And  you  mistrust  her  '^  F— Don't  be  such  a  gander  I 
If  you  donH  shout  your  daims  in  language  strident, 
You  might  as  well  go  pawn  Bbitannia's  trident. 


There 's  hardly  any  station  one  can  name. 

In  any  latitude  with  shore  or  sea  to  iv 
But  is  important  to  your  world-wide  game. 

Forming,  if  not  your  gate,  at  least  a  key  to  it. 
Each  key 's  essential  to  your  power  and  fame— 

A  plain  truth,  though  the  world  may  not  agree  to  it— 
Until  of  keys  you  're  getting  such  a  stock. 
The  world  must  dread  a  general  dead-lock. 

Take  any  giyen  spot.    You  're  planted  there. 

Or  may,  or  can,  or  will  be,  some  fine  day ; 
In  all  roads  leading  thither  you  must  share : 

You  might,  oould,  should,  would  wish  to  pass  that  way. 
F(H*  ail  contingencies  you  must  prepare ; 

And  so,  should  other  peoples  dare  to  stray 
Across,  or  near,  or  round  about  such  places, 
Of  oourse  you  must  smash  those  intrusiye  races. 

A  glorious  prospect,  John  I    Does  it  not  fire 

I  our  pamotio  and  imperial  feeling  F 
What  I    '*  Seems  to  inyolye  some  things  of  which  you  tire, 

Insolent  snatohings  and  insidious  stealings"  F 
Pooh-pooh  I    You  're  ciyilised,  and  don't  require 

Hi^n  moral  sanction  for  despotic  dealings ; 
And  if  on  other  raoes  you  make  rayages, 
It  matters  little— they  are  mostiy  sayages. 

Don't  groyel,  John,  in  sentimental  slime, 
Spreiid  o'er  low  fiats  by  those  who  fain  would  humble 

Your  proper  pride.    You  are  supreme,  sublime, 
And  not  a  poor  parochial  yillage  Bumble.  O 
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Appeal  to  conscience,  oharp^e  of  cheat  or  crime — 

These  are  mere  oraf tjr  traps  to  make  you  stumble. 
If  you  to  moral  foes,  like  Gladstoks,  truckle, 
Imagine  hovr  your  many  foes  will  chuckle  I 

Tanered  's  the  man  to  teach  you  how  to  dream, 

Referring  you  to  Fancy's  magic  mirror, 
Seen  in  whose  many  facets  interests  seem 

Innumerable  as  me  shapes  of  error.    • 
Truth— Glabstonb's  favourite  glass— with  oleor  oold  gleam, 

Chills  pride,  and  conscience  strikes  with  thrillB  of  terror. 
To  counteract  which  coward  trepidation, 
Cut  Tru&,  dear  John,  and  try— Imagination  I 


HINTS    FOR   A    NEW   AND    ORIGINAL 
DRAMATIC    COLLEGE. 

Chapter  VI. 
HinU— Deans—  Certain —  Lecturers— Profestors—  Who  f  —  jmch  f 
—  What  f—DiffictUHes— Bangers— Sulks— Professor  •-■  Papular 
— First  Lecture, 

HATiNe  already  hinted  at  the  person  whom  the  present  writer 
would  choose  as  the  first  Master  of  Thespian,  it  will  be  as  well^  to 
suppose  the  staff  of  ihBrmanent  resident  officials  appointed,  including 
the  two  deans,  who,  instead  of  being  called  Senior  and  Junior  Deans, 
might  be  called—out  of  compliment  to  Mr.  Boucicault's  dramatised 
yersion  of  the  Heart  of  Mid- Lothian^  and  to  secure  Mr.  GLADSTOirB's 
Tote  and  interest,— -.^nntis  and  ^fiie  Deans,  though  this,  on  second 
thoughts,  would  be  more  appropriate  to  Curtain  Colle^,  where  our 
fair  girl-students  could  reoeiye  their  education  in  a  HiriM  of  Curtain 
Lectures. 


Jbnnib  and  Epfib  Dbaks  07  OuBTAnr  Oollboi. 

The  resident  officials,— not  of  Curtain  College,  but  of  ow  Ideal 
Dramatic  Colleffe,  —  if  actors,  would  have  to  be  actors  oat  of  an 
engagement,  and  undertaking  to  remain  so  during  thdr  year  d  Mm, 
The  lectures,  not  necessarily  resident,  would  come  down  from  town 
once  or  twice  a  week,  and  would  not  be  expected  to  reside  xmtil 
their  term  of  office  should  arriye,  when  they  could  aooept  or  not, 
at  their  option ;  with  a  fine  in  case  of  refusal  to  go  to  the  benefit  (« 
the  College  Funds. 

BuppoM  the  goTeming  body  had  settled  on  a  oouno  ot  leoiuNi,  or 
suppose  that  some  benefactor  had  bequeathed  a  lam  som  for  the  pay- 
ment of  so  many  lecturers  on  one  Bubieci,  to  be  sefooted  each  term  by 
the  Master  and  Fellows,  and  further,  let  us  suppose  ene  of  the  subjeots 
chosen  for  the  Easter  Term  to  be  *'  Rehearsals,"  the  lectures  b<ring 
diYided  between  Mr.  iRYura  (his  own  Stage-Manager  at  the  Lyeeum), 
Mr.  HoBACB  WioAK  (Stage-Manager  at  seyeral  theatr«4,Mr.  Bajt- 
osoFi  (hiB  own  Stage-Manager  at  Frinoe  of  Walea's),  Mr.  HeuoirM- 
HBAD  (his  own  Stage-Director  at  the  Gaiety). 

From  any  two  of  these  eminent  Professors,  the  students  would 
probably  hear  as  opposite  Tiews,  on  the  same  subject,  as  would  theo- 
logical students  hear  from  the  pulpit  at  St.  Mary's,  Oxford,  were  it 


occupied  at  one  time  by  Dr.  Puset  and  at  another  by  Dean  Staiojet, 

both  leotunng-  on  tJie  same  fandamtijalal  dogma  of  Christianity* 

Who  shftU  aecide  wheo  Professor r  disagreed 

Who  haa  praotically  decided  during  the  last  quarter  of  a  oentury 
at  Oxford  P  Who  f  Wh^  every  student  for  himself  b«  he  oame  to 
put  into  praotioe  the  principles  ]aid  down  by  the  Frof«8»ori4 

The  practice  of  the  Dramatic  SchooU  would  soon  proye  to  the 
Student  which  of  his  professors  had  giren  him  the  best  adrice. 

But  the  reapousibQily  would  be  taken  off  the  Student's  should  era, 
to  a  consider  able  erty«Dt^  by  the  Master  of  Theflpian  oollatiug  the 
lectures,  oarefnlly  ©lamming  themj  ieleoting  the  best  from  each, 
and  then  at  the  end  of  the  oenrie  deliyering  hii  iumming  up* 

Or  eaeh  student  oould  choose  hit  own  profeaaor.  Smith,  e.g.  elects 
to  be  taught  by  Prnfessor  Akthur  Ctcit,  Jok I8  by  Prof es tor  John 
Hare^  BaowN  by  Profes&or  Tiioenb  RoBiJfBOir  hv  Professor  Wae- 
KBtt.  What  would  be  the  result  P  SifiTn,  and  all  who  agreed  with 
SmitHi  would  end  in  beiog  Cecilians  *  J  ones  and  his  oo- scholars,  all 
jitum  lliJLm ;  B&cjwh  and  party  all  Tbokkks  ;  and  Robiksok  &  Co. 
be  WlitffeKa,  Or*  worae,  suppose  Sjrrm,  Beown^  Jokes,  and  Rob- 
nrsoy  united  in  selecting  any  ooe  of  these  learned  Profesaorv,  to  the 
ex  elusion  of  the  rest^  would  not  the  other  Professors  wrap  their  dra- 
matic mantles  round  them,  soowl  in  concert ^  and  growl  to  tbemselvea, 
"  Ha !  a  time  will  oome  I     iJo  mat- tar  I  ^'  f    Of  course  tbey  would* 

1  will  now  supposa  the  Students  assembled,  to  bear  Mr*  Bakceoft 
<m  Rehearaats.     He  would  probably  say  something  of  this  stirt  :— 

Aw— OentlemBB— tha  ^ueatioii  of  a  nh0«ml  U  of— i^— some 
importanoe.  Without  r^eanal,  what  ahoula  we  dof  (Pause,) 
I  don't  know.  {Pause,)  With  reheaYa«l,  mHtjih  wf  4or  Not 
miloh.  (Paus$,)  'Without  re* 
hearsal,  fxouLd  Kaj  piece  be  pro-» 
ducedf  {Pause.)  I  don't  ^mk 
so.  (Paul*  /or  further  consi^ 
iUrattonA  Of  eoursei  I  won't 
absolutely  take  my  oath  of  it— 
but~I  don't  think  so.  It  is  net 
at  all  neoessary  to  rehearse  with 
aii  the  soenes  and  properties 
every  time.  No*  Not  at  all. 
A.otin^  should  be  independent 
of  sueh— aw— accessories.  The 
b«st  prineiple  to  ffo  upon  la, 
''That  it  will  he  aU  n^ht  at 
nii^ht ; ''  and  if  It  is  all  riR-ht  at 
nighty  the  end  maybe  considered 
as  gamed.  Whatover  is  right  at 
Dignt,  la  right.  At  least,  I 
should  say  so,  shouldn't  jou? 
{Applause^  during  which  the 
Lecturer  consuiU  nis  manuscript 
through  hiti  eya-glass.)  Gentle- 
men— aw-^the  less  time  spent 
over  rehearaal*  the  hatter  rfor 
the  Actors,  and  for  the  pieoe* 
To  study  elaborate  details  is  to 
baulk  inspiratioQ.  What  should 
we  do  witbout  inspiration  P 
{Pause.)  I  donH  know.  What 
do  we  do  mih  inspiration  F  {Pause,)  I  don't  know.  Not  much. 
[Apphuse,)  If  at  rehearsal  it  is  fijced  that  the  Actors  are  to  stand 
in  certain  " 
the  other, 

ohanoe  f  or  _       -.-..,.  .  ,       . 

tnnity  for  inspiration  F  {Appm^Ae.)  Gentlemen,  no  one  can  depre- 
oate — 1  say,  no  one  can  d^preoate,  more  than  I  do,  the  habit  of 
alaTishiy  adhering  to  the  Author's  text— of  aervilely,  I  say  servilely, 
carrying  out  instrtietions,  whioh  do  not  appeal  totne  head,  or  th^— 
aw— heart.  Give  mc  a  wc<3k,  I  may  eay  a  few  days,  for  rehearsal, 
and  give  ine  tli©  Theatre,  wtill  supplied  with  a  stodc:  of  ordinary 
■oenery  and  ordinary  properties—a  drawingr-room  interior,  a  poor 
ohamtler,  a  oottage  exterior,  a  landscape-haeking,  a  street-eoene, 
and  win^B  and  sky-bordert  to  matoh,  and  1  will  undertake  to  produce 
the  fineat  Comedy  or  Tragedy  in  the  world  at  the  ahortest  possible 
notice.  {Cheers  from  the  Students,)  You'd  hardly  think  it  is  so, 
but— aw— so  it  IS.  What  necessity  is  there  for  the  Actor  to  do 
more  than  have  a  fair  knowledge  of  his  part  by  the  night  of  per- 
formance f  I  say,  "  a  fair  knowledge,"  adyisedly.  For  is  there 
not  an  official  called  a  Prompter  in  the  Theatre?  And  I  ask  70U. 
as  men  of  sense,  why  diould  that  official  he  paid  for  doing  nothing  t 
Why  should  he  he  in  receipt  of  a  salary  fxa  prompting,  when  there 
is  no  occasion  for  his  services  P  I  don't  see  why  he  should.  Do  you  P 
lApplause,)  No,  you  don't.  No  more  do  I.  If  every  Actor  came 
penect  on  the  fbrst  night,  or  indeed  on  any  night,  then*- 

Tht  Prompter's  ooeapation  's  gone. 

And  his  existence  would  be  worse  than  unnecessary,  it  would  be  a 

waste  of  money,  a  useless  ezpensiTe  luxury.    Wouldn't  it  f   For 


iS,}  11  at  Tenearsai  it  is  lucea  inai.  me  ^ciora  are  w  eiana 
n  positions  at  certain  times,  are  to  oroaa  from  one  side  to 
r,  to  enter  and  e^it  at  certain  **  ones  J 'where,  I  ask,  is  the 
[)r  the  development  of  genius,  wherCi  I  inquire,  is  the  oppor- 
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BE-FOQQED. 

Polite  Old  (hntleman  {in  the  Fog).   "  p£AT»  Sib,  oak  tou  kindly  txll  mi 
IT  I'm  qovho  right  fob  Lohdok  Bbidob?" 

Shadowy  Stranger.  <*  LuM  Bbi'obh?     Goo*  JokbI     'Nothbb  Man  'shaxb 

Sbtatb'b  mtshblf  I    I  wan'  t*  fin'  Luu  Bbi'osh,  too  I    Ta'  mt  Abm '* 

[Old  Oent  hurries  off 


A  PRACTICAL  MAN  AND  NO  JOKER. 
Mb.  Pitnoh,  Sib, 

As  the  praotioal  man  of  the  ninetMnth  oeHtiurYf 
I  addroM  myself  to  yon.  After  two  years'  hard  work  the 
Committee  sittmr  upon  the  sarriTing  Thunderer  run 
haye  managed  to  ourst  it.  The  realisation  of  their  plans 
has  been  a  matter  of  the  deepest  oongratolation  to  all 
iooncerhed.  I  share  in  the  f  eelmg  of  general  satisf aotion. 
But,  Sir,  we  sorely  ought  not  to  stop  here.  Now  that 
it  has  been  provea  that  a  double  charge  will  burst  the 
bi^g^t  of  our  naval  ordnanoe|Bhould  we  not  test  other 
thmgs  in  a  similar  fashion  ?  To  explain  what  I  mean, 
I  giye  you  a  few  suggestions  out  of  my  note-book. 

LisT^OF  Things  that  want  Sbttuno. 

St.  PauTe  Cathedral— It  has  been  asserted  that  the 
singiug*  of  the  Charitj  Children  in  the  Dome  threatens 
to  endanger  the  stability  of  that  portion  of  Sir  Chbisto- 
PHBB  Wbbn'b  monument.  Woidd  it  not  be  as  well 
to  g;et  up  a  dozen  of  our  Woolwich  Infants  into  the 
WBsperug  Ghdlery,  and  fire  them  simultaneously  to  see 
the  eff^t 

The  Crystal  Palaee.-^lt  has  been  rumoured,  though 
the  report  has  been  denied,  that  the  struoture  requires 
renewing  in  all  its  main  lines.  Under  these  oiroumstanoes 
would  it  not  be  as  well  to  hold  the  Easter  Yolunteer 
Review  on  the  roof  to  see  how  much  of  the  glass  and 
iron  would  be  broken  ? 

The  British  Museum.—For  many  years  the  ReadiD((- 
Room  has  been  dosed  at  dusk  for  fear  of  fire.  It  is 
opened  now  in  the  evenings,  thanks  to  the  adoption  of 
the  electric  light.  Would  it  not  be  as  well  to  test  the 
indestructibility  of  the  apartment  by  lighting  a  bon- 
fire in  the  centre,  of  a  pile  of  all  the  now  useless  dupli- 
cates in  the  Library,  moistened  with,  say,  twd-liimdred 
gallons  of  paraffine. 

The  Thames  Tunnel,— It  is  asserted  that  if  a  hole  were 
bored  through  the  roof  to  the  river  the  water  would 
certainly  enter  and  destroy  the  passaffe.  Would  it  not 
be  as  well  to  test  the  assertion  by  making  the  necessary 
boring? 

When  these  very  interesting  and  useful  experiments 
have  been  carried  out,  I  will  send  you  a  score  of  others 

[ually  urgent  and  not  less  instructive.    In  the  mean- 

".e  I  have  the  honour  to  describe  myself. 

Tour  obedient  Servant* 

Q.  E.  D. 


eoual 
while 


Statistics  of  Skating.— Figures  on  the  Ice. 


my  part,  I  like  to  hear  the  Prompter.  It  is  a  sign  of  life :  and  I 
believe  the  audience  like  to  hear  the  Prompter;  for,  if  they  do 
not  hear  him,  how  do  they  know  he  is  there  P  And  if  he  be  not 
there,  are  not  the  audience  deprived  of  a  portion  of  what  they 
have  paid  for  P  {Applause.)  As  to  study  apart  from  rehearsal,  I 
say  tiudy  a  part  at  rehearsaL  Bring  your  part  in  your  pocket,  and 
read  it  from  time  to  time  up  to  the  very  last  moment.  By  so  doing 
you  will  avoid  becoming  a  mere  machine  capable  of  utt^ing  only 
oertain  sounds  and  word^  for,  when  your  memory  fails  you,  you  will 
trust  your  ready  wit,  and  thnR  the  house  with  one  of  tnose  marvel- 
lous displays  which  we  hear  of  in  the  performance  of  an  Edmxtnd 
Kban.  At  least  that's  what  I've  always  heard  about  Edmxtnd 
Eban.  {Applause.)  I  suppose  he  really  was  a  great  man.  I  dare- 
say he  was.  Let  us  hope  so.  (Avplause.)  If  your  acting  depend 
on  rehearsals,  Gtotlemen— I— well,  all  I  can  say  is,  I  pity  you. 
What  can  it  matter  to  the  excellence  of  a  Sir  Peter  Teazle  tiiat  the 
screen  should  be  in  a  particular  place,  or  that  the  screen  should  be 
**  of  the  period,"  or,  I  will  go  so  far  as  to  say,  that  there  should  be 
any  screen  at  all  P  If  there  be  no  screen,  it  is  an  opportunity  for 
the  representative  of  Ladtf  Teazle  to  show  her  command  of  resources, 
as  it  will  be  also  for  Joseph  and  Charles  Surface.  Gentlemen, 
theatrical  success  is  so  entirely  a  matter  of  fiuke,— we  have  every 
ehance  of  making  sl  fluke  with  so  many  cues— hail  hal— (/at^A<^)-— 
that  I  really  begin  to  question  whetner  any  rehearsal  at  aU  is  ab- 
solutely necessary.  Gentlemen,  you  may  taie  my  word  for  it— and 
note  it  down  as  an  axiom^that  *' short  rehearsals  make  long  runs." 
{Cheers  from  the  Students.) 

Gentlemen,  I  thank  you  for  your  attention.  I  trust  you  all  feel 
the  better  for  the  lecture.  {Pause.  Applause.)  Thank  you.  We 
shall  meet  again  on  another  occasion.  At  least  I  hope  so.  Don't 
TonP    {Oreat  applause.)    Bless  you !  and— aw^no  more  at  present. 

Such  might  he  the  views  of  rehearsal  as  expounded  by  Professor 
Bangboft,  Actor  and  Stage  Manager.    Next  wedc  we  will  assemble 


in  the  lecture-room  to  hear  a  lecture  on  the  same  subject  from 
Professor  John  Hollingshbad,  of  the  Gaiety  Theatre,  who  will 
doubtless  be  received  by  a  very  large  audience  of  those  earnest  and 
intelligent  Students,  most  of  whom  (we  must  suppose)  have  already 
imbibed  the  teachincrof  Professor  S.  Banoboft,  late  oi  the  Prince  cS 
Wales's,  now  of  ^e  fUiymarket. 


UNCLE  SAM'S  ORGANS-SET  TO  ONE  TUNE. 
( With  Mr.  Punches  Compliments  to  Mr.  ParneU.) 

"  Thb  Nltw  York  Tribune  says  that,  as  iiiir  as  the  Americans  are  conoemad, 
Mr.  Parnbll's  risit  has  been  a  dead  failure. 

*'The  Ntw  York  World  ealls  his  reference  to  the  Duchess  of  Mabl- 
BOROUGH  a  violation  of  publio  decency,  and  his  assaults  on  the  Mansion 
House  Committee  imfounded  and  scandalous.  It  thinks  that  the  purses  of  all 
persons  who  are  not  parted  firom  their  money  with  prorerbial  ease  and  prompt- 
ness should  henceforth  be  closed  against  him. 

<*  The  New  York  Timet  says  that  his  conduct  is  not  unlikely  to  send  a 
number  of  his  countrymen  to  an  untimely  graTO. 

**  The  St  Louis  Oiobe^  a  Democntio  paper,  pronounces  the  attack  on  the 
Duchess  of  Mablbobouok  a  shameless  abuse  of  free  speech,  and  says  that 
the  only  way  to  teach  decency  to  sueh  men  u  to  pelt  them  with  eggs. 

**  The  Boston  Put  oaUs  the  attack  ah  unworthy,  unmanly  sot,  and  thinks 
that  the  sooner  Mr.  Pabnbll  returns  home  the  better. 

*<The  Prooidenee  Press  says  the  attack  shows  Mb.  Pabnbll  to  be  as 
ignorant  of  lustory  as  of  good  manners. 

<'The  Providence  Journal  compares  Mr.  Pabnbll  to  Dbnis  Ebabnbt. 
And  the  Newark  Advertiser  oaUs  him  rabid  and  malerolent."— Dm^  News. 


Of  the  American  ^ 
be  said,*' When  they 


lemter  oaus  nun  noia  ana  maioroteniM  -— xavmj  j,iww9. 

organs  of  opinion,  as  of  dramatis  persona^  it  may 
ey  do  agree,  their  unanimity  is  wonderful." 


ToABi  and  Sentdoent  foe  Ibish  Abbentebs.— The  Land  we  live 
out  of. 
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QUITE    UNIMPORTANT. 

Thornpion  {interrogalivelyt  to  Beauteous  hU  Haughty  Dameel,  whom  he  has  Just  helped  to 
aligh£),  "I  bbo  youk  Pakdon!" 

Haughty  Ikmsek  **  I  did  hot  Spbax  I " 

Thompson.  "  Oh— I  thovobt  Y9V  said  •  Thahks  '  I " 


DEBASING  THE  VERBAL  CURRENCY. 

[A  long  %oay)  after  Theophrastus  Such. 

**  On  2nd  inst.,  at  the Street  Police  Office, 

a  gentlemanly-looking  yeunff  man,  who  refuaed 
his  name,  waa  fined  ten  ehillingi  and  oosti  for 
using  bad  langoage." 

MOBAL. 

Now,  all  you  nice  young  Ladies, 
Be  warned  by  this,  I  pray ; 

Whoso  murders  the  (Queen's  rlnglish, 
For  it  will  haye  to  pay. 

RMpect  the  words  jour  mothers 
Haye  watered  with  their  tears, 

And  against  your  slangy  brothers 
Shut  tight  your  rosy  ears. 

Go  and  win  Wranglers'  places, 
Go  up  in,  and  for,  degrees ; 

But  no  more  slauf^  phrases. 
Dear  young  Ladies  I  if  you  please. 

ALL  ABOUT  IT. 

Bkfobb  the  Litxbpool  ELScnoir. 
Liberal  Organs. 
<<  It  will  be  at  once  test  and  oontest— for, 
&o.,  &c." 

Conservative  Organs. 
''  A  contest  the  Election  is  sure  to  be- 
but  a  test-— no !— for,  &o.,  &o." 

Apueb  thb  Liyebfool  Elschov. 
Liberal  Organs. 
"The  contest  has  been  serere,  but  the 
test  m^-for,  Ac." 

Conservative  Organs. 
**  Severe  as  the  contest  has  beeui  it  is  as  a 
test  that  the  Election  is  so  important— for, 
&c.,&c." 

A  Question  for  Kr.  Punch's  Putting. 

I FSAS  that  Peru  will  ne'er  pay  what  is  due, 
If  she 's  licked,  it  will  surely  o'ertask  her : 

But  as  a  poor  Bondholder  anxious  to  know, 
I  beg  to  suggest  that '  Udscar. 


QomrD  Adyicb  ok  the  Ieish  Qjntaaov. 
—Don't  ask  it. 


THE  ONLY  TRUE  TOEIES. 

Here  we  are  again  I  The  Houses  of  Parliament,  as  jxsml,  have 
re-opened  with  the  political  pantomime.  A  plague  of  both  their 
Houses  I  Confound  their  politics  on  either  side  I  Mine  may  be  the 
rrmse  of  LiberaL  But  1  am  no  ConseryatiYe.  A  CooBeryatiye  is 
satisfied  with  thinn  as  they  are.  I  am  not.  In  my  opinion,  the 
best  thing  you  could  do  would  be  to  repeal  eyery  Act  of  Parliament 
d  KDj  consequence  that  has  been  passed  since  1829  inchidre.  Con- 
seryaliye !  So  called  from  conserying  the  legislation  of  the  Liberal 
Party.    Yah  I    I  scorn  the  epithet. 

As  there  seems  to  be  nobody  in  Parliament  who.  whateyer  he  may 
tilink,  is  ready  to  propose  undoing  all  the  work  of  so-called  Reform 
for  the  last  one-and-fifty  years,  of  course,  my  yiews  are  unre- 
presented. Accordingly,  I  detest  all  Parties  equally,  with  a  cer- 
tain reseryation  in  f ayour  of  one  which  ii  in  fact  rather  a  set  than 
a  party*  I  mean  that  section  of  Home-Rulers  inyidiously  nicknamed 
Obstruetiyes.  Their  highly  successful  endeayours  to  impede  legisla- 
tion at  any  rate  answer  the  purpose  of  arresting  all  change  for  the 
presenjL  and  in  |>articular  of  defeating  democratic  measures  proposed 
by  a  Conservatiye  Goyemment  with  a  yiew  to  outbid  a  liberal 
Opposition. 

Now  that  Parliament  has  recommenced  the  task  of  talkinff ,  I 
trust  the  Obstructiye  Home-Rulers  will  attend  eyery  night  in  their 
^aoes,  and  resume  their  useful  occupation  of  trying  to  render  it  all 
Tbxet  pr€eterea  nihil!  A  safe  and  speedy  return  to  Mr.  Pabitell  I 
In  the  meantime  his  excellent  oompiatiiots  will,  I  hope,  be. able  to 
work  the  Modk-sYstem  on  the  Parliamentary  line  sufficiently  well 
without  him.  There  can  be  no  further  ''progress"  for  tiie so-called 
ConseryatiYe  Coach  so  long  as  the  Irish  Xka  continues  to  stop  the 


way.    The  occupants  of  that  yehiole  are,  as  the)r  themselyes  might 
put  it  metaphonoally,  stopping  the  same  road,  with  yours  truly, 

Methuselah  Moxtldiwabp. 
P.S.— There  are  yet  left  some  genuine  Liberals  and  Radicals 
who  ought  to  bo  thankful  to  the  worthy  Irishmen  permitted  to 

Sursue  their  useful  game  of  Obstruction  in  the  House  of  Commons. 
Q  long  as  they  only  persist  in  doing  that,  and  do  it  thoroughly,  our 
liberties,  so  many  of  which  Libends  and  Conseryatiyes,  between 
them,  haye  latterly  curtailed,  cannot  be  made  still  less.  Success  to 
the  policy  of  Obstruction,  in  so  far  as  it  tends^  by  stopping  all  re- 
strictiye  measureiL  to  preserye  the  small  remainder  ox  an  English- 
man's freedom.  To  that  extent,  the  Irish  Obstructiyes  for  eyer^ 
say  I,  and  may  Mr.  BioeAE  neyer  be  less  I 


CKins  and  Governments. 


**  Mr.  SuLLiTAN  said  he  waa  prepared  to  aubitantiate  aU  theie  fire  ohargei 
against  the  Party  now  in  power.^'— Dai^  Taper. 

"  Two  charges  burst  an  Eighty  Ton,'' 
Shouts  SuLLiYAJT,  '*  thcu,  look  aliye : 
The  Goyemment 's  a  bigger  gun,— 
Here  goes  to  blow  'em  up  irithflve  !  " 


Something  like  a  Sensation-Heading. 

"  Thb  New  York  Herald  annonncee  in  iti  impreaiion  of  to-day  that  it  has 
opened  a  aubicription  list  for  the  relief  of  the  distress  in  Ireland,  itself  heading 
it  with  a  donation  of  one  hundred  thousand  dollars." 

Such  a  Herald,  eyen  if  Ultra-Republican,  deseryes  to  be  appointed 
Ulster  King,  if  not  at  Arms,  at  Helping  Hands. 
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REGULATIONS    FOR   VALENTINES. 

(LeafTTeas.) 


Awr  Lady 
i^ndinf  a 
GeDtlcman  a 
Valentine  will 
be  held  ipso 
facto  to  have 
tendered  that 
Gent  I  Oman  an 
offer  of  mamag'e,  and  b^  bound 
bj  the  consequeneea* 

The    Yalentioe   may   be    a 

work    of    Art   of    the    usnal 

oharaeter,  or  it  may  take  the 

shape   of    a  wat^ch,   a  set  of 

Btuds,    a    dreseing »  case,    a 

writing  -  table*    a    jewelled 

meerschaum,  an  a^Aortment  of  oigara  of  the 

choicest  branda,  or  a  ridinR-hor&e,     (]S".B. — 

There  are  no  limits  to  generosity,  but  it  should 

be  borne  in  mind  that  there  are  ]imit?i  to  the 

dtmensiona  of  packets  carried  by  the  General 

Post-OflioeO 

In  every  ease  the  Valentine  should  be  aeoom- 

panied  by  a  i>hotogTaph  and  a  eeftifled  eopy  of 

the  birth  register. 

The  Valentine  must  be  enclosed  in  a  re^fistered  envelope;  and  to  insure  M>eeial  attention 

being  ^d  to  it,  should  be  bound  round  with  white  satin  nbbon.    It  must  be  posted  by  the 

sender  in  person,  but  she  is  at  liberty  to  wear  a  thick  veil,  and  to  wait,  if  prefmsd,  until  it 

is  duslc. 

The  consent  cl  parents  or  ffuardlans  need  Hot  be  asked ;  but  il  the  Ittdy  is  A  Ward  of 
Chancery,  the  sanction  of  the  Court  must  ilrst  be.  obtained. 

Until  the  setder  has  a  positive  assurance  that  her  Yalentine  has  been  accepted  in  the 
spirit  in  which  it  was  ofEered,  she  is  not  to  divulge  the  secret  to  more  than  wee  bosom 
friends. 

Any  matrimonial  engagement  which  maybe  the  result  of  a  Valentine  despatched  under  these 
regulations,  will  be  deemed  invalid  and  at  an  end  unless  it  is  followed  by  a  marriage  before 
the  expiration  of  this  present  (Leap)  year.  The  Postmaster-General  will  feel  complimented 
by  an  invitation  to  the  wedding^breiOcf  ast ;  and  a  liberal  gratuity  should  be  given  to  the 
postman  by  whose  hands  the  valentine  was  delivered  whien  has  brought  about  the  happy 
event. 


PEOFBSSOE  EEADYSON'S 
NBXT  INVENTION. 

{Bif  PropheUe  Cable.) 

New  Torky  Monday. 

It  is  mmoored  that  our  talented  young 
inventor  has  discovered  a  wonderful  ii<;^uid 
that  will,  without  doubt,  supersede  wme. 
beer,  and  other  now  popular  drinks.  Until 
the  patents  have  been  secured  in  the  four 
quarters  of  the  globe  the  secret  of  the 
manufaoture  will  not  be  divulged.  It  is 
whispered,  howevef.  that  water  will  form 
one  of  the  prindpal  ingredients.  A  com- 
pany has  Deoi  formed^  entitled  "The 
Original  Beverage  Association,"  and  the 
100-doUar  shares  are  already  quoted  at  50 
prenium* 

Tueeday, 

The  new  invention  is  progressing  favour- 
ably. The  Professor  has  discovered  that 
sugar  can  be  used  with  advantage.  Several 
exi>erts  from  New  York  have  reported 
favourably,  and  the  original  100-dollar 
shares  of  the  '*  0.  B.  A.''  are  already  in 
great  request  at  2000  dollars. 

Wedneeday, 

The  Professor  is  baffled— of  course,  only 
for  the  moment.  Perfect  amalgaou^tion  of 
the  elements  of  the  new  discovery  has  not 
been,  as  yet,  thoroughly  effected.  The 
shares  of  the  Association  are  now  quoted 
at  a  oonsiderable  reduction — 100-dollar 
shares  might  have  been  had  this  morning 
for  50. 

Thwsday, 

Glorious  news !  Our  young  Professor  is 
once  more  triumphant  I  He  nas  discovered 
that  a  vegetable  substanoe  lar^y  grown 
in  Asia  can  be  added  to  his  mixture  with 
great  effect.  The  shares  are  once  more  at 
2000  dollars. 

Friday, 

Evervbodir  is  talking  of  the  new  inven- 
tion. Our  citizens  are  perfectly  wild  about 
it.  The  process  of  manufacturing  the  be- 
verage is  as  follows.  Some  water  is  heated 
to  boiling-point  (this  was  discovered  by 
accident],  the  liquid  is  then  poured  into  a 
feceptaole  oontaining  two  or  three  spoon- 
fuls of  the  vegetable  substance  (which 
can  be  procured  in  large  quantities  from 
China) ;  the  whole  is  then  sweetened  with 
sugar.  It  is  said  that  milk  ma^  be  added 
without  spoiling  the  drink,  and  with  a  view 
of  testine  this  point,  an  enormous  number 
of  cows  nave  been  purchased  and  trans- 
ported to  Mr.  Ebadtson's  workshop.  The 
shares  of  the  Company  have  risen  to  4,500 
dollars  for  a  100-doUar  share. 

BaUMrdmy. 

It  is  now  asserted  that  the  new  beverage 
is  merely  a  drink  known  for  some  oenturies 
in  various  parts  of  the  world  as  ''Tea." 
As  Mr.  Readtsoh's  inventions  are  always 
startling  in  their  originality^  this  report 
must  be  taken  for  what  it  is  worth. 
However,  the  shares  have  fallen  oonsider- 
ably.  a  100-dollar  coupon  having  been 
purchased  this  morning  for  five  cents  by 
a  collector  of  curiosities.  I  may  add  that 
several  of  our  oitizens  have  made  larse 
fortunes  by  timely  realisations.^  1  shall  be 
able  to  report  a  new  invention  of  our 
talented  young  scientist  in  the  course  of  a 
few  days.  In  the  meanwhile  I  may  hint 
that  his  latest  great  invention,  his  latest 
that  is,  since  the  Electric  Light,  is  shelved 
for  the  present. 


Mb.  PuKcm's  NoTiCB  of  Motidit  (is  boos 
▲s  YossoraLE).— '*  To  ask  Kr.  Pa&nsll  how 
much  he  would  take  to  stop  where  he  is  f  " 
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FhilafUhropie  Old  Lady. 

DBBADFUL  BlAOK  £tB  f  " 

street  Arab.  "MothxbI 
F0&  't,  ah  oan  tbll  tx  1 " 


LEX   TALIONIS. 

*'BiJUHi  MX,  Child  t  whxxb  did  tov  sxt  that 

BuT^MumphanUjfi-^AM  oat  hxb  Tsxxi  Koimu 


A  LIFE'S  WOEK  AND  A  LIFE'S  WAGE. 

**  Cak  it  bi  Taui  ?~A  OorrMpondent  aiks  this  ciueslion  ia 
referenM  to  ih^  following  report: — ^At  the  meeting  of  the 
AzioiiMter  Board  of  Ouardiant,  on  Monday,  the  Rot.  R.  Matson, 
Lata  Curate  of  Membury,  Deron,  applied  for  an  order  to  enter 
the  workbouM  aa  a  panper.  He  nad  been  Curate  for  thirty 
yaart,  and  had  ne^er  oeen  offered  a  liring,  and  had  nothing  to 
depend  upon.  The  Ouardiaoa  thought  it  a  ?ery  hard  case ;  and, 
aa  (here  waa  no  altematire,  granted  the  order/" 

SHRumc  waa  his  frame,  and  bowed  hia  back, 

Hia  faoe  pale,  sad,  and  spare ; 
Wbite-seamed  his  suit  of  rusty  blaok, 

And  thin  his  silver  hair. 

Witb  shaky  hand  and  mien  subdued, 

His  old  hat  he  did  dowse, 
And  of  the  Board  of  Guardians  sued 

An  order  for  tbe  House. 

Thirtjr  hard  years  of  Curate's  work— 
'Twixt  marriage,  death,  and  birth — 

'Twixt  saye  and  spare,  patch,  pinoh;  and  pare^ 
None  now  left  round  ois  hearth. 

More  dull  and  dark  Life's  evening  grown, 

While  no  Churoh-liying  nears. 
After  Churoh-starviniiCt  too  well  known, 

For  all  this  length  of  years. 

What  rest  for  the  old  Curate's  head 

But  the  grave  still  and  deep— 
Wherein  these  years  through  he  hath  read 

So  many  to  their  sleep  P 

Yes,  one  rest  more !— to  win  that  one 

He  craves  the  Board's  oonsent— 
The  workhouse  I    Why  its  shelter  shun  ? 

For  workers  it  was  meant. 

Who  fairer  tale  of  work  can  show. 

From  manhood's  prime  to  age  P— 
Work  like  his  Master's,  crowned,  we  know, 

With  much  his  Mast^'s  wage ! 

The  Board  debates,  regrets,  demurs. 

But  grants  the  order  due. 
They  print  it  in  the  newspapers, 

HWed'*CanitbetrueP^' 


Thx  Bi«ht  Title  for  thx  Pvchxbs  ov  Marl- 
XOROI79E.— Lady  Lift-tenant  I 


ME.  PECKBRDOWN^S  LENTEN  MBDITATIONS. 

I  AM  a  year  older.  The  hair  on  mr  orown  is  lest,  tiie  protuberance 
in  my  figure  greater.  I  avoid  hilly  ground  more  and  more.  My 
digestion  is  a  matter  of  history.  I  am  farther  away  from  a  pillar- 
box. 

I  wish  that  article  on  "  Mithbedates  "  for  the  Erusyelepadia 
CowMvolitana  were  begun.  To-morrow  morning,  if  possible,  but 
certainlv  the  mdming  after,  I  will  get  up  at  four,  light  my  own 
fbe^  and  bring  all  my  powers  to  bear  on  Mithrtdates. 

I  wonder  what  the  Chakcellor  of  the  Ezoseqiter's  morning 
.musings  are  if  he  wakes  as  early  as  1  do.  Does  he  fall  a-thinking 
of  his  great  Bill,  his  Bud  ret  P  Does  he  dream  of  a  surplus,  and 
awake  to  a  deficit  P  WiU  he  tax  my  dgar,  or  my  grog,  or  my 
income  P 

Would  that  yonder  file  held  nothing  but  receipted  bills  I 

What  did  Dr.  Poba.6SR  say  P— that  there  was  undoubtedly  a  gouty 
tendency  in  my  system. 

Phtl  is  ooming  back  from  Colorado,  not  with  a  fortune,  but  with 
a  wife  and  four  children. 

I  oould  have  overlooked  it,  if  the  postman  had  passed  this  morning 
without  calling.  Rupert  writes  for  a  remittance:  Ernestixe  is 
enamoured  of  a  young  gentleman  who  has  his  way  to  make  in  the 
world^  but  possesses  a  beautiful  tenor  Toioe;  and  Aunt  Faitnt  is 
sure  I  shall  be  yerr  pleased  to  hear  that  she  is  going,  after  Lent^  to 
bestow  herself  (ana  her  thirty-five  thousand  pounda)  on  her  medical 
attendant— who  will  be  the  junior  partner  by  at  least  fifteen  years. 

The  boys  are  coming  back  from  School  I  They  have  got  the 
measles  at  Dr.  Prtice's. 

'*  Messrs.  Maitsfield  akd  WooDHonsB  present  their  compliments 
to  Mr.  Peckerdown,  and  regret  extremely  to  say  that  there  is  not 
at  present  sufficient  activity  in  the  publishing  departanent  to  warrant 
them  in  producing  the  Byzantine  Mietory,  except  at  Mr.  Pecker- 
Dowx's  own  risk.  They  therefore  return  the  MS.  with  many  thanks 
for  its  perusal." 


My  tenant,  Cropitill,  has  Just  been  here  to  pay  his  rent.  I  haye ' 
been  obliged  to  allow  him  an  abatement  of  thirty  per  cent.  I  asked 
him  to  lunch :  perhaps  it  was  as  well  he  wished  to  get  back  by  an 
early  train. 

My  wife  tells  me  Cook  is  going  to  le&ye  to  be  married.  She  suits 
us  sidmirably,  being  a  rare  conjunction  of  ability  and  economy.  I* 
can  neyer  hc^  to  taste  such  cutlets  and  tomato  soup  again.  There 
will  not  be  much  scope  for  her  acquirements  at  the  fireside  of  Mill- 
house  the  gasfitter. 

I  was  just  a  day  too  late  for  the  allotment  of  the  new  shares  in  the 
Bank  of  the  Tropics.    I  see  that  they  are  quoted  at  a  high  premium. 

Very  little  progress  seems  to  be  making  in  my  Chancery  suit. 

A  first  and  nuai  dividend  of  W»  i*  declared  in  Slope's  bankruptcy. 
My  daim  was  oyer  £1500. 

Marmadukb  has  failed  in  the  preliminary  Examination  for  the 
Civil  Service,  his  notions  of  orthography  not  being  in  unison  with 
those  of  the  Examiners.    What  do  these  high-priced  schools  teach  P 

I  hear  wonderful  accounts  of  Srn*s  progress  at  £edahaw— in 
Athletics. 

Seasonable  Beadinr^the  weak  state  of  the  Reyenue,  the  analysis 
of  the  fiuid  supplied  by  the  Metropolitan  Water  Companies,  the 
prooeedings  of  the  Home-Rulers  in  Parliament,  and  the  Assize 
Reports. 

I  have  three  distasteful  things  to  do  to-day— To  giye  instructions 
for  my  will,  to  make  a  formal  and  long-postponed  call,  and  to* 
get  my  hair  cut. 

Another  Jury  Summons  I  [  Collapse. 


Past  Praying  For. 


The  new  Bankruptcy  Bill  contains  provision  for  punishing  re- 
deiyers  who  keep  the  prooeeds  of  Bankrupts'  estates  m  their  hands 
for  more  than  ten  days. 

Ah,  Sir  JoHir  I  do  what  you  will,  we  doubt  your  powiw  to  upset 
the  old  saw,  '*  The  reoeiyer  is  as  bad  as  the  thief."       O 
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"WHAT    IN    THE    CAPTAIN'S    BUT   A   CHOLERIO   WORD." 

The  Laird  (to  hu  CfarditMer,  who  had  taught  iomehody  trespoising),    '*  Hum  !     And  tott  bat,  Saumdxbs,  that  tb£  Fsllow  was 
iMPUDurr?" 

Gardiner.  **  'ImpidsntI*     'Bsbd,  Snr,  if  hi  qad  bbbn  thv  L4iiq>  hiubsll  hb  oovld  na  has  bbbn  itaib  iLt-BBSD  I '* 


BETTER  LATE  THAN  NEVER. 

(Sketch  for  a  coming  Tragedy,) 

'*  As  long  as  the  Maiiagen  stop  short  of  homioide,  the  Homb  Sboestabt 
does  not  seem  to  care  by  how  Uttle  they  clear  iV*''Satttrdap  Seview, 

ACT  I. 

ScxHB— ^»  Official  Chamber — Diecovered  Impertiirbable  Home 
Seoretary.    £fUer  Excited  Philantoropiflt. 

Imperturbable  Home  Secretary,  Ah,  here  yoa  are  again  I  Take  a 
ohair. 

Excited  Philanthropist.  A  ohair  I  Ton  don't  xmdentand  me. 
Listen  I  There 's  not  a  moment  to  lose.  At  the  rehearsal  yesterday 
of  the  ''  new  feature  "  in  the  programme  of  tiie  Royal  Qlamatoriiim, 
the  poor  girl  missed  the  wire  with  h^  little  finger,  and  in  the  retom 
spring  was  flung  oyer  the  refreshment-counter.  It 's  a  numstrous 
cruelty.    You  must  intervene  I  [Burete  into  tears. 

Imperturbable  Home  Secretary.  My  dear  Sir,  do  calm  yourself. 
Intervene F  You  see  I'm  in  a  position  of  extreme  difficulty. 
Besides,  believe  me,  these  things  are  far  less  dangerous  than  tliey 
look. 

Excited  Philanthropist  (wildly).  Dangerous  I  I  tell  yon  she  lay 
there,  quiverins:  and  insensible. 

Imperturbable  Home  Secretary  (slightly  interested).  Bear  me  I 
But—you  see— ah  I  (Considerate  Reoreator  is  announced;  and 
enters,)  This  gentleman,  I  am  sure,  will  be  able  to  give  a  satisfac- 
tory explanation  of  the  contretemps. 

Considerate  Eecreator,  Is.  two  twos,  Mr.  Secretary.  The  thing 's 
as  simple  as  can  be— a  child  could  do  it.  Our  little  Ljethb  taxes 
the  bar,  and  is  wropelled.  This  carries  her  ninety  feet  horizontally, 
during  which  she  revolves  twice,  catching  the  transverse  flying 
swing,  on  its  return,  with  her  ankles.  Then  come  the  half  circular 
swoop,  the  plunge  backward  through  silver  paper,  and  the  final 
osftoh  of  the  wire  by  her  little  finger.  Then  the  head-foremost 
descent,  and  there  you  are. 


Imperturbable  Home  Secretary,  It  seems  very  simple.  Really,  I 
should  like  to  see-r — I  mean— do.  you  think  it 's  quite  safe  f 

Considerate  Eeereator,  Safe  I  Why,  you  could  do  it  in  a  week. 
The  difficulty  is  togo  wrong. 

Imperturbable  Home  Secretary,  Ah !  Wellj  I  'm  sure  I  'm  very 
glad  to  hear  it.  CEncouragiAgly  to  Excited  Philanthropist.)  There, 
my  good  friend,  don't  alarm  yourself ;  you  hear  what  this  gentle- 
man says ;  there  is  no  occasion  for  it.  You  know  I  told  you  these 
things  are  far  less  dangerous  than  they  look. 

IRelapses  into  imperturbability  as  Act-drop  falls. 

ACT  IL 

Sai£B  ScaoffB— Imperturbable  Home  Secretary  discovered  as  before. 
Enter  More  excited  Philanthropist  hurriedly. 

Imperturbable  Home  Secretary.  Why,  here  yon  are  again.  Wbat 
is  it  now  ?    Take  a  chair. 

More  excited  Philanthropist  {f^sterically).  A  chair!  Come: 
there 's  not  a  moment  to  lose.  It 's  the  most  revolting  exhibition  I  've 
ever  seen  in  my  life.  (Seizes  him.)  Come  I  Every  one  looks  to 
you  to  stop  it  I 

Imperturbable  Home  Secretary.  Stop  it!  You  don't  mean  to 
say (rearranges  his  collar). 

More  excited  Phiianihrovist.  I  do.  The  silver  paper  has  given 
way.    The  crash  was  terzino  I    The  poor  girl- — 

Enter  Considerate  Reoreator. 

Considerate  Eeereator.  Is  goinr  on  capitally,  Mr.  Secretarj.  A 
mere  slip.  Look  here.  (Flourishes  a  couple  of  medical  certificates 
in  his  face,)  Mere  conoussioD,  temporary  vertigo,  partial  paraljrsisi 
and  compound  fracture  of  a  transient  character,  tihe  's  advertised 
for  Thursday.   Plucky  litUe  woman  I 

Imperturbable  Home  Secretary.  Dear  me!  Most  remarkable! 
But  wouldn't  it  be  better  now,  if,  as  these  little  risks  will  occur, 
you  could  get  a  lay-figure,  for  instance  f 

Considerate  Eeereator.  Saw-dust  F  No,  Sir.  The  pubKp,-when 
they  pay  their  money,  like  to  have  flesh.  O 
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Imperturhahle  Home  Secretary  (rejUctivuly).  Ah,  yes  I  I  dare 
sayl    I  suppjse-a  dojjr,  now P  ^      .     .. «      ,.     ^ 

OmsidMrale  Recrmtor.  WKat?— and  let  ns  in  for  "Crnelty  to 
Aniraali  ?  "    No ;  that  wonld  never  do.  [  They  both  laugh, 

Mort  excited  Philanthropiet,  This  is  inl&nman  I  And  do  yon 
mean  to  say,  then,  that  yon  are  not  ffoing  to  do  anything  P    ^ 

Imperturbable  Home  Secretary,  Well,  yon  see,  I  don  t  think  so— 
at  least,  not  at  preaent,  {Belapsee  once  mere^  as  Act-drop  falk. 

ACT  III. 

Sake  Sgeks— Impertnrhahle  Home  Secretary,  Indignant  Fhilaa* 

thropiat,  and  Considerate  Reoreator,  dieeovered. 

Indignant  Philanthropiit,  Well,  was  I  right  or  not  P  '  Are  yon 
sati8&<d  now  P  Here— here 's  the  report.  (Meade  harrowing  details 
of  a  fatal  accident  fi-om  an  Evening  Paper,) 
»  Imperturbable  Some  Secretary,  Yes— dear  me— a  sad  misfortune ; 
and  most  annoying  to  me  after  the  assnranoes  I  haye  reoeiTed  that 
there  was  no  sort  of  dan^.  {Reproac\fUUy  to  Gondderate  Be- 
creator.)  Yon  know  I  quite  trusted  to  you.  Indeed,  I  may  say  I 
left  myself  entirely  in  your  hands. 

Considerate  Recreator  {touched).  Well,  lean't  say  that  ymi  didn't 
You  gave  us  every  chanoe.  But  there— if  you  forget  to  hang  the 
wire,  where  are  you  P    It  will  be  a  deuoe  of  a  drop  to  the  business. 

Imperturbable  Home  Secretary,  Yes,  no  doubt,  and  I  am  sorry 
to  hear  it.  But  you  see,  I  am  afraid  I  must  intervene.  The  young 
woman,  I  think  I  understood  you  to  say,  was P  " 

Indignant  Philanthropist,  Allied  on  the  spot  I 

Imperturbable  Home  Secretary,  Dear  me — you  don't  say  Id.  A 
Tonr  sad  accident  {apologetieally).  and  obliges  me  to  at  last 

Indignant  Philanthr(tpi»t.  Ah  I  at  last. 

Considerate  Recreator,  You  don't  mean  it  I 

Imperturbable  Home  Secretary,  I  really  do Tolstop  ike  Per- 

formance. 

Slow  Music,     Curtain, 


AN  UGLY  TALE  FROM  THB  TRA1J8VAAL. 

Db.  W.  H.  RusssLL— the  doyen  of  War-OorresDoadoits,  by 
virtue  of  service  no  less  than  seniority— has  been  publishing  in  the 
Daily  Telegravh  letters  detailing  instances  of  the  most  serious  and 
repeated  breaones  of  discipline  amouff  our  troops  in  the  Transvaal.  8ir 
Gajutst  Wolsklet  has  branded  these  statements  by  telegraph  as 
**  gross  ezagfferations  and  transparent  unlmths.^'  The  Doctor  has 
since  deolarea  that  he  has  stated  nothing  but  what  he  saw  himself  or 
had  at  first  hand  from  eye-witnesses ;  and  we  have  no  choice  but  to 
believe  him. 

Thus  reiterated,  the  oharges  will  have  to  be  met  by  more  than  a 
telegraphic  deniaL  They  are  serious  enough  to  get  up  more  than  a 
rustle— a  row.  The  sooner  these  allegations  ni  insubordinatioi&  are 
seriouslv  looked  into  the  better. 

Can  the  late  cutting  of  the  Oat's  tails  b«  at  the  bottoms  or  rather 
at  the  back,  of  it  P 

Are  we  to  conclude  that  **  when  the  Oat's  away  the  mioetotZ/plaj  " 
in  this  very  ugly  fashion,— netting  drunk,  wrecking  and  looting 
under  their  officers'  noses  P  It  is  earnestly  to  be  hoped  not-^or  the 
'*  harmless,  necessary  Cat "  will  have  to  be  brought  back  again,  and 
we  shall  be  driven  to  the  oonclusion  that  our  iHildiera  are  ruffians 
only  to  be  kept  in  order  by  the  means  appropriate  to  ruffianism. 
Absit  omen  !  Far  be  it  from  Punch  to  say  or  think  so,  but  he 
hears  it  said,  and  he  knows  it  is  thought,  by  many  weurers  of  Her 
Majesty's  uniform.  He  grieves  that  colour  snould  be  given  to  such 
words  and  thoughts  by  the  reiterated  statements  of  Dr.  W.  H. 
Russell,  an  authority  we  still  accept  as  unimpeachable,  even  after 
Sir  Gabitxt*!  sweeping  telegraphic  eoatradiotion. 


HOW  WX  AU  •OYXKHOi 
Head  of  the  Cabinet— Lord  BEAOOirsFm^ 
Tail  of  the  Cabinet— Lord  B.  concealed. 


SPXEOHEi  AllD  SBCtnUTtBS. 


Iv  what  do  the  wordy  Debates  in  the  Hense  of  Commons  resemble 
Turkish  Bonds  P    Absence  of  Interest. 


AvsuoaK  eMcumAimnf  • 


'1^  an  ill  wind  that  blows  nobody  good.    The  ktt  Ibgs  provided 
the  Ritualist  CSergy  with  an  excuse  for  Candles. 


Vest  DiFPEBEirr.— Thert  is  no  feal  Harmony  between  ConMr- 
Tatives  and  Home-Ralers,  though  there  may  be  Alno-HAiucAN-y. 


HINTS    FOR    A    NEW   AND    ORIGINAL 
DRAMATIC    COLLEGE. 

Chapter  VII. 

AnotherLe^ure— Remarks— Casting  Vote—Uffect^Announeements 

—Kext  Subject, 

LvAmmE  the  Se<N>nd  at  the  Ideal  Dramatic  College  on  the  subject 
of  '*  KeheiLrsal  *'  (which  Mr.  Bavceopt  has  already  treated  in  the 
previous  Chapter),  will  be  giyen  by  Mr,  JoHK  HollutosheaI),  who, 
hfffre  the  same  StudentM,  would  probably  inculcate  the  following 
prftotical  and  most  ueeiiil  lesson  :— 

Gentlemen  f  for  my  p«rti  a&d  giving  you  the  result  of  my  lengthy 
and  varied  expericnue,  no  piece,  however  slight,  should  be  attempted 
under^  at  least,  «we  months  careful  smd  laborious  rehearsal. 

At  the  first  rehiArBal  the  Actors  should  all  come  perfect  in  their 
words-*ahaolubely  p«rf«^b— no  nonsense  about  it,  no  gammon,  no 

shirking,  no  bogus,  absolutely 
perfect.  ^Hear,  hear!'')  The 
soenes  and  properties  should  be 
all  there  from  the  yer^  first,  just 
exactly  as  they  are  going  to  be  at 
the  Tory  last.  {Applause  from 
the  Students,)  It  is  only  in  this 
way  that  sucoess  can  be  achicTed. 
There  is  no  royal  road  to  sucoess 
— and  Borne  was  no  more  built  in 
a  day  than  can  any  one  of  the 
meoes  you  *Ye  ever  seen  at  the 
Gaiety—take  Robbing  Roy^  for  ex- 
ample—be produced  under,  as  I  'ye 
said  before,  at  least  six  months. 
Six  months  I  'pen  my  soul,  now  I 
come  to  think  of  it,  I  would  far 
sooner  say  six  years.  Nothing  on 
the  stage  must  be  left  to  chance. 
The  doctrine  of  *'  Short  rehearsals 
make  Ions  runs,''  ii  only  true,  if 
qualified  By  the  amount  rehearsed, 
and  not  as  to  the  duration  of  each 
rehearsal  itself,  or  to  the  whole 
series.  *' Short  rehearsal"  should 
be  only  a  comparatiye  term.  I  don't 
belieye  in  the  parrot-cry  of  the 
BritLsh  workman  about  **  short 
hours."  I  say,  go  in  a  buster  for 
it  when  you  do  go  in,  and  keep  the  steam  up  for  a  whole  year  of 
reht?afsal8  if  neoeasarf.  {Greai  cheering,)  Glad  to  see  you  like 
my  plan.  It 's  the  oaly  genuine,  praoti(»d  one,  I  can  tell  you  that. 
For  example*  say  we  are  only  going  to  dcTote  our  attention  one 
morning  ta  a  portion  ot  a  Comedy—half  a  Scene  of  one  Act— this, 
thongh  it  Hhould  oodipy  tha  Actors,  the  carpenters,  the  property- 
men/ the  orchestra,  and  all  the  empk^^  for  the  best  three  hours  of 
their  lives,  would  be  oomparatiTely  a  short  reheanaL 

'  Itehearse  bit  by  bit,  go  ijver  it  again  and  again,  and  get  each 
bit  pwriect.  Doa't  trust  U>  the  Prompter.  He  is  only  paid  to 
prompt  in  caie  pfompttaf  »hould  be  necessary.  The  Prompter  is,  so 
Vi  9p4;ivk,  the  «tiLge-dootor.  He  ia  called  in  when  aomebody  ffoes  a 
little  wrong.  But  he  ahuuld  neyer  be  called  in  when  eyery thing  in 
(foing  like  clockwork.  {Cheers  from  Students,)  Trnst  nothing  to 
inspLration.  In  cki^ioal  lingo.  Inspiration  be  blowed  I  {Immense 
chf^ering.)  Knew  exactly  what  you  are  going  to  do,  and  what 
every bijdf  eltia  ia  going  to  do.  Ton  do  yours,  and  they  do  theirs. 
Each  Actor,  from  the  principal  to  the  super,  should  be  poesessed 
of  a  thorough  knowUdge  of  the  entire  story  of  the  piece  in  which 
he  is  playing  a  part.  What  the  French  call  the  ensemble  is  the 
grand  secret.  Ju»t  see  the  French  Company  of  the  ThHtre 
Fr&ncids  at  the  Gaiety,  that  'U  giye  you  some  idea  of  my 
meoniDg.  The  Bceoery  and  properties,  exactly  as  they  will  be 
for  the  puhlio  performance,  must  be  used  at  every  rehearsaL  ao 
matt«r  how  tdight  the  mititake,  or  how  important  the  Artist  who 
makea  it,  let  him  go  over  and  oyer  that  particular  passage  again 
and  again,  imtil  the  Stage  Manager  and  the  Author  are  both  satis-, 
lied.  No  dillydallying,  no  sulkiness,  no  tantrusM,  but  oyer  and  oyer 
again,  round  goes  the  wheel,  till  the  machinery  works  without  a 
hitch.  {*' Hmr,  hear!^')  Ruat  cesium  fiat  justiUa'-mhAT  bad 
hoii&cfl  lor  a  year,  than  that  any  piece  should  be  produced  with 
inan^cieut  rehear&al.  {Loud  cheers  from  SttUlents^  Gentlemen, 
you  will  oblige  me  by  just  tippinff  the  Gyps  in  attendance  to  take 
TOUT  caps  and  gowns  in  the  cloak-room,  where  you  will  see  a 
board,  requGsting  yea  to  obierye  the  yital  principle  of  **ftemeBibev 
the  Boxke«per/' 

Ocntkinen,  the  l^ture  ii  oyer,  and  whether  called  to  be  Aotos  or 
Stage  MaQajT^rs,  I  am  sure  you  will  do  wisely  to  lay  these  le«ons 
w^a  t.i  h^-iirt.  Genrkm^^n,  you  can  skedaddle.  Aurevoir,  bless  you! 


Fbbbuabt  31,  1880.] 
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The  two  fore^ing  Lectures  froiii  Mr.  BiKCKOti  and  Mr.  floi^QrasnxAB  will  oo&Tej 
some  alight  idea  of  the  difference  of  doctrine  on  the  same  subject*  Who  shall  decide  f  The 
Master  and  Council,  the  Master  having  the  casting  Tote,  and  the  "  casting "  Tote  here 
will  mean  whether  the  Professor,  whose  teaching  is  reprobated,  shall  he  inoludsd  in  the 
Dramatis  Persona  in  the  hills  of  the  Ideal  Dramatic  Colleffe. 

At  the  end  of  eyery  term  a  notice  eoald  be  placed  in  Hail  anammelif  thu 


JC#d«frir* 


B^Bnan  ov  tiofuixs  vob  no  Sirtvnr*  Ttuc 

On  Iha  BeliTery  of  Blank 

Yerm*     .        .        .        « 
On  the  Ncisetnt  J  at  Oeor 

and  Distinct  ArtioiilAtion    Ifr.  H.  iMJonU 
On  the  Elective   Kipres- 

iioii  of  Emotion  .        .    * 
On  thi  Duty  of  SpeaJcinff 

the  Author's  Text,  and 

the  Femidous  £^«ct  of 

*' Gagging"     , 
On  the  l^ec^Bsity  of  Per- 
fect Repose  in  Acting     « 
On  the  Bad  Etf(*t5t»of  the 

Siiiffle  Star  Syatemj  and 

thti  Absolute  Neceafiitf  of 

a    Fjj-!*t'tat«    AU-round 

Oompaaj    •       •       •    • 
On  the  DanMM  of  Sz« 

aggeratkm  im  Gharfoief 

Acting    «       «       •       • 
OntheSaae  and  SlaMiioe 

Bsiential    to    ft    light 

Gomediaa  •       •       •    « 


Hr.KiivAiw 


Xr.  J.  Haw 

Mr.  L»nrxL  BioiroK. 
Mr.  QuAJUM  WTvtauM. 

Ify.  h  Jm  Toqu, 
Ifr.  J.  W.  Amnr* 


lir.  Waueh  Lier. 

KoTi.~LMliidfa^r  nedat  kftnoUons  <m  how  U  eiit«  a 
room  ai  if  joa  weie  Somehodj;  how  to  remare  the  hat,  and 
unhvtten  glores,  how  to  replaoe  hat  on  head,  how  to  rs-a(yi»^ 
gloTss,  how  to  exit  so  ss  to  ooofoy  the  jsaprssiion  that  you 
really  aie  BosMbody.    The  Isotuier  will  Mng  his  own  hat 

and  i^lorei,  which  wilt  noi  he  handed  imnd  te  the  Btude&ts  for  pvaetioe,    iSrsry  Btudent  re%iii«ed  te 

proride  himself  with  these  aooessoiisa. 

On  Real  and  Personal  Propertiei   «#•••••    Mi.  AsrsFB  CaoEL 

KoTi.— This  Lecture  will  inchido  matt  whchi^ms  adfiee  as  to  the  fomkhiB*  ef  the  taUe  tm  ike 
Sta^  whether  for  breakfast,  luncheon,  tea,  dinner,  or  supper.  Further  advice  to  Students  on  commencing 
their  Dramatic  Course  as  to  what  they  are  to  eat,  drink,  or  areid,  on  the  Blsge.  On  the  dangers  of 
indigestion  incurred  by  eating  too  much  property-chicken,  or  drinking  an  extra  clsas  of  *'  some  very 
good  stuff"  made  by  the  property-man  to  represent  wine,  and  highly  recommended  oy  the  management 
Hints  as  to  extra  salary  if  required  to  play  eating  parts,  and  a  oertam  allowance  made  for  bringing  yomr 
own  food  and  drink. 

On  the  Ayoidamce  of  Any- 
thing like  Monotony  in 
Actrnpf    ,       .       ,       .    Mr.  HoBiOB  Wieiir. 
On  the  Stage  ai  a  Bobool 
for  Speaking  Correct  and 
Claaei(]  Eiigh»h 
On    the    Bad    Effeots    of 
**  downing  "  in  Corned j'* 
On  Dignity  of  Deivorttnent 
in  the  EOghest  Walka  of 
Tragedy,  on  the  Power  of 
the  Eye,  and  of  QeneTul 
Breadth  of  Style     , 
Oil  the   Advantagea  of   a 
Calm  Manner,  and  a  Slow 

and  Imprefiaiye  Deliyerri  Mr*  EoWAnn  TlKBT« 
On  the  oai-ejfnl  Use  of  the 
EkR-ht  Hand,  aad  the 
Absence  o^  Anything 
approaohiog  to  Manner^ 
ioa  in  Aotum  •  • 

On  Sell«OQBaoioiiineB8  as 
Deetraelrye  el  Diamatio 
« <nw  *  «  •  • 
On  the  Eeadieet  Means  of 
Acquiring  an  airy, 
timoh-and-go,  Tiyaoions 
Styley  with  a  rapid  and 
urtioniate  pelivery  of 
Patter  Speeches      .       .    Mr.  Basbt  SiTlliriV. 

I  shall  mm  »roeMd  to  mgmA  a  ^  Kotee  fef  the  Frofeisora'  LeitiifM,  pMrioot  Id 
eonriderinf  the  e^BiUtation  ef  Onrtti^  ObUefe,  ifhk  its  Presidflntess  and  folly  oertifiesfced 
lisetiiresses* 


Mr.  Dattd  Jaios. 
Mr.  Obsll, 


Mr.  Thoicas  Thoxitx. 


Mr.  J.  Rtszb. 


Mr.  BmiSAifio* 


nmuummfp  ovncuiixak 
Ths  G^mm  Minister  of  Finance  it  Herr  Brmi.    Oar  Minister  ef  Finanoe  mnil 
understand  the  peodhar  snggestiTeness  of  su<^  a  name. 


THE  TEIUMPH  OF  COWEN. 

{Fhmk  ths  Jingo  point  of  view.) 

CownN'g  praise  demands  my  song^ 
Co  WEN  wise  and  fJiiiwEN  Btrong* 
Favourite  of  the  Radical^ 
Yet  true  Briton  before  oil» 
He  me&n  Kpite^s  Ion j^- boarded  atorea 
JfeTer  on  our  Premiek  poui's ; 
Prompt  to  play  thepatHot  part, 
Liberal  hand,  hut  Tory  heart ! 
Hot  to  imireh  hie  honoured  name. 
Cane  Hi- cads  against  hLm  came, 
But  he  gave  the  biutes  a  hiding. 
With  Imperial  DrzzT  aiding^, 
Aiad,  in  apite  of  peltiBg  EaJd^s  stone, 
Kicking  np  bis  boek  at  GLADStoKs. 
Fiery  words  in  flue  array 
Bwtpt  all  factious  fudge  away  ; 
Boh  L  El  in  g  theft  and  plottiag  war^ 
Perjured  Ruasia  paied  afar, 
All  her  hopes  from  Qlai>hton£*9  eteW 
Dashed  by  Cowfi:^  staunch  and  true! 
Though  hie  Yoioe  be  for  Home  Rule^ 
8ure  that  Tory  is  a  fool 
Who  at  this  |»ort>entaus  crisis 
On  that  ticklmb  point  too  nioe  if. 
That 's  a  itick  may  do  to  thrash 
Wadot  wild  or  Ruibat  raab. 
But  'gainst  CoirK;!fr,  bold  as  <iUveit 
Raiie  the  a wk  ward  weapon  f    Neyer  I 
An  Imperiaiistio  Bad 
Is  not  of  t#n  to  bo  had* 
Who  can  deal  suoh  useful  blows 
As  a  friend  amongat  your  foesP 
On  he  goen,  through  lo^ic  crftshing, 
Fremiae  with  conulusiou  claf^hingi 
On  with  helter-skelter  vigour, 
Booming  fact,  and  shirking  £gni« ; 
Tory  with  Home^Rnle  mates  curt  as 
His  Impfrium  et  Ltht^tas* 
Tyne's  dusk  flood  aud  coaly  ^ore 
Echoing  to  the  battlers  roar  I 
Cheeked  by  torrent- tide  of  tropes 
A nti- Jingoes  give  up  hopes : 
Wincing  at  each  trenchant  thrust 
I>aunt«d  Dilke^ites  bite  the  dust ; 
While  the  glowing  periods  ilow, 
Hats  in  air  wild  Tories  throw. 
Mad  with  Russopbobist  gleei 
E'en  the  eyaic  P.  M«  G.. 
Stinting  normal  piah  aad  tosh, 
Oepdeseends  to  oominoii  gash. 
CowEH  b«ek  tUl  aU  ia  blue  I 
F<^  If  eweMUe's  pride  finifoo  1 1 1 


AFPROPEUTB. 

Chasioubs  in  old  faroes  and  oomedies, 
and  ia  some  modem  noyels,  were  often 
named  *'  with  a  purpose ; ''  as,  for  iastanoe, 
Quirky  Oamfnonof  &Mp^i!tud  Solioitors'firm. 
ia  Waeun's  Ten  Thousand  a  Year^  and 
the  Her,  Mr.  Quiverful^  the  Parson  with  a 
large  family,  in  Mr.  TKOLLOPlf 8  JBarchester 
Tower &,—\i\it  it  is  not  often  we  meet  with 
a  tboroughly  neat  and  appropriate  name 
In  real  life«  When  foono,  it  slionld  be 
made  a  note  of  ^  and  hwe  it  is  noted  aooord- 
ingly,— wid  DiToree  Coort  report  in  Daily 
Telegraphy  Friday,  Feb.  13«  when  the  fol- 
lowing witness  was  examined ; — 

'*  WiUAiJi  8PTBT,  a  Prifste  PtteetiTe.  said 
that  upon  one  oefiasion  he  was  outside,  Ito.  «o." 

Cionld  Mr«  Tnouors  kussell  We  in- 
Tented  a  bettar  nam*  lor  a  DeteetiyeP 
And  the  nevt  witness,  aoeordinf  lo  the 
repott,  WM  ft  ksssr  Sptbt,  son  of  Bftbt, 
Ssiiier,  itho  in  tha  <M«urse  el  bdntr  hrenght 
np  in  the  way  ho  shonld  to,  lennd  huneelf 
literal!/  ''up  a  tree."  Beautiful  name, 
SPTBrl  When  Mr.  Punch  wants  to  know 
how  some  of  his  yonnf  men  spend  their  time, 
hewillsendtoStTBT;  hai,  not  tiU  then  I 
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THE    LATE    FOGS. 

ThB  POOll  VOQQVD-OVT  PAINTKB8  IK  OiL  AKD  WaTBK  GoIiOURS  PARJLlilKa  THS  STBUTS  OF  KnrBINOTON,  AND  SINOIFa  IV  CB0RV8. 


LENTEN  PENANCES  FOE  THE  CABINET. 

Lord  Beaeontfield.—To  reocmdlei  his  Miniaterittl  statdments  in  the 
House  of  Lords  with  the  offioial  ntteranoes  of  his  subordinates  in 
the  House  below.  *  To  oondense  the  solid  substance  contained  in 
** Peace  with  Honour,'/  and  to  define  the  '^Soieptific  frontier" 
of  North- Western  India  as  now  secured; 

Lard  SalUfmry,^Tom9kQ  the  Sultait  hear'reaaon,  andi«daoe  big 
and  little  maps  of  Central  Asia  to  a  oommon  scale.  To  siit  out  the 
icrains  of  s^t  from  his  own  official  utterances,  Parliamentarr  and 
extra-Parliamentary.  To  read  his  own  and  his  chief's  speeches  of 
four  years  ago,  especially  those  dealing  with  a  certain  '*  master  of 
gibes  and  sneers."  x 

Lord  Cranbrook.— To  peruse  the  Indian  Press  articles  upon  the 
aims  and  management  of  the  campai^  in  Afghanistan. 

Earl  CatnM.— To  analyse  our  failures  in  the  shape  of  Bank- 
ruptcy, Real  Property  Registration,  and  ConyeTancing  Reform  Bills, 
and  to  draw  outlmee  of  measures  that  will  worK  in  all  three. 

Sir  Michael  Htcki-Beach. — To  come  4o  an  arrangement  (through 
the  telegraph)  with  Sir  Babtli  Fbbbe  upon  the  future  of  South 
Africa. 

Colonel  Slanley.^To  repent  (in  sackcloth  and  ashes)  of  his  treat- 
ment of  the  Military  Medical  Department. 

Mr,  W,  H,  8mUh.—To  add  up  the  sums  paid  last  year  for 
repairs  of  Her  Majesty's  iron-dads. 

Lord  John  Mdnners^-^To  write  an  essay  upon  the  admmtages  of 
the  telephone. 

Viscount  8andon.^To  enumerate  the  benefits  to  trade  evidenced 
by  the  recent  recoyeij  in  chemicals,  and  to  draw  up  an  essay  on 
sdentific  agriculture  for  tenant-farmers  in  Asia  Minor. 

Mr,  OoM.— To  teach  the  Licensed  Yiotuallen  how  to  love  him, 
and  to  arrange  with  the  Metropolitan  Board  of  Works  a  workable 
Bill  for  the  purchase  of  sites  for  artizans^  dwellings. 

And,  lastly— /S'tr  Stafford  NorthcoU. — But  no ^the  preparation 

of  the  Budget  will  be  penanoe  enough  for  him  ! 


The  LiyxBPOOL  Majobitt  (translated  into  a  iZVtfmjM^no^  of 
2WttmpA).— Too— too— too— Won  I 


AN  INVITATION  OP  THE  DAY 
{To  the  Garden  of  Academe), 

CoicB  into  the  Tripos,  Maud, 

For  the  dark  old  days  have  flown ; 
.Come  into  the  Tripos,  Maud— 

Were  schools  made  for  men  alone  P— 
Soon  the  Undergrade  will  be  shouting  abroad 

Tour  name,  love,  as  weU  as  my  own ! 

See !  the  slow  old  world  moves  on. 

If  the  planet  of  love  bums  shy, 
Beginning  to  wane,  though  not  yet  quite  gone 
*    Oat  of  modern  yoimg  peoples'  sky. 
Will  it  faint  in  the  light  of  the  lists  outshone, 

And  girl  Wranglers  of  *'  Spoons  "  fight  shy  P 

There  has  fallen  a  splendid  tear 

From  a  Newnl^m  girl  at  the  gate— 
For.  Newnham  to'Girton  never  came  near. 

And  Girton  was  all  0n /ete.  

The  Galleries  cry,  "  She  '^s  Eighth  Wrangler,  the  dear !/' 

^d  the  Dons  nod,  "  Bracketed  eight  I  " 
And  Girton  listens,—"  We  hear,  we  hear  I  "— 

And  Newnham  whispers,  '*  I  wait  I " 


The  Policy  of  Pit. 

^  Frem  the  Shads  of  Charles  Lamb  ("  Slia*')  to  Mr,  Bancroft ;— « ]^,thosf 
days  were  Pit  orders.  Beshiew  the  uncomfortable  Manager  who  abohshed 
them." 

Notion  for  the  St.  Jame^e  Theatre  -irfwr^twrnen^.--"  Who  was 
PrrrP  The  Great  Commoner.  The  Theatrical  Pit  should  be  a  little 
commoner.  Another  row  added  to  the  Pit  at  ^Aw  theatre  I  The  most 
comfortable  Pit  in  Lond<m  I  Reasonable  Pit  priogf. .  S???^5?.?f^ 
to  the  Picture  Gallery  between  the  Entr'actes.    Pitl  Pitn,Pit  III '' 

The  St  James's  might  then  consider  itself  m  suoowMfully  |w«jy# 
against  the  Havmarket.  Just  now  both  are  doing  sumoientLy  well, 
and  neither  to  oe  pitied. 
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NO    PARTY   AFFAIR- 

Me.  PukchI 

FPoaxD  as  I  am  to  all 
innoyation,  I  much 
mialiked  tne  ohange  of 
the  Rojral  Title  effected 
a  wee  bit  syne,  through 
a  Parliamentary  Yote, 
by  a  so-called  Conser- 
vative GK>vemment, 

I  held  that  Her  Most 
Chradoos  Majxstt 
oonld  bear  no  pronder 
title  than  that  oi  dneen 
of  G&BAT  Beitaut  and 
Ibblahd. 

Nor,  even  snppodnf 
Empress  a  name  nu»e 
elevated  than  doeen, 
ooold  I  imagine  any 
increase  of  dignity 
accruing  to  the  Sove- 
reign from  a  distinction 
ooiuerred  upon  her  by 
a  Premier  who  is  no- 
thing but  a  mushroom 
Peer. 

But  now  the  import- 
ant fact  has  unexpeot- 
. ,     .  „  .  ,  edly  transpired  that  the 

title  of  ExPBXSS  of  IWDIA.  was  originally  given  to  the  Qjjekm  by  no 
less  a  man  than  His  Grace  the  Duke  of  Akotll,  I  think  that  Just 
alters  the  case  altogether,  considered  as  a  question  of  honour. 

Politics  aoart,  Mr,  Punch,  I  consider  it  one  thing  for  the  Prime 
Minister's  Royal  Mistress  to  have  been  constituted  by  her  Parlia- 
ment, on  his  recommendation,  an  Empress,  uid  quite  another  to 
have  had  that  highest  gradation  of  earthly  rank  asaigiied  to  her  by 
the  Mao  CALLTnc  Mobb. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  Mr,  Punch,  a  Tory  of  the  Tories,  11  you 
please,  and  whether  you  please  or  no,  but  first  of  all 

^^^^^^^^^^         A  BocmnouM, 

A  SUPERFLUOUS  KPHeT. 

,  Wnx  you  persist,  friends,  in  the  orqiect  of  setting  up  a  gwfvn 
image  to  the  late  Prince  Imperial  m  Westminster  Abbey  f  i  ou 
wiin    WhyP 

Because  he  was  a  good  younf  man  who,  from  inherited  attachment 
and  personal  gratitude  to  this  countrv,  took  part  witi^  us  a^^dnst 
Cbtbwato  in  the  Zulu  War,  and  laid  down  his  life  whilst  engaged 
in  fighting  our  battle  P  Dear  friends,  this  supposition  is  as  generous 
as  it  is  absurd,  nearly ;  which  is  saying  a  great  deal  for  you. 

Everybody  but  a  donkey— present  oompany  exceptsd— knows  pef- 
fectly  well  that  Prince  Louis  Napolbojt  interposed  in  our  South 
African  quarrel— with  proverbial  reward—in  OTder  to  aoquire  a 
knowledge  of  warfare.  He  went,  for  praotice  in  soldiering,  to 
fight  the  Zulus,  and  kiU,  or  assist  m  killing,  if  necessary,  as  many 
as  came  in  his  wa^.  Is  this  the  sort  id  proceeding  to  be  glorified 
by  a  monument  m  any  place  of  worship  where  it  is  oustcmiary  to 
recite  the  Sixth  Commandment  P 

Do  you  wish  to  make  Frenchmen  Imagine  that  we  look  with  diaHke 
upon  the  RepubliOjand  account  the  Empire  France's  only  fit  f^rm 
of  Government  P  Would  you  have  G^many  suppose  that  we  desire 
the  revival  of  a  dynasty  bent  on  avenging  Sedan  r 

No,  dear  friends,  if  you  must  set  up  an  image  of  that  unforimiaie 
young^  BoKAPABTB,  let  it  be  not  a  graven,  but  a  waxen  one,  and 
plaoe  it  not  in  Westminster  Abbev,  but  in  that  mueh  more  suitable 
repository,  Madame  Tussaud^s,  along  with  the  other  memorials  of 
the  BoiTAPABXSs  already  on  view  there. 


Scieatiflc  and  Shifting. 

Oh  where  and  oh  where  is  our  Indian  frontier  gone  P 

It's  dodging  'twixt  Herat  or  Merv  and — say  the  Arotie  zone* 

And  it 's  oh  how  we  wish  that  its  wanderings  were  done  I 

Oh  where  and  oh  where  did  our  Indian  frontier  dwell  f 
It  dwelt  among  the  Sulimans,  and  we  fancied  all  was  weQ. 
But  where  it  is  now  not  Lord  B.  himself  can  tell. 

Suppose  and  suppose  that  our  Indian  finmtto's  foundl 
U  another  Bogey  rises  it  again  may  shift  its  ground. 
And  it 's  oh  what  a  bore  is  this  game  of  Brag  all  round  I 


A  EEAL  PAGE  PROM  AN  AUTOCEATS  DIAET. 

{By  the  PaU  MaW$  Own  OamapondenL) 

JTommi^.— Awoke  after  disturbed  night  Dreamt  of  yesterday 
evening's  explosion.  Breakfast.  Picked  men  of  the  Roysl  Body- 
guard on  sentry  at  all  the  doors.  Battalion  of  the  Preobrajensky 
Regiment  and  park  of  artillery  in  the  corridor.  Police  corps  three 
deep  at  each  wmdow,  in  order  to  intercept  bullets,  or  to  give  warning 
if  eivilian  seen  within  sight  of  the  Palace,  While  at  breakfast  read  my 
oorrespondenoe^  Dbxntklk  kindly  opening  letters,  in  case  they  should 
contain  dynamite,  nitro-glycerine,  or  other  explosive  substance. 

Jfler  Breakfast. — Inremal  machine  discovered  inside  my  private 
cigar-box.  Gherman  tobacconist  suspected,  as  his  wife,  mother,  and 
brother  have  been  banished  to  Sib^a.  Tobacconist  arrested— to 
follow  wife,  mother*  and  brother.  (N.B.  In  future  Dbsntelk  to 
inspeot  cigar-boxes  before  I  open  them.) 

XtmcAson. — Same  arrangement  of  guards  as  at  breakfast.  Terrific 
explosion.  Left  wing  of  Palaoe,  containing  Imperial  Library,  totally 
destroyed.  Supposed  to  have  been  undermined,  and  mine  fired  by 
electricity.  DniVTXLir  thinks  the  perpetrators  must  have  imagined 
that  I  was  lunohing  in  the  Library  as  I  did  yesterday.  I  see  how 
wise  was  DBXimxir's  request  that  I  would  never  take  a  meal  in  the 
same  room  for  two  days  together.  Decree  published  banishing  elec- 
tricians and  manufacturers  or  importers  of  explosive  materials  to 
l^beria. 

.4A«nt<Nm.— Informed  by  Chief  of  Secret  Police  that  during  this 
morning's  domiciliary  visits  a  young  man  was  discovered  reading 
the  History  of  England.  This  spread  of  pernicious  foreign  literature 
must  be  stopped.  The  Third  Section  has  given  orders  for  young 
man's  oonfinement  in  a  fortress.  On  further  inquiry,  he  turns  out 
to  have  been  educated  at  the  University  of  Kharkoff.  Decree  pub- 
lished dismissing  present  staff  of  professors  at  Kharkoff ,  and  replacing 
them  by  non-commissioned  officers  of  the  Ghiard. 

Took  drive  in  eloee  steel-plated  carriage,  escorted  by  drafts  from 
different  cavalry  regiments.  Thought  suer  than  escort  of  one  regi- 
ment. Carriagis  earefully  examined  before  starting,  alio  horses. 
Dynamite  found  eonoealed  in  their  nosebags.  During  drive,  great 
cheering  from  lo^al  inhabitants.  Man  observed  looking  out  of 
window  with  a  stick  in  his  hand.  Arrested,  and  ordered  off  to 
Siberia.    As  DsumLH  obeervea,  it  might  have  been  a  gun. 

Offered  thanksgivings  for  safe  return.  Loyal  telegrams  from  chief 
towns  and  districts,  congratulating  me  on  mv  drive.  Officer  of  Third 
Section  onens  all  telegrams.  Another  terrific  explosion :  a  hundred 
yards  of  the  road  I  have  just  driven  over^  blown  into  the  air.  Lucky 
mistake  as  to  m]r  time  of  passing.  Wires  found  eonneoting  mine 
with  house  of  eminent  philanthrmsl,  who  has  Just  returaea  from 
Siberia.  On  his  way  back,  met  the  rest  of  his  familv  going  out. 
This  a»pears  to  have  irritated  him.  Order  from  Third  SiBction  for 
preeautumary  arrest  of  all  his  acquaintances  and  tradesmen. 

Announce  my  departure  for  the  South.  Leave  at  midnight  for 
Peterhoff  J  in  a  thira-dass  carriage,  disguised  as  a  priest. 

On  arrival  at  Peterhoff,  sixteen  explosions  reported  on  Southern 
Perfect  suoeess  of  rtiss.  Regrettable  depveciatiQn  of  Railway 
How  can  I  help  it  P 


NEW  MOTES  STUL  OPES. 
U  foffcfirom  the  NbU  Booh  qfa  Noble  StaUman,) 

Mem.'—To  look  up  a  new  phrase,  vice  Soientiflc  Frontier, 
disappeared. 

Mem.—'To  seenre  the  laleiy  «f  the  Channel  Islands,  by  inviting 
Belk'iurn  tc  ocenpy  Cberbeurg,  and  Spain  to  annex  Monaco  and 

J/em.^Xo  Oppose  ti^  machinations  of  the  Russians  in  Central 
AsiA.  by  pT-cKdatmittg  Her  M^ost^  YicroiiA  Queen  of  Znluland. 

Mem.— To  appoint  all  the  availaUe  ^inees  of  the  Blood  Royal 
OuTemors  of  our  Colonies  and  Dependencies. 

Mem.— To  l^riiij?  Lord  Ltttov  back  from  India  as  a  Marquis,  and 
to  replace  him  by  His  Grace  the  Duke  of  Akotll. 

Mem.— To  ftcu^ept  a  Dukedom,  and  to  retire  from  the  present 
MinifiLry  in  fayoiir  of  Lord  Salibbttrt. 

lf«m.— To  support  Home  Rule,  and  Rnglish  Manhood  Suffrage. 

Mem.'-To  gag  Sir  Chajllbs  Dilxb  with  a  Ghirter,  and  bring 
Mr.  CBLUCBX&LAnr,  if  necessary,  to  anchor  with  a  Gk>ld  Key,  ana 
to  offer  the  pick  of  Cabinet  Officee  to  Sir  W.  Ysbnok  Habooitrt. 

Mem,— To  dedicate  a  New  Edition  of  certain  Standard  Novels  to 
Mr.  Gladstoitx. 

JlsM.— And  (in  the  efwt  af  the  detet  of  the  Ooasermime  at 
the  General  EleetiMi)  te  leioni  to  Farliaamt  as  the  aeknowledged 
Leader  of  the  Qieat  liberal,  ConstitutioBa],  and  Patriotic  Party. 


Thi  ftroBT  OF  fffli  Sooth  WAB< 
—and  Done— between  two  Gtotlemen. 


DioiMzfid  bv  V^OOQiC'i 
ax  SLXonov  Cdt  sbtbf;.— xnrmr 
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PUNCH'S   ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


^-w^ 


/-^ry^g,,     J^^^ST^ 


HoiTDAT,  i^&/9'(Zordii).— The  Mjloallvk  Mobi  oonfeaaed  to 
haTinf  dabbed  the  QuEiir  *'  the  Empraui  of  India,^  lome  ten  yean 
ago,  m  a  telemm  to  Shxbi  All  Thejr  wanted  an  eqnifalent 
to  *'  Shah-in-Shah,''  and  he  hit  on  **  BmproM."    The  mistake  was 


The  Basntoi  aie  being  disarmed.  Lord  CiBoeAir  told  Lord  Knr- 
BEBJjnr^^'withdneregnu^tothenelingsof  theinhabitant^^^  That 
is  the  way  we  do  eyerything— inTasion  and  extermination  indnded— 
nnder  tiie  present  most  considerate  Administration. 

The  LosB  Ohutgillob  tabled  his  Bill  making  employers  liable 
for  aooidenti  to  workmen  oansed  by  the  wrongful  act  or  negligence 
of  servants  in  authority,  though  in  "  the  same  employment?'    The 
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THE  WITTLER'S  WOTE. 

•*  Post  'em  up,  them  Tory  bills ! 

Paper 's  plenty,  paste  is  cheap. 
WitUers  work  with  'arty  wills, 

And  nnanermoiis  as  sheep. 
Heed  that  Gladstoits's  oily  tonfiroe  F 
No,  not  me  I "  says  Brother  Bitjig. 

"  'Ate  him  and  his  thieying  frang ; 

Rob  the  Chnroh,  the  land  degrade. 
Let  the  bloomin'  lot  go  'ang ! 

Teach  'em  to  molest  *  The  Trade ' ! 
Spite  o'  mnd  by  Mawworms  flung, 
We  wotes  blue,"  says  Brother  BuifG. 

"  Beer  and  Bible ?    Right  you  are! 

Pooty  pair !  and,  wot 's  more,  winners ! 
Them  Dissentera  ban  the  bar — 

Rank  us  Publicans  a»  siouers. 
But  the  Church  our  praise  has  sung : 
Thei^  're  my  men  I "  says  Brother  Buiro. 

*•  Prinoerples  P    Well,  these  is  mine  l— 
England 's— like  us  Wittlers—one  I 
Pall  together— that  *s  the  liner- 

And  yer  enemies  is  done. 
Tread  'em  'neath  yer  feet  like  dung, 
Wittl^rs'  way ! "  says  Brother  Buve. 

"  Eooshian  brutes,  teatotal  cads— 
Foes  is  foes,  and  must  be  crushed. 
Bkn  *s  the  boy  to  dish  the  Rada ; 

He 's  the  i>arty  to  be  pushed 
Hoist  him  to  the  highest  rung— 
Wiitlers  un'n .'"  says  Brother  BxiKe. 


For  Lord  Lawrence. 
"  A  numerously-attended  puMic  meeting  was  held  yesterday 
at  the  HaDsion  House,  the  Loud  Mayor  presiding,  with  a 
riew  of  considering  what  steps  should  be  taken  for  the  erection 
of  a  suitable  monument  to  Lord  Lawbbmob.  The  speakers 
included  T^rd  Dbuby,  Lord  Qbobob  Hamilton,  M.P.,  the 
Dean  of  Wbstminstbb,  BIr.  Justice  Stbfubk,  Lcvd  Kobth- 
bboox,  and  Lord  Gbamtillb.*' 

If  Punch  might  maktt  a  medest  stktgestlon  for  such 
a  tribute,  it  i^uld  be  a  representation  of  the  Scientific 
Frontier,  and  for  inscaption— - 

M  Si  monumentum  quezis,  oireomtpiee." 


mSYXB  8ATIBFISD* 


Some  people  are  always  suspecting  the  foreign  policy 
of  the  Ghoyemment.  Now  they  are  beginning  to  smell  a 
He-rat  in  Central  Asia. 


OIL   AND    WATER. 

SttiUh  is  going  in  for  jffiah  Art  decoration,  and  wishes  to  eomhine  the  best  of  the 
*     French  and  ^English  Schools,     Saving  had  his  Walls  Papered  and  Painted  in 
the  latest  English  style,  he  goes  to  France  f^r  his  Hangings. 
''Orangb  CoRTAiNst     Bur,   Monsuub  PAFII.ABD,  won't  Obanob  Cim- 

TAIN8  KILL  MT  HtGH  BlUB  DADO!" 

*<Pabblxu1     Hb  is  a  Bbast,  tqub  'Igb  Blub  Dado!  abd  I  ybxsh  to 

KILL  BISI  VEBY  UVOK  IlfDBBD  1  " 


difficulty  is  to  define  **  servants  in  authority ; "  which  feat  will  be 
delegated  to  a  Select  Committee. 

(Commons.)— Mr.  Stavhopb  resolutely  declined  to  let  the  Cabul- 
Cat  (or  "  Knout"  it  should  perhaps  be  called  as  being  Russian)  out 
of  the  bag. 

Colonel  Staklet  disclaims  the  Indian  War  Correspondents'  Gag. 
This  precious  implement  of  ooercion  and  restraint  is  like  the  Cat  last 
Session— everybody  seems  ashamed  to  father  it.  India  saddles  it  on 
the  War  Office,  and.  the  War  Office  tosses  it  back  to  India.  No  wonder, 
in  this  bandiring  process,  if  the  Gag  is  dropped— as  it  seems  to  be. 

Adjourned  debate  on  the  Irish  Amendment  to  the  Address. 

Mr.  Mitchell  Hebbt,  one  of  the  most  reasonable  of  Home-Rulers, 
as  well  as  most  energetic,  liberal,  and  improving  of  Irish  landlords, 
after  describing  his  own  experience,  both  of  the  suffering  and  its 
remedies,  declared  that  in  the  West  famine  had  set  in,  and  that 
Government  were  censurable  for  not  having  met  it  by  reproductive 
works,  as  on  railways. 

Mr.  W.  E.  FoBSTKR  thought  that  the  Government  had  done 
their  best  to  avert  famine  by  accumulation  of  food  and  fuel,  and 
relaxations  of  out-door  relief. 

But  on  further  discussion  it  appeared  that  no  such  accumulations 
had  been  made,  and  no  such  relaxations  sanctioned,  and  so  the  Irish 
Members  pressed  their  charge  of  sumneness  against  the  Government, 
whose  case  was  weU  stated  by  Mr.  W.  H.  Smith. 

Lord  Habtikgtok  could  not  support  a  Yote  of  Censure  till  he 
knew  exactlv  what  the  Government  had  done.  As  yet  the  Irish 
Members  had  failed  to  make  out  their  case.  He  then  went  on  to  the 
relations  of  the  Opposition  and  the  Home-Rulers,  and  pointed  out 


that  voting  for  inquiry  into  Home-Rulers*  demands  was  very  different 
from  supporting  them,  or  even  admitting  a  primd  fiote^  case  for 
them.  If  Lord  Rahsat  had  promised  ms  vote  for  inquiry,  there 
was  Euro  Habmait,  Home-Ruler,  just  made  Lord-Lieutenant  of 
Sligo.  And  there  sat  among  the  supporters  of  the  Government 
and  Home- Rule,  or  inquiry  with  a  view  to  it,  Sir  G.  Bowtbibl 
Mr.  Hamoki),  Lord  CAStLBBKAGH  (and  Jie  might  have  added 
Mr.  Cowek).  Why  idiould  the  Opposition  repudiate  such  allegiance 
when  the  Government  accepted  itP 

The  ArroBKBT-GBKBBALfor  Ibblakd  denied  the  analogy. 

Mr.  Gabbbtt — ominous  name — An  Voeatus  '*  Oahbett*^  ChiVs" 
gift  quia  Aa6e^f— moved  further  adjournment  of  the  Debate, 
which,  after  a  half -hour's  fight,  the  Cblaxcbllob  of  the  ExcHBauBB, 
as  usual,  yielded. 

It  can't  be  said  that  the  cloud  of  Famine  does  not  loom  large 
and  black  enough  over  Ireland  to  justify  more  than  a  night's  talk— 
if  <mly  an  "  amendment  ^  in  more  than  words  could  come  of  it. 

Tuesday  (Lords,)— The  Government  (Lord  Bbacoksfibli)  informed 
Lord  Gbanvillb)  has  not  releated  the  randan  Cat's  claws  from  the 
treaties  that  have  kept  the  Afghan  He-rat  safe  from  her  since 
1857.    There  has  been  diplomatic  talk,  but  nothing  more  as  yet. 

Lord  Db  la  Wabb  wants  to  have  his  little  Bill  settling  Employer's 
liability  for  Servants'  injuries  shunted  into  the  same  Select  Com- 
mittee siding  with  Lord  Cajbits'.    But  Lord  Caibns  declines. 

(Commofu.)— Lord  J.  Mabbbbs  doesn't  see  his  wav  to  a  Copy- 
right Bill  this  Session.  **Auetores  Mores  expeetent.*^  ^'LetAutEm 
wait  for  Mabnbbs." 

Sir  Staffobd  spoke  to  the  same  effect  as  his  Chief  of  the  Persaan 
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Cat  and  the  He-rat,  if  rather  less  yaguely.  (See  Punches  Oartooxi, 
in  which  the  "  coming  erent  oasts  iU  shadow  before."  The  Cat, 
it  will  be  observed,  has  not  yet  bnmt  its  paws.) 

Mr.  Chambeslaik  reopened  the  Irish  Debate.  He  didn't  believe 
in  Home-Bole,  bnt  was  ready  to  govern  Ireland  aooording  to  Irish 
ideas,  and,  as  the  first  instalment,  would  support  the  Amendment. 
The  Land  Laws  and  Landlords  wanted  dealing  with.  The  Qorem- 
ment  had  done  but  little,  nor  done  that  little  welL 

So  said  Mr.  Muin>XLLi,  Mr.  RiXAiTDSi  Mr.  Jacob  BBI«Ht,  Mr. 
0*SHAUOHirx88T,  and  a  nhalanz  of  Home-Rulers. 

Mr.  Cross  answered  for  the  Gbyemment.  Not  a  workhouse  was 
yet  fuU.  To  have  broken  down  Poor-Law  restraints  while  they 
could  be  maintained,  would  have  been  a  fatal  mistake.  The  GoTsra- 
ment  had  its  eyes  open  and  its  hands  ready.  Public  works  would 
have  bem  mere  masks  for  waste  as  in  1847.  They  would  see  that 
seed  for  next  year's  crops  should  be  forthcoming. 

On  diyision,  Mr.  Shaw's  Amendment  was  negatited  by  S16  to  66. 

The  talk  has  Hot  been  all  idle,  though  often,  literally,  to  empty 
benches— once  to  the  Chair,  the  elerks  at  the  table,  and  a  single 
Member  besides  the  one  on  his  legs.  Up  to  this  time  the  more  riolent 
of  the  Home-Rulers  hsTC  not  rushed  in  to  obstruct  and  exasperate. 
Pabitell  is,  happily,  abroad.  *'  For  this  relief  much  thanks."  In 
his  eclipse  even  the  star  of  Bi«SAS  has  loomed  less,  thus  far.  But 
now  comes  the  turn  of  Fnan^Air  and  O'DoinnLLi    And,  lol  <m 

Wednnday  (Ash  Wednesday :  dat  of  penance)  Uie  House— after  a 
reasonable  quart  d*Keur$  with  Mr.  Fawcxtt  on  the  inddenoe  of  the 
costs  of  hostilities  in  Afghanistan,  wound  up  by  Sir  Staffobd's 
promise  that  before  the  House  was  asked  to  vote  any  of  the  gear's 
money  it  should  haye  an  opportunity  of  settling  the  distribution  of 
their  burden— bowed  its  head  to  the  sackcloth  and  ashes  of  Mr. 
O'DomrsLL's  eloquence,  while  to  an  empty  house  he  wasted  his 
wind  and  the  House's  time  for  an  hour  and  a  half,  till  the  hour  of 
adjournment  arriiing  **  diarrhnam  verborwn  diremUy 

Thursday  (Zorcit).— Lord  Bbacovsfisld  gaye  an  even  more  dis- 
tinct disclaimer  than  before  of  the  reportea  release  of  Persia  from 
her  engagement  not  to  snap  up  Herat. 

Lord  Caisks  who  last  night  declined  to  giye  a  hearing  before 
the  Select  Committee  to  Lord  Di  la  Wabbk's  Bill  on  Compensation 
by  Employers  for  Injuries  to  Serrants,  offered  one  to  Lom  De  la 
W  ASRB,  to  represent  his  yiews  on  the  Committee  in  person. 

A  sensible  and  cool  talk,  started  by  Lord  Emlt,  about  the  dis- 
tress in  Ireland,  and  general  agreement  that  the  Goyemment  had 
dealt  with  it  wisely  if  not  too  well,  and  had  ayoided  some  of  tiie 
mistakes  of  1847.  Altogether  it  was  eyident  that  their  Lordships 
were  not  in  any  danger  of  famine,  or  they  would  scarcely  haye  beoi 
so  cool  uid  reasonable. 

(Commont.)— After  questiens  and  answers,  Mr.  O'Dovvbll  roee  to 
resume  his  rhodomontade,  in  which  he  seemed  determined  to  seize  the 
opportunity  of  out-Pamellinff  PABinox.  Nobody  stopped  to  hear 
him.  BiOGAB  appeared  for  the  first  time  this  Session,  apologising 
most  unnecessarilj  for  a  shorter  speech  than  usual  as  he  had  an  en- 
gagement to  talk  m  Southwark.  Rather  an^rwhere  than  in  the  House ! 

Mr.  FaneAK  seconded  Mr.  O'Doknxll  in  a  rhapsody  worthy  of 
his  leaders,  and  the  House,  till  then  empty,  filled  for  Division— 128 
to  12.  Not  one  Englishman  in  the  minority,  of  course,  and  only  the 
Intransigentes  among  the  Home-Rulers. 

Oyer  Uie  Relief  of  Irish  Distress  Bill,  the  question  whether  the 
adyanoes  authorised  by  the  Bill  should  be  made  out  of  the  Church 
Surplus  Fund,  as  proposed^  or  out  of  the  Exchequer,  was  discussed  in 
a  business-like  way,  considering  the  Irish  propensity  to  interpret 
the  rule,  '*  Help  yourselyes ''  in  the  sense  of  **  Put  your  hand  into 
somebody  dse^  pocket,"  and  with  a  refreshing  absence  of  the 
rampant  O'Donndism  and  Finniganism  to  which  the  House— or 
rather  its  walls— had  just  been  treated.  In  the  end,  the  House 
accepted  the  Bill,  without  amendment. 

The  Attobnbt-Gevbral's  Bankruptcy  Law  Amendment  was 
referred  to  a  Select  Committee.  Sir  Hbnbt  Jaxss  promisinff  his 
yaluable  help  in  the  shaping  of  the  BilL  Time  will  show  u  Sir 
Jomf  HoLKBB*s  measure  is  to  do  anything  more  effectual  for  the 
cleansLQg  of  the  Augean  stable  of  Insolyency  Law  than  its  prede- 
cessors. WiUi  so  many  lecal  yultures  waiting  for  the  carcases  of  the 
insolyent  estates,  we  ooubt  the  likelihood  of  anything  beyond  the 
bare  bones  being  in  most  oases  sayed  for  creditors. 

Friday  (Zorcb).— The  He*rat  has  kot  been  put  at  the  ttierey  of 
the  Persian  Cat^not  yet— so  reiterates  Lord  B. 

Dr.  Fabb  is  seyenty-two,  and  not  in  strong  health.  The  Pbbmibb 
giyes  these  as  his  reSsons  for  not  making  the  Doctor  Registrar- 
General,  and  they  are  unimpeaehable  ones.  At  the  same  time, 
it  M  rather  odd  that  there  was  nobody  so  fit  for  the  place  as  the 
ex-cayalry-officer,  ex-priyate-seoretanr,  and  brother-in-law  to  a 
Cabinet  Minister.    We  know  now  tiiat  it  is  Dr.  Fabb  who  has  gone 

could 

The 

is  to 


be  hoped :  that  the  Goyemment  will  mark  their  high  sense  of  Dr. 
Fabb's  seryioes  in  his  superannuation  allowance. 

(Common^.)— Sir  Gabnbt  Wolsblbt  has  giren  the  lie  to  Dr. 
W.  H.  Ritssxll's  statements  of  insubordiaation  among  our  troops 
in  the  Transyaal  as  roundly  as  telegraph  wires  can  giye  it. 
Between  such  a  statement,  and  such  a  denial,  further  inquiry  is 
ineyitable. 

Mr.  Stavhopb  read  General  Robbbts's  letter,  denying,  generally, 
the  charge  of  haying  hung  Afghans  for  resisting  us  in  arms,  ana 
declaring  that  our  conduct,  on  the  whole,  has  oeen  *'  extremely 
mild  and  lenient"  This,  as  far  as  General  Robbbts  is  concerned. 
Punch  is  quite  ready  to  belieye— though,  to  be  sure,  the  Ghoorkas 
do  seem  to  haye  set  fire  to  a  few  Afghans  before  '*  life  was  quite 
extinct."  But  then  it  was  aU  Imt ;  and,  like  the  Sailor,  '*  they  need 
not  haye  been  so  nasty  particular  to  a  few  minutes." 

Mr.  Habdgastlb  is  much  cohoemed  about  the  sanitary  risks  from 
occupancy  of  the  big  barracks  which  are  being  run  up  outside  Edin- 
burgh in  hot— or  father  cold  and  damp— haste,  to  lodge  yoters  for 
Mr.  Gladstovb  by  way  of  retort  of  fiats  on  faggots.  But  the  canny 
Scots  of  Midlothian  ma^  be  trusted.  They  are  not  such  fiats  as  to 
go  into  houses  unfit  to  hye  in. 

Worthy  champion  of  such  a  cause,  Whbblhoitsb,  Q.C.,  hoisted 
the  banner  of  Protection,  and  did  the  ffood  seryice  of  eliciting  a  dis- 
claimer from  the  GK>yemment  by  Mr.  Boubkb— fit  agent  in  btirking 
the  old  loye  of  the  Tory  Benches— and  of  heading  a  Protectionist 
Forlorn  Hope  of  Eight—with  the  tellers— faithful  fd  the  tribe  of 
Abdiell 

Let  Punch  record  the  names  of  this  immortal  o^tt,— Whbblhoxtsb 
and  Eaton,  tellers.  Sir  GcoBeB  Bowtbb,  Captain  Bbdfobd  Pim» 
Mr.  BBBTiircB,  Mr.  Serjeant  Spinks,  and  Major  O'Gobkak. 

None  but  themselyes  could  be  their  parallels— and  if  Punch  had 
been  asked  to  call  the  muster  for  such  a  last  Protectionist  parade, 
whom  could  he  haye  placed  in  the  yan  more  yaliant  than  Bowtbb, 
whom  to  coyer  the  retreat  more  stout  and  sUlwart  than  the  Major  I 
In  answer  to  Sir  W.  Habooubt's  direct  interpellation,  Sir  Stapfobd 
accepted  Lord  Gbobob  Haicilton*s  conclusion  that  the  treaty  of 
Paris,  and  its  Tripartite  offspring,  were  both  practically  abrogated  by 
the  Treaty  of  Berlin,  and  that  we  were  now  Dound  to  the  defence  of 
Turkey  by  less  onerous  obligations  than  our  old  diplomatic  ties. 


Hoist  wrca  his  own  Pbtabd. 

DinitizfidhvC^OOQlC 
Tes  RxLiaioy  yoB  RiruAiJSt  Gubaxbs.— Ninooin*Popery. 


Sy  To  OoBBlstos^nrw.— HU  Jtftfor  dou  ntl  Md  Mmmffboutkd  U  mckntndeAgt,  rttum,  ^Jfftfer  Owrtrifttrftom.    Mm  mm 
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DIVISION    OF    LABOUR. 

Aunt  Mary,  "Weix,  Toxmt,  shall  I  cabst  tour  Bat  Aim  Sruim  for  toxtI'* 
Tommy.  "No*  Aunty,  tanks  I    Mx  tarry  Bat  and  ^Txrun.    'Oo  tarry  Jfs/" 


THE  "CROON"  OF  THE  KOH-I- 
NOOR. 

{On  the  Production  of  ArtificiaZ  Diamonds 
by  Mr.  Hannay  of  Olasgow,  attested  by 
Mr,  Maskelyne  of  the  British  Museum,) 

I  WAS  the  biiflrhtest  jewel 
In  Queen  Victoria's  Crown ; 

Now  Chemistry,  too  cruel, 
My  worth  would  topple  down  I 

I  defied  the  blow  impending. 
Against  Maskelynb's  furecist. 

Hoped  Macteae  would  be  its  ending, 
But  Aw  mark  has  now  been  past. 

I  ne'er  thought  '*  Crystallisation 

Of  Carbon  "  I  should  see : 
That  India's  favoured  nation, 

And  Brazil's,  bowled  out  should  be  I 

'Tis  a  Glasgow  ohiel,  one  Hannay, 
At  kneth  has  done  the  trick. 

BeU  fetek  that  Scot  uncanny  I 
Awa'  wf  him,  Auld  Nick  I 

BLtkll  his  rtsnes  in  Scotland's  bonnet 
Shins  e«t,  and  make  me  poor — 

Shall  Scotdi  pebbles,  plague  upon  it, 
Strike  pals  the  Eoh-i-Noor  f 


**gl  XONUHINTVX  QIP^RIS,  CIRCUVSPICB." 

Thx  Lord  Mayor  announces  that  sub- 
scriptions fur  the  Lord  Lawrence  Memorial 
Fuim  will  be  receiyed  at  the  Mansion  House. 
.  Those  who  dissent  from  the  policy  now  in 
the  ascendant  in  Afghanistan  cannot  better 
show  their  disapproval  than  hf  paying  their 
shot  to  the  Lawrence  Memorial  Fund. 


In  South w ark.— T*#  **^t"  in  Mr. 
Ciarxe'8  faTour—ilM  LapexiaL 


A  PATRIOTS  APPEAL; 

OB,  A  RADICAL  CUBE  FOB  THE  BABICAL  CANSIB. 

{From  the  P,  M,  G,*s  point  of  view,) 

Ho!  an  ye  rampant  Radicala,  who  long  have  raved  and  roared, 

And  on  {he  bn>w  of  Bracoksipolu  Tour  fierce  invectives  pi>njBdI 

Hoi  hot  and  heady  IlAHTt^aTON  I  no  1  traitorous  AKari^v  ! 

Hoi  Harcourt  sour  and  fiaturnine^  ho !  G&ae?ville£  bkok  with  bilel 

Hoi  QosGHEN,  red  republican,  subversive  Dkebt  ho! 

Fierce  Forsteh,  furious  d^^mafrorfie,  and  demcKrratio  Lowe  ! 

Ho !  frantic  Frotjdk^  ho  I  weak  Cabltle,  bland  pander  to  the  Mob, 

And  ho  I — and  this  tnoRt  specially — thou  sycophantia  buoH^ 

Truth-hating,  tyrants  flattering,  and  England-loathing  cad, 

Gladstonb,  whose  whole  and  eK^le  e;£0U5e  ia  that  thou  art  hiilf  mad  I 

Hoi — well,  in  short,— ho  I  eTeryone  who  won^t  with  us  agree. 

In  magnifying  SAU^Bmr,  aud  battering  Lord  B., 

"Who,  whatsoerer  yonr  Party  badge,  religion »  rarik,  j^r  place, 

At«  aU  confounded  Radicals,  the  scMUddal  of  your  raoe,^ 

OiTe  ear  I    You  are  a  scurvy  lot,  inspired  by  spits  and  hate» 

Who  to  yonr  paltry  private  gains  would  sacrince  the  State. 

The  motive  of  yonr  rant  and  cant  is  mase  maUcious  rancour, 

Which  gnaws  yonr  Party's  vitals  like  a  sort  of  chronic  cankev*. 

(At  least,  so  says  the  P,  M,  G^.,— that  chazitable  print) 

Draw  near,  lend  ear,  bend  your  stiff  necks,  and  take  a  patriot's  hint! 

Yon  mustn't  go  and  lift  your  voice  against  your  native  land, 

Or  question  the  high  policy  you  cannot  understand ; 

You  must  not  cast  doubts  on  her  right  to  do  the  thing  that  'a  wrong, 

In  taking  part  against  the  weak  to  shield  her  from  the  strong. 

You  mustn't  nourish  yearnings  keen  to  see  her  calm,  and  just, 

Honest,  and  true— and  all  that  trash  in  which  the  snivellers  trust ; 

You  mustn't  ^o  and  hotly  flush  with  mawkish  maudlin  shame 

To  hear  of  tncks  or  meannesses  committed  in  her  name ;. 

Ton  mustn't  call  attention,  no,  not  even  in  advance, 

To  wrongs  she  is  about  to  do  l^r  power  to  enhance ; 

Nor  must  you  point  out  her  mistakes  in  policy  or  war, 

Nor  blush  at  sight  of  blood  or  mud  upon  ner  conquering  oar ;. 

Nor  make  the  least  inquiry  in  the  mildcwt  kind  oi  manner 

Ckmoeming  anght  that  they  may  do  who  fight  beneath  her  banner. 

TOL«  LXXViil. 


For  if  you  do  these  horrid  things,  although  yonr  numbers  swell 
To  half— the  better  half— of  those  who  in  these  islands  dwell, 
'Tis  plain — unto  our  patriot  eyes — you  're  but  a  faction  base, 
Inspired  by  hat«  of  England  and  a  hungry  rreed  for  place. 
'Twill  prove  you  'd  lick  the  tyrant's  hand,  of  honour  nothing  reck. 
That  you  would  place  the  foreign  yoke  on  England's  prostrate  neck. 
To  save  your  carcasses  from  scathe,  your  coffers  from  assault. 
That  curs  like  you  rejoice  to  prove  your  countrymen  in  fault. 
That  like  base  God- forsaken  ghouls,  blind  to  the  brave  and  good. 
You  'd  grope  for  paltry  party -ffain  midst  British  soldiers'  blood. 
You  don't  quite  see  the  Q,.  E.  D.  ?   Ah !  that 's  because  you  're  blind, 
Unnaturally  cold  of  heart  as  impotoit  of  mind. 
Tkke  lesson  from  ^e  Music  Hall  and  from  the  pothouse  bar, 
Where  roaring  Cads  and  blatant  Bungs,  more  patriotic  far 
Than  statesmen  and  philosophers,  than  scholars,  artists,  thinkers. 
Prove  that  toe  have  the  true  Britons,— the  tap-talkers  and  bar- 
drinkers: 
And  that  the  only  reeipe  fov  ouring  yonr  insaaity, 
Is  to  omi  out  yonr  vile  cankeiv-oare  for  justice  and  hnasamty  I 


A  Heavy  Blow  and  a  Ghreat  Discouragement. 

Farxni,  we  kam  from  tiie  Diritto,  has  been  eleoted  President  of 
the  Italian  Chamber  of  Deputies.  This  may  be  a  great  thing  for 
Italy,  but  it  will  be  a  sad  blow  to  the  Aquarium.  Happily  the 
Friendly  Zulns  and  Cetxwato's  Daughters  will  not  aocompany  him 
—at  least  for  tiie  present.  The  former,  it  is  thought,  may  be  reserv- 
ing tlMmselves  fes  the  Irish,  not  the  Italian,  Parliament. 


Vanaticfl  and  Fag^ta. 


FAOOTiNa  in  Mid-Lothian  or  anywhere  else  can  hardly  be  won- 
dered at  when  practised  by  a  magnate  who  has  a  stake  in  th 
country.  On  the  other  side  it  is  naturally  resorted  to  in  return.  In 
politics  as  well  as  theology  there  is  bigotry  on  both  sides ;  parii- 
culaxly  when  in  resorting  to  the  fagot,  one  against  the  other,  inrties 
asrist  on  both  sides  at  a  political  auto-da-fS,  ^  — 
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MoimATt  Feb,  16  (Zor<2f).— Since  1855,  Lord  Bitbt  informed 
Lord  MAiioESBTTRT,  the  widows  snd  orphans  of  Purchase  Officers 
killed  in  action  ha^e  been  in  a  better  position  than  before  the 
Crimean  War.  Till  then  they  lost  everythinff ;  since  then,  when 
po(Hr,  they  receive  a  certain  proportion  of  the  slun  man's  purchase- 
money  in  the  shape  of  pension  or  payment.  Abolition  of  purchase 
has  wrought  them  no  hardship. 

It  is  interesting  to  know  that  Lord  BajLunsoKS  prefers  Alder- 
shott  to  Brighton,  and  Whitsuntide  to  Easter,  for  the  Volunteer 
Beview.  The  War  Office  sees  no  objection  to  the  Yolunteer  Com- 
manding Offioers'choice  of  Brighton  and  Easter.  This  is  unfortunate. 
But  Lord  SiRAiHiDiaf  and  Campbell  is  used  to  snubbing. 

(CommoiM.)— The  Spxaxxr  having  succumbed  at  this  early  period 
of  the  Session  to  the  protracted  Irish  debates,  Mr.  Baikbs  took  his 

Slace.     Raikes*   progress  was  not  more   satisfactory  than  the 
pjbaxxb's  ;  and  the  House  had  another  Irish  night's  entertainment, 
oTcr  the  Belief  of  Distress  Bill,  till  nearly  three  in  the  morning. 

Viscount  Cabtlirbagh  disclaimed  the  sympathy  with  Home-Rule 
imputed  to  him  by  Lord  HABTDroxoN.    He  would  rather  not  sit  for 
County  Down,  than  sit  as  a  Home-Ruler,  representing  upside-down. 
The  fight  01  the  eyening  was  oyer  the  question  whence  the  three- 
quarters  of  a  million  of  Croyemment  adyances  to  meet  the  distress 


is  to  come.  From  the  Church  Surplus  Fund,  sayi  the  Qoyemment. 
From  the  Treasury,  say  the  Home-Rulers  (by  lur.  Stnait's  Amend- 
ment, negatiyed  by  186  to  34),  anxious  to  keeptiie  Church  Surplus 
for  estabushing  a  peasant  proprietary.  The  Goyemment  contend, 
and  with  unanswerable  force,  as  it  seems  to  PuneA  and  the  House, 
that  the  impending  Irish  distress  answers  better  the  description  of 
a  national  calamity,  to  rdief  of  which  the  Church  Surplus  Fund 
should  by  law  be  deyoted.  than  the  transformation  of  a  certain  number 
of  Irish  tenants  into  Irish  landlords^though  this  might,  according  to 
some  not  eztrayagant  contentions,  turn  out  a  national  calamity,  too. 

There  was  a  tough  fight  oyer  Mr.  O'Doknsll's  Amendment  for 
giying  Guardians  power  to  relieye  with  money  as  well  as  food 
and  ineL  This  was  negatiyed  by  195  to  120,  a  diyision  such  as 
Mr.  0'Doinm.L  has  rarely  been  f ayoured  with.  A  proper  award  for 
his  comparatiye  rationaU^  through  to-night's  debate. 

Tue9day  (Xorcb.)— Diplomatic  Question  raised—'*  Is  the  Tripartite 
Treaty  deadF^^a  question  scarcely  to  be  asked,  undid^matio 
simple  sense  would  ar^,  seeing  that  the  Treaty  binds  Ghreat  Britain, 
Austria,  and  France  in  a  guarantee  of  the  integrity  and  independ- 
ence of  the  Ottoman  Empire  in  1856,  and  that  the  Ottoman  Empire 
has  since  then  been  subjected  to  the  consolidation  by  amputation  of 
the  Treaty  of  Berlin.  -^ ,     -    -    -  ^- - 
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OUR    FOREIGN    CrtlTlCS! 

{A  Sketch  near  LeiceiUr  Square,) 

LiTTLI  BiBI  CrAOHX-BN-L'AIX,  who  boasts  niAT  BB  IS   "Xtiti  BikPAVBIT   DANS    LB  MoITDB"  (ABB  WET  BOT,   INDBIDI),   FBOXISBS 
BIS    FRIBNIMy   'SmOBB    SUOB-BOOOMMB    AND    'POLTTB'LB-PirBOLBnB,    THAT   AS    BOON    AS    HB    IS   PBRMITTBD   TO    BBOAIN    HIS   NATIYB 

Haunts  aoboss  thb  Channbi^  hb  will  publish  buoh  an  Aooount  of  thb  Mannbbs  and  Customs  of  **  English  Sooibtt" 
High  and  Low,  as  will  atbnob  thbm  all  Thbbb  fob  thb  Tsdium  of  thbib  Enfoeobd  Rbsidbnob  among  us.     Hb  will  not 

BVBN  SPABB  OUB  WlYBS  AND  DaUGBTBBS,  TBB  UNGBATBFUL  DoO,  IN  SPITB  OF  THB  00UNTLB8S  PASSIONS  HB  IS  SAID  TO  HAYB 
IN8PIBBD  :  BUT  MBANS  TO  PaINT  THBM  THB  FbXOHTS  THBT  BBALLT  ABB  t  AND  WOJT^T  HB  BB  DOWN  ON  OUB  LiTBBATUBB  AND  OUB 
ABT,   THAT  'S  ALL  ! 

Oh,  Bibi,  thou  Sbbpbnt  t  is  it  fob  this  that  wb  havb  Wabmbd  thbb  in  OUB  Bosom  fob  thi  last  Tbn  Tbabs  ? 


Lord  Gbantillb  thinks  that  Lord  Gbobgb  Hamilton's  out- 
spoken admission  that  the  Treaty  is  dead  and  boried  had  better 
be  accepted  by  the  Goyemment,  and  pot  on  seeord.  But  Lord 
Bbaconsfibld  prefers  keeping  the  Treaty  in  a  state  of  snmnded 
animation— like  a  "Peerage  in  abeyance,''  ha  says.  He  forgets 
Uiat  a  peerage  in  abeyance  once  reTiyed,  reyiyes  with  all  its  honours ; 
but  how  about  the  Ottoman  Empire  P  Can  it  eyer  be  resuscitated, 
with  all  the  territories  and  suzerainties  of  1856  ?  Hardly.  What 
Mod  can  be  cUme  by  keeping  the  Tripartite  Treaty  in  our  Codex 
DiphmaUcue  Punch  can't  see.  for  the  life  of  him.  Better  start 
fair,  or  imfair,  with  the  Treaty  of  Berlin.  That,  at  least,  is  the 
latest  fait  aeeompU:  and  the  sooner  all  parties  and  powers  take 
their  stand  on  it  the  better. 

Lord  Bbaconsfibld  objects  to  pronounce  the  Tripartite  Treaty 
dead :  but  points  out,  that  if  this  country  were  appealed  to  by  the 
oo-signatones  of  the  Treaty  to  act  under  it— about  as  likely  as  that 
we  should  be  asked  to  act  under  the  Treaty  of  Utrecht— we  should 
haye  to  consider  two  things,  first,  the  '*  changes  in  the  Empire 
which  ii  the  object  of  the  Treaty ;  and,  secondly,  the  nature  of 
the  fiujts  with  wnioh  Her  M^jestjrs  Goyemment  has  to  deaL" 

Ohf  rare  Lord  Bbaconsfibld  I  MaqUter  Verharum,  if  eyer  th«re 
was  one  I  •  •  of  words  so  solemn,  so  full  of  sound,  so  empty  ot  all 
besides  I 

J Cbmmons.)— Mr.  E.  Stavhopb  "understands"  that  the  gagging 
n  for  Luian  Army  Correspondents  haye  bean  withdrawn.  8o 
does  Punch.  What  he  does  n§t  understand  is  hew  th^  tyer  oame 
to  be  issued. 

Mr.  Habdoabilb  continues  his  sc^dtous  inquiries  about  the  lani- 
tary  appliances  and  fitness  for  habitation  (by  Midlothian  Liberal 
yoters)  of  the  Liberal  flats  lately  run  up  near  Edinburgh.    The 


Lord  Adyooate  comforted  him.  These  flats  will  not  qualify  tenants, 
but  proprietors.  Let  us  comfort  Mr.  Habdcastlb  further.  The 
Oonseryaliyes  haye  been  working  up  faggot-flats  as  well  as  the 
liberals.    The  Timee*  Edinburgh  Correspondent  reports  :— 

<*  The  ComenratiTM  alto  hare  been  setive  at  Dairy  Boad.  At  Tyneoastle, 
M  that  dittriety  there  are  upwarde  of  thirty  ^Jtatt,*  each  tranafeired  to  a 
•eparmta  owner,  and  giving,  or  intendrng  to  give,  a  aeparate  vote.  In  tene- 
menu  at  Meadowbank^  Joeiee  Lodge^  a  ehert  way  east  of  Holyrood^  there 
are  fifty 'three  ^fiate '  aold  to  the  eame  number  of  proprietors,  each  of  whom 
claimt  the  electoral  quaUJUation" 

Let  us  hope  Conservatiye  flats  are  healthier  than  Liberal.  At 
least,  Mr.  Habdcastlb  does  not  seem  to  be  troubled  about  them, 
reserying  his  anxiety,  like  the  truly  noble  nature  he  is,  for  his 
political  opponents. 

One  of  tbose  tempests  in  a  slop-basin  in  which  the  House  delights 
to  dabble.  Mr.  Plimsoll,  the  impetuous  and  irrepressible,  dis- 
gusted by  Sir  Chablbs  Kussbll's  temporary  stoppage  of  his  Bill  for 
oompelling  the  safe  stowage  of  grain  cargoes,  has  posted  the  Honour- 
able Member  for  Westminster  oyer  his  own  borough,  saddling  h^ 
with  the  responsibility  for  the  loss  next  winter  of  hundreds  of 
preobus  liyes,  and  hundreds  of  thousands  of  pounds'  worth  of  pro- 
perty. This  is,  no  doubt,  technically  a  breach  of  piiyilege ;  but 
really,  ocnsidering  how  we  Press  deals  round  its  Parliamentary 
dfn^nwt»*m«i  it  seems  late  in  the  day  for  Honourable  Members  to 
oomplain  of  th^  feUow-dub-men  of  St  Stephens  for  resorting  to 
posted  hand-bills  instosd  of  printed  speeches. 

Mr.  Pldcsoll  not  haying  seised  the  opportunity  of  withdrawing 
his  hard  words— he  being  ene  of  those  awkward  persons  of  what 
Bbn  JoNseN  sails  "  a  lunatic  zeal  and  conscience,"  whose  hearts  are 
so  entirely  in  their  object,  tlmt  they  are  prone  te  think  all  who  come 
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THE    UNSEEN    WORLD;.' 


;  Qtnt  (toUh  his  hair  on  end),  '*  Ys't  stbangb  !    BoT  I  oottld  almost 

SWKAB— I   HBAK  FoO*STSP8— 70LLOWIinCXDOWN8TAlR8 !  " 


Seientijie 

iBoUa  into  his  bsdroom^  locks  the  d^or,  and  wriUs  to  iks  ^*  Athenrnwrn,^^  next  day  I 


IMPERIUM  ET  LIBERTAS 1 

Emfirb  and  Liberty  I    Two  pregnant  names. 
That  mark  the  hardest  crux  of  history's  oonrse ; 

For  how  to  reooncile  the  riTai  daims 
Of  priTate  freedom  and  staite-ordaruiit  foree, — 

The  energy  that  stirs,  the  law  that  tames 
The  sprmg  of  Progress,  C^baage's  troabled  sonroe, — 

To  leave  thoughts  free,  yist  nstliess  wills  to  muole.— 

This  u  the  tluaker's  league,  1^  itatesman's  pnzzle. 

i^Vsedom  is  good,  and  good  is  ligihteoos  mle, 

But  two  most  spectral  shams  their  forms  that  ape, 

Monarchs  betray,  and  mnltitades  befool ; 
Blind  lioenoe,  madced  in  Liberty's  fair  shape, 

And  Tyranny,  with  ruthless  soonrge  for  tool, 
That  abject  dread  doth  in  the  purple  drape. 

And  oowers  in  mockery  of  Bight  Divine, 

Over  the  deep-laid  dew  of  ^Creason's  mine. 

How  sham  breeds  sham!  Here,  Empire  based  on  wrong ; 

There,  decorate  Licence  thJat  makes  modL  of  right : 
Absolute  rule^  which  looks  so  proud  and  strong. 

Been  close,  is  found  a  prey  to  wild  affright ; 
And  the  masked  spirit  that  sang  freedom's  song. 

And  walked  in  Liberty's  fair  robe  of  light, 
Shows  a  foul  demon.  in^Mtent  for  good. 
In  treachery  steepea,  and  red  with  guiltless  blood. 

Empire  and  Liberty  I    Let  satire  hslt 
In  her  harsh  task  of  baring  hidden  truth. 

At  thought  of  Murder  in  her  secret  vault- 
Plotter  of  wholesale  slaughter,  void  of  ruth  I 

Blind  and  blood-tldrBty  fury  is  the  fault 
Of  Revolution  in  its  red  raw  youth, 

But,  to  devise  swift  death,  in  darkness  screened, 

Asks  compound  of  the  coward  and  the  fiend. 

Poor  Empire  I    Shaken  in  its  chamber  lone 
By  every  shadow  on  its  guarded  walls  I 

Poor  Liberty  I  whose  face  here  shows  as  one 
So  foul  her  firmest  friends  it  most  appals  I 

What  hope  of  reconciliation  ?    None. 
Till  from  the  pair  of  dose-linked  shams  there  falls 

The  robe  that  covers  Tyranny's  old  lie, 

*nie  mask  that  hides  thy  blindness,  Axiarchy  I 


OBSMLtiCTioniBT  Emblbk.— More  l^iam  than  Bhamzock. 


between  them  and  it  not  only  wilful  but  wicked— the  House  ad- 
journed the  debate,  and  passed  to  Mr.  Mbldok's  Motion  for  assi- 
milatioff  Irish  borough-iranohise  to  English.  Considering  it  was 
an  Irish  subject,  this  led  to  a  not  intemperate  debate.  Of  the 
Insh  Members,  Messrs.  Mbldon,  Gjblat  (who  said  it  was  the  sixth 
time  the  Motion  had  been  before  the  House,  and  the  fourth  time 
he  had  seconded  it),  O'SHAUGHNBSst,  Justin  McCabtht,  Brooks, 
DicauoN,  and  BLBifKK&HAsaKT,  spoke  for  the  Motton ;  Mr.  C.  Lkwis 
bitterly  and  uncompromisingly  against  it,  denouncing  the  Motion  as 
an  attempt  to  play  mto  the  hands  of  agitators  and  demagogues,  by 
enfranchising  a  purely  Roman  Catholic  population,  intenselv  dis- 
affected and  diafuyal,  in  fact  an  ignorant  and  miserable  residuum. 
Mr.  Lbwis  spioed  ms  diatribe  by  quotations  from  one  of  the  National 
BeUiads  oalliug  for  sympathy  with  the  Zulus,  and  ended,  with  Irish 
inconsequence,  bv  a  very  good  summary  of  the  needa  «f  Ireland, 
which  I*unch  ana  all  his  readov  will  endorse : — 

**  What  Ireland  wsnted  was  peace  from  agitation,  contentment  for  the 
people,  an  orderly  disposition  to  obey  the  law,  encouragement  for  capital  to 
■etue  in  the  country,  and  for  Itndlords  to  reiide  there.  Ireland  wanted  a 
tonic  for  the  serfre,  but  not  inoumble  disease  of  the  body  politic ;  bat  the 
last  thiog  wanted  in  the  present  crisis  was  an  instromsnt  sosii  as  the  resolu- 
tion proposed  to  place  in  the  hands  of  recklea  sfitstow  to  the  injury  of 
the  best  mterests  of  the  State." 

Unluckily,  the  wants  of  Ireland  are  predselr  tiiose  whidi  are 
barred  by  the  class  and  creed-hatreds  of  which  mr,  C.  Lkwts  is  the 
orgaa.  Mr.  Lrwis  was  cheered  by  the  Sscrxtabt  for  luELam),  who 
was  thus  unwise  enough  to  make  himself  tlie  echo  of  the  sharp  and 
scornful  sectarianism  of  the  Member  for  Derry. 

Sir  W.  HAmcoTJXi  and  Mr.  Bbioht  put  l^e  liberal  English  view 
o<  the  case  in  favour  of  assimilating  the  borough  franchise  of  tiie 
sister-countriee— a  change  as  certain  in  the  future  as  t^e  rifling  of 
to-morrow's  sun.  The  divisbn  of  188  for,  to  SMS  against  Ihe 
Motion,  marks  the  wide  support  given  to  tiie  Iridi  demttid  by  the 
Liberals  of  England. 

The  Seed  Potatoes  Bill,  an  important  le^aiive  contribution  to 
the  relief  of  liixsh  dibtress,  was  forwarded,  m  the  teeth  of  a  protest 


from  the  Msjor  against  the  use  of  guano — '*  The  Almighty  had 
already  granted  them  in  Ireland  plenty  of  means  of  manuring  the 
land."    Sure,  isn*t  muck  dirt-cheap  in  that  illigant  island  ? 

Wednesday  (Commons.)  ^  Rouse  sat  late  (half -past  one),  and 
rose  early  (five  minutes  before  four).  In  tliat  time  it  received  Her 
Msjesty's  Reply  to  the  Address,  and  referred  to  a  Select  Com- 
mittee Mr.  Maetin's  useful  little  Bill— more  important,  perhaps, 
than  many  more  ^owy  measures— for  eziabling  Courts  of  Equity 
to  relax  oppressive  covenants  in  leases.  The  Lawyers  generally 
supported  the  Bill.  Alderman  Cotton  opposed  it  for  the  Corpora- 
tion, as  it  had  not  had  time  to  consider  the  measure^  and  weigh  its 
action  on  Corporate  interests. 

Mr.  MuiTDKLLA  got  his  Bill  for  Abolishing  Property  Qualification 
for  Municipal  Offices  read  a  Second  Tbne.  now  that  M.  P.'s  may  sit 
without  propertv  qualification,  wliy  diould  not  Aldermen  and 
Common  Cotmoillors  P  He  also  got  a  Second  Eeading  for  his  Bill 
to  define  '*  Suburban  Commona,'^  and  so  enlarge  Town-lungs.  A 
good,  though  brief  and  unpretending  Wednesday  afternoon's  spell. 
Work,  as  usual,  in  inverse  ratio  with  talk. 

Thmrsday.—LogdB  and  Commons  joined  in  ezpzessioDS  «{ liorror  at 
the  diabolical  blow-up  in  St  Petersburg. 

Mr.  Qrajxt  Duff  got  a  rise  out  of  Mr.  Bcaitxope  d  propos  of  a 
plan  for  sending  British  tnx^  from  India  to  Armenisy  drawn  up  by 
Lieutenant-Colonel  MAOenseoR  before  the  Constantinople  Ccmler- 
enoe,  and  published  in  the  Statesman,  Mr.  Gjuirr  Dctff  wanted 
to  know  if  any  Euss  measure  more  hostile  to  us  than  this  to  Euasia 
had  been  revved  in  the  Cabul  oorreu>ondenoe. 

^  SiAPFoBD,  like  the  old  king  in  The  Day-JOream^  "  amiliag 
put  the  question  by.** 

In  Committee  on  Irish  Distress  Bill,  Mr.  SffAW  was  defeated  by 
1^  to  S9,  in  a  very  practical  amendment  authoiising  guardians  to 
carry  out  local  improvements  hj  loans,  as  Luioadiirt  local  autlioiities 
were  empowered  to  do  during  tiie  Cotton  famine. 

It  is  much  to  be  regretted,  Puneh  cannot  but  think,  tiiuii  the 
minority  of  twenty  was  not  a  majority  as  numerous. 

House  at  work  on  the  Bill  till  nearly  three  o'clock,  defeating 
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Mr.  Shawns  attempts  to  lengthen  terms  for  repayn^nt  of  Guardians' 
Loans  from  ten  years  to  thirty,  and  to  reduce  their  rate  of  interest 
to  One  per  cent.  Mr.  Shaw  is  doing,  or  striving  to  do.  good  work  on 
the  Bill,  and  the  Home- Rulers  ought  to  be  proud  of  tneir  ruler.  In 
Parnell's  absence  even  Bigg  ae  has  become  strangely  unobstructive. 
Friday,  —  A  wasted  night  in  both  Houses.  In  the  Lords  the 
Buke  of  Argyll  re-serred  up  again  the  stale  dish  of  the  Afghan 

eklioy  of  the  Qovemment.  Cut  up  and  peppered  by  the  Macallxtic 
DBS,  it  was  sensibly  and  calmly  judged  by  Loitl  Nosthbbook. 
keenly  oritictBed  by  Lord.  Gbanyills,  defiantly  justified  by  Lord 
CsAKBSooK,  stovHy  maintained  by  Lord  Caibits,  and  uncompro- 
misingly roawofted  by  Lord  Bxacoitsfibld  ;  but  for  whose  informa- 
tion, I^ufich  begs  to  ask,  and  cut  bono  f 

There  is  not  a  new  fact  to  be  thrashed  out  of  all  the  bushel  of  Blue- 
Book  chaC,  or  a  new  light  to  be  thrown  upon  the  subject  out  of  all 
the  lucubrations  which  the  Blue- Books  have  given  birth  to—especially 
now  that  the  Government  declines  to  let  the  alleged  Cabul-Russ 
CorreqK»dence  Oat  out  of  the  bag.    The  public  that  has  any  mind 


to  make  up  has  made  it  up  by  this  time.  It  remains  for  the  Country 
to  proclaim  its  view  at  the  General  £leotion.  Till  then,  Focas 
palabras  !  be  Punch's  motto  and  Parliament's  1 

In  the  Commons^  after  Mr.  Plimsoll  had  apologised  to  Sir 
Chableq.  Rvssbll  and  Mr.  Okslow  handsomely  and  whole- 
heartedly, as  he  had  offended,  the  House,  instead  of  taking  Lord 
Habtibgtok's,  Sir  William  Habcottbt's,  and  Mr.  Bbight's  seMible 
advice,  and  dropping  the  matter,  went  on  to  pass  a  Motion  of 
Sir  Statfobi)  Nobthootb's  paternity,  proclaiming  and  proteating 
against  the  breach  of  privilesn^— though  the  yery  necessary  a««rtion 
of  Obstruction  stood  then  to  oe  considered,  and  thereby  Bxwg  tlie 
Obstructionists  in  their  manoeuvres  to  keep  the  House  out  otmai. 

Sir  SiAPFOBD  NoBTHCOTB  promis6B  to  take  this  unmanageable 
subject  out  of  Mr.  Nkwdxgatb'^  mouth.  He  has  hitherto  f^wn 
more  oapaoitv  for  stirring  than  settling  it.  It  remains  to  be  seen  if 
the  House  which  is  so  read^  to  pass  .a  perfectly  superfluous  motion 
about  PriSrilege,  oannotraise  some  sore-needed  protection  against 
deliberate  obstruction  of  public  business. 


HINTS    FOR   A    NEW   AND    ORIGINAL 
DRAMATIC    COLLEQE. 

Chapteb  VIII. 

L$eiure  by  a  Distingtdshed  Professor  on  Several  mterestmf  and 
importami  Suhieeis  connected  with  Dramatic  Art,  to  he  dekvered 
at  the  Ideal  iJoUege— Further  suggestions  for  Omiain  College-- 
Scheme  for  Lectmre^goes — Annoumo&ments. 

PB0FE88(tt  J.  H.  Toolb'b  Leoture  at  the  Ideal  Dninatic  College, 
in  his  Class  Eo<niL  before  a  numerous  assembly  of  deeply-interested 
young  Students,  all  aspirants  for  Histrionic  Fame. 

The  Eminent  Lecturer  appears  from  behind  a  screen  gradmally,  and 
then  steps  forward,  and  bows.     Great  reception. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen— (/aii^^^^)--70ii '11  'souse  the  remark—I 
mean  Gentlemen,  or,  as  the  immorul  Poet,   you  know,  says, 

•*  Friends,  Romans,  country- 
men I "  you  know :  though 
I  'd  rather  address  you. 
Gentlemen  and  Students, 
than  any  nomber  of  **  coun- 
trymen.'' 9f(9et  could  make 
out  why  that  word  was  used  I 
What  did  he  do  it  for?  'cept 
to  make  up  the  Poet's  lii^. 
Of  course,  vou  know,  a  man 
must  do  what 's  in  lus  Une, 
you  know;  and  that  is  in 
the  Poet's  line,  you  know : 
and  if  you  don't  know,  I 
can't  help  you,  can  IP 
W^  there  it  is,  you  see — 
(meditates)'^«Dd  sometimes 
there  it  isn't,  you  see.  Look 
here,  you  know— «s  this  isn't 
what  I'm  here  to  leeture 
about,  we'll  talk  about  it 
another  time.  (**  Sear  ! 
Hear!'')  Thank  you.  Gen- 
tlemen; that 's  very  Hnd  of 
Toul  I  like  to  hear  you  say, 
^'Hear!  Hear!''  beoaase 
then  I  know  you're  all 
^-^  '*  there  ^  there  !  "      "All 

there,*'  G^entlemeny  do  you 
•ee?  Joke!  {Appiamse.  The  Leotm-er  spreads  three  fingers 
before  his  face,  shuts  his  eyes,  as  if  to  recall  his  Noughts  to  the 
mOiieet,  then  hitches  uf  his  academical  gown  on  his  right  shoulier, 
and  proceeds.)  Look  here,  now— (pAvmAirtf^^)— this  wm't  do»  you 
know.  We  must  bo  serious.  The  thing  is  this:— No  pieoe  ought 
ever  to  be  brought  out  unless  by  a  flrst-rate  Company,  you  know. 
You  wouldn't  go  into  any  speculation,  you  know,  unless  it  were 
brought  out  bv  a  first-rate  Company,  w(mld  you  now  P  Ton  know 
what  I  mean  ?    Well,  there  it  la,  jou  see.    Then  why  should  you 


hearing  something  to  your  advantage  (shouting)  about  the  Bard— 
(/tuMferJ-HSHAisPEABB's  the  Bard— and  you  can^t  begoinffveryfar 
wrong  [pitching  his  voice  rapidly  higher  and  higher),  even  if  you  're 
always  ^*  going  to  the  Bard."  {Applause.  The  Lecturer  spreads 
three  fingers  before  his  mouth,  hitches  up  his  gown  over  his  shoulders, 
gives  a  sort  of  a  **  cat^call "  whistle,  and  resumes.)   Gentlemen,  1  've 


come  here  to  talk  to  you  like  a  father ;  so  keep  your  eye  on  your 
father,  and  (raising  his  voice)  your  father  will  pull  you  through  1 
(Chreat  applause.)  Ahem  I  Every  character  in  a  pieoe  ought  to  be 
perfectly  placed.  The  very  best  people  should  be  got,  at  the  very 
highest  salaries,  you  know,  regardless  of  expense.  (Whistles.)  It's 
no  sort  of  use  having  a  pieoe  with  only  one  Eminent  Actor  in  it. 
That's  the  Star  system.  I  hope  it's  liie Falling  Star  system.  I 
call  it  the  Planet  system— the  Planet  in  the  middle,  with  a  lot  of 
little  moons  round  it.    Bi^t,  as  another  Bard  says— 

**  The  Planet  will  be  very  bright, 
The  moons  show  but  rraectM  light." 

Well,  then  (rapidly  raising  his  voice),  what 's  the  good  of  the 
moons  P  I  'm  not  much  of  an  astronomer  myself,  but  I  call  these 
moons  **  satty-lites."  It  doesn't  much  matter  whether  they  're 
satty^Utes  or  city-lights,  they're  nothin|^  better  than  Child's 
Night  Lights  round  a  full-^wn  Electric  light.  (^*Hear  !  hear  !  ") 
What  *s  the  use  of  a  st^  in  Macbeth  if  you  *re  to  have  a  duffer  in 
Macduff  (Applause.)  Thore.  I  thought  you  'd  agree  with  me. 
I  told  you  to  keep  your  eye  on  your  Lecturer,  and  your  Lecturer 
would  pull  you  through.  Who  'U  go  to  see  the  best  Mamlet  in  the 
worid  supported  by  the  entire  feebleness  of  the  company.  I  'd  as 
soon  go  to  see  ^Ae  village  hamlet,  only  I  wouldn't  say  that  to  every- 
one, you  know — at  least — (confidentially) — not  before  the  boy. 
(Applause.)  Thank  you.  We  'U  go  on  to  another  subject.  *^AUong 
aong,"  as  the  French  say.  Icionparle  francais,  which  means  it 's 
easy  to  speak  Freneh.  ("  Oh!  oh!"  Leotmrer  blu^^  behind  a 
large  white  glove.)  'Souse  my  glove.  ("  Yes,  yes,"  from  the  Stu- 
dents.) Thank  you.  Now,  what's  the  next  artioleP  'Cos  I've 
only  got  a  'our  for  my  lecture.  Oh  I  of  course.  (Consults  his  notes.) 
On  the  necessity  of  novelty.  Certainly.  Gentlemen,  I  strongly 
advise  vou  against  going  on  with  the  same  old  ^ame.  I  mean  the 
same  old  pieoe  from  year  to  year,  you  know.  It  won't  do,  you 
know— (m  a  tone  of  plaintive  remonstrance) — this  sort  o'  thing  wonH 
do ! — and  so  what  Isay  to  a  Manager  is,  ih»  sooner  you  drop  it  the 
better.  Some  people  say,  as  long  as  the  public  chooses  to  pay  to  see 
the  same  old  piece,  why  take  it  out  of  the  bills  P  Gentlemen,  this  is 
sordid,  you  know.  Don't  let's  be  sordid.  Don't  let's  be  mean. 
'*  Business  first.  Art  arterards  "  isn't  the  rule  an  Actor  should  go  by, 
you  know.  (Shaking  his  head  slowly.)  That  sort  o'  thing  u?on't  do, 
you  know.  (Plaintively,)  It  wonH  do.  (Oreat  applause.)  Keep 
your  eye  on  your  Art,  and  your  Ait  will  puU  you  through.  (Immense 
applause.  Lecturer  whistles  to  recover  himseff,  then  resumes.) 
GFentlemen,  an  Actor  should  never  be  a  Manager,  or  if  by  accident 
he  has  become  a  Manager,  then  it  should  be  for  Art,  not  for  dross. 
( Vehement  applause.)    I  think  that  worthy  of  the  Bard. 

I  'd  rather  be  a  haokney'd  boss, 
Than  saorifioe  my  Ait  for  dross. 

You  can  give  that  to  1^  Bard,  if  yen  like;  but— (twMs^  three 
fingers  of  the  white  Berlin-wool  alove  modestly  before  Xw/ocs)— it 's 
my  own.  (Cheers.)  ^*A  poor  tning*  but  mine  own."  The  Bard. 
Gentlemen— the  genmne  Bard.  {Takes  off  his  hat  respectfully.) 
Gentlemen,  fancy  the  feelings  of  mat  Actor  who,  makinff  his  first 
entrance  as  Shyloek,  or  Wokey,  or  Kinp  Richard  the  Third,  casts 
his  eye  round  the  auditorium,  and  b  obliged  to  say  to  himself  before 
he  utters  a  word  of  the  Bard,  ^'  What  an  infernally  bad  house ! !  " 
The  Actor  should  never  fp  near  the  Boz-offioe  to  see  how  the  booking 
is  TOing  onl  He  should  never  venture  into  the  Librarians'  shops. 
And  as  to  advertisements,  or  notices  in  the  papen.  or  paragraphs 
about  himself  in  the  daily  journals,  I'd  ratiier— well,  there  now— a 
true  Artist  would  rather  bloom  unseen,  you  know,  tium  go  in  for  13ie 
vulgar  pufBng  tridcs  of  a  ^naok.  decker.  {Oremt  applause.)  Gentle- 
men, Art  is  Art.  Be  it  never  so  artful,  there's  nothing  like  Art  I 
(Cheers.)  Let  the  After  '*  take,"  but  don't  let  him  take  a  theatre. 
Let  him  not  take  a  theatre.  Gentlemen,  but  take  the  public— not  a 
public— tihough  every  Artist  has  his  particular  public— not  to  which 
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PREDESTINATE    R^.'^ 


Mamma  i&nUring),  <|  Kaw,  I'k  Biro  Tov  CaiLimiH  abb  in  Misohibf,  tov  abb  ao  qitibt  t** 

lUhel  {in  a  rapturaui' JFhiaper).  '<  HirsH,  Ma' t    Tommy's  bbbk  PAiBrm'  A  Spidbb'b  Wbb  oh  Gbab'fa'b  Hbas  whilb  hb'b 

ABLBBP,  TO  XBBP  TAB  FuiB   OFF  I  " 


Im  goes,  Imt  which  oomM  to  Atfii.  Play  oil  the  wwd  *'  pnUio,"  yoa  'U 
obtenre.  Gentlemen,  did  yon  hear  me  say  "play  on  tiie  word 
'public'?"  {Whutlei  to  aUract  ihnr  aitefUSm.)  Now,  then, 
wnat's  the  next  article  P  Oh,  *' gagging."  Gentlemen,  I  say, 
emohatioally— if  yon  'U  just  keep  yonr  eye  on  me  for  two  minntes, 
or  Doth  yonr  eyes  on  me  for  four  minutes,  I  '11  say  it  still  more 


,     .      , ^^   yo  ^       

where  was  IP  Oh  I  Look  here,  this  won^t  do,  yon  know,  'oos  I  'ye 
only  got  a  'our  for  my  lecture,  and,  as  I  was  observing,  no  Actor 
should  take  any  liberty  with  the  Author's  text,  except  by  the 
Author's  express  permission.  (Cheering.)  Thank  you.  AJieml 
(Lecturer  cauahe^  andpute  hie  wMe  alove  up,)  'Souse  my  ffloye.  A 
gaffger  should[  be  gagged.  Play  on  the  wora  *'  ga|r,"  you  'U  observe. 
Simpers.)    See  it  P    {'' Mear  I  hear  1*^1     Thiuik  you.     A  gagger 


■ingit— 


For  modesty  '•  ] 


prized  by  the  poor  and  the  rich, 

Waggity-a— (  fThiitUi  r$fra{n). 
And  if  yon  will  gag,  you  will  iaffi>r  aa  tich, 
Waggity-a,  Wag gity-a. 

(WhiitUe  refrain,  &otr«,  and  exit  behind  eereen;  reappears,  looking 
oter  the  top  of  screen,  regards  the  Students  through  his  eye-glas^^ 
Gentlemen,  keep  your  eye  on  your  Lecturer,  and  your  Lecturer  ii 


pull  Tou  throng  (Disappears  from  screen.  ^Reappearing  at  eide- 
door  J)  'Souse  my  glove.  (Waves  it.)  I've  only  got  a  'our  to  catch 
my  train  in.    Good-bye.    0  reservoir  I  --  .-  - 


[Exit  Lecturer, 


X0TT0B8  TBOX  lOBLaiHIAir. 

To  make  sure  of  a  Voter  (Tory),  tie  yourself  to  a  Faggot; 
(Liberal),  secure  a  Flat  I 


A  NEW  MEDAL  FOR  THE  CHOCOLAT-MENIER. 

M.  Mbbibb  has  been  speaking  excellent  sense— not  always  easy  to 
get  a  hearing  for  in  France— on  the  subject  of  Free  Trade.  He 
said:— 

'*  Af  a  manofaotnrer  and  an  agrioultorist,  hit  interests  might  be  iuppoeed 
to  be  Proteotionitt,  bat  be  adrocated  the  interests  of  the  oonsomer.  The 
restriotion  of  oonsamptioiL  oauaed  by  Guitoma  tariffii  resulted  in  injury  to  the 
produoer.  Froteotion  was  only  a  form  of  Communiim.  If  anything  was  to 
be  done  for  the  workman  it  was  by  making  porta,  oanala,  and  railwaya,  and 
lowering  postal  and  telegraphie  chai^a." 

Considering  that  M.  Mbnibb'b  Choeolat  is  an  article  of  world-wide 
consumption,  it  would  seem  an  obvious  inference  that  the  more  con- 
sumers the  better  for  M.  Mbnibb.  M.  Mbhirb,  at  least,  has  the 
oommon  sense  to  see  this,  and  the  oourage  to  say  it.  Tet  it  is  just 
as  true  for  all  other  industrial  producers. 

Punch  will  fed  his  ChoeouU-Menier  the  sweeter  whenever  he 
remembers  this  sensible  speech  of  its  energetic  and  intelligent  f  abri- 
cant.  If  the  Menier  oonfeotiota  be  as  wholesome  as  the  Menier 
doctrine,  what  higher  praise  can  be  given  it  P 


Good  Beason  Why. 

Ib  the  Common  CounoU  discussion  over  Councillor  Isaac's  motion 
for  an  address  of  sympathy  to  the  Ceab  on  his  recent  escape  from 
assassination,  Mr.  Lushbb  gave  one  very  potent  reason  why  the 
Common  Council  should  umift  its  voice— ^*  that  the  CziB  was  a 
Citiaen  of  London."  Poor  Czab  I  In  his  present  mood  how  regret- 
fuUy  he  must  oontraat  the  Freedom  of  the  City  with  the  slavery  of 
the  Empire  I 

Two  OhriBteningB.     ^^^  t 

{After  the  Seuthumrk  £leetion.T,^OOQ[  C 

OppoeOion.  What  im  call  the  Tories— The  Publican  Party. 
Cfovemment.  What  we  call  the  Liberals— Hie  Republican  Party. 
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AN   ASSAULT   OF   ARMS 

Bbtwxsn  Qxnxbal  Swo&d  asd  Caftaik  Pen— (i  propob  or  ths  Zulu  Oavpaiqn). 


FROM  OUR  WESTMINSTER  SCHOOL-BOY. 

(HoBACB,  Ode9,  III.  3.) 

Juarmtei  Unacemproponti  virum 

The  independent  Member  below  the  gangway 

Non  civium  ardor  pravaJubetUium, 

Despises  the  machinations  of  Liberal  cancuaes, 

Non  tmitus  instantis  iyrannu 

Fears  not  the  frown  of  the  Cabinet  Minister, 

MetUe  autUU  tolida^  neque  Auster 

Nor  feels  in  the  least  alanned  by 
Dux  inqmeti  turbidus  MadruB, 
The  excited  leaders  of  the  HomerRnle  party, 
NecfulminantiB  mafna  Jovu  manus  ; 
Nor  the  yiolent  gestionlations  of  the  hero  of  Midlothian. 

8ifractu9  iUabatur  orbisy 

Even  if  there  be  a  dissolution, 

Impatndumferient  ruina. 

He  will  fearlessly  face  his  constitiients  I 


"FOR  THIS  RELIEF  MUCH  THANKS  I" 

PuNOH  oonmtolates  Lord  Edmund  Fitzmaitbipb— who  has  a 
hereditary  li^nt  to  dear  sight,  soond  sense,  and  wise  moderation  in 
matters  politioal  —  for  his  well-weighed  and  temperate  speech  at 
Calne  on  the  political  sitoation  of  the  Qoyemment  at  home  and 
abroad.  In  these  days  of  oratorical  mud-flin^^  and  ritriol- 
throwing,  when  violent  abuse  and  rampant  denunciation  are  used  so 
freely  to  the  grievous  obscuring  of  the  broad  daylight  of  common 
sense,  and  the  blotting  out  of  all  political  beacons  and  steering 
lights,  this  calm  Calne  oompendium  <n  pros  and  eons^  in  the  red-h<S 
regions  of  Turkey,  Zulu-land,  and  Afghanistan,  is  not  only  refresh- 
ing in  itself,  but  oomfortinff,  from  the  hope  it  holds  out  that 
tornado-time  is  passing  awa^f  nom  the  atmosphere  of  public  affairs, 
and  "  cool  weather  "  coming  in  at  last 


dusKT.— The  connection  between  _  Lent  Lectures  and  Bought 
Sermons?  c.  -.  ^^ 
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SPEECHES  TO  BE  FOUGHT  SHY  OF. 

At  the  dinger  of  the  Associated  Chambers  of  Com- 
merce, in  replF  to  the  twast  of  **  Sucoesa  to  our  Foreign 
ftnd  Comnieroial  Eelntiona  with  Foroicrn  Countries,  and 
our  Colauiea  1 "  the  Japanese  Ambassador  spoke  with  ex- 
oellent  sense  and  taste.  Perhaps  the  mo^t  intertjating^ 
statement  in  Hb  Exoelienc^^s  oration  was  the  ajjuouctoe- 
ment  with  which  it  was  brouj^ht  to  a  coQchisioji*  The 
Minister^  in  a  deprecatorv  alliiaioii  to  bia  f>wii  words  as  a 
**  first  attemptj^'  declared  that  as  yi^U  "  Speech -making 
had  not  been  introdaoed  into  Japan."  As  no  doubt  the 
AmbaesadoF  will  do  bia  best  to  supply  this  omission  in 
the  institutions  of  J  a  pan »  it  would  be  as  well  to  warn 
hiai  a^ainit  oertain  kinds  of  speech -makiog  much  in 
voi^ue  in  this  conotrT  ;  as,  for  instance,^ 

The  B  pee  eh  made  by  an  Obstructtoniat  in  the  House  of 
CommouB,  in  which  senAe.  loyalty,  patriotism,  and  gram-' 
mar  are  fiicrific*d  to  violence,  the  rubbing  up  of  old 
sores,  and  malign aat  appeals  to  national  antipatnies  and 
sectarian  hatredj^* 

The  speech  made  by  tke  Friend  of  the  Family  at  a 
wedding,  in  whioh  the  early  and  rather  unpleasant  ant^ 
cedents  of  the  father  i*f  the  Bride  are  apoloR^ctically 
touched  upon  before  an  audionoe  of  uniiympathii^ing 
a^qunLutanee?. 

The  speech  made  bv  the  Noble  Chairmau  at  a  Charity 
dinner,  when  hi^  Lordship  is  certain  of  neither  facta  nor 
fignres,  and  is  equally  in  the  dark  about  the  genuine 
claims  of  the  Institution  he  is  talk  in  g  abouti  and  its  i^il 
workinp^* 

The  impromplu  sp«eohea  mndo  after  the  most  careful 
preparation  oy  Qentlenien  unaccustomed  to  puhUo 
apeakinf^. 

The  Bpeeob  of  the  Warrior  who  returns  thanka  for 
the  Army,  or  Navy,  lonj^,  rambling,  ill-deJivered,  and 
replete  with  incomj^rehensible  teohnicaUtien,  when  everv- 
body  is  impatiently  waiting  for  the  crack  orator  and  tne 
leant  of  the  evening. 

The  speech  made  hj  tho  irate  Cabman  on  receipt  of 
his  strictly  legal  fare  from  a  Lady* 

Tho  speech  made  by  the  Wife  wboEse  Husband,  by  a 
slight  error  of  judj^ment,  has  returned  home  at  -ISO  A,if. 
instead  of  10' 1 5  p,m, 

And|  lastly,  any  speech  deliTered  by  anybody  which 
prevents  Mr*  Futich  enjoying  his  after-dinner  ci^r* 


lIoxD  ths  Oaptidn  gtts  his  Cloth<4  £&  Sit  40  nicely. 

■^WlLL,    JlKKSj    WHAT   It  IT  T  *' 

"YotJti  NEW  MoRNiKfl  Suit,  Sir.    I 'via  wobit  it  bviht  Ercjuig  fon  the 

L4JIT   FoiltmOHT.*' 

'*Al.L  iltOlir,    JlNK«  I      JTrBT  PPT   ON   MY  BlITK    FftOCK   COAT  AKO   THE  CfflSCK 

TRotfflEii'*  Fott  a  Coui  LK  oiT  Hoi/ns,     i  an  ALL  WANT  thin:  AFnn  I.UNCH*     And 

THIN   YOU   tk^   GET   TOUafiEl.F    IN^FO    MI^    DUK^ii    TOOS— I  'M    OQINa   OUT  TO    DiNE 
AT   ElOHT.^^  **Ye«,    S[R." 


Tb^e  EatI  and  the  Doctor. 

l¥  Dr.  Fake  past  seventy  be, 
And  not  in  nealth  too  strong— 

What  is  the  ca[*e  with  my  Lord  B  ?— 
And  yet  he  does  no  wron^ 

In  nilicjf^  not  the  Hegiiitry, 
But  the  Realmi  broad  and  lonj?  t 


PcircH's  Adticb  to  Jomr  Cbtxahan  {and  Ms  Briiith 
Cii^tfirfwrs), — Honest  Ten  is  the  best  policy. 


ONE  WAY  OF  DODSra  FT. 

At  last  we  baye  eridenoe  of  a  lon^-dispnted  possibility— a  man 
tnaif  get  himself  hanged  for  killing  his  wila.  Eioking  her  to  death 
with  cHogged  feet,  beating  hm  to  death  with  fists,  slow  ataryation, 
systematio  omeltv  administered  in  infinitesimal  doses  till  deatn 
results — any  or  all  of  these  won't  do  it.  Bat  knifing;  her  may  be 
dangerous ;  and  buming  her  to  death  in  her  sleep,  by  setting  her 
Uanketa  on  fire  after  saturating  them  with  paraffin,  is,  as  Ptmch  is 
at  present  advised,  the  one  v^  of  getting  rid  ol  a  wire  which  emures 
for  the  poor  husband  who  did  it  the  hard  >i>enalty  of  the  gallows. 
Witneaa  the  OKeeotion  of  liicsAXL  Gabsidt  in  Maaehester  Gaol  on 
the  17th  inat  P^iapa  if  Michasl  Cassidt's  new  and  yery  oomplete 
mode  of  nzorioide  heoooies  more  common,  it  may  he  felt  that  the  gal- 
lows is  too  aevere  a  punishment  for  it.  and  the  same  knienoy  will  £aye 
to  be  extended  to  wile-burning  whion  is  abeady  m«ted  to  other  more 
familiar  forms  of  that  Yery  yenial  speeiea  of  the  genus  homidde, 
known  as  wife-killingw 

**0  si  sio  OmaMi" 

PuKOH  congratulates  Mr.  Jomr  Cox  on  his  brief  but  brilliant 
speech  at  the  Common  Council  meeUng,  on  the  foul  attempt  at 
assassination  of  the  Czab.  '*The  Coundl,*'  said  Mr.  Cox,  ^had 
better  mind  its  own  business.'^  Uncommon  counsel,  perhaps,  to  the 
Common  Council,  but  not  the  less  to  the  point. 


A  MiUennium  in  Italy. 

EmG  Httmbebt,  in  his  speech  from  the  Throne,  invited  the  Italian 
Parliament  to  commence  the  gradual  abolition  of  the  Grist  Tax. 
The  Legislatare  will  thus  liberate  the  flour  of  Italy  from  a  grinding 
impost.  If  we  could  tax  one  form  of  Italian  grist— that  ground  out 
by  the  organ-grinder— it  would  bo  a  blessing,  and  the  more  heavily 
the  better  I 


AN  EXPLANATION. 

Punch  need  hardly  say  that  the  article  in  his  last  week's  nnmber 
headed,**  A  Real  Page  from  an  Autocrat's  Diary^"  though  it  appeared 
on  the  same  day  on  whioh  the  tidings  of  the  Winter  Pidaoe  explosion 
reached  London,  was  vnritten  and  in  type  many  weeks  before. 

It  was  intended  as  a  ^^reductio  ad  absurdum"  of  the  newspaper 
reports  of  the  ubiquity  and  yariety  of  the  attempts  on  the  Czab'b 
life,  and  the  precautions  taken  andnst  theni,  not  without  a  shadowing 
forth  of  the  ghastly  reality  of  danger  behind  these  reports  and  the 
sources  of  that  danger.  Such  a  subject  would  certainly  not  have  been 
chosen  in  the  presenoe  of  the  recent  murderous  attempt  at  the  Winter 
Palace,  and  under  the  sense  of  its  actual  and  possible  consequences. 

When  Punch  deals  with  such  subjects,  it  is  in  a  serious  spirit, 
as  in  his  Cartoon  of  this  week^  showing  cowering  Terror  in  the 
garb  of  Imperial  Power  above,  with  the  more  hideous  mockery  of 
Liberty,  in  the  form  of  blind  and  murderous  Licenoe,  below. 
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A    FACT    FOR    NATURALISTS. 

Y<nmg  Housewife,    '*DsAs  mbI  what  txb7  mm  all  £oo8  fob  Twopxnos- 

HALFPENNT  EACH  1      It  8SBM8  QUITS  EXTRAYAQAKT  TO  TAKS  THEM  1  " 

AffaJbU  Dairy- WoTnan  {wh>o  has  aliowys  a  ionclusive  reply  for  eomplaimU). 
"Well,  tes,  M'v.  bo  it  dobs.  But  I'yb  always  notiobo  that  New-laid 
eogs  4rb  small  1 " 


"AS  YOU  LIKE  rr/'  AS  WE  LIKE  IT. 

With  the  Merchaxit  of  Venice  still  on  the  crest  of  the  full  tide  of  snooess  at 
the  Lyoeum,  Macbeth  in  oooapationof  the  boards  of  Sadler's  Wells,  with  OtheUo 
and  Hamlet  to  follow,  and  now — ^last  and  not  least — Ab  You  Like  It  at  the 
Imperial,  who  shall  say  that  the  imn^ortal  William  is  not  holding  his  own 
on  the  London  Boards  P 

For  tragedy  at  Islington  Mr,  Punch  regfets  he  has  not  yet  found  a  night. 
But  with  the  Royal  Merchant,  the  heaYily-handicaj)ped  Jew,  and  the  fair  and 
witty  Lady  of  Belmont^  he  has  long  been  at  home  in  the  Lyceum  ;  and  for  A% 
You  Like  It  in  Westminster  he  has  beem  happy  enough  to  find  two  afternoons 
already,  and  hopes  to  And  more. 

Amonsr  8hak8P£ase*8  romantic  comedies,  the  exquisite  sto^y  of  BoeaUnd  in 
Arden  holds  as  prominent  a  place  as  that  of  the  Prince  of  Denmark  among  his 
tragedies.  The  fragrant  breath  of  young  life,  end  the  pure  passion  of  voung 
loYC ;  the  chequered  shine  and  shadow  and  wholesome  odour  of  the  woodland ; 
the  primitiye  labours  and  lowly  passions  of  shepherd  and  shepherdess;  the 
woodland  sport,  seasoned  with  the  quiet  and  sweet  philosophy  of  the  Banuhed 
Ihtke :  Jaquet^e  world- weariness  under  the  ma^k  of  nhiluso^hy,  and  his  Stoio 
disguise  for  oYnioal  and  effete  Epiimreanism,  are  all  harmonised  in  a  series  of 
pictures,  to  wnioh  the  tinkle  of  the  sheep-bells,  the  song  and  horn  of  the  hunters, 
and  the  jingle  of  T&uchatane^s  motley,  make  a  deligktful  music.  In  what  part 
did  eYer  strength  and  lustihood,  swift  loYe  and  high-bom  youth,  spring  to 
life  before  us,  as  in  Orlando?  Where  shall  we  find  courage,  archness, 
and  buoyancy  with  grace  of  opening  womanhood,  embodied  with  such  charm 
as  in  Itoeahnd  f  What  f oolinff  was  cYcr  subtler  and  sharper  than  Touehatom^s  f 
What  dignity  in  exile  is  stateuer  and  wiser  than  the  Dune's  f  When  did  philo- 
sophic pretension  CYerflndamoreimposingYooabularYthanin  the  mouth  of  Jo^rues  f 

The  piece  is  at  once  play  and  poem,  romance  ana  idyl,  philosophic  essay  and 
day-dreiEun.  Amon^  the  enchanting  glades  of  Arden  we  seem  to  fleet  the  time 
carelessly  as  they  did  in  the  golden  world  I 


All  very  well  this,  the  reader  may  say,  a  projfos  of  the 
play  when  pr^^ented  before  the  mind's  eye,  with  Fancy 
to  (^st  the  parts,  and  Imagination  to  set  the  scenes. 

But  how  reooticile  this  rhapsody  with  the  play  as  pre- 
sented on  the  I  [tiperial  boards,  with  Miss  Litton  to  super- 
intend the  aotion,  and  Mr.  Pe&kins  to  paint  the  scenery  f 

Well,  really f  Mr,  Punch  did  not  think  he  could  haYC 
seen  the  play  through  with  so  little  sense  of  jar  between 
his  faooy  and  the  faotS  set  before  him  as  he  did  at  the 
Imperiil  laat  Wednesday.  The  beautiful  Comedy  is 
beautifully  put  on  the  sta^,  and  as  well  acted  as  we  can 
hare  any  hope  of  seeing  it  acted  in  London*  failing  a 
theatrioil  realisation  of  AUena^a  notion,  that  ''Mountains 
mmy  be  removed  with  earthquakes,  and  so  encounter." 

Meantime,  Punch  recommends  sll  who  want  to  see  ^« 
You  Like  It^  a«  he  likes  it,  and  as  he  Ycnturei  to  say, 
they  ou^ht  to  like  i^  to  take  their  places  at  the  Imperifd. 
It  IS  an  after ucson  theatre,  and  they  can  get  their  plea- 
sure over  before  dinner^  so  that  it  need  not  iuYolye 
their  carrying  an  iU-digested  meal  to  their  stalls— 
plaoes,  however  suited  to  a  fattened  ox,  eminently  unfit 
for  a  well^dinetl  man. 

Punch  has  a  ifreat  respect  for  tiie  critics,  and  of  oourse 
be  likes,  If  poH^tble,  to  steer  his  judgment  by  their  com- 
passes ;  though  this  is  by  no  means  easy  when  they  point 
dLfferent  ways ;  when,  in  fact,  you  have  not  only  to  box 
the  oompasst  biitto  consult  compasses  that  box  ea<m  other. 
One  critic  tells  him  that  the  play  is  too  sumptuously 
attired  and  mounted,  that  the  dresses  of  the  foresters  in 
particular  are  too  ffay  and  bright.  Now  it  seemed  to  him 
that  while  the  Court  of  tiie  usurping  Duke  was  Y«ry 
haudaomely  famished  in  regard  oi  courtiers  and  ladies, 
as  w(.'U  a«  ttjrraoes  and  gardens,  the  Court  of  his 
banifihi^d  brother  in  Arden  was  appropriately  arrayed  in 
mr^  at  hoddtsn  grey,  autumnal  brown,  and  Kendal 
or  linooln  green,  leatner  jerkins,  and  rough  leggings 
—very  titting  f<jr  hunters'  garb,  and  not  a  bit  too  nne  for 
their  plaoe  Mid  purpose.  He  nas.  certainly,  noYor  seen 
a  Mftmiind  so  appropriately,  moaestlY,  and  tastefully 
attired ^  and  so  much  at  home  in  her  doublet  and  hose; 
never  an  Oriarido  better  dressed,  as  well  as  of  more 
youtliful  tiR-ure,  bearing,  and  movement ;  never  a 
more  prettily  costumed  transformation  ef  Celia  into 
AUena, 

The  oomplaint  of  OYCr-splendour  of  attire,  or  over-elabo- 
ratitm  of  Houtiie  setting,  is  the  last  he  would  have  expected 
in  ihBHAi  days  of  sumptuous  realism  in  furniture,  dresses. 
and  deeoratitintj  in  such  high  places  as  the  Haymarket  ana 
the  Su  Jameson.  On  the  contrary,  the  costumes,  artisti- 
cally defltf  nt^d  by  Mr.  FoRBSB-RoBiBTSON,  and  the  soenery, 
excellentlj'  planned  and  beautifully  painted  by  Mr.  Pir- 
KiKSj,  Beemtiu  to  Punch  to  satisfy,  but  not  more  than  fairly 
ftatifliT,.  the  exip^enoes  of  our  time  in  the  presentation  of  a 
pi  ay  of  S  Q  A  E  s  p  i-AKs's.  There  was  certainly  no  more  dis- 
play  in  the  Iiiiporial^«  You  Like  It  than  in  the  Lyoeum 
MfrcAani  of  Venice,  and,  above  all,  there  was  no  undue 
aacrriiioijjx  uf  tb^  oast  or  the  performance  to  the  stage-show. 
Ft>r  the  play  wiu  very  well  acted  all  round;  exceptionally 
wi-ll  aut«d«  BM  times  and  companies  go. 

You  hud  tintt  and  foremost  an  eminentlY  satisfaotory 
pai  r  of  lovtrs  iu  Viss  Litton's  Eoealind  and  Mr.  BkllrwNi 
OflantJtK  The  former  has  never  till  now,  to  Punch's 
knuwU  lige*  played  a  Shaktpearian  part.  But  as  ButaUftd 
she  revealed  a  rare  power  of  intelligent,  consistent,  and 
wt:ll  matured  conception,  gracefully,  spiritedly,  and 
thon>u^hl  J  worked  out. 

Thn  oriiiea  uU.  me  her  acting  lacked  tenderness.  I 
should  bti  ^\Ad  to  know  where  Rosalind  is  to  show  it, 
e3^€«;pt  in  h^r  ubides  to  Celia ;  and  in  Miss  Litton*8  per- 
furtnmioti  i  did  Qot  see  any  want  of  feeling  in  these  rare 
revelatiims  of  Rosalindas  more  loving  self,  after  she  has 
donned  doublet  and  hose.  She  tells  CeUa^  before  her  first 
dDOouiitj'r  mtb  iyrlandom  the  forest,  that  **she  will  speak 
U>  him  like  a  sau'iy  lacquey,  and  under  that  habit  play  the 
kuave  with  biui/'  and  this  is  precisely  what  Miss  Littov 
did,  thereby  honourably,  as  it  seems  to  Punchy  distin- 
guish inr  herself  from  the  other  Rosalinds  he  remembers, 
who,  all  of  them,  let  too  much  of  the  woman  idiow  under 
doublet  and  hofio,  thereby  risking  the  purity  of  the  part, 
whieh  d&pt^ndB  mainly  on  the  aosenoe  of  sex-oonsmous- 
nesB  with  which  RosaUnd  gives  herself  to  the  full  flow  oi 
spirits  and  eauciness. 

6o  I  tiee  S4jme  of  the  critics  complain  that  Mr.  Bsi.LBW 
lacked  londerneHS.  I  can  only  say  that  I  did  not  see  him 
pass  by  any  opportunity  of  showing  it  that  SfiAXfiPSABX 
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TRYING   A    FRESH    "LOT." 


DecUer  (to  Jim^  his  Head  ifan).  '<  Now,  thbv,  whxrb  asb  tou  ooino  with  that  HoflS  f '' 
Jim.  "  Lord  only  knows  to  a  Fiild  or  two,  Sir." 


hai  indicated  in  his  part.  I  should  applaud,  not  blame^  him  for  the 
absenoe  of  tenderness  in  his  Toice,  look,  and  manner,  with  Eosalind 
in  her  boy's  olothes.  A  different  bearing  would  have  been  indelicate. 
The  banter  between  the  two  young:  loyers.  as  presented  at  the 
Imi>erial,  loses  all  sunrestion  of  oifence  hj  tneir  sprightUness  and 
animal  spirits.  I  noted  no  lack  of  feeling  in  Mr.  Bellsw's  manner 
in  the  First  Act,  nor  of  manly  tenderness  in  his  demeanour  to  old 
Adam,  which  was  in  refresning  contrast  all  through  with  the 
wooden-heartedness  of  most  Orlandtts  of  Punches  ax>quamtance. 

The  Jaqueswiu  not  unworthy  of  these  two  leading[  figures  of  the 
play,  but  it  is  a  mistake  to  put  him  before  them.  It  is  true  that  the 
part  of  Jaqttes  is  far  subtler,  far  harder  to  hit  the  key-note  of 
than  either  Rosalind  or  Orlando,  for  whom  youth,  grace,  and 
spirits  will  do  so  much.  There  are  many  wa^  oi  oonceiying 
the  character.  In  Punches  conception  of  him  he  is  no  Stoic,  but  a 
5/<it^  Bpicurean ;  his  attitude  of  cynical  superiority  to  the  world 
is  mainly  affectation,  and  his  philosophy,  while  putting  on  all  the 
airs  of  profoundness,  little  more  than  skin-deep.  Eyerybody  sees 
through  him.  . 

According  to  this  Tiew,  Mr.  Hbrhak  Ybzik,  beautifuDy  as  he 
declaimed  the  famous  **SeYen  Ages,"  did  it  with  too  sincere  and 
deep-seated  a  graTity.  The  speech  is,  to  our  notion,  a  light  prolu- 
sion of  Jaques\  not  a  philosophical  summary ;  in  it,  as  in  fill  he 
does  and  says,  he  is  thoroughly  self-conscious.  In  fact  Puntih 
still  waits  for  his  Jaques,  till  Mr.  IvnsQt  puts  on  his  mask.  In 
the  meantime  he  is  glad  to  bear  witness  to  the  admirable  deliv-ery  of 
the  famous  soliloquy,  and  all  the  other  speeches  of  the  part,  from 
Mr.  YifiEnr'B  own  saturnine  conception  of  the  diaraoter,  whlah  is  a 
yery  maintainable  one,  and  perhaps  the  most  effectiye  in  acting. 

Punch  noted  with  pleasure  that  the  speech  of  the  First  Lord 
describing  Jaquet^s  moralising  oyer  the  wounded  deer,  was  giyen 
back  to  its  proper  speaker,  instead  of  being  put  into  Jaques^s  own 
mouth,  as  has  long  oeen  done  by  acquiescence  in  an  arrangement 
that  must  haye  be^  first  dictated  by  some  stage  necessity.  Strange 
to  say,  the  speech  is  still  thus  spoken  in  many  theatres.  It  was  so 
spoken  by  Mr.  Charles  Habcoubt  at  the  Haymarket  when  the  play 
was  last  reyiyed  there. 

A  young  Actor,  Mr.  Stephens,  spoke  the  difficult  speech  with 


excellent  discretion,  though  too  neryous  to  be  quite  master  of  his 
measure. 

Mr.  Brotjgh's  Touchstone  was  safe  to  be  funny,  but  no<  to  be  so 
refreshingly  free,  as  it  is,  from  extraya^^anoe  or  yulgarity.  It  was 
droll  andquaint,  witJiout  any  oyeroharging. 

Mr.  W.  Farben's  Adam  was  dignified  and  path^c,  though  hardly 
homely  or  robust  enough,  perhaps.  There  seemed  too  little  of  the 
healthy  red  of  a  "kindly  winter*'  upon  his  cheek,  or  of  the 
hoarded  strength  of  frugal  y;ears  in  his  bearing.  Still,  the  imper- 
sonation was  oomplete  from  its  own  point  of  yiew,  and  in  no  way 
out  of  keeping  with  the  rest  of  the  cast. 

As  jnuoh  may  be  said  of  the  Celia  of  Miss  Crbsswsll,  which  was 
essentially  graceful  and  sweet  if  a  little  wanting  in  presence  and 
weight  of  docution-^whioh  will,  doubtless;  come. 

£.  EysRiLL  ffaye  the  fine  lines  of  the  Banished  Duke  with  the 
right  feeling  both  of  their  music  and  their  meaning. 

Miss  SiLYiA  Hodson's  .  Audrey  in  dress,  look,  and  bearing,  was 
the  riffht  uncouth,  and  unkempt,  but  comely.  Shepherdess,  who 
might  naye  followed  her  flock  and  milked  her  Jcine  in  Arden.  The 
minor  parts  of  WUUam  by  Mr.  Bahitistbr^  Silvius  and  Phebe  by 
Mr.  Treyor  and  Miss  Bruntoh,  and  Conn  by  Mr.  Bttvch,  were, 
the  first  exceptionally  weU,  the  rest  adequately  filled.  The  songs 
of  Amiens  were  efi(ectiyely  snng,  with  a  good  nuinly  yoice  and  good 
execution,  by  Mr.  Ck)YEBrTRT. 

Mr.  Charles  was  an  animated  Le  Beau,  and  marked  the  meaning 
of  his  part  wcdL  Mr.  Allbrook  was  a  stalwart  Charles,  and  Mr. 
Edgar,  first,  a  duly  malignant,  and,  afterwards,  a  duly  penitent, 
Oliver.  Mr.  Babkabi).  Conductor  of  the  Orchestra  and  the  Chorus, 
did  justice  to  the  well-selected  music  The  scenery  of  the  Duke's 
Palace  with  its  stately  terraced  garden,  and  the  two  Forest  Glades, 
one  with  the  old  oarlot's  cote,  were  beautiful  examples  of  scenic  art 
and  arran^ment ;  and  the  painter^  Mr.  Txrsisb,  fairly  deseryed 
the  call  which  summoned  him  and  his  chimney-pot  and  black  frodk- 
coat  to  make  their  bow  in  Arden  I 

Altogether  it  is  bng,  yery  long,  since  Punch  has  felt  so  happy  in 
a  Shakspearian  reyiyu^mounti^,  stage  management,  and  acting 
together.  -.^ 
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HINTS    FOR   A    NEW   AND    ORIQIf^^^. 
DRAiyiATIC    COLLEQE. 

C5A.PTEB  IX. 
ProfeMor  Ehre^i  Lecture— ff is  $t4iiect$^Tf^atn^nt'-ilake''Up— 
Costume — Cnlourt — ^motions — Simile —  Love — Ana'er — lUus- 
tratione—  Eniertfiiner  —  Blonh—  foe^  —  fur^  —  Iltstory^  Old 
School— preat  j(ctor9—Conclu9wn  </  Zect}$re-^  Frotpective 
Arrangeti^entt, 

Professob  HiLEB,  l^t9  (rf  t|^9  Ooort,  now  of  St.  James's,  may  ]>e 
expected  to  leotnre  on  t}xe  fol\an\ng  subjeots ;— 1.  The  T^e  Qxpret- 
sion  of  the  ^motionf ;  2-  EehearsaU  ;  3.  Stage  Deooraticm ;  4.  The 
b4tore  the  Ci^rtain  eeneraDjr  ;— 


Auditorium,  $jii 

Gentlemen— 
certain  matters  oonnebi 


fv)— I've  oome  to  giye  yoii  a  lecture  on 

~*tli  i}ie  prama;  and— er— I— (»i<iW#n<^, 

pleatantlvy  hit  very  ra- 

piWty)  ^  nope  we  shall 
gtii  on  well  to^etktir. 
{*^  Hear  I  hear  P^  from 
the  Students.  The  Lec^ 
turer  look*  about,  bemn- 
ingly^  thvfi  resumen,) 
taank  you  foT  your  re- 
cstption.  Which  i^  gra- 
tifyinf —very  gralifyingr 
— {«fnphiitically  and  an- 
grily) — moit  ifra  ti/y  in  g. 
{Lotiks  round  dejit^ntiy^ 
a*  if  expecting  contra-' 
dktmn.  ^'mar!  hmr!» 
from  ihs  SiudenU,  The 
Jjeciurer  $miks,  huks 
ubout  him  sharjilu  from 
l^if  to  rights  i&itK  m^mh 
the  ^ame  action  as  i*  eX' 
hihiied  by  a  canary  ah^iut 
^  chirrup t  and  then  r«- 
ft4m(}3 . )  Gentleman  ^  th  tj  re 
is  one  thuif  that  erery 
^utor  will  nava  to  deed 
vdih^ianarily  and  posi^ 
tiyely)  —  he  can't  help 
himself,  confound  it,  he 
must  deal  with  it— {he- 
coming  more  and  more  annoyetl^^munt  deal  with  it,  hang  it  I— (#wi- 
denfy  smiiing  very  j?£ia#an^/^)— whether  he  Ukctt  it  or  not,  eh  ?  {A$ 
""  '      '      -  .     t  .  .'    iL     *r        rhethor  he  likt*3  it  or  not. 

^  objects,     " Hear  /  hear! " 

Well,  now,  dentlemen,  in  representing  an  emotional  part,  the  first 
thiug  far  the  Actor  to  m  is  to  entirely  obliterate  hla  own  indi- 
Tidnality — {shaking  hie  index  fings^r  at  ihatn  tcamingly) — ^I  do  not 
aUade  to  "  makipg-up  *'-— J  don^t  lay  much  slreas  on  **  making-np  "— 
in  f^iGt—{beeoming  thoroughly  vexei^  and  rukbiag  hit  head  with  hi$ 
right  hand  in  a  highiy  irritfihU  lymn^^H—no  one  hut  a  barn  idiot 
would  rely  merely  on  **  make-up  "—any  fool  can  make  xi!g—{rappinf 
the  tuble  viofently}-^9Jid  the  greatest  Aotora  don't  mako  up  at  all— 
da^h  it,  »5ir,  they  didn't  even  wear  the  t^ostame  of  the  period  of  the 
play  I  I  {Sudd^n^y  qmt«  pUatant  and  h^^amtng,)  Ha !  ha  I  That  was 
absurd,  wasn't  it  r  {t'iughing.)  Fancy  Mticbeth  in  the  Court  suit 
of  George  Tffi  T HI JiD'fl  time!  {taughier.)  Wo  should  think  (t 
odd  now— but  the  greatest  A^ctor  did  ll— Gakrick.  1  a'poso  he  was 
as  great  as  they  lay,  eh  f  {Smiling  dabufti*ly.)  1  s'pose  bo.  Ho  must 
have  heen  great— [aftgril^)—h6  mnet  have  oeen— hang  it  f  [Expot- 
iuhiting,)  Sir  Joft^FA  Joh^ok,  1  mean  RgmoLiis— (/i;Mffj&#;— hal 
ha  I  the  idea  of  Sir  Josuita  Jourrsox  absurd,  wasn't  it  I  ha  f  ha! 
eh?— well,  tboee  two  and^antt— everybodr  wuldn't  have  been  jnif- 
token— it  s  impoisible— (fui^ff  his  no4e  with  hie  right  hnnd^  om  \f  vtry 
marh  worried  ffy  the  itLfa)—it  *»  ^fiik  iraposftMo-  Don't  you  think 
so  ?  They  couldn't  all  have  been  miitakeii.  f*  ffear  !  hear !  ''from 
Student^^  Leciafer  appears  a  trifle  more  tati^ed,  but  not  thQ^ 
raughiy  convinced^  and  coufultt  hie  notet.) 

Ah,  yea— I  w&a  sp^etLking  about  tlio  Actor  o(  an  ©motional  part 
obliterating  hi*  indJvidual^ty  io  illuitrating  the  emotions*    Kow- 
[ frowning)  -what  do  1  mean  by  ecnoticin  r      {Looking  very  mue^ 
aetomshed^  as  if  ttmieboify  eUe  had  atktd  a  q*ietiii^n^   to  which  tke 
an8ii>er  wat  itif-etident.]     What  do  I  m«atl  by  emotioa?      Wb 
what  are  the  emoliaDs,  h\xt—^s^ngriiy)—h\ighUiT—{ryii)teHUy}—l\) 
—{tnorg  jft^itsuntig)  -tears,  aad—  {*miiiug)  -  anger*     [4  pplami,) 
dun  t  thuik  ihisre  are  an?  maT^-lf^fttphttUmUyi—l  dun  t  stje  that 
There  mn  be  any  mi^te.    Of  ouurie  thi?fe  sro  cumbinatlons  and  gra- 
datiuu*  as  there  are  of  the  prismatio  coluuri  in  tb^  rainbow,  ohP 
—  {Loke  round  douhlfutiy)  -  ^  the  priBiuatio  culoura  in  the— {(?on- 
eidering—then  pu*Uively}—Yt^—%h^Tt  are  four  prismatic  oolours— 


if  replying  ta  htt  otpn  qtt^iiiim)—T^h  whether  he  likes  it  or  not. 
[Looke  round  inquiringly f  io  see  \f  any Qne 
from  Student* ^ 


(decidedly)— in  the  rainbow.  {Pleatantly.)  That's  rather  a  neat 
simile.  (Smiles,  Then  begins  to  check  off  the  emotions  and  the 
ootoure  on  his  flngers.)  There  we  are — nrst  colour,  blue:  corre- 
sponding emotion,  laughter.  C^^  Hear  !  hear/**)  Second  colour, 
|id :  corresponding  emotion,  tears.  (**  Hear  /  hear  ! "  And  the 
Lecturer  qads*  smilingly^  and  muck  pleased  with  the  progress) — I 
don't  see  why  laughter  should  be  blue,  and  tears  red,  excent  that — 
(laughing  shortly)— td9X%  make  the  eyes  red—ha  I  ha  I — and  perhaps 
lauAter  makes  you  blew  your  mwe— (intensely  gratified)— hB,  I  ha  I 
—blew— bins— b9>  I  ha  I  eh  r  'We]l—(su(idenly^  and  seriously)— ttiAt  's 
two— laughter  and  tears— blue  and  wd.  Then  the  fourth— no,  third 
polour,  yellow— that 's  anger.  Yes — (looking  dmiuted)'— yellow,  a 
regular  piUous  complexion— liyer  out  of  order.  Yellow 's  uie  liyery 
6t  anger.  (Surprised  at  the  pun,  and  very  muck  deligkted,)  Ha ! 
ha !— livery  of  anger— yellow.  'Gad,  that 's  good ;  ha  I  ha  I  (Applause 
and  laugher.)  Yes;  and  the  fourth  prismatio  colour— (/rourn*) — 
let 's  see— (ptiwfec/) —were  we  at  the  fourth  ?  No.  (Ooes  over  tkem 
again.)  Yes— I  'ye  done  three— what 's  the  fourth  prismatic  colour  P 
(Hubs  kif  head  irritably,)  Dash  it.  there  mwt  be  a  fourth,— there 
ought  to  be— blue,  red,  yellow— no,  let 's  see — surely— (<rw«  to  recall 
to  kis  mind's  eye  the  last  rainbow  he  has  «06n)— there — ^mnst— no — 
(as  (f  suddenly  strtiek  by  the  discovery)-!  'm  hanged  if  there  is  I 
There 's  no  fourth  prismatio  colour.  Gentlemen,  it 's  a  mat  pity 
for  the  sake  of  the  simile,  which  would  really  haye  been  con- 


are  all  the  gradations  'and  combinations  of  the  emotions— com 
passion,  pity,  revenge,  remorse,  fear— ah  I— (stM^en/y)— I  should 
nave  mentioned  '*  fear ''  before.  That  makes  ^ye— (emphatically)— 
five  prismatic  emotions.  (Jerks  kis  rigkt  wristband  down  contrnt- 
sively,  and  thrusts  his  left  hand  into  the  breast  of  kis  waistcoat. 
Having  thus  puUed  kimself  togetker,  ke  resumes) — 

TSloWj  the  Actor  must  avoid  expressing  them  all  in  the  same  way. 
(Angrily,)  A  man  would  be  a  fool— a  blatant  fool— who  tried  to  do 
so.  Don't  tell  me— (ou>^9n%)— that  one  stupid  stereotyped  manner 
will  be  sufficient  to  denote  every  variety  of  passion,  every  shade  of 
emotion!     ]fol— (rape  the  Mle) — never  I     '^ 


When  the  lf>Ter  is  sup- 
not,  he  mustn't  glare  i ' 
going  to  eat  herj^iJocfUarly)' 


EDsed  to  be  grieved  by  his  mistress's  conduct,  he  mustn't  glare  at 
er  OS  though  he  were — [piraiantly]  -  going  to  eat  her—-{Jocf3arly) — 
ha  I  ha!— Ilk©  the  wolf  with  Med  Eiding  Hood.  When  he  would 
mingle  his  tears  with  hers,  and  they  embraeo  for  the  last  time  on 
earth  previous  to  his,  or  her,  (or  both),  being  led  off  to  execution,  the 
Actor  must  let  the  audience  see  that  he  m  weeping,  lEmphtUicatty,) 
They  must  see  the  workings  of  his  oounteuancc — {stiu  more  t^mpkati- 
colly) — and  he  mustn't  aturk  his  arfcistio  work  by  turning  his 
back  on  the  audience,  placing  his  arm  round  the  lady's  wois^  and 
Walking  up  the  stage  with  her!  [Comes  dmcn  h^ar-ily  wi^h  kxs  fist 
on  the  tahie.)  t  say,  no  Actor  must  do  that,  and  I  11  add,  ana  I 
don't  care  who  hears  me,  and  you  may  tell  tnem  I  say  ao,  whoever 
they  are — an  Actor  who  daren't  show  his  face  to  the  public  in  a 
strongly  emotional  part,  may  call  himself  an  Actor  —  (^«ttwi^ 
warmer)— m\A  he  may  he— (^/ifjre  Bxcitedly)^^,  good  self-dliaguiser — 
(tioleniljA — a  fir8t*rale  maker- up — {with  bitter  sarcasm  and  concen' 
irated  /tiry)—axi  inimitable  entertainer,  or  a  small -character  part 
man  with  on©  eccentricity,  hnt— {boiling  over)^l*m—{chcck/np  kim- 
s^{f)  —  l  ^Ta'^{exploding) — hanged,  if  he's  a  true  dramatic  A  Hast  or  a 
g^at  Actor, — and — {mUte  pleasantly,  and  looking  round  inqiUringlt/) 
— 'non  my  soul  I  hardly  think  we  should  call  bira  an  Artist  at  aU, 
ehr  {Smiltii  cheerfidiy.  Great  applame,)  No;  we  shotdd  con- 
sider him  in  Mr.  WoonrK's  line,  or  Mr.  MAC<;AnK^f--^{iaugking) — 
both^(?^*VA  deep  conviction,  and  defying  contradiction) --Wioom- 
Wonly  clever  men  in  their  way,  and^(rf*^>l<i»*;V^— deservedly  suc- 
cessful—(^fttutm^y  his  fi}rejinger  at  iftefn)— deservedly  suocessful, 
mind  yoQ--l  say  I  should  oonsider  %\\.<h  a  man  as  an  Entertainer, 
with  a  stook-in-trade  of  trick- wigs,  trick -dresses,  and— (r-i^ry  jjfea- 
santiy)—r^  table  behind  which  he  disappears,  t^  reappear  as  some- 
b<>dy  eke,  ouly  rather  more  like  himself  than  ever,  {ApplatMe,) 
Bh  Y—^MUkly  and  smilingly)— XhnX  's  about  it,  i8n*t  it  ?  {Hear  ! 
kear  !  'J  Yea,  I  knew  you  *d  see  it  in  that  light.  (Emphntically,) 
In  fact,  it '^  the  only  common  sense  view  of  acting,  otnerwise  an 
Actor's  only  a  dn^mmj^{frowning)—iL  mere  dummy — with  some 
mechaniam  inside^  perhaps ;  but — {Jiercf^ly) — unless  ho  can  portray 
ul  the  epotions — {shaking  his  right  forefinger  in  the  airt  threaten- 
f^g^t/t  0^  the  ctas^t  and  speaking  mo^t  set' f rely) — all  thp  i^ motions, 
mind  you^— he  is  no  more  than  a  lay  figure  for  dresses*  and  his 
head^(iffi'^A  sudden  cheerfulness  and  great  appreciation  of  the  simile) 
—a  mere  wig-block— (tj<)&j  round  beamingly) — a  mere  wig-block, 
e|i  y  {Laughs^  Appia^^*  The  Lecturer  Jerks  himself  together, 
and  retuin4s)^- 
8o  mutih  for  ©motions.  Gentlemen*    Now  for  rehearsals.    I  don't 

Slow  what  you  may  have  heard  from  my  friends  the  learned  Pro- 
asors  BiNoaoFt  and  MoLLmGaEEiP,  but  I  '11  tell  you  my  opinion. 
(Furiously)— Ha.n^  rehearsals!  What's  the  use  of  wa^^iiu^  your 
time  at  rehearsals  f  What  does  What*j*l4sNi|aine'^(ri^  hts  head 
irritahly)--jQ\i  know — hlesa  my  eoul !— thli  po^f— ^^f/wr^f/A*) — ^not 
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WATT^—{kiuffhs  more)— nor  Wells— though,  mind  yon,  Ma  Olima 
waa  Urst-rate— firBt*rate,  Sir,  though »  that  didn't  take  half-an- 
hotiT  to  rehoarfle,  and  waa  obuclcGd  on  the  stage  anyhow— anThow* 
And  what  was  the  reault  ?  A  triunsph.  A  hi^  profit,  A  profit  out 
of  a  poet  I  Eh  f  {Laughs  mdcUnfy  and  h^artili^.}  A  prophet  out  of 
a  poet  I    Ha  !  ha !     {Shpt  ahrupiiy^  nnd  reaumts  ^erwusty)—' 

Gentlemen  J  the  poet— I  forget  which,  but  yoii*il  all  Tfioog:mae  the 
linaf  says : — 

*^  Ant  well  ymr  part,  thiu  ALL  the  honoor  liet.*' 

Tme :  not  m  rehearsal,  not  in  repetition,  but  in  actinjr^  {Angrily.) 
Don*t  go  by  rale:  don't  study  each  little  action  in  detail.  (-Dw- 
gusi^d,)  Paltry  I  bah  I  finniokin^ !  But  give  yonrself  up  to  tnapi ra- 
tion, (TnciiivdpS  A  good  bold  broad  style  I  Nothing  nigytjigl 
A  Btylo  for  whion  Drury  Lane  ot  Covent  Garden  would  not  be  too 
large  I  A  «tyle  that  cripB  the  public— grnpt  'em.  Gentlemen — 
{cknching  hit  hand^  arxd  frowning  ^ar^^cty)— grips  the  public,  mind 
yout  the  vast  varied  public,  the  outspoken,  hearty  puolic — {riiing 
to  hi$  subject  enthmasU'eali^) — whoM  pulse  vibrates  to  the  Aotor^ 
voice — {more  enthusiasticalfy) — whose  heart  heats  with  a — with  a — 
with  a  true  eoho — Uhumpi  on  the  tahi^yand  hok^  rou7id  to  ue  if  any 
one  tmll  contradict  Aim)— with,  I  Bay,  a  True  Echo,  a  response — {more 
pleased  imth  this  worcf,  he  stands  upright ^  and  confronts  the  chss 
bald! I/) — a  response  which  is  more  gratifying  than  the  feeble  efforts 
at  faint  applause  from  langfuid  lounijer9^(i^tiA  utt^r  t/w^wii)— or  the 
intolerable  aJleetation  of  ©ithetio  idiota  and  faehionaWe  fools  in  the 
stalls  and  private  boxes»     Bah  1 

I  agree  with  Professor  BAjrcBorr  aa  to  an  andienoe*  I  do — yee— 
{\ciih  eonmciuyn)-*!  do,  I  aay,  give  me  a  large  pit  overflowing  with 
humanity—humamty  hot,  strong,  and  plenty  of  it — {cheorfidfy] — 
like  grog-,  GtntUmen*  Eh  F  Ha  1  ha  I— like  grog.  It  only  wants 
stirring,  {Suddenly  secina  that  a  simile  may  he  pushed  too  far ^  adds 
c/c?a»ani;y)— 'P'raps  you*U  say  that  it  only  wants  a  s^on  to  stir  it. 
Eh  F  No,  no>  Joking  apart,  that  ^s  the  sort  of  audience  I  would 
have  you  all  appeal  to— a  spnnkling  of  the  national  intellect  in  our 
private  boxCB ;  the  lower-upper  and  upper-middle  class  in  the  dreas 
circle  ;  the  lower  middle  in  the  tipper  boxes ;  the  npi>er- lower  in 
the  pit*  the  lower  in  the  shilling  gallery,  and  in  the  siipenny  the 
lowest  nighest.  The  Actor  who  plays  before  such  an  audience  as 
that,  night  after  ni^ht^  appeals  to  the  real  genuine  publio  {  and  if 
they  throng  to  see  him,  this  man^s  name  will  be  handed  down  to  pos- 
terity with  those  of— iA— {pauses  to  find  how  far  hack  in  history  he 
ea  n  go— sudden  ly) —of  Roscm  9—  {appla  use)  — of — of— [considers  aga  in 
—  thinks  of  Gajibick — but  it  occurs  to  him,  for  (he  first  time,  that 
there  mi^t  hare  been  some^  Actor  of  note  bettceen  RoacTDS  and 
GiREiCiC— tmAs  his  head  irriiatetHy^but^  unwilling  to  keep  his 
audience  in  sit^peneet  udds^  annrity) — of  GinniCK- (r«nj  the  rest  off 
easily) — of  Keajc,  Keiible,  ilACREADT,  and^(mi«'A  relieved}— Hk 
i&G%-^{chttrftdly) — a  host  of  others.  {Applause t  during  which  he 
Jerks  himsaif  together,  and  resumes  his  discourse.) 

Gentlemen,  one  subject  which  oonoems  those  whom  Providence 
may  place  in  Management.    Don't  bother  about  etnge  decorations  or 

nerties.  Anythini?^  will  do ;  as  anything — or  even  nothing — used 
0  when  the  puhlio  only  required  good  actingj  and  went  away 
contented*  For  Heaven's  tiBk^-^violmUfy)—i3i  this  prosaic  age  do 
let  ns  leave  sometJiing  to  the  imaginationi  If  yon  *Te  got  hold, 
broad,  eipajisivo-^{./iffrejs^y)— thorough,  first-rate  acting,  you  Ve  got 
er if ry thing ;  without  it  yon 've  got  nothing— m^ — {positively) — abso- 
lutely nothing. 

And  for  the  front  of  the  house,  ^h!^i— [appealing  e&mestly)^mh^% 
I  ask  yoUv  i^Aaf  more  is  necessary  than  clean linesa  and  tidiness  r 
Nothing.  It  is  the  plain  well-cook:ed  chop  only  to  he  got  in  our 
smok^  old  Londont  and,  best  of  all,  in  what  is  termed  the  heart  of 
the  city — (tcarmly) — and  that  *a  the  heart  to  appeal  to,  mind  yon — 
against  what  our  ancestors  ealled  "French  kickshaws ^^ — [plea- 
ftmi^j/)—"  kickshaws  I  "  Hal  ha  I  What  on  earth- (f/w^^^n/i///^) 
-^oes  a  theatre  want  with  piotu]?e- galleries  and  statuary?  {Dis- 
dainfully.) Who  wants  Tal  JoifBaEa  and  Hahous  Wht&tleb's 
pictures,  with  Bttrns  Morris's  papers,  Saoe  Grekw^s  hangiugii.  Sir 
NEtTTBAL  TiNTo'fl  deooTations,  and  old  china  fid -fads  in  a  theatre  r  Is 
it  ft  mnseum  P  Is  it  a  booth  in  a  fair  ?  Is  it  a  second-hand  curioHity 
shop  ?  or  a  Grosvenor  Gallery  ?     Bah  I     Boeh  I     Stuff  I     Trash  I  \ 

i  Smiling  ironically,)  Who  wants  to  see  moaaies  in  a  th  da  tret' 
Suddenly  struck  wtth  an  ideaj  and  smiling  knowingly,)  Though  1 
think  some  of  us  have  seen  whole  rows  of  Mosaios— ol  verydeeided 
Mosaics — in  a  theatre  before  now — eh  ?  Noee-aica,  eh  P  "Ha  I  ha  I 
(Jtepeats  it^  much  pkasedj)  Koae-sJosl  Hal  ha!  Ked  cloaks— and 
genuine  theatrical  decorationg^**  orders,^*  I  mean»  eh  ?  {Apph%ise 
and  laughter.  The  Lecturer  resumes.)  Well,  Gentlemen,  I've 
hardly  exhausted  my  subjeotai  not  at  all  exhausted  myself,  but  tho- 
roughly exhausted  your  patience*  {Cries  of  *\No  *  No!^^  ^^  Go 
<>n/"  and  applause,)  My  time  is  up,  Gentlemen,  but  I  hope  to 
lotum  to  the  subject  at  some  future  tune  this  term.  I  wiH  merely 
conclude  hv  observing  that  you  know  my  sentiments^  If  I  have 
eiipreBsed  tnem  boldly — {(uughing) — you  will  at  least  credit  me  with 
having  put  them  before  you  honestly  and— (*ct:#*-«/y>— fearlessly— 


{apphuse) — and  if  you  practise  my  teaching— (*Aai*i>ij  his  right 
forefinger  at  them  emphatically) — you  will  resuscitate  the  traditions 
of  that  grand  and  great  school  of  Actors — {thumps  the  table) — 
which  were  vn.  danger  of  being  lost  in  the — the — (anyrt'/y)— nnlk- 
and- water  old  china- ism,  \h^—vik'^-^more  violently) — ^bnc-i-braoism, 
the— the  *—  {sa  vagely )  —  ajsthetio  noodleism  —  ( ferociously }  —  ar tiatio 
anohbiflhnesa  and-H;ftti^r/V)-^the  effeminate  nincompoopism — for  it 
w  eEeminate — (icith  convihtionf  and  shftking  At>  finger  at  them  more 
emphatieally  than  rr^^rj— and  it  is  niuooinpoopiHm  of  the  present— 
{pauses— then  adds^  with  sarcaHic  cA^^r/iYfHt'w)— eleetro-nlated  age 
—that's  it,  isn't  ,it? — {laughs) — eleotro-plated  age  of  shams  and 
humbug  I   {Great  applauH*)  Gentlemen,  good  morning* 

[Exit  abruptly. 

The  names  of  Profesaori  D.  James,  Heitry  TuTCffl,  Wa^tee  La€t, 
and  Arthitr  Cecjx  are  down  on  the  Lecture- board  for  this  term* 
Students  wishing  to  attend  these  lectures  must  send  in  their  na3oaefl 
and  address^  to  the  Roseius  Professor,  at  his  residence^  before  mid- 
term* 


ODE    TO    THE    MISSES    KETCHEWAYO. 

Mr*  Pmich  vints  ih^  Mulu$  cii  th4  Aquarium^  and  huTsts  into  Un&m- 
trollahk  Song, 

AUGQTEBia   three 
of   Ketch E- 

WAVol 

Punch  is  fain 
to  fetch  a  sigh^ 
— oh  I — 
Why  doth  law 
forbid  polyga- 
my^ 

When  he  'd  not 
obj&ot  to  trig- 
amy  ? 

Were  he  but  a 
King  ol  Zulu^ 
He   could   wed 
'oo     all,     and 
Tule'oo ; 
But   he  reigni 
not  at  Ulun- 
di, 
And  he  *b  mled 
by  Mrs.  Grun- 
dy I 

UiTA-jTmi  is  his 
apos^t 

Or    he  'd    seek 
Uka-mablo- 
EA  ; 
Then,  with  joyous  carol,  Tra,  la  I 
Straight  fly  on  to  Uita-lala, 
After  her,  nis  Qncen  of  Saba 
Would  have  crowned  Ui^^A-nMKXAB^i 
Busky  maidens,  lithe  and  Uesome, 
Punch  would  muchly  like  to  kiss  um  I 
To  his  heart  their  limpid  eyes  ar9 
Fat-al  as  their  assegais  axe. 
But  CW  bono  f    Ah,  beehrew  it  1 
UKA-JtHDi  I    Rootitoeit  1 
\^Se  arches  down  his  hearty  and  goeih  away  sorrowfully* 


Ulraoleft  in  Uaya* 

The  lame  deroteei  who  flock  to  the  miracle-working  ehapel  of 
Knock  in  County  Mayo  (see  last  Friday's  Daily  News)  are  said  to 
leave  their  sticks  behind  them  when  they  go  away  cured* 

It  might  be  of  service  to  worse  Irish  iUa  than  lameness,  if  after  the 
**  boys  had  tried  the  Knock  cure,  they  would  get  into  the  way  of 
leaving  their  sticks  behind  them  in  other  places  than  County  Mayo* 
Ireland  is  the  last  place  in  which  we  ahotila  have  expected  cures  vtd 
Knock.    The  sUoks  left  ought  to  be  shiilelagha* 


wHAT*t  Tim  ouns? 

Wet  shonJd  M^P.'s  fight  over  the  ehoice  between  Quinquenniai 
and  Septennial  Parliaments  F  After  all,  ^tia  six  {mimts  one)  to  the 
one,  and  halloa-dozen  {plus  one]  to  the  other. 
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EXPERIMENTUM    IN    CORPORE    VILI. 

Head  Milliner.  "You  will  kow  bb  able  to  jodof,  Madam,  how  bkoomiko  a  Greek  Wreath  is  to  a  Person  with  todb 

Coloured  Hair  I " 


REASON  IN  BEER. 

Brother  Bung^  after  perusing  P.  M.  O.  Article  with  the  above 
heading^  approvingly  soUloquuet  .— 

Well,  it 's  prime  to  iind  a  Journal  as  is  writ  by  gents  for  gents, 

A-putting  things  so  proper,  and  a  showing  such  ffood  sense. 

Bat  a  gent  w  0.  £.  mosuy,  while  yer  Bad's  a  cad,  an  ass  I 

Ain't  tiiere  some  old  Latin  saying  'bout  **  In  toino  weritas  f  " 

If  so,  it  finds  a  pretty  sort  of  pardner  in  this  here. 

You  tcon^t  be  far  off  sonnd  reason  whilst  you  stiok  to  good  sound  beer  I 

Beer 's  British,  that 's  wot  beer  is—not  that  Lager— poor  sour  swankey. 

Which  you  don't  catch  ihe  a-drinking,  nor  vet  selling,  oh  no,  thank  ye  I 

But  genuine  English  malt  and  'ops,  good  Dody,  head  that 's  prime, 

Like  a  true-bom  British  patriot,  one  of  the  present  time  I 

Ahl  that's  worked '  .•        .«       « 

And,  indeed,  who 

Twig?  Tellthati 

That  reason,  sense,  and  patriot  pluck  all  go  along  o'  beer, — 

Though  I  'm  not  a  hinting,  mark  yer,  that  with  spirits  tisn't  ditter— 

No !  patriots  thriye  on  Irish  'ot  as  well  as  stout  and  bitter. 

But  Seer  1— it 's  liquid  logic,  fluid  sense,  essence  o'  grit— 

If  that 'sputting  it  poetic.  Brother  Bungs  won't  mind  a  bit. 

For  we  Wittlers  is  wiwacious  in  our  fancy,  don't  yer  know  ? 

Which  it 's  water  and  Rad  principles  as  keeps  the  sperrits  low. 

Beason  in  Beer  I    Peroiscdy.    Here 's  towards  you,  P.  M.  O,  I 

I  am  blowed  if  our  own  ^Tizer  could  ha'  spoke  more  to  the  P., 

The  pint,  I  mean.    Tou  trust  us !  It  ain't  a  mite  of  use 

For  them  Lib'rals  to  inwiggle  us,— don't  we  remember  Bbttce  P 

Lib'rals  indeed  I    A-taking  up  with  every  fad  and  crotchet  I 

Ah !  the  Trade  '11  wop  'em  wusser  than  it  has,  if  they  don't  watch  it, 

They  sneer  'bout  *'  fieer  and  Bible  "  when  they're  spouting  on  the 

stump. 
Well,  it 's  ten  to  one  on  them  two  'gainst  the  Bethel  and  the  Pump  I 
That 's  where  it  is  we  has  'em  !— We  knocked  'em  off  their  Southwark 

perch; 
And  we  '11  back  our  barrel 'gainst  their  tub,  we  and  our  pal  the  Church 


Lor',  isn't  it  a  lark,  though  P— shows  tliey  'd  better  mind  their  eye. 

Who  dares  the  Licensed  Wittlers  to  worry  or  defy. 

We  're  too  many  to  be  sneezed  at,  we  're  a  Dower  in  the  nation, 

And,  by  fp^jsi.  uie  '*  Licensed  Victuallers'  Defence  Association  " 

Means  going  for  that  ^arty,— blue  or  yaller,  it 's  all  one. — 

As  rounds  on  all  Permissiye  rot,  and  leaves  the  Bungs  alone. 

That 's  our  tip,  and  Bjbaeet— bless  'im  I— is  a  cock  o*  the  right  comb 

To  whip  his  enemies  abroad,  and  'elp  his  friends  at  'ome. 

He  won't  cave  in  to  forriners,  Ae  won't  lend  ear  to  fads ; 

'Gainst  the  libs  and  Local  Hoption,  'gainst  the  Eooshians  and  the 

Bads, 
He  'a  a  regular  square  stand-upper,  and  so  every  Public  Bar 
Is  a  wote-ground  for  the  Tories,  and  they  might  find  wus,  by  far. 
Tes,  the  P,  if.  O,  has  hit  it  I   Let  ^e  Liberals  howl  and  jeer— 
We  mean  backing  up  our  backers— and  our  Beason  it  is  Beer  I 


<<In  Linked  'SternneM'  Long  Drawn  Out." 

No  wonder  if  even  the  hard-headed  Holkeb  admits  that  the 
House  must  take  the  Criminal  Code,  as  we  take  physio,  a  little  at  a 
time.    Is  it  not  physic  for  the  acuter  ills  of  the  body  poutio  P 

The  House  can  hardly  be  expected  to  swallow  the  Criminal  Code 
—condensed  by  whatever  skill  of  legal  liebigs— at  a  gulp.  It  will 
be  a  great  thin^  if  the  Coda—i,e,y  tail— can  be  got  through  the 
House,  joint  by  joint,  and  section  by  section.  Punch  will  be  quite 
ready  to  congratulate  Sir  HEimr  Jahes  if.  by  the  aid  of  his  powder, 
St.  Stephen's  can  be  brought  to  digest  the  Criminal  Code  after  it 
has  been  digested  by  Sir  James  Stephen.  Even  this  will  ask  great 
power  of  rumination. 


A  mSCHIEVOTTS  PAIOLT. 
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V.    POTHOUSE, 

N  n  recent  oocaeion  the  Earl 
of  DeRir^  in  aDitaadvertinig 
on  latemperanm*.  at  a  meet- 
ing of  the  Coffee  Tavern 
Company,  set  the  orators  of 
the  oi^rapulaorj^  total  abftti- 
nenco  party  an  excellent 
example  of  truth  anclaoher- 

*'  People  KmeUmm^*'  he  r^- 
jnarked»  **  in  opposiiigSir  Wil- 
Farr>  LAwaox,  eaXd  tbay  wero 
a^ftLnat  tempcrflQoo  by  oorapul- 
eion.  He-  (th«  noble  Lord) 
rather  leant  to  that  viow^  but 
there  waa  another  view  of  the 
question,  apd  that  \fm^  that  m 
many  large  tawim  ihara  waa 
very  like  intomperan^^oby  cam- 

fiulaion.  Ho  wm  not  only  for 
oc&l  option^  hut  for  peraosal 
option.  Ai  mattt^ra  itood^  th«T« 
we™  many  plaeea  wheru  a 
workman  hi\d  no  choice  be- 
_  tween  drinking  beer  and  golnf 

"^^^         tJuoceai,  hoth  in  principle 
A  **^ti  *  1        ..  rt,i     T.  aiid  praetioe^  to  '*  Personal 

Upturn  in  snch  matters.  The  Report  of  the  Coffee  Tftvcra  Com- 
t^y  Announces  that  the  nett  profits  amount  to  II  per  oent,  md 
that  the  DireotorB  prt>poa©  to  divide  five,  At  thia  r%i^  of  ioteri^Bt 
i  ersonal  Option  nppears  to  be  Bueceeding  Bt>  well  ag  to  agaume  nn 
ajroet^t  wliich  muat  be  interesting  to  specnlatiTa  oapitaliata.    Make 


rri> it;  "n      t»       ^^w^^t-Liis  w  BpeuuuawYe  oapitaiiaiar     Make 

Personal  Opbon  a  paymi?  reaiity ;  and  see  whether  it  will  not 
soon  cut  away  the  grromnf  which  LoeaL  Option  (jow  Jays  claim  to 
stand  upon.    For  what,   0  Britons,  la  ^'^ersonal  Optml^t  but'a 


form   of  FerBonftl  Liberty? 
BtJix  for  ever  1 


Hooray  I     The  Birthrigiit  of   Joror 


PUNCirS  ESSENCE  OF  PAELIAMENT. 

MorTDir,  Feb.  23  {lonh].-Mr  Lord  Caiens-'*  et  tu,  BruU  /''— 
smiek  a  heavy  bow  at  bill  b  of  Coats,  and  dealt  aore  disoonracement 
to  the^Famdy  Solimtor  1  By  two  Bills  he  enables  absolute  owneta  of 
settted  ostates  to  do  ever^thin^  which  limited  owners  can  do  now 
aisj>tin8mg  with  intervention  of  the  Court,  and  givinjr  powct^,  under 
proper  checks,  to^buy,  sell,  Icaae,  divide,  and  exohanffo  land  fur  the 
bentht  of  the  mhentance.  All  this  by  two  public  Bills,  instead  of 
as  many  uri^ftteRille  aethers  are  lawvers!  Call  y&u  this  dealioff 
wit h  settled  estates  r     'Tis  dealing  with  settled  solicitors  [ 

Adding  insult  to  injury,  he  brinfrs  iu  an(»ther  Dill  at  the  same 
time  tor  shortening  the  lanfirnage  of  oonyeyancea,  and  providinir  for 
lawyers  payment  bv  rule  of  Court  instead  of  length  of  deeda-^i  * 
in  the  Ifi^al  eense,  of  words* 

TheScoteh  proverb  saya  *»  Hawks  winna  pLko  out  hawka*  een/^ 
^ut  here  we  havo  a  Lord  ChanoeUor  picklnif  out  tho  plums  of 
everv  family  solmtor's  pudding  all  over  the  United  Kingdom  1  And 
i!?^l^^f  ^^^'T  ^V^\"i^t*^'''  conffratuJat^a  him  on  tho  deed, 
M^  la  ve^y  to  aid  and  abet  him.  And  the  BllU  will  pive^,  aad  the 
hZlTa  1  H  ^^^'^^^^  ,1^4  tb^aitj  will  r^-oic^.^tiU  So  lawjera 
have  had  time  to  spm  their  web  afresh,  and  labonoualy  b^lldnp 
Zl  ^!X^  f  sta  out  of  other  materials,  and  in  other  nooka  aoS 
comers  of  the  Law  Courts  I 

Hl^^7TTC}~f'  STiFFonn  gaTo  notice  of  his  ObHnietion  Resolq- 
R^mo;Z  ^^"^.^^S    **^y  t*'^^^'*  t^^  ^^^^^'«  reaolutions  bold  I 

^XTL  'r^^^pI^Zt  "'^^^"^^-^^  '^'^'''  ^^  -^-  ^- 

Dr.  Fare  haa  had  s  apeoiol  panaioa  of  £800  awarded  him  for  hii 
§H?  Z  1-if  f"-**'  fotte^  «  the  well-earned  ea»e  of  bit  even- 
S^^r  th°«  w1k?'^?\?*  I?^  iieiristnLT-Offlee.  even  «,  Ub  old  head, 
jmder  the  weight  of  h»  threeaoore  years  and  twelve  Vajlr  at 
least,  might  have  gone  farther,  and  faJed  worw  '  ** 

Rifil  f  D  ■  ■i™"'*''™^'''  P*";K  "^t  Sir  STAFFoan'8  little  game  of 
Breachea  of  Prmlece,  m  which  Messrs.  Sfllitaw  and  O'DoNi^Lt 
Aowc-d  gr«t  aptitide  but  the  House  at  lastgettln^  ti«d  of  theTs^ 
order  passed  to  the  Orders  of  the  Day.  Sir  SfAPFoSomav  thank  hi^ 

Th^  Cnminal  Code  m  wa«  read  a  Second  Time,  and  referred  to  a 
wL  I         ^}  ot.  Stephen  s—toar  hours  of  ehildbh  tritiine    fol- 


Tufsdau  [Zor^<f),"-Irish  Distress  Bill  bretight  up,  and  Second 
iteading  liied  for  Monday*  £piir  ti  mttovg—in  apito  of  the  Obstruo- 
honjsts. 

{C&mm^m.]^Mr.  Bourse  declines  to  say  anything  about  Colonel 
SOOK,  the  English  commanding  oiHcer  of  Turkiah  gendarmerie^ 
who,  with  hia  wife,  hag  been  carried  off  for  ransomi  by  brigands, 
m^y  of  them  Greeks  by  race,  but  Ottoman  subjects,  some  ibirtv 
miles  from  Salomca.  SaAZSPEiBB  says  ** 'Tis  the  sport  to  aee  the 
engineer  hoised  with  his  own  petard/^  But  poor  Colonel  Stttge  pro- 
bably  sees  little  fun  in  seeing  the  gendttrme  oificer  nabbed  by  his 
own  bngands.  **Let  him  pay  raneom,''  sap  Niko;  **  Stages  are 
cot  released  for  son gg— gave  the  aongs  of  yellow  birds.*'  In  snoh  a 
case  Mr.  Botteke  wisely  thinks  *'  least  said  soonest  mended." 

Who  on  earth  but  Mr,  Blake,  when  nobody  above  a  county-court 
defaulter  can  be  in  these  days  arrested  for  debt,  attaches  the  least 
l^J??£*P^i?  ^  L  ^^  ^^^  M,P/s  eiemption  from  the  tap  of  the 
baihjf  r  Let  a  bankrupt  Member  vacate  his  seat,  as  a  rule,  with 
exception  3  m  specially  guarded  cases.    Voiki  tout ! 

Mr.  Cross  said  the  matter  would  be  dealt  with  in  the  new  Bank- 
ruptcy BuL 

To  a  thin  and  thinner  House,  which  was  with  difEonlty  kept  alive, 

Mr*  J .  HoLSfS  moved,  and  Mr.  Co  wen  seconded,  a  Resolution  in 

favour  ot  hve-year  Parlismente.    Perhaps  if  we  were  choosing,  we 

should  not  choose  seven  years  for  the  term  of  Parliament,  but,  prao- 

tioally,  what  earthly  matter  does  U  make,  whether  five  years  or 

seven  meoHure  out  the  Sessions'  Fpan  'i:    The  days  are  gone  by  of  tho 

J^iye  Points,    with  Annual  Parliaments  bristfing  in  their  van. 

Colonel  Alex A3f dee   moved    an    Amendment  m  favour  of   tho 

Septennial  term,  and  a  weary  and  uninterested  House  voted  it  bv 

110  to  60.  ' 

Lord  Sijrnoir  moved  for  a  Select  Committee  to  look  into  the 

Btowmg  of  Graia  Cargoes.    Mr,  Plimsoll's  Bill  aaaumea  that  the 

jtowing  of  gram  cargoes  in  bulk  instead  of  hags  is  the  main  cause 

J     %  foundering  ol  grain-laden  vessels.    Experts  dispute  this ; 

and  a  Select  Lommittee  is  a  very  proper  tribunal  to  invcBtigate  the 

matter— especially  with  Plimsoll  to  look  after  the  Committee* 

W^dm^dtAi/^—^^  quorum  till  a  quarter  past  one.  Then  Mr.  Nob- 
wood  moved  his  County  Courts  Bill,  for  extending  the  jnHi^dictiou 
of  the  County  Conrta  to  £200  in  Common  Law  cases,  and  £40  in  cases 
of  ejeotmenti  and  to  give  them  con^jurrent  functions  with  the 
Supenor  Courts,  at  suitors'  will,  in  all  but  Admiralty,  Probate,  and 
Divorce  busliieBs,  Of  course  extension  of  business  will  carry  ex  ten - 
*|on  of  salaries.  With  legal  functionaries  cii  va  mm  dire.  The 
County  Court  Judge^s  improved  figure  i»  to  be  X2000. 

Tho  lawyers  generally  approved, 

Mr.  ASfDKTtsoK,  as  became  a  Scotch  guardian  of  the  publio  purse, 
objected  to  Uie  increase  of  salaries,  to  which  the  SoLlcrTf>E-GE3*i:E.4L 
distinctly  declined  to  pledge  the  Government, 

Sir  H.  James  protested  against  atarving  the  County  Court  Bench  by 
inj  udicious  eoonomy.  And  certainly  cheap  law  of  the  best  quality  is  not 
to  be  had  Irom  cheap  jawrers,  **  Chenp  and  nasty  '*  holds  generally 
true  of  the  lawyer,  tboufhnotof  the  law,  which  is  '*dcar  and  nasty  ^' 

Mr.  NoRWOOD^s  BlU— it  ought  to  be  called  the  Norwood  Junction, 
as  it  links  hands  of  County  and  Superior  Conrta,  which  have  hitherto 
stood  apart— was  read  a  Second  Time. 

_  And  then  the  Rouse  plungod  into  the  Scotch  Mist  of  the  Hypothec 
BUI,  Second  Heading  moved  by  Mr.  Vans  Agnew,  supportej  by  a 
Scotch  phalanx  o|  both  aides,  doubted  by  Sir  G.  Ca»3ELL,  and 
sneered  at  by  Uird  Elcho.  But  the  Government  has  made  up  its 
mind  I  as  have  the  Scotch  Members,  and,  more  impi^rtaut,  the  Scotch 
I enant 'Farmers,  Tjaanks  mai^y  to  them^  Hypothee  *'has  got 
to  go* 

Thinthu  (ior«£fJ  — Lord  SiKATHEnKF  Airn  CAMrBET.L  moved  for 
mr  HOPE  Grant  s  despatch  on  the  Volunteer  Easter  Monday  Eeview, 
the  on^  report,  as  l^^rd  B^lT  pointed  out,  that  sntibs  the  citizen 
Boldjera,  all  tho  others  being  complimentary.  Lord  BrEV  countered 
Lord  t-raATnEDEN  awo  Camprell^a  suggestion  that  the  War- Office 
ehould  pull  the  strings  of  the  Volunteer  held-davs,  by  the  information 
that  the  Volunteer  Acta  left  them  their  own  initiative  in  such 
matters* 

(Cflmpcw|.l--A  great  crowd  for  Sir  STAPFOEn's  Obstruction 
itesoluUons.  But  first,  byway  of  prelude,  oame  a  wonderful  spurt  of 
vigour  froni  the  Speaeer,  who  **  shut  up"  a  troublesome  trio,  Messrs* 
i  ldisoll,  B[QQAit,  and  Calla^t,  in  swift  succession.  Then,  after 
a^  batch  of  questions,  to  which  and  the  answers  nobody  listened, 
bir  Staepohd  moved  his  Kesolutions.  1.  For  BusT>en(3iug,  for 
that  sitting,  any  Member  named  by  the  Si>bakee  or  Chairman  of 
Committees,  as  disregarding  the  authority  of  the  Chair,  or  abusing 
the  roles  ot^the  House,  by  persistent  and  wilful  obstruction  of  busi- 
ness, or  otherwise  J  the  motion  for  suspension  to  be  put  without 
amendment,  atyournment,  or  debate,  and  the  third  suapenfiion  in 
the  same  Session  to  be  for  a  week,  or  more  if  the  House  so  deter-j 
mine,  the  Member  having  a  right  t/>  be  heard  ag^iufst  the  motion  foa 
such  extended  suspension.  2,  That_thi|  itt&olTition  shall  bo  J 
standing  Order  of  the  House.  O 
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THE    INDIAN    SNAKE-CHARMERS.     (INDIAN    BUDGET    SURPLUS,   £119,000!) 


In  a  fall  House  Sir  Stapfobd  urged  .what  Punch  need  not 
repeat— that  the  Honae  mnst  have  rules  of  debate,  and  most  main- 
tain them ;  that  the  bnsiness  of  the  House  is  inoreasingr,  and  with 
it  the  misdhief  of  blocked  measures  and  wasted  time;   that  the 


worst  thing  that  could  ham>en  the  House  would  be  to  fall  into 
public  contempt ;  and  that  the  greatest  danger  of  this  will  be  from 
inability  to  maintain  its  own  dignity  and  transact  its  own  business. 
After  explaining,  Sir  Staffobd  put  his  Besolutions,  which  all  who 
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"IN    VINO    VERITAS," 

Bailie  Verinto9\  Member  of  SehoohBoard  {uf?u>  vriihed  to  address  the  Children  afur  Luncheon),  <*Noo,  Bairns,  aw'll  jkrst  tall 

TS,    WK'RB    a'    like    ShBPS— bomb's    SN    PoABRT  !~80MS 'b    aw  a'  OOT  i'  MED   OCEAN  !— SOME 's    KBAB    THE    HavEN  I       Yb'rS    JBBilT 

lbavim'  Poabbt  1     Abh  f*mb,  aw  tbbnx  aw  'm  aboot  Hauf  Shbabh  over  ! "  [Agreed  nem.  can. 


oritioised  seemed  more  inclined  to  pronounce  too  slack  than  too 
stringent. 

The  Marqnis  of  Habtinoton,  in  the  name  of  the  Opposition,  gave 
his  support  to  the  Resolutions,  though  he  thought  them  open  to  cri- 
ticism. He  would  prefer  that  the  Speakbr  should  he  the  Marwood 
of  the  House,  and  suspend  peccant  Ohstructionists  without  help  of 
Honourahle  Memhers,  whose  vote  would  be  a  superfluity. 

Mr.  Nkwdegatb  gave  the  statistics  of  Obstruction,  and— worse  still 
— ^the  gabble-gauge  for  '77,  '78,  and  '79,  according  to  which  the 
Hon.  Member  for  Meath  had  addressed  the  House  500  times;  the 
Member  for  Ghilway,  369 ;  the  Member  for  Dungarvan,  284 ;  and  the 
Member  for  Mayo,  135— an  awful  amount  of  small  change  (speech 
being  silTem)  among  four  Irish  Members ! 

Mr.  DiLLWTN  did  not  oppose  the  Resolutions,  but  would  prefer  that 
the  subject  should  be  dealt  with  Sessionally  by  a  Committee  of  Order. 
Obstruction  was  a  game  that  two  could  play  at ;  and  the  majority  of 
to-day  might  be  the  minority  of  to-morrow.  Mr.  Newdegatb 
should  have  sone  back  further  in  the  annals  of  Obstruction— to  the 
Clerical  Disabilities  Bill  of  1870,  when  there  were  ten  diyisions  of 
more  than  3  to  1,  lasting  far  beyond  the  small-hours,  in  which  many 
of  the  present  Govemment  had  figured  in  the  minorities. 

By  this  time  the  House— which  had  waxed  wofully  thin,  under 
the  combined  attraction  of  dinner  and  repulsion  of  Newdegate — 
had^  dwindled  down  to  five,  and  the  Speakeb  was  only  sayed  from 
having  to  put  the  question  by  Mr.  Biggas's  moving  a  Count,  and 
turning  on  the  rush  of  Members  from  the  dining-rooms. 

Then  the  Irish  Brigade  began  their  fire,  opened  by  Mr.  Jusmr 
Macastht.  They  were  all  for  the  Resolulions ;  their  only  care— 
the  candid  darlings— was  for  freedom  of  debate  and  protection  of 
minorities!  Obstruction  was  far  more  due  to  mistakes  of  the 
Government  than  misfeasance  of  private  Members.  (Six  of  one,  Mr. 
Maoabtht,  perhai>s,  but  certainly  a  round  dozen  of  the  other.) 

Mr.  &YVAX  protested.  The  main  oflPenoe  of  the  present  minority 
was  that  they  were  Irishmen. 

Mr.  S.  Llotb  wanted  a  majority  of  two-thirds  on  the  Speaxeb's 
motion  for  suspension. 


Mr.  Hanbitbt  thought  the  Resolutions  too  weak.  He  would 
administer  a  dose  of  Hanbury's  Entire,  in  the  shape  of  a  far  swifter 
and  sharper  punishment. 

Mr.  SuLLiVAK  worked  up  an  effective  retort  to  Mr.  Newdegatb 
out  of  the  statistics  of  Obstruction  for  1870,  when,  on  the  Clerical 
Disabilities  Bill,  the  Education  Bill^  and  the  Army  Purchase  Bill, 
all  the  leading  Members  of  the  Admmistration  had  led,  or  voted  in, 
insignificant  minorities,  and  kept  the  House  on  the  trot  till  daylight. 
In  lact  nearly  all  the  occupauts  of  the  Treasury  Bench  had  qualified 
themselves  to  sit  there  by  their  course  of  obstruction  in  1870  and  1875. 

Mr.  Chaplin  contended  there  was  obstruction  (English,  and  ex- 
cusable), and  obstruction' (Irish,  and  inexcusable).  He  gave  it  Lord 
Habtikgton  over  the  head  and  ears  for  presuminff  to  fall  asleep. 
He  was  for  throwing  the  responsibility  of  penal  action  on  the  House 
instead  of  the  Speaker.  **  Frapnez  vite  et  frappez  forV^  must  be 
their  motto.  (Bravo,  most  belligerent  and  un-chaplainlike  of 
Chapltns  I) 

Sir  W.  Harcottrt  was  for  throwing  the  responsibility  on  the 
Speaker,  without  any  appeal  to  the  House.  At  the  same  time  he 
would  support  the  Resolutions  of  the  Government.  All  he  and  his 
friends  wanted  was  to  improve  them. 

Lord  J.  Manners  thought  it  best  that  the  Speaker  should  name 
names,  and  the  House  inflict  the  suspension  that  must  follow  that 
awful  rite.  The  cloture  was,  to  his  mind,  objectionable  as  unfair  to 
the  rights  of  the  minority. 

Mr.  Fawgett  was  ready,  without  qualification,  to  support  the 
Resolutions ;  and  Mr.  O'Donnell  gave  them  the  valuable  meed  of 
his  approbation—'*  as  a  disinterested  spectator."  Nor  he,  nor  his, 
had  ever  been  named  by  tiie  Speaker.  He  would  have  the 
Speaker's  decision  final.  He  was  prepared  to  obstruct  bad  Bills  in 
the  present  as  in  the  past,  and  was  proud  of  all  he  had  done  in  that 
way.    (No  accounting  for  prides  any  more  than  tastes.) 

The  debate  was  adjourned. 

Thus  far  the  tide  sets  fair  for  the  Resolutions— weak  or  strong. 
Whether,  with  a  strong  Leader  and  a  stalwart  S(>eaker  there  wonid 
have  been  any  need  of  them,  may  be  matter  of  opinion.         q 
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Frifhy  (Zordi),— Lord  Beaconj^feeld  ii  sorry  he  (ian't  find  £2000 
a- year  ta  h^S  fot  a  Gallery  of  Caats  f rom  tha  Aitique,  at  tli©  prayer 
of  Earl  CowtKR  and  qui&t  Jimiable  and  msthetio  archsPolo^BtB, 
Casts  that  ofltoli  no  HiH  dou^t  suit  eitker  Lord  B.^b  book  at  the 
TreaBnry'a, 

Lord  DtrsrEAT^N  spoka  forciblf  on  IrisTi  enftering,  the  laok  of 
telf- dependence,  the  ready  ear  given  to  agitators,  the  elamour  for 
help  from  the  State*  and  the  deficieney  of  pnvat4j  enterpnae  in 
Ireland,  Thf^re  was  pfood  sense  in  aU  he  stkia  abont  the  chafe  of 
old  coQfiHcations  and  oppresBions ;  the  difficnltifts  of ^  Iriah  landlords 
and  the  unfair  meaitire  meted  out  to  them ;  the  mexpeduaoy  of 
forcing  jieawmt  i>roprietorBhip  ;  and  the  probahle  resiilt  ot  Pamel- 
lian  agitation  and  agrarian  Utopias*  Hie  sheet* anohof  Was  emi- 
gration. No  donbt  every  emigrant  betters  biujBelfi  and,  in  all 
probability,  Ms  kith  and  kin  ;  bat  in  the  meantime  agitation  must 
he  discourafredj  law-abiding  folk  mniit  bo  protected  and  law  en- 
forced, and  that  donei  Time,  *^  The  Old  JuRtioe/*  must  be  waited  for 
to  try  and  mend  aU, 

This  was  an  nndommonly  eomprehenfiiye  and  able  tnmmajy  of 
Irish  ill  I  and  their  reraedica~the  former,  unhappily,  the  mote  eaftf 
of  disoovery.  But  what  a  contrast  between  the  tone  of  the  noble 
Lord  and  the  Ignoble  agrit^itors  who  find  their  harvest  in  the  misery 
and  ignorance  of  Ireland  ! 

{Cbmm(mff.)—0b8t motion  still  stopping  the  way,  bat  a  g^eral 
disposition  to  get  the  Kesolntions  passed  and  haTo  done  with  them. 
To  thia  Mr*  SiiAW  and  Mr*  GtADSTONis  both  helped,  by  hearty  ao- 
oeptanc**  of  the  liesolutions  with  some  fair  and  intelligent  oritidsflia 
of  thent*    Mr*  Sraw^S  ppeeah  was  an  excellent  one* 

An  Amendment  by  Biooae,  for  in  spending  the  fluspendinf  Reeolti- 
tions  after  one  o*olo<2k,  ■was  snuiled  ont  by  2^LH)tol4.  An  earnest 
of  the  fato  that  awaits  lAr,  07>o5ifELL*e  Amendment,  that  100 
Members  must  bs  present  to  hear  the  Sfea^k^e  name  a  name. 

Mr.  CptmT^TEY  ipoke  sensibly,  aa  he  generally  dcH^s— too  sensibly 
to  be  listened  to  very  patiently  by  a  tired  and  heated  honse, 
The  debate  was  adiourned  till  Saturday  at  twelve,  when,  let  us  hope^ 
the  Resolntions  will  be  carried^and  hung  ^E  *'^  terror €ni  oyer  the 
heads  of  the  Irish  Jntransigentes.  The  OTlONOGirtJE  said,  truly 
enough,  they  were  meant  as  a  rod  in  piekle  for  the  Hofflfl-Enle 
Member^  of  next  Parliament^  and  smell  blame  to  it  I 


AQUARIUM  REFORM* 


People  who  delight  in  witnessinp  performancea  dangerons  to  the 
performers,  will  be  vexed  to  hear  that  Mr,  Hobson,  the  Manager  of 
tJie  Aqnarium,  has  written  to  the  Middlesex  Justicea  a  letter  aigjii- 
ih'ing  that,  on  account  of  the  accident  which  lately  befell  "  Z-eo," 
the  Directors  had  agreed  that  "all  tjerformaneea  with  mechanical 
projectiDg  power  should  forthwith  be  interdicted,"  Apologising  for 
'*  the  Zazel  and  Z^o  shows,"  Mr.  Hobsoh^  saya  that  the  arrange- 
ments for  them  were  believed  perfectly  safe,  and  further  slates 
that :  — '*  The^e  exhibitiona  were  universally  popular,  and  were  wit- 
nessed by  I,4rl0jl00  persons,  inelnding  all  classes  of  society.*' 

How  were  the  foregoing  iignree  ascertained  ?  If  by  any  epeoial 
contrivanee  for  distinoUi^  takin^t  the  numbers  of  those  visitors  of 
tbe  Aquarium  to  whom,  in  particular,  'VZazel '^  and  *'Z^o"  were 
attractions,  and  who  went  there  exprasiily  for  the  gratification  of 
seiHin^  thetn  risk  their  lives,  that  popular  place  of  amusement  may 
bo  supposed  to  have  been  furnish ed  with  an  instrument  of  registra- 
tion extremelv  well  answering  the  purpose  of  what  Sf  dket  Smith 
called  a  **  foolometer*"  It  would  Iwa  humiLiating  to  find  that  such  a 
meter  ha*,  in  fact,  recorded  as  **  inelnding  all  claasea  of  society^"  a 
number  of  persons  amounting  to  a  eoneiderable  proportion  of  eeoiety 
at  large.  Let  us  hope  tbe«e  figures  may  be  talcen  to  represent  the 
adoiisRiona  of  the  general  public  at  the  Aquariiim  doors,  and  not  the 
indications  of  any  apparatus  dedencd  for  the  enumeration  of  a 
separate  class  of  spectators -- the  fools. 


tTo  Guard  our  Flocks! 


"  Sir  G*  P.  Collet  haa  boen  appointed  GoTomor  and  Hig-b  Commiftrioner 
of  X»tal  mud  Cammand^r  of  tha  trogps  ia  tb^  Baiith*E^istem  dL^triet,  in 
succeMitm  to  Sir  Q-AaifEf  WoLsatHlT  sad  Bir  HENax  Bitiwir.'' — Cakutta 

We  have  beard  a  good  deal  about  African  sheep,  and  the  capabi- 
lities of  the  Transvaal  as  a  wool -growing  couutryK  Latterly  it  has 
been  more  celebrated  for  its  atray  sheep  than  its  shearliDgs*  Here 
at  last  is  the  Co L LET  to  look  after  the  sheep — Dutch  and  English* 
May  the  result  soon  be  great  wool  and  little  cry,  in  exchange  for 
^e  present  South- African  ex:porti,  great  ory  and  httle  wool* 


*'KAW:tB  TTKINQ  OUT  HAWKs'   KllT**' 

The  Loeij  Cbiei'  Jusxicb  picking  holes  in  Sir  Jawles  Stephk^'s 
Criminal  Cude, 


ONE    WORD. 


TEEas  &re  persons'— well-meaning  persons  too,  no  doubt,^who 
complain  that  Pitneh,  in  hia  last  week^s  Catrtoon,  entitled,  **  Im~ 
pertum  H  Lihertas^^*  has  outraged  propriety  by  insultiilg  au 
unhappy  Sovereign,  for  whom  he  feels  respect,  and  the  deepest  pity*  . 

The  donkeys  l—not  the  less  donkeys,  for  their  amiable  feelings 
and  exeellent  motives. 

Wlien  has  Pum^h  withheld  hia  comment  of  pen  and  pencil  on 
events  of  commanding  public  interest^  because  they  were  in  them- 
selvfis  serious  or  painful,  sad,  or  even  appalling  ? 

It  is  the  spirit  and  intention  of  his  comments,  on  mich  oooasiona, 
that  jufitifiefl  them  ;  removing  them  from  the  sphere  of  party,  and 
redeeming  them  from  the  chari^e  of  levity,  as  suggesting  grave 
thoughts,  and  questions  of  deep  import  for  ourselves  or  others. 

But  there  wiU  always  be  minds  so  oonstitnted  as  to  be  incapable 
of  distinguishing  irony  from  mockery,  and  satire  from  lacTk  of 
serionsnesa*  All  Punch  con  say  to  theae  persons  is  that  he  does 
not  address  them,  and  that  they  had  batter  not  look  into  his  pagea. 

They  are  quite  distingnishable  from  another  class  of  critics,  who 
now  and  then  cry  out  on  Punch- a  comments,  because  they  wince 
under  them,  and  oomplain  that  Ms  arrows  are  poisoned  because  they 
sting*  To  eueh  critics,  Punch  has  nothing  to  aay.  His  best  and 
only  answer  to  them  will  be  to  follow  the  road  he  has  followed  from 
hia  birth— the  road  of  right,  by  aid  of  the  light  of  truth,  as  far  as 
it  is  in  hia  power  to  choose  the  one,  and  to  recognise  the  other. 


THE  RECORD  OF  A  6ILTER  WEDDINO* 

Ok  last  Thursday  night,  February  26th,  the  Amateur  Dromatio 
Club  of  Cambridge  University,  famvharly  known  aa  the  **  A*  D,  C," 
oekbrated  ita  twtnty-Hfth  anniversary  with  a  grand  banquet  in  the 
Gmldhall  of  Cambridge,  under  the  graeious  and  geniid  presidency 
of  E*EhE*  the  PnuJCE  or  WAi.ise,  who,  on  neing  to  prophase 
tbe  first  toast,  was  received  with  such  prolonged  and  hearty  cheering 
—from  a  manly  chorua  of  nearly  two  hundrtS  voices— as  evinced  the 
thorough  appreeiiitioD  of  hi^  preetinoe  on  this  most  exceptional  occa- 
sion—this red-letter  day  in  tbe  history  of  the  Club.  Mr.  Punch 
records  the  event  with  plea«$ure,  and  more  espeeially  aa  there  eeema 
to  have  grown  up^  with  the  Club,  an  earnest  and  honest  ambition  to 
cultivato  Dramatic  Art  for  higher  purposes  than  those  of  mere  recrea* 
tion  and  tomporary  amusement^ — an  ambition  which,  if  properly 
directed  by  experienced  guides,  is  likely  to  produce  such  resnlta 
as  will  be  highly  benelicial  to  the  artititio  and  social  interests  of  the 
Enghah  stage*  Fhretd  A*  D*  C*  i  Gentlemen— by  all  me  am,  but 
remember  Ars  JLonga^  and  Fiia— at  the  University — breviA  esL  So 
let  all  past  and  present  memburs  who  have  the  dignity  of  the  drama 
at  heart,  work  with  a  wHl,  and  ealute  the  Club  with  £sto  Perpetua  ! 


A    DlFEEJlBirCE* 

The  Roman  Dictator  was  appointed  "JTe^uiVfreapufi^icdrfe^Kmenii 
The  Russian  Dictator  is  appointed  "  JV*  quid  Imperaior^^* 


Eesult  op  tite  Pebjian  PoLTC^FifiSLOT 
out)* — Quod  Herat  demonstrandum. 


•To 


■.— nWJnittorclocafMC; 


§$a»mp*d  and  dirtctmi  inveloptt    Oopiu  cfcouM  ^  h$pL 


»f« 
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'  TRAIN    UP   A   WIFE/'    fcc. 

**  I  FBBSrMB  THB  LADT  18  AWA£X  THIS  IS  A  SMOKING  COMPAET- 
MBNT  f  " 

"  ThB  LADT  18  WXLL  AWABB  OF  THB  FaCT  ;  AND,  BBIKO  MT 
WUFB,   8HB  KK0W8  BBTTXB  THAN  TO  ObJBOT." 


PAELIAMENTARY  MAXIMS  FROM  MEATH. 
{Vide  Mr.  N$%odegate*8  Speech  of  February  26-7 


To  retain  an  Irish  Seat* 

To    oomply]  with]  a    Standing 

Order. 
To  proTe  your  respect  for  the 

Forms  of  the  House. 
To  show  regard  for  the  Speaxeb. 

To  demonstrate  your  regard  for 

the  Chair.  . 
To  support  the   Coiistitntion—a 

VIrtandaiee* 

To  proTO  yon  are  not  yet  under 
Home-Bnle. 

To  make  the  hest  of  a  small  num- 
ber (Irish). 

To  show  the  perfectibility  of  the 

Irish  character. 
To  convince  the  world  yon  cannot 

be  an  Obstructionist. 


Be  on  your  le^  fiye  hundred 

times  in  a  Session. 
Refuse  to  sit  down. 

Never  hesitate  to  address  empty 

Benches. 
Always  continue  speaking  until 

'jou  are  spoken  to. 
Wnen    sat .  upon,    ignore    the 

fact. 
Sit  up  all  night,  when  possible, 

and   prevent    everybody   else 

from  going  to  bed. 
Never  go  home  till  morning. 

Keep  constantly  dividing.  (N.B. 
The  smaller  the  number  the 
greater  the  result.) 

Be  always  making  an  Amend- 
ment. 

Remind  it  that,  as  you  sit  always 
below  the  gangway,  it  is  im- 
possible you  should  be  stopping 
it. 


LEADING]  IDEAS. 

"  A  man  and  leader  of  men."— Tbnnysok. 
The\8phinx^oUloquxse9 : — 

' '  Leadeb  of  men  I    Mellifluous  laureate 

Of  blameless  Kings  and  of  ideal  Knights, 

Piper  of  high-pitched  patriot  lays,  dost  ruess 

How  'tis  by  ear  and  nose,  not  hand  and  heart, 

Mankind  is  led  ?    Leading  is  easy  work  I 

To  inspire  or  to  enlighten  earth's  dull  drones. 

Might  tadE  a  new  Prometheus :  nay,  to  drive 

The  mulish  multitude  is  Titan's  work, 

But  leading  P    Bah  I  'tis  as  the  carrot-bunch 

Held  in  advance  of  donkey's  outstretched  nose 

By  the  adroiter  urchin  in  a  race. 

W  iti^  words  we  manage  men !— well-chosen  words, 

Yague,  but  of  sounding  vastness,  fit  to  fire 

Those  ruling  passions  which,  aroused,  give  rule 

To  the  deft  piper  who  can  plav  on  them. 

Have  I  not  played,— ye  gods,  nave  I  not  played 

The  stops  of  Bull's  whole  gamut  up  and  down, 

With  firm  though  most  fantastic  fingering;? 

And,— there 's  the  humour  on't !— to  fine  fixed  tunes. 

Whose  score,  in  my  green  youth,— which  was  rwl  green— 

I  set  before  his  slow  unseeing  eyes. 

WiUi  l^at  frank  daring  whidi  so  dupes  the  fools, 

And  so  disarms  the  wise !    Commons  and  Peers. 

The  Court,  the  Clubs,  the  Crowd,  cold  friends,  not  foes, 

The  Swells,  the  Cits,  the  Blues,  the  Radicals. 

The  country  Squires,  aye,  all  the  stifE-necked  lot. 

From  CowEN  stout  to  caustic  Salisbubt, 

Stoop  to  my  lure  and  follow  in  my  wake ! 

By  Tubal-Cain,  there  is  no  instrument 

On  which  sure  touch  and  subtle  mastery 

Can  play  to  such  strange  issues  as  man's  heart. 

Heart  ?    The  word  serves  to  cover  a  wild>um 

Of  eager  appetites,  to  tickle  which 

Into  esurience  gives  wit  a  tool 

Stronger  than  armies  or  exchequers  crammed : 

'Tis  smgle  strength  that  sways  unto  its  ends 

Multiform  weakness— greed  and  vanity, 

The  itch  for  domination,  and  the  thirst 

For  much  noise-making  in  a  noise-witched  world ; 

The  larger  egoism  of  Isjid  and  race. 

Stretched  but  self-centred  still,  and  smartly  tricked 

In  vesture  of  heroic  virtue ;  fear 

That  hides  with  strutting  port  and  swelling  speech, 

And  self -deceptive  show  of  vigilance. 

Its  inner  baseness,- these  be  aominant  chords 

To  stir  a  passion  in  the  multitude, 

And  in  a  phrase  that  voices  their  dumb-will 

To  point  some  plausibiUty  of  speech, 

Ana  fire  the  mob  with  self-approving  zeals  I 

That  is  the  way  to  work  on  the  gross  mass 

Of  coarsely-fibred  matter  called  Mankind. 

*  We  've  but  to  make  men  tkink^^  cries  Gladstone.    •  Think '  I 
Sisyphus-Sophist,  ply  thy  bootless  task  I 

The  skulls  that  yield  that  brain-secretion  scarce 

Will  give  thee  back  thy  lost  majority. 

Nose-cocked  Macalluic-Mobe  fills  two  fuU  hours 

And  columns  six  with  serried  cogencies — 

So  the  Scot  deems  them— 'gainst  my  policy* 

L  witii  an  airy  smile,  a  neat  appeal 

To  '  Rule  Britannia '  sentiment,  some  quips. 

And  one  vague,  sounding,  well-considerea  phrase— 

•  The  Oates  of  India  '—deftly  iterated, 
Pleasantly  put  him  by,  rout  all  his  tropes, 
And  phalanx  close  of  fine-  drawn  arguments. 
As  for  the  Mob.  'twill  find  my  phrase,  be  sure, 
A  handy  cudgel  to  beat  foes  to  silence. 

Long  afiter  the  Macallum's  volumes  twain 
And  columns  six  are  banished  to  the  limbo 
Of  weapons  obsolete,  with  old  Brown  Bess 
And  Bbuce's  battle-axe !    So  men  are  led  I " 


PARLTAMENTABY  DBM0N8TEATI0N. 


In  sending  Mr.  Gbissell  to  Newgate  the  House  of  Commons  have 
demonstrated  that  their  displeasure  is  anything  but  nugatory. 
Quod  erat  demonstrandum.    High  time  it  should  be. 


The  One  Affection  in  which  the  Ibish  abe  Deficient. — 
Pa(y)rental.  "  ^  O 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


A  Candidate  foe  Oifiok— "  Thk  New  Torhcock." 


Satxtbdat^  Feb,  28.— An  extra  ntting  to  dispose  of  8ir  Staffobd 
I«loBTBCOTB*8  Obitruction  Beeolutions. 

Mr.  Callan  impugned  the  impartiality  of  the  Chairman  of  Com- 
mittees, objection  to  the  power  of  ^'  naming  names  "—as  difitingnished 
from  that  of  oalhng  them,  to  which  he  has  no  objection. 

Incidental  passage  of  arms  between  Nolak ,  Callan,  and  O^DoK- 
KKLL.  BiGOAB  amicus  curia.  Sir  Staffokd  threw  his  shield  oyer 
Mr.  Raulbs,  and  Mr.  Shaw  poured  oil  on  the  waters—no^  oil  of 
yitrioL 

Mr.  Callan  tried  to  withdraw  his  Amendment,  but  Mr.  Biggab 
wouldn't  let  him,  and  it  was  thrown  out  by  191  to  17. 

Mr.^  FnriGAK  moyed  to  omit  **or  otherwise";  but  this  being 
negatiyed  without  a  diyision,  the  Irish  Irreoonoilables  threw  up 
the  sponge,  waiyed  their  Amendments,  and  after  an  attempt  by 
Sir  GxoEGX  Campbell  to  leaye  the  right  of  yoting  when  the  right  of 
speaking  had  been  taken  away  (which  found  42  supporters  against 
172  dissentients) ;  a  suggestion  by  Lord  HABTiKGTOir,  by  way  of 
strengthening  the  hands  of  the  Chancellob  of  the  Exchequeb,  to 


suspend  for  a  second  instead  of  a  third  offence;  the  addition  (on 
Mr.  Fobsteb's  motion)  of  a  proyiso  saying  the  House's  ancient 
powers  of  procedure  against  its  Members;  final  protests  by  Cap- 
tain NoLAir.  Messrs.  FnaoAK,  and  Biooab:  and  an  unsuccess- 
ful moye  by  Mr.  DiLLwnr  to  haye  the  Besolution  passed  as 
a  Sessional,  inst^  of  a  Standing.  Order,  the  Resolutions  were 
finally  adopted— as  originally  framed— by  seyen  o'clock.  A  blessed 
wind  up  01  the  week's  work.  Henoeforth,  **  What 's  in  a  name  P  " 
will  be  a  question  with  an  answer.  Had  Pabvbll  been  present 
the  rod  had  not  been  so  easily  tied,  to  hang  up  in  terrorem  oyer  the 
bench  of  the  Home-unruly  ooys.  Remains  to  be  seen  how  fear  or 
flagellation  wiU  operate  in  promoting  the  dispatch  of  business.  Thus 
far  all  looks  wdl. 

Monday  (Zorcf^).— Relief  of  Irish  Distress  Bill  read  a  Second 
Time,  with  a  sensible  speech  by  the  Duke  of  Richmond,  and 
comment,  mostly  pertinent,  by  Lords  Lansdowite,  DunBAyEir, 
MoHTEAGLE,  Emlt,  and  others.  f> 

Upper  House  discussions  of  Ireland's  difficulties  and  their  remedies  ^  ^ 
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FLATTERY. 

FaeeUaus  Drover.  *'  Bmr  two  or  tbxem  nick  littls  'urs  fob  thx  Vaxk,  Squibb  1 1 " 
iTothe  delight  of  liUU  Binfa^  who  vms  taking  a  turn  ihnmgh  the  Market.— (He  travelled  for  Shortrul  is  Co,  of  Ifanehester/) 


are  notiooable  ia  oontraBt  with  Lower  House  faotion-fights  oyer 
the  same  {ground,  for  their  ooolness,  discretion,  and  oomprehensiTe- 
ness.  It  18  eyidently  a  subject  best  discussed  br  the  Olympians. 
The  absence  of  ** friends  of  Ireland"  of  t)ie  OlloirKXLL,  Callajt, 
and  BiGOAB  kidney,  is  an  incalculable  blessing  I 

(Commofu.)— Poking  up  of  Lord  Castlbbbagh's  electioneering 
relationB  with  the  Down  Home -Rulers.  His  Lordship  protests  he 
never  gaye  pledges  to  abstain  or  be  neutral  on  Home-Rule  questions. 
Per  eorOra^  Mr.  Bigoab  read  letters  from  the  deputation  of  the 
Ulster  Home-Rulers*  Association  who  dedare  they  took  his  ^omise 
of  neutrality  from  his  own  liiw. 

Mr.  Pbasb  bore  witness  to  Lord  Castlbbbagh's  straightforward- 
ness as  an  electioneering  opponent.  But  Irish  and  English  election 
atmospheres  are  so  different.  Lord  Casilbbbagh  miriit  well  be 
excused  an  extra  pledge  or  two  in  the  very  stress  of  X^orth-Irish 
battle— when  **  he  was  speakinsr  to  hundreds,^  as  he  yerr  excusably 
pleads.  The  explanation  ended  in  a  wrangle,  wound  up  by  a  yicious 
kick,  in  the  shape  of  an  allusion  to  the  '^infamous  Gastlbbbagh,'' 
from  Mr.  FnaGAJT,  for  which  he  ought  to,  but  will  certainly  not, 
be  ashamed  of  himself. 

Colonel  Staitlbt  brought  on  the  Army  Estimates  in  a  dear, 
business-like  statement,  rending  the  report  of  Lord  Aibbt's  Com- 
mittee, our  sjrstem  remaina  tn  tiatu  quo.  Our  force  has  been  re- 
duced by  4,000  men;  the  year's  recruits  have  been  fewer,  but  so 
have  its  deserters.  Improyements  are  claimed  for  our  enlistment 
system,  our  medical  arrangements,  and  militia  training;  and  our 
force  of  reserye  officers  is  increasing.  Breach-loaders  are  to  be 
introduced,  and  our  old  materials  gradually  utilised  to  arming  our 
fortifications. 

8ir  W.  Babttblot'8  oongratnlationB  were  interrupted  by  an  un- 
•uooessfol  attempt  at  a  Count-Out  from  Mr.  Fibigait,  who  is  trying 
to  fill  Mr.  Pabbbll's  shoes  in  his  absenoe.  8ir  W.  referred  to  the 
hostile  passages  at  pen  and  wire  between  Br.  Evssbll  and  Sir 
Gabhbt  Wolsblbt.  and  said  he  hoped  the  Zululand  military 
soandala  in  dispute  between  them  would  be  thoroughly  cleared  up. 
So  does  Punch :  not  only  for  the  good  of  the  Seryioe,  but  for  the 
credit  of  Captain  Pen,  a  yeteran  tried  and  trusted,   and  Captain 


Sword  I  whose  ntyte  thus  far  smacks  of  the  more  familiar,  and  more 
trenohant,  weapun. 

Captain  Nolax— fftian<t<m  mutaiui  ab  iUo  Intrannaente — contri- 
buted a  ueef al  speech  on  his  spedalty,  'Bif  Guns ;  ana  after  a  brief 
passage  of  compFiinentary  rather  than  critical  comment  on  the  speech 
and  ii»  Btat«mt^nt9,  in  two  hours  more  millions  of  Army  Estimates 
than  the  chili  an  likes  to  think  of  were  rattled  through— the  tottle 
of  tbo  whole  being  disposed  of  before  midnight,  a  feat  hardly 
paralleled  in  the  reooUection  of  the  oldest  representatiye. 

Ur*  O'Clert's  Irish  Volunteer  Bill  was  rejected  by  81  to  12 ;  Mr. 
O^DoKN'ELL  in  a  moment  of  rare  candour  admitting  that  if  passed  in 
the  present  Estate  of  Irish  feeling  and  opinion  it  would  be  an  unmiti- 
gated eurae  to  the  oountry.  Instead  of  giying  '*  the  boys"  rifles,  if 
we  could  only  t^e  away  their  shillelaghs,  and  return,  their 
blQnderbiwaea  iato  Btorel 

Tuuday  {Urds),—N%l. 

{Cofnfmnt.)  —  i}msiBKLL^s  oaso  under  consideration.  After  his 
Tietition  (most  ahjeot  in  apology,  and  humble  in  submission)  had 
been  read  hj  Ut,  Walpolb,  the  Chabcbllob  of  the  Exchbqubb 
!iu greeted  the  Tery  mild  punishment  of  a  reprimand  at  the  Bar. 

Mr.  W,  K.  Foii^TBB  seconded  the  proposal. 

Mr.  E*  B.  I>g>^i8oir  doubted  if  tms  was  adequate.  Shall  Wabb 
in  ward  be  penned,  Gbissbll  go  free,  pocket  nis  reprimand,  and 
lightlr  laugh  the  CVjmmons'  House  to  scorn  P  Perish  tiie  thought  I 
The  Hqub^  bo  ekarly  agreed  with  him— Mr.  Etlabds  being  espe- 
ciu.UT  emphatic  in  assertion  of  the  Commons'  dignity  —  that 
the  Chancellor  of  the Exohbqttbb  was  fain  to  knock  under;  and 
Mr.  Qmi^ell,  halving  been  forthwith  nabbed  by  the  Semant-at- 
AnnBf  wa^  committed  to  the  Clock-Tower,  to  be  brongnt  up  to- 
morroWf  and  take  what  the  House  may  giye  him.  Be  patient, 
Gfii^^ELL,  aa  he^ta  thy  name  I  Thy  niffht  spent  in  the  Clock-Tower 
may  he  losg-,  %hy  days  in  Newfintte  will  be  longer  still  I  But  why 
taU£  of  patience,  with  patient  Fbtbb  Tatlob  moying,  for  the  nintn 
timOf  in  a  Honsii  of  ^me-preseryers,  the  abolition  of  the  Gbune- 
I.mws  I  8\ippordng  his  conclusion  on  the  same  old  facts  and  with 
the  old  array  of  reasons  nine  times  urged,  and  not  the  stronger  for 
repetition,  he  pooh-poohed,  as  idiotically  insufficient,  increase  in 
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strm^noy  of  the  law  of  trespass,  and  more  legialatiye  msistanoe  on 
the  nfi;;ht  of  property  in  game.  Total  Abolition  was  the  only  remedy. 

Sir  W.  Baettelot  moyed  iJie  inexpediency  of  stirring  the  subject 
just  now. 

Earl  Pebct  deprecated  a  moyement  that,  by  destroying  country 
sports,  would  tend  to  encourage  absenteeism, — 

**  'TIb  game,  not  work,  keeps  landlords  to  their  lands." 

Mr.  Read,  speaking  for  the  farmers,  claimed  for' them'Ithe  right 
of  destroying  ground-game,  and  thought  justice  might  be  done  by 
reforming  the  Ghune  Laws,  without  abolishing  them. 

Mr.  BsBBSFOBD  Hope  thought  pheasant-farming  as  much  entitled 
to  protection  as  land  or  sheep-farming. 

Sir  W.  Harcoitbt  chaffed  the  **  farmers^friends,"  and  contrasted 
their  speeches  in  and  out  of  the  House. 

Mr.   RonwiLL    de-  _ 

clared  the  farmers^  if 
pollediWould  be  against 
the  abolition  of  Ghune 
Laws,  while  urgent  for 
their  amendment. 

Sir  M.  W.  Ridley 
considered  Game  Laws 
a  discriminating  law  of 
trespass,  remoyal  of 
which  would  render 
necessary  a  more  strin- 
gent and  unpopular 
trespass-law.  At  the 
same  time,  he  admitted 
—with  a  large-minded- 
ness  that  does  him  cre- 
dit—that the  law  WAS 
sometimes  absurd,  and 
ought  to.be  open  to  re- 
vision. 

Then  there  was  a 
merry  little  game  oyer 
Division.  Sir  W.Bakt- 
TELOT  wanted  to  with- 
draw his  Amendment, 
but  after  Patient 
Peteb's  original  Mo- 
tion was  negatived  by 
160  to  87  (e  pur  si 
muovet  Ptetro  mtb), 
Sir  W.  Haecoubt 
moved  to  omit  the 
**not"  from  Sir  W. 
Babttelot's  assertion 
of  inexpediency;  and 
the  Chanoellob  of 
the  ExcHEQUEB  had 
rravely  to  call  his  larky 
Boys  to  order,  and  get 
Sir  W.  Habcoubt's 
sportive  Motion  nega- 
tived by  135  to  115 
before  Sir  W.  Babt- 
felot's  could  be  dis- 
posed of  without^  a 
Division. 

All  this  was  stopping 
the  way  of  Mr.  Cbo88*s 
rery  big  bit  of  busi- 
ness, the  London  Water 
Bill.    This  is  really  a 

large  metropolitan  ^1/|/'       aAj^'..        Ji         ' 

measure,  and  if  ihe  ^Ay^tiK^';;:;^^^^ 
Session  see  it  through, 
which,  it  will  not,  in  all  probability,  it  will  not  have  been  wasted— par- 
ticularly if  it  carry,n)esides,  the  Criminal  Code  a  sttp  nearer  to  con- 
lummation,  which  we  fear,  is  too  much  to  hope  for.  A  Metropc^Ii  tan 
Water  Trust  is  to  be  created,  to  take  over  all  the  plants  and  powers  of 
all  the  London  Water  Companies— their  value  to  be  commiited  for 
something  like  Thirty  Millions  of  Three-and-Hall  ^er  Cent-  Stoiik, 
partly  in  present  value,  partly  in  deferred  payments,  in  eon&i  deration 
For  future  increment  in  value.  This  Water  Trust  i^  to  Ij^  matia^ed 
by  a  paid  Chairman  and  two  Yice-Chairmen.  the  first  to  ha  appjinl-ed 
by  the  Government,  afterwards  to  be  elected  by  tlu>  mt^mbers  of  the 
Trust,  who  will  be  the  Lord  Mayor,  the  Chairman  of  the  iletroprJitan 
Board  of  Works,  two  nominees  each  of  the  Local  Government  Board, 
the  Board  of  Works,  the  City  Commissioners  of  Sowers,  and  the 
Metropolitan  Board,  with  twelve  members  elected  by  t  he  M  ctropolitan 
Boroughs,  and  inhabitants  north  and  south  of  the  ThamtB  not  in- 
cluded in  any  borough.    The  objects  of  the  Trust  ari  ■  t  ^>  >^^  t  h^^  supply 


of  water  for  houses,  street  cleansing,  and  fire  extinction,''with  provi- 
sion for  constant  supply  at  high  pressure.  The  trust  is  to  come  into 
operation  next  October,  and  provision  is  to  be  made  for 


the  debt  in  eighty  years ! 


extinguishing 

thirty  Millions  is  a  big  figurer— too  big 


by  a  great  deal.  But  t^s  m  a  "great  deal."  Possession  is  nine  points 
of  the  law,  and  the  Water  Companies  are  masters  of  the  field.  It'is 
a  case  of  "  Like  it,  or  lump  it,"  says  Mr.  Cboss.  If  we  are  to  be 
masters  of  our  own  water  supply,  we  must  pay  for  it  through  the 
nose.  The  public  is  grumbling  already,  and,  so  far,  does  not  seem 
to  like  it.  Punch  wishes  Mr.  Cboss  well  throughQthe  task  before 
him.  He  has  proved  himself  a  good  man  of  business,  and  an  efficient 
and  diligent  Home-Secretary  thus  far.  But  we  fear  this  Bill  is  no 
go.  And  in  this  last  Session,  too,  so  generally  foredoomed  to  Do- 
nothingness ! 

Wednesday.— k  crowded  ^^House,  to  do  honour  to  Mr.  Gbis- 

sbll's  call  to  the  Bar  I 
Clutching  the  pole  be- 
fore him,  that  lately 
audacious  and  defiant 
gentleman,  nowas  limp 
and  flabby -looking  a 

Siece  of  gristle  as  ever 
id  discredit  to  his 
name— made  the  most 
ample  (not  to  say  ab- 
jecQ  submission  that 
could  be  put  into  words, 
and  was  ordered  off  in 
charge  of  the  Sergeant- 
at-Arms;  while  the 
House  unanimously 
aereed  to  the  Motion 
of  the  Chavcxllob  of 
the  ExcHEQUEB,  se- 
conded by  Mr.  I'obs- 
TEB^  consipiing  this 
danng  defamer  and 
defier  of  the  Commons 
to  Her  Majesty's  Ghu>l 
of  Newgate,  on  Mr. 
Speaj[eb:8  warrant,  till 
such  time  as  it  please 
the  House  to  release 
him.  This  done,  the 
House  emptied  as  fast 
as  it  had  filled,  leav- 
ing Mr.  Magabtitet  to 
explain  to  all  but 
empty  benches  his  Bill 
for  shifting  the  pre- 
sumption in  f  ayour  of 
Ulster  Tenant  Bight 
from  landlord  to  te- 
nant which,  for  a  won- 
der, was  affreed  to  by 
all  the  Ifisn  Members, 
and  not  opposed  by  the 
Government.  When 
our  Irish  Mends  do 
agree,  their  unanimity 
is  wonderful.  At  least, 
Mr.  Magabtnex  is  to 
be  congratulated. 

Thursday  (Lords). 
^Second  Ileading  of 
Lord  Caibnb's  Settled 
Estates  Bill,  under  a 
cold  -water  douche 
from  the  Marquis  of 
Bath,  who  doesn't  see 
why  owners  as  they  ought  to  be  should  want  to  sell  settLsd  land;  and 

gnnklings  of  warm  encouragement  from  Sthe  Marquis  of  Ripoir, 
>rd  Cabivgtok ,  the  Earl  of  Moblet,  and  other  stirrinff  youths, 
who  feel  the  burden  of  tied-up  land,  and  the  blessing  of  ready  money 
instead  of  unprofitable  acres. 

(Commofw.)— After  dashing  through  a  slouffh  of  questions,  the 
House  ffot  into  Committee  of  Supply,  and  ran  the  votes  oft  the  reel, 
till  pulled  up  by  Mr.  O'Doitkell  on  the  vote  for  the  Irish  Constabu- 
lary, against  wnose  services  in  support  of  law  in  the  person  of  the 
process-server  he  protested. 

Naturally,  as  maintainers  of  order  and  authority,  the  Constabulary 
are  odious  to  Mr.  O'Donnsll  and  Mr.  Bigoab. 

Mr.  Shaw  thought  the  speeches  at  recent  anti-rent  meetings  1^ 
been  too  great  nonsense  to  justify  the  presenoe  of  a  police  force.  He 
f  orjgrets  that  the  hearers  as  well  as  Uie  speakers  were  exdted  if  not 
united  Irishmen.  --^ -j  ^^ 
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Mr.  Shaw's  pooh-poohing^d  pshaw-pBhawiiu:  of  Anti-rent  oratory 
was  yery  painful  to  the  01)oKoeHTrB,  who  deolared  it  would  cause 
deep  displeasure  in  Irdand,  which  it -may.— in  certain  circles. 

Mr.  OT)oimELL'8  opposition  was  bowled  over  by  172  to  30. 

Mr.  Shaw  is  showing  himself  far  too  sensible  for  Euler  of  the 
Home-Rulers. 

Friday  {Lords^.^Lord  Emlt  on  Irish  Distress,  with  complaints  of 
neglect  of  dutv  by  some  Irish  Boards  of  Guardians. 

The  Duke  ot  Richmoitd  promised  to  look  into  it. 

{Common8.)^A  squabble  over  the  exclusion  of  reporters  from 
executions  in  prisons.  Mr.  Bbiqht  lost  his  temper  witn  Mr.  Cboss. 
and  all  the  big- wigs  got  drawn  into  the  wrangle,  and  reprimanded 
each  other. 

Mr.  Cboss  protests  affainst  sensational  reporting  of  hanginffSc 
And  so  say  all  of  us.  Let  provision  be  made  for  satisfying  tne 
public  that  the  last  doom  of  the  law  has  been  dealt,  whether  by 
newspai>er  report^  or  otherwise,  and  let  us  have  no  pandering  to  the 
vile  human  appetite  for  horrors. 

Sir  WiLFBiD  moved  his  Local  Option  Besohition. 

The  House,  seeing  in  the  Local  Option  Resolution  a  shoeing-hom 
for  the  Permissive  Bill,  after  a  discussion  not  unworthy  of  the 
seriousness  of  the  subject,  in  which  Lord  HASTnraxoK,  Messrs. 
Gladstone,  Lsathaic,  Bbight,  Mttntz,  Wheblhouse,  Rodwbll, 
BxTLWEB.  Clabse.  and  Cboss  took  part,  negatived  the  Resolution  by 
248  to  134.  Much  as  Punch  hates  intemperance,  he  feels  l^t  the 
House  has  done  wisely  in  deferring  legislation  on  the  subject. 


ATHLETICS    IN    PROFUNDISI 

(From  a  Story  of  the  FtOure,  with  Mr,  Funch*s  Complim&nis  to 
Oinx's  Bahy.) 

THE  Mayor  and  Con- 
stable of  Slocum- 
on-the  -  Ooze  were 
flabbergasted.  The  orders 
had  come  direct  from  the 
Home-Office,  and  there 
was  but  one  thing  to  do— 
to  obey  them. 

"  Very  well,  your  "Wor- 
ship," said  the  Constable. 
a#ec  receiving'  his  final 
instructions,  "you  will 
hear  by  the  shouts  of  the 
people— who  ain't  accus- 
tomed to  this  sort  of  thing, 
mind  you—that  I  have 
done  my  duty." 

With  this  the  PoliceBian 
departed,  to  be  hurriedly 
called  back  by  the  Chief 
Magistrate  of  Blocum. 

*^Leave  your  staff  here. 
Constable,''  his  Worship 
ordered.  "  You  might 
fall  down,  and  hurt  vour- 
self  with  it.  You  snould 
be  the  last  to!  infringe  the 
provisions  of  this  new 
and  most  grand-maternal 
Act." 

The  Guardian  of  the 
Peace  grumblingly  com- 
plied with  his  superior's 
request,  and  Anally  made 
his  exit. 
''Can't  allow  that  I" 
he  exclaimed,  as  he  noticed  a  maid-servant  cleaning  the  window  of 
the  second-floor  back  of  the  Police-Btation.  "  Pollt,  oome  down 
at  once  I  You  might  tumble  further  than  six  feet  I  l^ow  no  im- 
perence— see  clause  six  in  the  new  Act  I " 

Having  seen  the  slavey  safely  released  from  her  perilous  position, 
the  intelligent  official  oontinued  his  promenade. 

''  Now  this  M  too  bad  I "  he  shouted,  as  he  observed  an  urchin 
about  to  take  a  back  over  a  youtii  of  oonsiderably  greater  stature 
than  himself.  "  Stop^  you  voung  rascal  I  What  do  you  mean  by 
endangering  your  precious  life— taking  a  jump  like  that  P  " 

•*  We  was  only  having  a  game  at  leap-frog  I "  whimpered  the 
small  boy. 

"  Leap-frog  I    It 's  misdemeanour  I "     And  having,  with  yard- 
rule,  measured  the  height  of  the  human  obstacle  over  whicn  the 
delinquent  was  about  to  project  himself,  the  constable  conveyed  both 
his  culprits  to  the  Station-Souse. 
"  Come,  that 's  a  good  begbming,  at  any  rate  I "  he  murmured  as 


he  oontinued  his  walk.  He  had  not  gone  far  when  he  was  stopped 
in  front  of  a  Gtinger-Beer  Emporium,  bv  the  appalling  spectacle  of  a 
youthful  customer  attempting  to  swallow  a  pmt  of  Imperial  Pop 
trom  the  bottie  direct  I  "  A  performance  with  an  explosive  projec- 
tile I "  he  exclaimed.  And  Duyer  and  seller  were  botii  quickly 
oonveyed  to  the  lock-up. 

On  resuming  ;his  official  rounds,  he  suddenly  found  himself  in  a 
field  where  a  number  of  young  men  were  engaged  in  savagely 
knocking  about  a  globe  of  leather.  "Hallol  What's  all  thisP^' 
he  demanded,  sternly. 

"  Football,''  said  one  of  the  players,  as  he  paused  for  a  moment 
to  rub  a  broken  shin.    '*  We  are  only  going  to  get  a  goal." 

'*  You  mean  a  gaol  I "  returned  the  ofocial  with  grim  humour. 
And  he  returned  to  the  cells  with  a  fresh  batch  of  prisoners. 

An  hour  later  the  Mayor  and  the  Constable  were  once  more  to- 

?dther.  The  former  was  receiving  the  report  of  the  latter.  The 
oUceman  had  reached  the  last  page  of  his  list. 

**  Anymore?"  asked  his  Worship. 

'*  Yes.  There  were  the  twenty-two  oricketers.  I  thought  I  'd 
better  take  up  the  umpires  and  scorers." 

"Quite  ri^t,"  replied  the  Mayor:  ''they  were  certainly  aiders 
and  abettors  in  a  dangerous  exhibition." 

"  Then,  your  Worship,  I  found  a  young  man  rowing  in  a  boat, 
and  oa  the  water  under  him  was  at  least  ten  feet  deep,  I  ran  him 
in,  too*" 

**  Qtiitfl  right— he  might  have  been  drowned  1    Any  one  else  ?  " 

'*  Yes,  your  Worship/some  young  chaps  bird-nesting  on  the  bough 
of  a  tree,  three  yards  from  the  ground.  And  then  there  were  a 
couple  of  dancing-girls  on  stilts.  Then,  there  were  some  labourers 
going'  i;p  a  ladder  to  the  top  of  a  house.  After  that,  I  called  to  a 
scientiHe  gent  in  a  balloon  to  come  down— but  he  wouldn't." 

*^  We  must  telegraph  to  the  next  county  at  once  and  have  him 
aiT«»Bted  on  his  descent  I"  exclaimed  the  Mayor.  "Shameful  I 
ihameful  I " 

' *  And  then  I  ordered  the  divers  working  in  the  river  on  the  wreck 
of  that  'ere  lighter  to  oome  out.  And  they  have.  They  are  drying 
themselves  in  front  of  the  station-house  fire.  And  I  arrested  a  young 
girl  who  w&fl  climbing  a  hill  at  a  trot.  And  the  back-yard  is  full 
of  bicycles.  And  I  have  got  a  whole  crew  of  sailors  in  the  pound.  I 
seized  them  as  they  were  doing  something  or  other  to  a  lot  of  sails 
ever  ao  bi^Ii  up  on  a  mast  of  a  ship  in  the  harbour.  And,  please 
your  Worship,  that 's  all." 

**I  see— a  grand  total  of  two  hundred  and  forty  prisoners— eh, 
Constable  P" 

'*  Bight  you  are,  your  Worship ;  and  as  we*hadn't  accommodation 
for  all  of  them,  I  have  put  half  m  the  Town  Hall,  and  what  was  over 
in  the  Vestry.'^ 

"  Yersr  inconvenient  I  But  I  suppose  it  can't  be  helped.  And, 
now,  while  I  go  to  explain  matters  to  the  Yicar,  mind  you  keep 
your  eves  open  for  dangerous  occupations  and  amusements." 

With  this  the  officials  senarated. 

"  I  hope  Mr.  Jbnkins  wul  be  satisfied  I "  said  the  Mayor  to  him- 
self ;  ana  then  he  added  more  brightiy,  '*one  thing  is  certain,  the 
new  Act  rendering  it  penal  for  anybody  to  do  anything  dangerous 
will  give  the  authorities  lots  of  work ! " 


UN-CLASSICAL  CONSTBUES. 

DlAB  PUKOH, 

Thb  (Governor  always  says  I'm  to  make fmy  classics  useful. 
Don't  I P  Look  here.  What  but  Obstruction  was  Yibgil  thinking 
of  when  he  wondered— 

<*  Quid  tantum  Oceano  properent  so  tingere  Soles 
Hiberni,  yel  qiue  tarms  mora  noctibiu  obttet." 

AnffUee—*^  Why  are  the  sons  of  Hibemia  in  such  a  hurry  to  show 
themselves  at  sea,  or  why  all  this  obstruction  in  our  late  sittings  P  " 
And  here,  from  Hoea^ob,  is  a  crumb  of  oomfort  for  Channel  pas- 
sengers— 

**  Non  si  male  nono.  et  olim 
Biceri8."-0itff,n.z. 

^'  If  ill  this  passage,  that 's  no  reason  you  should  be  sick  next." 

Tutu  semper, 

Aimcosus  Ikfans. 


OUR  8LGVS  OF  SFBHTe. 

(Not  the  ''Zoektley  EalP^  enee.) 

In  the  Spring  the  fierce  North-Easter  strikes  a  chill  in  many  a  breast : 


Thb  Artipicial  Peodi 


plaster  I 
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DISTINGUISHED   AMATEURS.— 2.  THE   ART-CRITIC- 

Prigahy  (e&ntemplaHng  his  friend  Maudh'a  Uut  Fidure).  <<Thc  HXiJ>  OF  Albzis  18  dibtihotlt  siyins  !    NoE  oak  /,  IK  THS  whole 
RiKOB  or  Anoisnt,  Mbdi^syal,  or  Modkbn  Art,  rboall  AiirrHnra  Qirmi  90  fair  ahd  prkcious  ;  unlrss  it  bv.  piehaps,  thk 

HrAD' or' THAT  STTPP^imST  MlSTBUPXlOlB  OF  QRKRK  SoCTLPTOHAB,  THB  ILTSSUS,  WHBRBOF  INDBID,  IN  A  GXRTAIN  ORA0IOU8  MODXL- 
LINO  or  THB  U)TBLT  NlOK,  AMD  IN  THB  SUBTLY  DELROTABLE  OaEYBS  OF  THB  CflEEK  AKO  OhIH,  IT  FAIHTLT,  TBT  MOST  EXQVIBITBLT, 
ERmKBS  MEl"         . 

Chorus  of  Fair  Enthusiasts  (who  still  belisve  in  Prigsby),  "  Off,  TE8--TX8  !--0F  00VE8B 1--THR  ILTS3U3 1 !— IN  THE  Eloin  Maeblbb, 

TOUKNOW!!!     ffOW  TRUE  /  /  /  / '* 

Always  ready  to  Learn,  and  deeply  impressed  by  the  BXTBNr  of  Prigsby's  information,  oue  Gallant  Friend  the 
Colonel  takes  an  early  opportitnity  of  visiting  the  British  Museum,  in  order  to  study  the  Head  and  Neck  of 


MOLTKE  ON  MICHAEL. 

It  maj  seem  difficult  to  pick 
a  hole  in  ih^  di^iiied,  sen- 
sible, and  Bplendidly  short 
speeoh  deliyered  on  the  Army 
Bill  by  Count  Von  Moltke  to 
the  German  Parliamelit.  Bat 
haye  we  nbt  a  w^  point 
here : — 

**Hm  the  German  Michabl 
erer  drawn  hU  sword  except  to 
protect  his  skin." 

In  inyadingr  Denmark  did 
the  German  Michael  draw 
his'sword  to -protect  his  own 
skia,  or  strip  off  his  neigh- 
bour's?  .        •  - 

Was  not  the  Danish  side 
dearly  the  side  of  Michael 
in  that  business,  and  the 
German  as  manifestly  the 
other  side  ?  Did  6ot  victory 
attend  the  big  battalions,  and 
was  not  Michael  the  Van- 
quished P 

Neyertheless,  on  the  whole, 
Count  Moltke's  speech  beats 
anything  that  has  eyer  been 
heard  in  the  Parliament  of 


THE   XLYSSUSI 


TffE  SuARPFCT  OF  SffAE?  PfilCTlCE.— That  of  the  Oiford  and  Cambridge 
Crews  for  the  University  Boat-Raoe, 


the  United  Kingdom  since  the 
Duke  of  Wellington.  What 
a  blessing  it  would  be  if 
er"!'T'  Member  would  imitate 
tht^  ^r*,.ii  Llerman  stratenst  in 
br e V  i  tF<  T  hen  we  should  haye 
a  HauBe  of  Commons  of  whioh 
it  would  not  be  true  to  say 
tbiLt  all  the  prineipal  speeoh- 
makors  are  more  or  leas 
Obitruotives. 


Oar  SepresentatiTe. 

A  KINDLY  and  learned  Critic 
was  trying  to  account  for  the 
failure  of  a  oertain  Comedy. 
"  It  was  a  matter  of  oi>inion," 
he  said.  "  Some  liked  it,  some 
didn't.    Laudatur  ah  his " 

•*  Ah,"  interrupted  Our 
Representatiye,  ''then  that 
hiss  must  haye  been  horribly 
ironical." 

The  Bubjeot  droi^ted. 


Thoeoijohlt  Practical.— 
The  real  eleyationof  the  Drama 
at  the  Haymarket  :^Putting 
the  Pit  into  the  Gallery.    ^.- 
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DUET. 

(by  two  PB&80NS  OP  QX7AHTT.) 


First  Person  of  QuaUtt^. 
YoTJB  Grace,  we  have  important  inf ormatioii— 

Sing:  hey,  the  silly  Liberal  that  you  are  I — 
About  a  certain  intimate  relation 
Between  tiie  artful  Afghan  and  the  Czab. 
Sing  hey,  the  artful  Afghan, 
The  crafty,  treacherous  Afghan, 
The  sneaking,  dangerous  Afghan  and  the  Gzas  I 

Second  Person  of  QuaUiy. 
My  Lord,  in  your  romantic  vein  you're  speakings 

Sing  hey,  the  wily  Hebrew  that  you  are  I— 
We  don't  belieye  there 's  any  kind  of  sneaking 
Between  the  yirtuous  Afghan  and  the  Czab. 
Sing  hey,  the  yirtuous  Afghan, 
The  well-intentioned  Afghan, 
The  harmless,  truthful  Af ghui  and  the  Czab  I 

First  Person  of  Quality, 
Tour  Ghrace  has  not  a  spark  of  patriot  feeling — 

Sing  hey,  the  factious  Radical  you  are  I — 
Or  you  'd  Imow  we  cannot  letters  be  reyealing, 
That  touch  a  friendly  Potentate,  the  Czab. 
(Con  expressions,) 
Sing  hey.  the  friendly  Monarch, 
The  much-respected  Monarch, 
Oar  best  of  foreign  relatives,  the  Czab  I 

Second  Person  of  Quality  (confuria). 
My  Lord,  we  give  you  fair  and  timely  warning- 
Sing  hey,  the  Tory  criminal  you  are  I— 
We  'IT  talk  to  the  Electors,  one  fine  morning, 
About  the  ill-used  Afghan  and  the  Czab. 
^(^Laffrimando,) 
About  the  ill-usdd  Afghan, 
The  much  maUgndd  Afghan, 
The  loyal  faithful  Afghan  and  the  Czab  I 


THE  WRONG  MAN  IN  THE  WRONG  PLACE. 

"NiysB  ffiye  your  reasons,"  was  a  wise  diplomatist's  adyioe. 
The  Dean  of  WssnansTKB  would  have  done  well  to  bear  this  in 
mind  before  he  gave  his  reasons  for  declining  to  grant  the  prayer  of 
Mr.  Fobdhak's  petition  against  the  erection  in  the  Abbey  of  the 
monument  to  the  Pbincb  Ihpsbial. 

It  is  the  first  lime  we  have  seen  Bean  Siavlbt  figuring  in  a  mess 
—a  military  mess,  too,  and  the  figure  he  cuts  is  not  edifying,  partl- 
onlarly  when  taoUing  that  standinig  dish  in  most  messes,  humble  pie. 

Of  tiiis  we  have  not  often  seen  a  larger  helping  than  that  seired 
to  the  Dean  by  the  niece  of  Thomas  Cabltub,  who  has  informed 

the  Dean  ^^-"-^ ^^  "^ '•  '  '  •*     • 

nature  t 

fastened  as  a  forgery.  He  maj  m^j  uyuu  xi..  uui.  uiuv  uuu,  xuumab 
Cabltlb's  signature  was  genuine^  but  that  the  five  thQirflM^iid  names 
which  accompanied  it,  and  which  he  injudldouBly  attempted  to  dis- 
oredit,  represent  the  common  sense  and  right  Englisn  feeling  of  theyast 
majority  of  those  whom  the  Dean  is  accustomed  to  respect,  and  who 
are  accustomed  to  respect  the  Dean.    It  is  never  too  late  to  mend— a 


mistake.  Till  we  see  the  Prince  Imperial's  statue  in  our  National 
Yalhalla,  we  will  not  believe  that  Dean  Stauxbt  is  not  intelligent 
enough  to  see  that  he  has  misread  public  f  eeUng,  and  oourageeus 
enough  to  own  it.         

WAIFS  FROM  THE  WATER-BUTT. 

To-day*s  haul, 

*<  Companies  which  haye  only  pecuniary  gain  for  their  object,  may  continue 
to  proyide  a  commodity  so  poUutM  by  organic  matter  as  to  be  unfit  for  drink- 
ing or  cooking."— TMn«. 

Is  that  the  Analytical  Chemist  in  the  cistern  ? 

Why  does  this  coffee  taste  of  gasworks  P 

Ah  r   Here  comes  the  Doctor  with  the  antidotes ! 

I  would  prefer  the  soup  without  the  Bacteria. 

Why  does  the  Water  Company  evade  the  provisions  of  the 
Poisonous  Drugs  Act  P 

I  am  afraid  the  Teetotaller  will  not  get  through  the  ni^ht. 

It  is  extremely  expensive  to  feed  the  pig  on  ApoUinarts. 

I  never  saw  the  gold-fish  look  so  ilL 

This  paper  is  a  sunmions  for  the  water-rate. 

The  symptoms  you  describe  are  of  a  distinctively  typhoid  cha- 
racter. 

You  may  show  in  the  Coroner. 

To'^norrou^s* 
*<But  the  Water  Trust  will  fail  signally  to  realise  expectations  if  it  does 
not  make  a  great  change  for  the  beU^r.    The  ratepayers  will  demand  at  its 
hands  pure  water  for  household  purpoees,  and  a  supply  abundant  enough  for 
all  the  exigences  of  the  largest  city  m  the  world"— I\mss, 

This  is  the  best  cascade  on  the  terrace. 

I  have  sent  the  whole  of  the  champagne  to  the  Lunatic  Asylum. 
Is  that  the  Soda- Water  Manufacturer  in  the  Bankruptcy  Court  P 
Why  does  the  filter-maker  jump  off  Waterloo  Bridge  P 
I  never  saw  the  Teetotaller  in  better  condition. 
The  Duke's  Wedding-breakfast  must  have  been  a  great  success— 
with  such  a  pump  I 
It  is  quite  pleasant  to  see  the  death-rate  steady  at  13*04  per  1000. 
What  do  you  say  to  seven  warm  baths  a  week? 
Ah  I  here  is  the  good  old  Water- Rate  Collector.  Heaven  bless  him  I 


A  NOBLE  OFFER. 


Sib,— I  am  informed  that  Dr.  Richabdsoit  is  still  at  a  loss 
in  what  way  to  utilise  the  invaluable  collection  of  old  wines 
left  in  his  trust,  for  scientific  purposes^  by  the  late  Sir  Walteb 
Tbsvbltav.  Sorely,  there  need  be  no  dimonlty  in  finding  men  of 
science  able  and  willing  to  make  the  necessary  experiments  to  solve 
all  the  really  interesting  questions  on  whion  light  is  Ukely  to  be 
thrown  from  the  Wallington  cellar.  Should  the  fiduciary  of  this 
embarrassiDg  trust  be  r^uly  as  anxious  to  discharge  it  as  he  is  re- 
ported to  be,  he  may  readily  hear  of  gentlemen  willing  to  make  all 
needful  sacrifices  to  ndp  him.  In  our  University  Clubs  and  Cathedral 
doses,  our  Rectories  and  our  Common  Rooms,  such  devoted  votaries 
of  sdence  still  abound.  They  should  be  sought  out,  and,  under  proper 
scientific  supervision,  should  be  invited  to  undertake  the  experi- 
mental testing  of,  say,  a  dozen  or  so  apiece  of  these  curious  old 
alcoholic  and  vinous  oomponnds.  Dr.  RiCHABi>80ir  would  then  be  in 
a  position,  by  comparison  and  careful  diagnosis  of  the  different  testinj: 
processes  and  their  results,  to  judge  of  the  effects  of  the  alcohohc 
poison  in  these  interesting  examples*  Pending  this  practical  test, 
many  of  our  doth  still  ding  to  the  antiquated  notion,  that  it  is  in 
the  abuse  rather  than  in  the  use  of  wine  that  the  alcoholic  poison- 
germs  are  to  be  sought.  j  remain,  Sir,  yours  obedienay, 

A  CouirrBT  Reciob 
(Old,  high,  and  dry), 

P.S.— I  feel  bound  to  prove  the  sincerity  of  my  self-devotion  by 
volunteerinff  to  begin  myself  on  a  dozen  of  the  oldest  Trevelyan 
pNDrt ;  and  therefore  endose  my  card  for  Dr.  Richabdsoit's  informa- 
tion—"  Rev.  Babdolph  Bibbeb,  Soakum-in-the-Clay,  Dampshire." 


A  Kunexy  Bhyme  for  the  Time. 

Bcmn— A  Foundry.  Stacks  of  Scrap  Iron  in  background.  The  Cylinders 
and  Girders  for  a  great  Vutduet  arc  being  taken  from  their  moulds,  to 
have  **  lags  *'*  burnt  on.  Enter  Sxashsb  &  Crashbb,  Contractors, 
They  sing, 

AiB-"P«<  a  Oaks,  Pai  a  Cake,  Baker's  Man!*' 
PiTTTT  crack,  putty  crack.  Moulder's  man, 
Paint  on  the  bolt-heads  as  neat  as  you  can ;   z^^*^  ^-^  ^-^  ^^ 
Bum  on  a  "  lug"  or  two,  mark  it  with  "  PaJliljOOQ 
And  so  build  a  oridge  cheap  that 's  bound  to  give  way.     ^ 


Farmsbb  could  Lite  thxk.     . 

Value  of  Produce  .—-Oats,  17'.  6d.  per  qr.  ;  Barley,  285.  6d.  per  qr. ; 
Wheat,  185.  6i.  per  bag ;  Cheese,  425.  6d.  per  cwt. 


Fabmxbb  oak't  Lm  now. 

Value  oj  Produoe :— Oats,  265.  per  qr.  ;  Barley,  45f.  per  qr. ;  Wheat, 
245.  per  bag  ;  Cheese,  805.  per  cwt. 


"THEY  ORDER  THESE  THINGS  BETTER  IN  FRANCE." 

Iir  Paris  M.  Brisson  has  been  making  a  model  speech  on  re-eleotion 
as  Preeident  of  the  Budget  Committee.  He  had  some  delectable 
bonbons  to  offer  to  the  French  Chambcor  and  the  French  Nation. 

Listen,  Mr.  John  Bull  I 

Taxes  to  the  amount  of  110,000,000  francs  remitted  dnring  the 
last  f oar  years. 

Surpluses,  neyertheless,  accruing  to  the  tune  of  245.000,000  francs. 

Liberal  portions  of  these  surpluses  devoted  to  such  homely,  useful, 
and  pacific  purposes  as  country  roads,  school  buildings,  postal  and 
telegraphic  reforms. 

110,000,000  francs  still  to  be  appropriated.    Fortunate  France  I 

There  was  a  time  when,  on  this  side  of  the  Channel,  similar  agree- 
able statements  could  be  published,  year  after  year,  by  an  English 
Finance  Minister  to  the  English  ParluimeDt  and  people. 

When  will  such  a  happy  time  return?  Not,  we  suspect,  this 
Easter. 

It  is  Lent,  so  perhaps  this  comparison  between  England  and 
France,  though  mortifying,  may  not  be  unseasonable,  nor,  let  us 
hope,  unprofitable.    The  longestyour  maigre  must  haye  an  end. 


A  TRUE  BILL. 
"  Right  you  are,  Bill  I "  —  or,  we  should  say,  Dr.  William 
HowABB  Rttssbll,  whcu  you  say  in  your  piice  Justificative  of 
Monday,  March  1  :— 

**  I  do  not  believe  he  (Sir  Gabnst)  really  supposes  that  soldiers  who  com- 
mit offences,  and  find  they  cannot  be  floggea,  come  up  to  report  their  offences 
to  the  Cifil  Powers,  and  to  insist  on  being  put  in  prison.** 

When  the  British  soldier  degrades  himself  to  the  leyel  of  a 
cowardly  garrotter  and  a  wife-beater,  he  should  be  treated  by 
military  authority  as  one  of  Q,ueen  Bbss*8  own  recalcitrant 
BishoM  would  haye  been  treated  by  that  excellent  woman,  **  un- 
frocked"—or  to  apply  it  in  a  military  sense,  **uu-uniformed"— 


and  then  deliyered  oyer  to  the  tender  merdes  of  the  Cat.  Flogging 
is  abolished,  as  the  rule,  in  the  Army,  but  it  should  be  reatorea 
for  exceptional  cases,  or  the  soldiers  who  haye  subjected  hapless 
dyilians,  male  and  female,  to  gross  brutality,  should  be  drummed- 
out  and  at  once  deliyered  oyer  to  the  ciyil  power  for  a  doee  of  the 
Cat-'o-nine-tails— potfr  encourager  les  autres. 

Bad  men  bring  discredit  on  any  systenou  ciyU  or  religious,  to  which 
they  may  belong ;  but  that  system  should  haye  it  in  its  power  to 
bring  them  out  and  deal  with  them  summarily  and— sumeiently. 
The  Daily  Telegraph,  of  course,  backs  its  own  Bill  ;  and  so  the 
gallant  General  maybe  considered  as  still  labouring  under  an  attack 
of"i).  r." 


LADIES  IN  DIFFICULTIES. 

Wx  often  hear  Materfamilias  complaining  that  good  seryants  are 
not  to  be  had.  No  wonder  desperate  Mammas  in  quest  of  a  treasure 
in  the  nursery  haye  grown  so  humble  that  they  are  glad  to  come 
down  eren  to  the  Upper  Ten  I  Here  is  a  case  of  abject  humility  from 
the  adyertising  columns  of  the  D.  2*. ; — 

WANTED,  in  a  Gentleman's  Family,  a  Snperior  Person  as  UPPER- 
NURSE.  Must  be  a  good  Needlewoman,  able  to  cut  oat  and  make 
children's  clothes.  A  Lady  not  objected  to,  providing  she  does  not  oljeet  to 
carry  an  Jn/an^.— Address,  &c. 

Poor  Lady  I— the  adyertiser^  we  mean— not  the  "  Superior  Person." 

And  here  is  another  case  (picked  out  of  the  same  widdy-spread 

channel  for  wants),  in  which  the  poor  adyertiser  is  actually  reduced 

to  seek  a  Nursemaid  among  the  yery  abject  class  in  which  goyer- 

nesses  are  usually  looked  for ! 

NURSEMAID  WANTED,  about  18,  for  Two  Children,  six-and-a-half 
and  four.    Thoroughly  domesdoated,  useM  at  her  needle,  and  to  teaoh 
piano. — ^Address Street,  Grotrenor  Square. 

Can  anything  show  real  distress  more,  strikingly  than  this  I  Close 
to  Grosyenor  Square,  too !      -  -pized  by ^- 
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PROPOSED  EPITAPH  FOR  THE 
PRESENT  PARLUMENT. 

BT  SIB  W.  LAW80N. 

{Apropos  of  Mr,  Crosses  WaUr  Bill.) 

Hbbe  Reposes 

a 

Parliament 

Of  ConseTTatiye  Taster, 

which, 

BBED  upon  BEEB, 

Endeavonrea  to  support  its 

Constitution 

by  an  api)eal  to 

Bkitish   Spibit 

and 
Ikpbbial  Mrasubes, 

and 

in  its  Seventh  Year 

took  to 

WATER, 

and 

DiEDl 


''Caput  Apii  defero, 
Beddens  Laudes  Domino  I" 

The  St.  Gothard  Tunnel  is  oom- 
pleted  I  Let  the  bore  of  Mont  Cenis 
hide  its  diminished  hole !  The  bore 
of  St  Gothard  is  admitted  to  be  the 
big[ge8t  bore  in  the  world,  and  it 
unites  several  great  countries !  The 
Alps  could  not  resist  it.  Only  let 
your  bore  be;bi{c  enough,  and  what 
can  stand  against  its  penetrative 
power? .  Yes,  the  St.  GoQiard  Tun- 
nel is  the  jipex  Aprorum—the  Bore's 
Head  par  excellence— the  crown  and 
climax  of  that  most  widely  extended 
and  most  formidable  of  zoological 
genera,  the  genus  Aper  ! 


IF  TOU  WOULD  BE  SO  OBLIQINO. 
"Weather  Authorities  prophesy  that 


the  coming  Spring  will  be  mild,  uid  not 
characterised  by  the  periodic  gales  we  are 
at  present  experiencing." 

Ahebicait  pai>ers,  please  copy. 


NO    ACCOUNTING    FOR   TASTES. 

^Bus  Driver  (to  Regidar  Rider).   "  You  'sab  them  'ebb  Fobbinbbs  on  the  Kkifeboabd,  Sib  ? 

AiN'r  IT  WONDEBFCTL  AS  TEST  PON'T  GET  TiEBD  o'  JaBBBBING  AWAT  LIKE  THAT  THE  'OLE  JOUBNST 
— AND  NOT  AN  InTSLLIQIBLS    WoRD  FROM  FuST  TO  LaST/" 


THE  ALPS  IN  AN  UPROAR. 

The  great  European  chain  of  mountains,  of  whose  links  one  of  the 
largest  is  Mount  St.  Gothard,  becomes,  during  a  thunderstorm, 
aocording  to  Lord  Bybon,  endowed  with  the  power  of  speech. 
Teste  poetd : — 

"  Far  along. 
From  peak  to  peak,  the  rattling  crags  among, 
Leapt  the  live  thunder  I    Not  from  one  lone  cloud. 
But  erery  mountain  now  hath  found  a  tongue, 
And  Jura  answers,  through  her  misty  shroud, 
Back  to  the  joyous  Alps,  who  call  to  her  idoud !  '* 

What  the  Alps  on  this  occasion  told  Jura,  and  what  was  the 
reply  made  by  Jura  to  the  Alps,  the  witness  to  this  conversation 
between  them  has  left  unrecorded.  However,  if,  as  he  tells  us.  the 
Alps  can  talk,  we  may  be  quite  sure  that  some  of  them  must  have 
had  something  to  say  on  the  opening  last  week  of  the  St.  Gothard 
Tnnnel ;  that  being  the  seoond  eye  which  engineering  skill  has 
drilled  through  an  Alpine  atgttiUe,  This  second  triumph  of  human 
ingenuity  and  enterprise  over  the  natural  forces  of  refractory  rooks 
was  more  than  enough  to  make  the  Alps  crv  out.  Of  course,  with 
one  accord,  they* exdaimed, ''Bored  again!  But  what  of  that, 
when  the  thoroughfare,  so  enormous  a  bore  to  us,  is  an  advantage 
of  proportional  magnitude  to  Europe  and  the  world?  Huzza  for 
the  tunnel  of  Mont  St.  Gothard  I  Huzza  for  the  tunnel  of  Mont 
Cenis ! " 

The  giant  mountains  then  gave  three  cheers  for  Mont  St.  Gothard 
and  three  for  Mont  Cenis,  with  one  cheer  more;  in  which  Mont  Cenis 
and  Mont  St.  Gothard  heartily  joined. 


Sobs  poh  the  Czab.—  Utere  Lorts, 


PUTTING  IT  THE  OTHER  WAY. 

ToxTCHiNa  the  extradition  of  a  certain  fugitive,  demanded  by  the 
Russian  Government  on  the  charge  of  having  fired  the  mine  intended 
to  blow  up  the  Czab  on  the  Moscow  Railway,  that  mat  modem 
"  Master  of  the  Sentences,"  Yictob  Hugo,  has  published  an  appeal 
to  the  Government  of  France  in  the  following  compendium  of  concise 
propositions : — 

**  Toa  are  an  honest  Government  You  cannot  give  up  this  man.  Tou 
cannot ;  the  law  is  between  you  and  liim.  And  above  the  law  there  is  riffht. 
Despotism  and  Nihilism  are  two  monstrous  aspects  of  the  same  fact,  which  is 
a  politioal  fact  Extradition  laws  stand  still  before  political  facts.  Those 
laws  all  nations  observe ;  France  will  observe  them.  You  will  not  give  up 
this  man." 

To  this  obtestation  the  authorities  invoked  might  with  more  force 
repl^ — "Yes,  we  are  an  honest  Government.  We  cannot  refuse 
to  give  up  this  man.  The  law  is  behind  us,  not  before  ^iim. 
Above  the  law  there  is  justice.  Murder  and  treason  may  be  two 
distinct  aspects,  political  and  social,  of  the  same  crime.  The  pditical 
crime  does  not  cancel  the  social.  Extradition  laws  take  cognizance 
of  social  crimes.  Those  laws  all  nations  ought  to  respect.  France 
will  respect  them.  We  certainlv  shall  surrender  this  runaway,  on 
sufficient  primd  facie  evidence  of  .his  criminality.*' 


<<Sic  Itur  ad  Astra." 

The  two  following  paragraphs  may  be  read  in  the  same  number 
of  the  Guardian : — 


'*8t.  Petersburg.  —  Clergymen  of 
foreign  faiths  have  received  threaten- 
ing notices,  warning  them  that  their 
churches  will  be  blown  up." 


"  Wanted,  an    AasiBtant-Chaplain 
for  St.  Petersburg.    Apply  to,  &c.", 


"w 
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LOCAL   OPTION. 


Oaptaim,  of  Clyde  Steamer  {to  Stoker,  as  they  siglUed  their  Port).  **  Slaok  AWSB, 
DONAL^   8LA0K    AWSB " — (he  tocu  interested  in   the  Liquors  sold) — "  thst  'rb 

DBSNOKRH  IU.T7BD  TSNOO  1  1  " 


SMELLme  A  EAT. 

Joins.  Jinffo-smitten,  leayes  the  anoient  ranks. 
And  straigntway  pronen  Pharisaio  thanks 
That  he^BBJk  Englishman,  whde-soul'd  and  hearty, 
And  not,  like  some  old  friends,  the  Slaye  of  Party. 
Well,  JovBS,  a  man  hy  conscience  driven  to  part 
From  lonff-loved  ranks,  wiU  feel  some  pangs  of  heart, 
Nor,  ass-Bke,  lift  his  heels  against  old  masters, 
Or  bray  forth  triumph  a^his  friends'  disasters. 
Yon  pose  as  patriot-martyr,  my  good  Jokes  I 
A  patriot  YOioe  is  tested  by  its  tones, 
As  trees  hj  fmits ;  yonr  tones  are  sonr.  thrasonic. 
And  spioed  with  spite,  inyeotiYe's  finest  tonic. 
Ton  loye  the  old  cause  yet  F    Well,  truth  to  tell. 
That  passion  tou  dissemble  passing  welL 
Urgent  indeed  must  be  the  inward  priddnj? 
Of  love  that  takes  so  much  delight  m  kicking ! 
A  soldier  who  from  the  old  ranks  falls  out 
Will  scarcely  at  his  cc^nrade's  blunders  shout; 
A  rat,  who  leayes  a  ship  that's  sprung  a-leak. 
May,  when  he  thinks  her  sinking,  raise  a  squeak 
Of  selfish  rat-rejoicing.    Comes  the  question— 
Ah,  Jingo- Jones,  pray  pardon  the  suggestion  !^ 
If  kicking  anoient  friends  and  old  foes  patting 
Can  lend  a  patriotic  grace  to— Batting  l 


"CUlt  OEAKO  BALIS." 


We  hear  that  the  divine  Sabah  has  obtained  per- 
mission from  the  Worshipful  Compauv  of  Salters  to  plaoe 
their  Motto  over  the  door  of  her  Exhibition  in  May 
next— **<S^a/  sa^t  omnia,*^  Anglice — *' Sabah  brings 
taste  to  ererything." 

"  A  MIOHTT  MAZE,  BUT  HOT  WITHOUT  A  PLAIT." 

Thebe  is  one  line  in  Wobdswobth's  poem.  The 
Tables  Turned,  which  the  Poet  would  never  have 
written  could  he  have  foreseen  tiie  constant  growth  of 
the  South  Kensington  Museum— 

«<  Enough  of  Science  and  of  Art" 


The  New  Deak.— The  Pbimb  Mutisteb  has  made  an 
excellent  '*  use"  of  Sarum— ^000  those  members  of  the 
High  Church  party  who  feel  Kyled  at  the  appointment. 


A  CUEACY  ON  CASTORS. 

Hebe,  from  the  oolumns  of  the  Field,  a  more  appropriate  channel 
than  the  Ouardian,  the  Record,  or  any  of  the  more  exclusive  clerical 
organs,  is  what  may  be  fairly  called  a  '*  sporting  offer  "  for  a  curate, 
which  ought  to  attract  a  rush  of  applicants.  We  haye  seldom  seen 
the  recommendations  of  a  curacy  to  a  young  man  of  high  tendencies, 
ecclesiastical  and  soeiaL  more  temptingly  and  tellingly  piled  up 
than  they  are  in  this  model  adyertisement:— 

WANTED,  a  Gentleman,  an  earnest-minded  Churchman  of  expe- 
rience, as  CURATE  for  the  Parish  Church  of ,  Cheshire.     Dady 

matins,  weekly  celebration,  eastward  position;   salubrioas  climate,  pret^ 
neighbonrbood,  good  society.    Last  three  Curates  left  for  preferment  within 

the  past  two  years.    Liberal  stipend  offered.— Address  <*  The  Bector," , 

Ghestiire. 

Well  may  the  site  of  this  curate's  paradise  be  Cheshire.  Sudh  a 
berth  is  indeed,  in  eyery  sense,  "  the  cheese.". 


UNPAEOCHIAL  PARTIES. 


Mb.  txmcK,  'Oner'd  Sir,— As  a  stamch  Conseryatiye,  pleeze  alow 
me  for  a  moment  to  Call  your  Attention  to  the  mistake  of  a  word 
some  of  the  Horrans  of  the  Conseryatiye  Press  is  in  the  Abit  of 
aplyin  to  the  PoUytics  of  them  Adwanced  libberals  as  goes  in  for 
iMoninterwention  with  Foring  Af ares  and  Peece  at  enny  Price. 
They  calls  em  that  name  in  the  Senoe  of  a  opperoberous  Ixpression, 
whereas  it  trewly  sinniiies  the  werry  Ighest  possibel  Bispectability. 
Meanin  to  stigmatize  and  not  recommend  the  Yews  and  Conduct  of 
them  Unengush  and  Un^teriotic  indiwidgials  tiiiey  're  continially 
a  callin  of  'en  "Porocmal."  Sir,  in  the  hinterest  of  the  British 
Dixonary  I  beseach  you  to  remonsterate  with  them  there  well  meanin 
but  dre^md  Uiterit  bcrybes  agin  the  orrible  perwersion  and  Miss  Use 
they  ignerantly  makes  of  api^  of  Speach  onderstood  by  heyery  rite- 
minded  Party,  as  the  most  unportant  eppythet  of  Aprobation  in  tiie 
Hole  of  the  Abuy  YoUume.    Not  to  ide  my  ed  under  the  coyerlead 


of  an  enonymous  Co-Beepondent,  I  remane,  Onnerd  Sir,  yure  eyer 
f aithfull,  dutyfull,  and  obegent  tJmble  Seryent,  boath  poroohially 
andpussonally,  Bumbm. 

P.S.— I  allways  oonsiderd  "Porochial"  and  "Conseryatiye"  as 
I  'ye  card  a  SooUard  call  'em  Couwertible  Turms.  But  peraps  our 
Fronds  meens  it  for  Sattire. 


Wanted  a  Phoenix, 


This  appears  in  the  D.  T,  .— 

REQUIRED,  a  LA.DY  IN  WAITING,  of  pleasing  manners,  appear- 
anoe,  and  address,  for  an  invalid  gentleman.  She  must  be  strong. 
actlTe,  rawer  tall,  a  good  walker,  amiable,  and  accomplished,  music  and 
sinring.  One  accustomed  to  rise  early.  A  greed  for  salary  not  desirable. — 
Address,  &c.    ■ 

Pleasing  manners,  appearance^  and  address,  strength,  aoti^ty,  a 
good  height,  a  giuoeful  walk,  amiability,  accomplishments,  music  and 
singing,  the  habit  of  early  rising,  a  soul  aboye  money  I— the  Gentle- 
man wno  requires  all  this  is  not  easUy  satisfied.  But  surely  if  there, 
be*  such  a  paragon,  she  can  hardly  be  **  in  waiting  for  an  inyalid 
G^Ueman  I"  Sne  must  haye  been  snapped  up  by  a  healthy  Gentle- 
man as  a  wife  of  ten  thousand  long  ago. 


LOCAL  OPXION. 


(At  deduced  from  Sir  Wil/ritTs  Meeting  at  Cambridge.) 

LKAymo  the  Guildhall,  or  haying  one's  head  punched  by  irate 
Publicans  and  rowdy  Gownsmen. 

Air  £XAHFLB  OF  COlTrSHFT. 

The  House  of  Commons  has  taught  Mr.  Gbissell  that  it  is  not  to 
be  trifled  witii.  May  the  anti-obstructiye  Besolution  of  the  House 
tcAch  Obstructiye  Irish  Gentlemen  the  same  lesson. 


*ToOoKamfQnwnM,^JUMdUordM$nMhMkinut(/b&undtemanewUi0,r^^  hi  me  earn  em  ttm  he  rthmtei  wnliw  uecem^miii  hg  a 

ekmpidrnnddimcUieimlepe,    oopiettlmiidbthtfL 
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ADOLPHUS    ON    THE    BOAT-RACE, 

[The  Oxford  and  Cambridge  Boat-Bace  will  be  rowed  at  7.60  a.m.  thia  year  \] 

AT,  tat,  tat.  tat  I    Was  that  a  rat,  or 
sometnin'  in  the  skirtiii'  there  P 
Or  beastly  mouse  all  oyer  house! 
A  cat  I  must  be  settin'  up. 
P'waps  was  a  dweam.    There  <dii't  a 
gleam  of  light  comes  through  the 
curtain  there. 
Aw— m*m,   oh   yaw!— confounded 
baw !— it  can't  be  time  for  get- 
tin' up  I 

Tat,  tap,  tap!     EhP     What's  that 
you  say  r  It 's  six  o'dook.  Well, 
what  0*  that? 
Six]  'clock— aw  right!      Jus'    so. 
Goo'nig^tl   It^s  time  you  were 
inbed,ltiiinkl 
Roostin'  early  makes  hair  curly.  Fine 
old  crusted  motto  that ! 
What  d'ye  ^F     It's  Boat-Raoe 
Day  r     lou  ain't  quite  right 
in  head,  I  think ! 

Bang,  bang,  ^ bang,  bang!  Again? 
Oh  hang  I  Just  when  a  fellah's 
snoozin'  oft  I 

Thiswtoobadl    No  sleep  I  *ve  had— eh  ?    What  the  doose  the  matter  now  P 
Down  tiie  Riyer  P    Makes  one  shiyer  just  to  think  of  cruisin'  off 
8o  late  at  night.    You  must  be  tight,  or  mad  as  any  hatter  nowl 

Drum,  drum!    Oh  lor!    Tou'li  smash  that  door!    You  seem  to  mean  your 

knocks  for 't,  man  I  ,    .      ,.  .      ,,  , , 

WbatP    Early  purls  and  jolly  girls?    Oh  yaas,  an' nice  disheyelled  beaux. 

Gurr !    You  may  shout.    I  toonH  turn  out,  for  Cambridge  or  for  Oxford  man  1 

Don'  care  a  rap  I    Goo'  night,  ol'  chap  I    CJome  to  breakfas'— devilled  bo— 

ILeft  itwring. 

Hnrrs  fob  a  hew  akd  obigival  dbamatic  coilsoe. 

Chapteb  X. 

Headt  of  Lecture  :-'Introductim'-Poinir—fomt9'-SuppoHng—PreB9^CrUice 
-^Public ^  JEetabUehed  Favourite  ^ Fatal  Frror^  Authors  ^Flare-up- 
Advice  —  Trick  —  Careleesnees  —  Fat  —  Iteal  Turtle — Edmund  Kean  — 
Important  — Bune — English  language — Decoration — Expense — Behind — 
Before — Time  up— Farewell  Announcement, 

Peof£S8ob  DAym  Jakes  may  be  expected  to  address  his  class  thus  :— 

OeDiU  all— I  mean  Gentlemen— I  come  before  you  as  your  own  partic 

I  should  say  your  own  Professor,  to  lecture  on  certain  particular  subjects. 
It 's  just  tms,  you  see.  I  'm  free  and  out-spoken,  I  am ;  there  ain't  n<me  of 
the  flowery  about  me.  I  mean.  Gents— that  is.  Gentlemen— that  what  I  haye 
to  say  wiU  be  right  straight  to  the  point— regular  rumbo,  and  no  mistake. 
"Rumbo."  Gentlemen,  is  a  technical  term,  implyin*  "correct  card,"  "all 
right,"  "no  deception,  no  spring,  or  false  bottom,"  "no  kid  about  it,"  and 
so  forth.  ("  Hear  !  hear  !  'O  I  said,  Gents— I  mean  Gentlemen— that  I  was 
oomin'  straight  to  the  point.  "Point"  will  be  my  first  subject  in  this 
lecture.  Moit  Actors  thmk  they  ought  to  study  points  just  like  a  chap  on 
a  railway  line.  Don't  make  any  bloomin'  error,  there  ain't  a  bigger  mistake 
made  by  a  "  Pro," — I  mean  a  Professional, — than  this  yery  identical  one  about 
"points."  Take  this  bit  of  adyice,  not  as  from  a  Professor  sort  o'  chap,  but 
from  your  own  particular  pal— I  mean  quite  in  a  friendly  way.    (Applause,) 

Supposin',  Gentlemen,  as  any  one  of  you  was  already  in  the  profession,  and 
had  made  your  mark  in  one  part ;  supposing  that  thereupon  the  Press— good 
fellows,  pernaps.  but  not  to  be  kootoo'd  to  on  any  aooount— supposing  that  the 
Press  has  praised  you  up  to  the  flies— as  they  wili  do  if  they  once  make  up  their 
minds  to  it.  bless  you— supposing  that  they  declare  there  neyer  was  such  a 
genius,  such  an  Artist— as  you,— and  all  on  account  o'  this  one  performance 
o'  this  one  part— then  mind  you  take  the  ffveatest  care  in  future  to  avoid  every 
part  resembling  the  one  in  which  you  *ve  oeen  so  successful,  {Applause.  The 
Lecturer  resumes,  toith  a  confidential  wink  at  the  audience,)  Don't  you  ^ 
haying  any  "  companion  pioturs  "  to  it  done  for  you.  (Shakes  his  head  wtth 
an  air  of  disgust.)    Itdon^tdo.    I  tell 'ee  it  don't  do.    (Cheers,) 

When  you  haye  got  a  new  part  which  is  in  eyery  req>ect  dinerent  from  the 
old  'un,  don't  you  make  the  ratal  error  of  gettin'  the  Author  to  write  it  up 
by  introdncin'  the  very  "  J(u:k  Simmily,^^  as  the  gal  said,  of  the  points  where 
you've  made  your  hits  in  the  first  piece.  (Applause,)  You  Imow  what  I 
mean— if  you  'ye  made  one  great  success  with  a  bunt  of  passion,  a  big  speech, 
and  a  regalar  dash  out  of  an  exitr— fiare-up  no  end,  in  fact— don'^  you  insist  on 
having  that  same  sort  o'  btisiness  written  in  for  you  in  every  other  piece^  but 
{forcibly)  you  have  it  cut  out  if  it 's  in :  and  if  you  'ye  thrilled  an  audience 
with  a  bust  of  sentiment— I  don't  mean  the  uppeiarf  of  a  statue  when  I  say 
"bnst,"  but  a  genuine  gushing-out,  broken-yoice,  staggering,  knock-me-down, 
utterly  heart-broken  business— and  drawn  tears  mm  tiSeir  eyes,  then  d<m't  you 

yoL.  ixxym*  m 


go  repeatin'  this  in  every  piece  you  ever  play  after- 
wards. ( Winks  conftdenttaUy  ana  emphatically.)  Just 
take  it  horn  me,  as  a  pal.  (Cheat  applause.)  It  don't 
want  the  Wizard  of  the  North  to  tell  you  that  you  can 
do  the  cleverest  trick  in  the  world  just  once  too  often, 
and  that  very  few  tricks  bear  repeating  to  the  same 
audience.  And.  don't  make  any  mistake,  it  is  the  same 
audience  that  '11  come  to  see  your  second  piece,  on  the 
strengtii  of  your  success  in  the  first.    (Applause,) 

What  does  this  study  of  points  lead  the  favourite 
Artist  top  Why,  to  carelessness  and  idleness.  No 
larks,— I  mean  it.  He  is  spoilt  by  popularity.  When 
the  ]Mpular  favourite  ^ts  a  part, ;wnat  does  he  do  with 
it  P  Why,  he  looks  at  it  to  see  where  his  bits  of  fat  are  I 
(Laughter,)  He  is  at  it  like  a  City  man  with  a  basin  of 
turtle-soup,  and  goes  for  the  green  fat.  (Laughter,) 
The  green  fat  is  the  spoilt  favourite's  points.  Between 
these  points  he  does  nothing,  and  leaves  the  character  to 
take  care  of  itself,  (Cheers!)  0*  course  the  Press  and  the 
public  still  praise  nim,  'cos  they  only  catch  the  points, 
and  probably  they  come  down  heavy  on  the  poor  devil 
of  an  Author  for  not  havin'  given  vou  enough  to  do- 
though,  of  course,  this  wouldn't  be  of  no  manner  o'  con- 
sequence to  an  Actor  who  sajs  to  himself.  "If  I  ain't  got 
my  usual  ^Jcements  in  thts  piece,  Til  nave  'em  in  the 
next,  and  pick  it  up  that  way.^' 

Now  that's  the  sort  o'  thing  I  wouldn't  allow,  and 
wish  to  guard  y;ou  against.  That  spoiled  favourite 
Actor  ain't  an  Artist— not  he— he 's  not  in  it ;  he 's  only 
a  performin'  dog — doosid  clever  performer,  maybe  — 
who 's  leamt  a  lot  'o  tricks,  and  don't  get  his  grub  till 
he 's  done  'em.    (Oreat  and  enthusiastic  applause.) 

Now,  for  goodness  sake,  don't  any  oi  you  G^ts- I 
mean  Gentlemen,  drop  into  this  error.  If  you  do. 
then^  bless  you,  after  a  time  you  won't  be  in  it  You  'U 
be  httle  Jack  in  the  cart— (iati^A^)— and  left  there. 
The  ffreat  Eninnn)  Eean— I  mean  the  Actor  that  we  've 
heam  spoken  of  as  the  great  Emnnn)  KsAir- 1  've  read 
of  him  that  he  tried  the  sentimental  trick  onoe  too 
often.  One  night  the  pubHc,  who  wouldn't  be  taken 
in  any  more,  nissed  him, — actually  hissed  him, — and 
as  he  came  off  at  the  wing  he  said  to  a  pal— a  friend 
standing  by.  "  D-mme,  Jaci:,  they  've  found  me  out 
at  last!"  That's  a  pretty  strong  order.  Gents— eh  P 
(Applause,)  You  woirt  hear  anywhere  better  advice 
thui  you  've  had  from  me  this  morning,  don't  make 
any  error, 

Genf 
long 

(*'mar,  , 

thirty  nights  at  most,  if  I  had  a  theatre  of  my  own, 
whicn  I  should  call  the  Bt.  David  James's.  One  down, 
t  'other  come  on,  is  my  motto.  A  reg'lar  merry-go- 
round  o'  variety*  An  Actor  wants  a  chuige  of  dramatic 
diet  to  keep  him  fresh,  and  in  good  form.  (Applause.) 
You  can't  l^  too  careful  in  speakin'  on  the  stage,  which 
should  be  llie  best  school  of  mstruotion  for  students  of 
the  English  lingo,— real  straight-for'ard  Saxon  and  no 
parley-vooing.  (Applause,)  That  's  me,  George! 
(Chreat  applause.) 

In  your  professional  career.  Gentlemen,  let  your 
motto  DC  *  *  give  and  take."  Play  fair.  A  true  dramatio 
artist,  bless  you,  he'll  be  more  pleased  to  assist,  by 
close  study  and  careful  performance,  the  general  excel- 
lence, and  contribute  his  little  quantum  to  the  harmony 
of  tiie  evening— I  mean,  of  the  entire  picture,  than  he 
will  be  by  luiving  his  character  painted  out  in  glaring 
colours,  wnich  '11  catch  the  eye  and  be  good  enough  for 
the  exhibition  of  his  own  personal  and  peculiar  talents, 
but  which '11  be  quite  out  of  the  picture,  and  be  a 
regular  knock-on-the-head  for  everyoody  else  engaged 
all  round;  or,  to  quote  the  words  of  a  drunatic  hi^  art 
cove.  "It  will  be  utterly  destructive  of  what  was 
origmally  a  well-considered  combination."  (Prolonged 
ana  enthusieutic  apf>lause,)  Gents  all,  I  've  eome  to  the 
end  of  the  chief  subjects  of  this  morning's  Lecture,  but. 
before  retiring  gracefully  from  the  scene,  I  dioula  just 
like  to  say  a  word  on  stage  decoration  and  the  front  of 
the  house. 

On  the  stage  spare  no  expense,  either  for  salaries,  or 
for  furniture,  or  scenes,  or  properties.  Go  it,  emphatic- 
ally go  it.  Be  lavish  rather  than  penurious.  Spare  the 
property,  spcnl  the  scene.  Nowadays,  in  a  Comedy 
theatre,  it 's  the  fashion  to  do  away  with  the  fiddles  in 
front.  That 's  all  very  well  in  its  way,  but  that  the 
fiddlers  are  invisible  anouldn't  be  an  excuse  for  your 
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ALL    IN    THE    DAY'S   WORK. 

"Oh— A— Jambs  I    You  can  take  the  Doo  out  fob  a  Walb." 
"  If  tou  FLBA8B,  Ha'ak,  thb  Doo  won*t  Follow  mb  I  '* 
''TflBK  TOU  must  Follow  thb  Doo,  Jambs  1" 


THE  EIDDLE  OF  THE  SPHINX ; 
er,  an  SnignuUical  Career* 

He  took 

"A  Leap  in  the  Bark" 

being: 

DIZZY, 

18  now 

Earl  of  Bbaooksfield 

LUX  ST  DUX 

Of  the  Conserrative  Party, 

and  as  a 

*'  Man  of  li^ht  and  Leading," 

confident  in  his  power 

to  keep  his  following  in  the  dark, 

looks  forward  to 

DISSOLUTION 

to 

Betard  the  Deoomposition  of  the 

Empire. 

Beviye  the  Tigonr  of  the  Constitution, 

andseonre 
The  reattainment  of  his  own  Majority ! 


Wood  and  Water. 

So  the  stocks  of  the  Water  Companies, 
in  oonsequenoe  of  the  breakdown  o$  their 
intended  purchase  by  Goyemment,  ha^e 
fallen  as  fast  and  far  as  they  rose.  Stocks 
thevmay  wdl  be  called— for  the  Companies 
ana  the  Cabinet  both  haye  put  their  feet 
into  *em. 

Sweet    Oirl    Oraduates. 
{See  Marian  Aldie'a  Bttiliot^.l 

Ok  Cambridge  honours,  s6  fay  some. 

The  ladieft  soon  will  seize ; 
When  "  students  unattached"  beoome 

**  Our  girls,"  and  take  degrees. 

But  when  in  ooUege  larks  and  lore. 
With  men  these  maids  are  iaa£ohed, 

I  fear  though  '*  unattached"  before. 
They  *11  soon  beoome  attached  I 


The  LATEST  Chemical  Reactiok.— The 
Britinh  GK>yemment,  insoluble  in  Alcohol 
(Ci  He  0),  soluble  in  water  (Hs  0),  with  a 
slight  tendency  to  precipitation. 


haying  a  smaller  number  and  an  inferior  lot,  to  make  the  audience  as 
melancholy  as  a  cur  dog  howling  at  a  barrel-organ.  Better  put 
your  musicianers  in  front  a^n,  in  eyening  tog8,^hite  chokers  all 
complete,  and  no  kid  about  it — I  mean,  no  gloyes  necessary,  except 
for  the  Conductor, — than  haye  a  tinpot  affair  that  wouldn't  earn 
their  liyelihood  at  a  second-rate  watering-place.  Eyery  little 
helps,  aa  the  sayin'  is,  but  let  eyery  little  be  a  jolly  good  lot.  {Loud 
applatue*) 

Now  for  the  front  of  the  house.  Well,  Gentlemen,  if  some  of  you 
come  to  be  Managers,  what  I  say  is,  take  the  front  of  your  house 
into  your  own  hands,  place  the  refreshment-bar  oonyeniently,  but 
out  of  sight— like  the  orchestra— and  out  of  hearing.  Let  '*No 
Fees"  be  the  absolute  rule  for  the  officials,  and  anyone  taking  a 
tip  must  there  and  then  get  the  sack— I  mean,  be  dismissed.  {Ap^ 
ptause.)  The  programmes  must  be  giyen  away  free  of  charge,  and 
the  amount  ot  ciyility  must  not  be  measured  by  the  amount  paid 
for  it  by  your  customers.    ("  ffear^  hear  /  ") 

Gentlemen,  when  you  can  work  it, — I  mean,  where  you  may  haye 
any  influence,  or  where  any  one  of  you  may  be  the  Boss  of  the  Show 
himself, — I  adyise  that  guVnor  to  have  a  reg'lar  fine  picture  gallery 
and  slap-up  statue-quo-ante-room,  to  be  filled  with  all  the  tiptop 
sawyers  of  Art  that  can  be  found  in  the  United  Kingdom.  Haye 
your  Corregios,  and  your  Arpeggios,  and  your  Take-off-1he-edggo*s 
^{applause)  — yoju  Leonardos,  Gambardos,  your  Canalettis  and 
Can't-i-lettis.  Gazettii,  Donkeyzetties  and  Margatejetties  {applause), 
and  the  whole  bilin'  of  'em,  so  that  in  the  '*  waits,"  —  not  tbe 
musicians  that  keep  you  awake  at  Christmas  time,  but  the  "waits" 
between  the  Acts— you  know  what  I  mean— which  should  never  be 
one  second  more  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour,— the  audience  can  give 
'emselyes  a  gentle  refresher  in  the  eye,  with  a  picture  or  a  statue, 
after  haying  had  a  B.  and  S.,  or  what  not  at  the  Bar  of  the  House. 
(*  *  Hear,  hear  /  ")    Gents,  time  *s  up,— and  I  dare  say  by  this  you  'ye 


had  quite  a  dose  of  James's  powder.    {Laughter  and  "  No,  no/^*^ 

It 's  near  luncheon,  and,  after  talking,  X  shan't  be  sorry  to  take  ^ 

little  bit  o'  garbage  and  a  shoye-in-the-mouth,— I  mean,  a  little 

grateful  refreshment  for  the  inner  man  myself.    {Cheere,)    Gents 

all — I  nhould  say  CFentlemen  Studoits,  here 's  luck  I    Good  morning. 

{^Exit  the  Profeeeor,  proceeding  from  labour  to  refreehment, 

while  the  Students,  highly  pleased,  retire  to  ponder  over  his 

admirable  advice,  and  on  the  Urst  opportunity  to  put  it  in 

practice.  

BEER  AND  WATER. 

An  Eleetum  Edogue, 

ZMTBaLOCVTOKS. 

Bung,  a  Bold  Bacchanalian,         Cboss,  an  Amateur  Aquarius. 

Bung,  Back  you  ?    Why.  bless  your  barnacles,  dear  boy, 

To  back  the  friends  of  Bacchus  is  my  joy. 
Cross,  Thanks,  thanks,  my  Boniface  I    I  knew  you  would ; 

But  still  your  stout  assurance  does  me  good. 

NoKTHCOTE  was  right ;  your  craft  is  ancient,  glorious ; 

And  with  your  aid  we  're  bound  to  be  yiotorious. 


But,  I  say,  look  here. 
You  stick  to  beer  I 


Bung.  Ah  I  I  should  think  so. 

None  o'  yer  water-games  I 

TwigP 
Cross,  Well,  ahem  I    I  'ye  some  slight  inkling— yes. 

My  Water  Bill  was  hardly  a  success. 
Bung,  No  bottles,  my  dear  boy  I 
Cross.  No  bottles  f 

Bung,  Oh  I 

That  means  no  good— slang  patter,  don't  yer  kno^ 


^Qgl 
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TO    COVERT   WITH    THE    DEVON    AND    SOMERSET    STAQHOUNDS. 

Driver  of  Tandem  {to  ancient  Sustic,  on  for  the  day  at  the  toU-har),  **  How  inrcH  I " 

Hitstic  puts  on  spectacles,  takes  up  the  hoard,  and  reads .— " '  Fob  onx  Hobsb,  Pokt,  Mule,  ob  Domkbt,  in  Cabt  ob  Cabbuob, 
SixPBNOK.  Fob  a  Paib  of  Hob«B8,  &o,,  Ac.,  Onb  Shillusq.* ''—{Soliloquises.)-^** ^Hibs^t  Ohi>  fob  'tis  mobx  than  One;  and 
'twn't  a  Paib,  and  tbt  'tw  a  Paib,  lonowats.     S^fosb  ub  sat  *  haav'  ! " 


Cross,  Ah  I  ah  I    A  pretty  idiom. 

Bung.  Bbn  's  a  trump  I 

But  don't  you  go  a  pottering  with  the  pump. 

No  good  oomes  out  o'  that. 
Cross.  Of  course  I  never 

Meant  to  oompel 

Bung.  Of  course  not.    Far  too  deyer  I 

A  reg'lar  'ot  potato,  eh  ?  and  so, 

Rayther  than  drop  it,  you  wind  up.    /  know. 

'Tain't  the  fust  time  as  Water 's  caused  dissolving. 
Cross.  I  like  your  wit.    But  it  w^  facts  involving 

Imperial  interests— at  least  Ben  says  so — 

That  made  us  shorten  our  last  Session's  days  so. 

You '  ve  read  his  manifesto  ? 
Buna.  Have  IP    lUitherl 

Oh,  don't  he  just  know  how  to  froth  the  lather  ? 
Cross.  <*  Froth  I  '^    **  Lather  I "    Really,  your  facetious  trope 

Is  slightly  too  suggestive  of  soft  soap. 

I  do  assure  you,  men  of  light  and  leading 

Like— may  I  say  myself  P— and  SmTH,  whose  breeding 

Was  business-like^  would  never  follow— no  I— 

The  lead  of  a  political  Figaro. 
Bung,  Where  ard  you  driving  P    Figger  oh  be  blowed  I 

I  like  the  style  in  which  Ben  shows  the  road : 

No  knuckle-down  in  him  I    Oook  o*  the  walk 

Is  England's  post,  says  he.    Av,  that 's  the  talk. 

BxTNG  to  the  backbone,  game  aU  foes  to  trounce, 
'  And  let  'em  have  your  weight  to  the  last  ounce 

Straight  from  the  shoulder.    Abe  Belasgo  never 

Hit  half  as  hard  as  Ben,  or  sparred  as  clever ; 

And  Abe  was  no  bad  bruiser,  was  he  P 
Cross.  WeU, 

Mr.— the  gentleman  of  whom  yon  tell— 

Was P 

Bung.  A  smart  Ikey  Pug,  though  to  Jack  Randall 


He  proved  to  be  not  fit  to  hold  a  candle. 
But  Ben  's  a  slommooker  I 

Cross,  I— ha  I— hum  I— just  so. 

He  is,  he  is—at  least  I  'm  sure  I  trust  so. 

Bung.  But  what 's  this  'ere  about  **  Consolidating 
Co-operation  "  P  Hope  'tain't  nought  relating 
To  those  dashed  Stores  P 

Cross.  Oh  dear  me,  no. 

Bung.  That's  right. 

Cut  Rads  and  fads,  and  on  your  side  we  '11  fight. 
No  Local  Option  nonsense,  if  you  please  I 
(/call  it  Local  Hop-shun!    Not  bad  cheese  P) 
No  Gladstone  games  with  grooers^hang  that  fellow  I 
His  worry  name  makes  Wittlers'  gills  turn  yellow. 
No  WiLFBiD  Lawson  humbu|r  I    Make  a  clearance 
Of  all  the  bogus  schemes  for  interference 
With  Us  I    In  fact,  out  Water,  stick  to  Beer, 
And  we  bold  Bungs  'U  pull  you  through,  no  fear  I 


OUR  REPIIESENTATIVB  MAN. 
{At  the  Court  Theatre  and  the  Prince  of  Wales's,) 

.  Mb.  Wilson  Babbbit,  Lessee  and  Manager  of  the  Court  Theatre, 
is  to  be  oongratulated  on  having  produced  a  really  interesting 
Five-Act  Play,  The  Old  Love  and  the  New,  written  by  an  American 
dramatist,  Mr.  Bbonson  Howabd.  Mr.  Albebt  has  *  ^  adapted  it  for 
the  English  stas[e."  Each  of  the  first  three  Acts  ends  with  a  telling 
dramatic  situation.  The  fourth  would  be  wearisome  but  for  the 
admirable  acting  of  Mr.  Coghlan,  who  carries  it  through  trium- 
phantly. The  truth  seems  to  be,  that  the  audience  is,  from  first  to 
last,  interested  in  the  hero  of  the  Author's  creation.  John  Stratton, 
through  Mr.  Coohlan's  masterly  representation  of  the  character, 
but  never  sympathises  with  either  tne  Author's  or  Miss  Rosellb's 
ZiUan.  " "^  O"  ' 
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THE    CARDINAL   VIRTUES. 

Old  Parson  (who  had  once  been  OuraU  in  the  Pariah),  "  How  DO  Toxr  icakagx 

TO  GBT  ON  IK  THX8X  BAD  TlMXS,  Mb.  JOHK8ON  f  " 

Farmor,  '*  Wxll,  Sib,  ▲bout  ab  bad  as  oak  bb  !     Last  Yxa&  wx  uysd 
ON  Faith ;  this  Txab  wx'bb  a  uyin'  in  Hopb ;  and  nbxt  Txab  I'm  afeaid 

wx  SHALL  HAYX  TO  DXFXND  ON  ChABITT  1  1  " 


HOW  TO  BECOME  A  GRAIN  OF  THE  COL- 
LECTIVE WISDOM. 

(Notes  for  the  Use  oj  Brand-New  Candidates^  by  an  Eat^pe-- 
rienced  Outsider,) 

Hatino  selected  yonr  Boronicli  or  Comity  hj  digginflr 
at  any  published  list  of  the  oonstituendes  with  a  pin 
with  your  eyes  shut,  tcdenaph  your  resolution  to  a  kx»l 
agent,  take  a  Parliamentary  Uoket,  and  start  for  the 
next  train. 

On  your  way  down  read  Zhmosthenes^  taking  care 
to  fill  your  mouth  with  pebbles  before  startinff,  and  to 
miss  no  opportunity  of  speaking  on  every  platform  you 
oome  to. 

Onoe  on  the  spot  buy'a  new  hat.  Thisgiyes  yoa  a 
ooburable  excuse  for  going  to  the  poll. :  The  latter  ix 
generally  only  to  be  found  by  a  yoya^  of  disooyery,  and 
neoessitatM  tne  employment  of  a  mghly-trained  ore^', 
scientific  apparatus,  an  experienced  commander  with  a 
balloon,  and  a  considerable  amount  of  lime  juice.  Leave 
all  this  to  the  agent. 

When,  howeyer,  you  haye  tfot  safely  to  the  poU,  hear 
in  mind  that  the  return  is  the  difficult  iwint,  as  Com- 
mander Chxtnx  will  admit.  In  the  meantime  try  to  get 
up  the  electoral  steam,  though,  ultimately,  you  will 
probably  haye  to  trust  to  your  canyass.  With  a  yiew  to 
this,  some  resort  to  ticking.  We  recommend  ready 
money.    Russia  duck  Ib  not  to  be  relied  on. 

Now  address  your  constituents.  Point  out  to  them 
that  you  haye  been  standinf  for  the  borough  several 
hours.  Do  this  significantly,  and  you  may  perhaps 
induce  the  best  bred  among  them  to  offer  you  a  seat. 
If  they  do,  take  it  at  once,  and,  without  further  delay, 
putting  **M.P."  on  your  card,  insist  on  the  Railway 
Company  regarding  it  as  your  return  ticket,  and  start 
for  town. 

If  you  arriye  after  midnight,  knock  up  the  Speaker, 
who  IS  bound  to  show  you  to  your  seat  at  all  hours,  call 
for  something  at  the  oar  for  the  good  of  the  House, 
and,  ^tting  uie  Sergeant-at-Arms  to  stir  a**  little  maoe 
into  it,  by  way  of  giying  it  a  flayour,  ask  him  to  call 
you  a  cab. 

Urge  priyilege  when  asked  for  your  fare ;  oelebrato 
your  return  by  supping  on  a  three-and-ninepenny  lob- 
ster, without  division ;  and  then  so  to  bed  and  toss 
uneasily  all  night,  dreaming  that  after  passing  through 
the  agonies  of  Dissolution^  you  are  paying  the  pcit- 
mortem  penalties  of  corruption  in  the  shape  oi  the  costs 
of  a  petition  against  your  return. 


One  fault  of  the  piece  is  the  awkward  way  in  which  the  quarrel 
between  the  Count  de  Carmae  and  Harold  Dacre  is  brought 
about,  and  the  weakness  of  its  motive,  which  is  not  in  any  way 
strengthened  by  the  Actor's  intorpretation.  The  last  two  Acts,  but 
for  Mr.  CoGHLAN,  would  be  decidedly  dull.  1&.  Edmxtnd  I^thbs 
IB  admirably  made  up  as  X«  Comte  de  Carojae :  but  whether 
he  IB  carrymg  out  the  Author's  (or  the  Adapter's)  instructions, 
or  whether  he  is  evolving  a  French  Count  &om  his  own  inner 
consciousness,  it  must  be  a  mistake  to  render  ridiculous  in  the  eyes 
of  the  audience  so  seriously  important  a  persona^,  and  to  bring  mm 
down  to  a  level  with  the  exaggerated  posturmrs  and  grotosque 
mannerism  of  Mr.  Anbon's  George  Washington  Fhipps  ("  of  New 
York^* — ^may  your  fellow-countnrmen  forgive  you,  Mr.  Bbonson 
HowAXD  I— or  is  this  the  Adapter's  idea  P)— and  so  make  him,  as  it 
were,  a  rival  of  the  low  comedian.  That  Mrs,  Broum,  bnghtly 
played  by  Miss  Winifbbd  Emert,  should  laugh  at  the  Count,  is 
right  enough,  and  tho  audience  should  laugh  at  him  only  when  it 
laughs  with  her,  Mr.  Edmund  Lxathks,  however,  redeems  the 
character  by  his  gallant  bearing  in  the  fencing  scene,  forcibly  recall- 
ing the  late  Mr.  Alfred  Wioan  as  Chdteau-Itenatid,  It  would 
be  better  for  the  piece  if  this  French  Count  bore  throughout  a 
stronger  resemblance  to  his  prototype. 

From  no  point  of  yiew  can  much  sympathy  be  felt  for  Harold 
Kenyon,  as  presented  to  us  by  the  Author  and  Mr.  Arthub  Dacrb, 
whose  sole  merit  is,  that,  as  an  unpolished  young  Englishman  in  very 
rude  health,  he  Ib  a  good  foil  for  the  French  Count— only  the  French 
Count  wields  a  better  foil,  with  which  he  punishes  our  unmannerly 
fellow-countryman  too  severely  for  his  contemptible  and  cowardly 
conduct  in  the  drawing-room, — and  before  dinner  too  I 

Mr.  Edmxtnd  Price,  as  Mr,  Bahbage  (without  his  calculating 
machine),  is  good;  but  why  M,  MonimUarSy  a  Parisian  Art-Critic, 
and  Dr.  Beaumarchais,  a  French  doctor,  should  both  speak  EngliiE^ 
as  only  Englishmen  can  speak  their  own  language,  while  the  well- 
educated  and  polished  Count  is  distinguished  by  a  most  marked 


accent,  Ib  as  mysterious  as  the  conduct  of  the  entire  Pftrty  of  gentle- 
men who  suddenly  leave  the  drawing-room  for  the  biDiard-rooin  just 
a  quarter  of  an  hour,  or  so,  before  dinner  I  As  a  truthful  illus- 
tration of  English  manners,  even  at  an  Englishman's  private  house 
in  Paris,  it  is  about  as  absurd  as  though  M.  Sardou  were  to  repre- 
sent Sir  Jones  in  his  own  mansion  in  Leicester  Square,  saying  to  his 
guests,  "  Come— dinner  will  not  be  served  for  another  ouarter  of  an 
hour— let 's  go  and  have  a  game  of  skitties  I "  Some  letter  device 
might  have  struck  either  the  American  Author  or  the  EngUsh 
Adapter  than  this  for  leaving  LiUan  and  Kenyon  together,  in  order 
to  IcAd  up  to  the  challenge. 

Charles  Westbrook,  the  conceited,  fashionable,  vain,  weak,  selfish, 
frivolous  old  father,  is  a  well-imaj^ed  picture  of  such  a  tyi>e  as 
found  a  more  powerful  illustration  in  the  father  of  IVou-Frou^  and 
our  old  friend,  Mr.  David  Fisher,  plays  it  admirably,  except  for 
occasional  unnecessary  exaggeration. 

But,  taking  it  as  a  whole,  this  play  cannot  fail  to  interest  and 
amuse ;  and  those  who  profess  a  respect  for  the  Actor's  Art  should 
not  miss  the  present  opportunity  of  studying  Mr.  Coghlan  as  Johst 
Stratton, 

Having  advised  everyone  to  see  the  piece  at  the  Court,  I  most 
strongly  recommend  all  Ibvers  of  the  Dramatic  Art  to  lose  no  time 
in  seeing  Miss  Genevixtb  Ward  in  her  powerful  impersonation  of 
Stephanie  in  Forget- Me-Not, 

The  piece  itself,  though  vigorously  written  and  stiong  in  situa- 
tions, is  far  from  f aultiess ;  everybody  is  always  telling  a  story  to 
everybody  else ;  and  there  is  a  Corsican  Paul  Pry,  of  a  viUainous  type, 
who  is  perpetually  appearing  when  he 's  not  wanted,  and  who,  having 
the  secret  to  telL  finally  lete  it  out  by  the  merest  aoddent. 

The  Corsican  Paul  Pry,  called  Barratro,  and  not  Paolo  PriuU,  as 
mifcht  have  been  expected,  is  played  by  Mr.  Flockton,  whose  make- 
up is  simply  admirable. 

If  the  piece  has  the  demerit  of  commencing  with  mystificatien^  it 
has  the  great  merit  of  gradually  interesting  the  audience  by  having 
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supplied  Miss  Wabd  with  a  oliaraoter,  in  which  it 
womd  be  yery  difficult  for  hcT  to  find  a  riyal  who 
oonld  hold  the  audience  in  two  intensely  dramatic  sitaa- 
tions,  which  tread  so  dosely  on  each  other's  heels  as  to 
risk  an  anti-climax. 

But  how  is  it  that  Miss  Gsneyietb  Wasd  bursts  npon 
us  with  all  the  pyrotechnic  surprise  of  a  Diz-solution  P 
Did  she  not  play  at  the  Adelphi,  and  at  other  theatres  P 
Did  she  not  even  astonish  JParis  as  Lady  Teazle  in 
an  adaptation  of  the  School  for  Scandal,  and'  in  Lady 
Macbeth,  acted  half  in  English,  half  in  French  P  And 
yet  London  hails  with  a  semblance  of  sonprise  her 
singnlarly  powerful  performance  at  the  Prince  of  Wales's, 
in  the  part  of  Stephanie^  in  Messrs.  Mbbiyale  aitd 
Gboteb's  Foraet-Me-'Not !  Is  it  that  these  Authors 
haye  giyen  lifiss  GKiTByiBys  Wabd  exactly  what  she 
can  do  ?  Is  it  that  Stephanie,  which  this  Actress  has 
been  i)erf orming  for  some  months  past  in  the  country, 
after  its  production  in  the  "on"  season  at  the 
Lyceum  last  year,  giyes  the  best  measure  London  has 
yet  had  of  Miss  Wabd*s  talents  P  The  part  in  which 
Miss  Wabd  has  thus  leapt  into  public  fayour  was 
written  for  Miss  Ada  CAyEKDiSH,  who,  for  some  reason 
or  other—perhaps  the  age  of  the  Machiayellian  heroine 
— refused  it;  and  the  Authors  haye  been  most  fortunate 
in  falling  in  with  Miss  Gem evubvjb  Wabd,  who.  should 
she  neyer  succeed  in  any  other  part— thouffh  I  cannot 
imagine  anything  but  success  for  her  in  Lady  Macbeth, 
Constance,  or  Fo/umnui— has  made  her  mark  in  this, 
a  mark  not  easily  efifaced. 

There  are^  howeyer,  two  decided  blots  on  her  perform- 
ance—and if  they  be  corrected,  the  impersonation  will 
be  as  nearly  faultless  as  possible.  The  first  blot  is  this 
— and  those  who  haye  seen  the  niece  will  know  what  I 
mean  without  entering  into  details  of  situation— where, 
expecting  a  reply  from  Sir  Horace,  who  is  silent,  she 
exclaims,  ironically,  '*  Dumb !  "  and  then  breaking  into 
an  artificial  laugh— purposely  artificial— makes  her  exit. 
With  the  monosyllable  she ^* plays  to  the  gallery"  for 
the  first  time  in  the  piece ;  and  by  oyer-forcing  and  pro- 
longing an  unnatural  laufh,  she  irritates  the  audience 
and  roDs  the  exit  of  its  aramatio  point.  It  is  an  old 
stage  trick,  which  should  be  beneath  an  artist  like  Miss 
Wabd. 

The  second  blot  occurs  in  that  situation  which,  as  I 
haye  already  said,  risks  an  anti-dimax.  The  situation 
is  this  '.—The  man  who  would  assassinate  her,  has  giyen 
his  promise  not  to  turn  round  and  look  at  the  woman 
who  is  about  to  cross  the  room  and  make  her  escape  by 
the  door.  She  is  terrified  for  her  life,  and  has  to  steal 
away  from  the  curtain  at  the  back  to  the  door  in  front, 
scarcely  daring  to  breathe,  but  her  eyes  fixed  on  the 
man  of  whom  she  ^oes  in  mortal  dread.  That  she  should 
stagger  under  this  strong  nhysioal  fear,  and  that  her 
limbs-  should  tremble  as  she  makes  her  way,  is  all 
natural  enough,  and  most  effectiye ;  btU  when  she  reaches 
the  door,  all  hesitation  should  yanish  in  the  sense  of 
relief,  in  the  return  of  life  and  hope,  and  she  should 
dart,  through  the  door  without  a  moment's  pause. 
Instead  of  which,  she  delays  at  the  threshold,  she  nang^ 
fondly  on  the  panels,  as  if  loth  to  part  with  the  audience, 
at  whom  she  takes  a  last  fond  look,  as  she  cries  out,  in 
an  audible  stage  whisper,  '^Sayedl"  and  so  yery 
gradually  disappears — ^yery  gradually,  for  there  must 
be  a  couple  oi  yards  of  satin  train  left  behind  her, 
which  has  scarodly  dragged  its  slow  length  along  before 
Barratro  turns,  and  Mr.  Clattok  has  said  to  Miss 
Vbbnbt,  "  Wife  I  "—which  had  far  better  be  omitted— 
and  the  curtain  drops. 

This  iinish  of  ners  is  sufficiently  dangerous  to 
jeopardise  her  triumph.  Miss  GxNsyiEyB  Wabd's  last 
words  at  the  door,  addressed  to  her  old  fiame,  Sir  Horace, 
might  well  be—**  When  she  who  adores  thee  has  Uift 
but  the  train,^^  And  Sir  Horace,  when  the  outskirts 
haye  disappeared,  oould  say,  by  way  of  tag,  **  Wdl,  she 
who  adores  me  has  left  for  the  train,  and  I  hope  she  '11 
catch  it."  Whereupon,  Barratro^  the  Condcan  Paid 
Pry,  mij^ht  see  a  chance  for  himself,  and,  ex<daiming 
**  (^tch  it  I  She  shaUI "  might  yaniah  down  the  steps 
at  back.    FiatiwHtia  I 

By  the  way.  Miss  Patiiboh  is  inyariably  behiff  spoken 
of  as  **  the  pale-faced  Alice,"  and  Ymag  told  to  ner  yery 
healthy  face  that  **  she  lacks  colour,"  when,  from  first  to 
last  sh6  is  eyidentiy  in  the  mest  perfect  milkmaidi^ 
health  quite  equal  to  Mr.  John  Glattoit,  who  is  the  yery 
type  of  a  robustious  sturdy  Sir  John  Butt,  Miss  Patti-  | 


SON  might  easily  giye  some  colour  to  these  personal  remarks  with  a  littie  touch 
of  white. 

And  so,  haying  finished  my  reyiew^  I  can  only  repeat  my  recommendation  of 
both  pieces;  adding,  for  the  conyenience  of  intending  playgoers,  that  The  Old 
Love  and  the  New  begins  at  eight,  and  Forqet-Me-Not  commences  at  twenty 
minutes  to  nine  exaotiy,  both  hours  most  suitaole  to  late  diners  and 

YOTTB  RsPBESSNTATiyE. 


BETSY'S  BATTLE  BLAST. 

HiCH  it's  come,  and  my 
soul's  up  in  armiBL  my 
umbreller  Ib  furled  for 
the  fray  I 

As  to  **  springing  a  mine," 
that's  all  rubbidge,  the 
season's  hit  right  to  a 
day. 

For  what  can  my  Bxnjy  do 
wrong?  IB  he  eyer  mis- 
took, oless  his  curls  P— 

Here 's  his  'ealth,  and  con- 
fugion  to  all  as  would 
bother  my  sweetest  of 
EarLiI 

What  a  letter  he  's  writ  to 
the  Juke!  Oh, my  Ben's 
compogition  's  that  fine 

X  could  flop  on  my  knees  at 
each  sentence,  and  drop 
a  tear  oyer  each  line. 

Hie  style  of  my  smartest 
young  men  ain't  a  patch 
upon  nis'n,  1  own. 

For  hepigrams  pootily  put, 
and  for  mettyf urs  gor- 
geously blown. 

**  Consolidate  Co-operation  "III    'Ow  loyely.  'ow  truly  sublime  I 

My  **  safeguarding  tiie  Empire "  ain't  nowheres,  I  fear,  though  I  fanded  it 

prime. 
My  use  of  the  hadjectiye  **  splendid  "  I  flatters  myself  is  uneek, 
But  compared  with  my  Benjajon's  diction,  how  all  other  men's  language  reads 

weak! 

Then  his  sperrit  1 1    '*  Ascendency  "  1 1    Ah  I  that's  the  motter  to  write  on  our 


spemi 


Though  the  traitors  who  'd  haul  down  our  bunting  may  howl  about  bunkum 

and  brag. 
Oh  me  I  with  what  shame  I  now  think  of  my  own  nnrogenerate  days, 
When  Jused  to  pull  Benjy  to  bits,  and  poke  fun  at  his  words  and  his  ways  I 

I  remember  one  leader  I  wrote,  which  I  own  it  were  sarcy  and  scuryy. 
On  much  such  a  letter  as  this,  which  1  laughed  at  and  turned  topsy-turyy. 
I  called  it  a-ringing  the  changes  on  rubbige  and  rhodomontade ; 
Which  I  was  but  a  skitti^  young  thing,  and  sweet  Benjy  were  then  in  the 
shade. 

But  now,  he  is  top  of  the  tree,  Bstst  Pbig  is  a  patriot  now  I 

With  'er  'and  on  'er  high-swellin'  buzzum,  her  bonnet,  bay-trimmed,  on  her 

brow, 
Her  gi^ham  **  at  charge,"  and  her  eyes  glaring  wratii  on  the  Russ  and  the  Bad, 
like  a  Penthesilea  in  pattens,  she  wires  into  Willuh  Uke  mad. 

Up  I  up  I  for  the  honour  of  England.    **  Integrity  I "    Yes,  that 's  the  cry 
(In  course  'tis  of  empire  I  mean— no^  of  dealing,  for  that 's  all  my  eye). 
No  Disintegration  I— Fine  word !  one  of  Ben's  I    Write  it  big,  write  it  black. 
And  pin  it,  a  damaging  badge,  on  each  bragian  Liberal's  back. 

Of  course  they  '11  complain,  and  protest,  and  pretend  at  the  charge  for  to  scoff, 
But  when  Benjt  has  fastened  it  on  'em  in  yarn  would  they  wriggle  it  off. 
That 's  where  he 's  so  artful,  dear  boy  I  You  daub  **  traitor  "  on  anyone's  door. 
And  though  'tis  washed  off  the  next  morning,  the  maH  will  ha'  twigged  it  afore. 

He  knows  how  to  tie  a  tin-kettie  or  dishdout  to  any  dog's  tail, 
To  stir  all  the  street  up  agen  him,  and  set  half  the  town  on  his  trail ; 
He  knows  how  to  make  his  mud  stick,  and  his  dirt  and  his  darts  for  to 
And  talking  about  **  light  and  leading  "  to  fog  fools  with  darkness  and 

**  Let  in  Williax  the  Woodman,"  says  he,  '*  and  thedread  dual  bogey  'U  come. 
One  &oe  means  effaoement  abroad,  and  the  other  defacement  at  'ome.'' 
St.  Ben  for  Old  England  I    'Tis  he  as  the  two-headed  dragon  iiHU  slay ; 
So  ye  patriots  rush  to  the  poll,  and  plump  boldly  for  Dizzt  I    Hooray  I !  I 
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Return  to  your  Original  Constituents." 
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HAPPY   THOUGHT  I     LET    US  ALL    ^VE   A  VOICE    IN   THt    MATTER. 

NthU  Bneder  of  Shorthorni,  ^/ Wsi^  Tou  Akw  k  Spuendid  FsLiow,  akd  no  mmtaks  ! " 

Prize  Bull,  <*So  wovu>  tou  bb,  mt  Lord,  it  tov  oovu)  oult  hayx  ohoaxn  toub  Pa  avd  Ma  as  Cabbfollt  akb  judiciously 
AS  TOU  CHQS^  MniB ! "  -: 


SCENE  FROM  AS  YOU  LIKE  IT. 

{At  the  Imperial  Theatre,) 
DbAMATIS  PjEBSOSiB. 

ToHCHSTONE  {teith  cute  and  gags) 
WiLLiAK  (a  woodcutter) 
Audrey  (a  rmtic  maid) ' 


I  The  Eight  Hon.  the  Earl 
I     of  Bbacohsfieu). 
)The  Bight   Hon.  W.  & 
{    Gladstonb. 

BniTAlVHIA. 


Touchstone.  By  my  troth,  we  thai  have  good  wits  haye  much  to 
answer  for;  we  shall  be  flouting ;  we  oannot  hold. 

JBnier  William. 
WiUiam,  Good  eyen/ AuDRST. 
Audrey,    God  ye  good  even,  WiLUAlc. 
'Touchstone,  Good  eyen,  Woodcutter.    Is  thy  name  William  P 
WiUiam,  William,  Sir. 
Touchstone,  A  fair  name.    Art  thou  wise? 
William,  Ay,  Sir,  I  haye  a  prett;^  wit. 
Touchstone.  You  do  woo  this  maid  ? 
WiUiam.  I  do.  Sir. 
Touchstone.  Art  thou  learned  P 
William.  Aye.  Sir.  . 

Touchstone.  Then  learn  this  of  me :  To  haye,  is  to  haye :  For  all 

I  our  writers  do  consent»  that  ipse  is  he :  now  you  are  not  ipse,  for 
am  he. 

William.  Which  he.  Sir? 

Touchstone.  He,  Sir,  that  must  marry  this  woman:  Therefore, 
you  Woodcutter,  abandon— whidi  in  the  yulgar  is  leaye,-^e 
courting, — ^whichinthe  common  is,  spooning — of  uiis  woman — ^which 
together  is,  abandon  the  spooning  of  thislemale ;  or,  Woodoutter, 
thou  art  undone ;  or  to  thy  better  understanding,  art  walked  atop  of ; 
or,  to  wit,  I  oyer-crow  thee,  make  thee  sing  small,  translate  thy 
cMindence  into  shame,  thy  gain  into  loss  ...  I  will  bandy  with 
thee  in  faction;  I  will  o'er-run  thee  with  policy  ;  I  will  defeat  thee 
in  a  hundred  and  fifty  ways ;  therefore,  tremble— and  depart  I 


A  PATKON  SAINT  FOE  SCIENCE. 

{Sleded,  on  the  FopeU  rtoomrMndaHon^  the  other  day,  at  the  Fatiean,  by 
an  Assembly  of  Papal  PhUosqphers  and  Scientific  Men.) 

St.  Thomas  Aquivas^  who  was  he  P    No  fool,  man. 
A  deep  medisBinsl  Diyine  and  great  Schoolman ; 
A  Professor  of  Sacred  Theology,  famed 
For  his  learning,  and  Doctor  AngeHcus  named. 

He  discoursed  of  all  thin^  and  some  others,  expounding 
The  last-named  with  lucidity  superabounding. 
As  to  some  of  the  former  his  yiews  were  mistaken. 
But  his  methbd  was  prior  to  that  of  Lord  Bacon. 

The  old  Tree  of  Knowledge  he  caused  grow  no  fruit  on. 
Like  the  props  of  discoy*ry  commencing  with  Nbwxoit. 
Tet  philosophers  now,  by  the  recommendation 
Of  the  Pops,  are  harked  back  upon  Am  oultiyation. 

Suppose  ihey  find  out  all  the  fruit  that  they  'ye  gotten^ 
Nxwtoh's  apple  indusiye— mere  poison,  or  rotten  P 
That  themseiyes,  with  the  Fiend  in  unholy  alliance, 
Haye  been  practising  Magic,  misdeeming  it  Science  ? 

How  'twill  stick  in  your  experimentalists'  gizzards, 

When  they  thought  themselyes  wise  men,  to  learn  they  were 

wizards  I 
Mechanics'  and  chemistry's  mirades  all 
Mere  demons'  deceits  forged  to  compass  men's  fall ; 

The  light  named  electric  a  wildfire  designed 
By  the  Spirits  of  Darkness  to  humbug  mankind ; 
Mr.  Cbookxs's  disooyery  of  "  radiant  matter," 
A  scheme  of  the  former  to  ruin  the  latter. 


St  Thomas's  method,  if  duly  appUed, 
Will  proye  Galilbo  to 'ye  been  a ' " 
Make  out  Ttkdall  and  HiTXLBT    „ 
And  Darwdt  a  dufler  conyincingly  show ; 


ly  applied,  ^^  ^ 

been  a  blind  guide,!       r\r\rslc> 
JiLBT  together  no  gW^  vJ  VJ  V  l\^ 

incinffly  show :  ^ 
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AS   YOU   LIKE   IT.   (?) 


r*vA.'v  j^ 


"  THEREFORE.  WOODCUTTER,  ABANDON  THE  SOCIETY  OF  THIS  FEMALE,  OR  '^^^^Jf^^^^ 
Y  WITH  THEE  IN  FACTION;  I  WILL  O'ERRUN  THEE  WITH  POLICY;   I  WILL  KILL  lUifiis  a 


ToucusToins. 
I   WILL  BANDY 
HUNDRED  AND  FIFTY  WAYS ;   THEREFORE  TREMBLE-AND  DEPART  I  " 
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Confate  all  the'asoertamed^faots  of         ^. , 
Square  Science  with  Faith'and  the  Hebrew 

chronology. 
So,  unless  you  'd  exhibit  yourself  as  a  fine 

ass. 
You  'II  oelieye  in  and  swear  by  St  Thomas 

Aquinas. 


A  RACE  IN  THE  DARK, 

Private  and  Confidential, 

DsAB  Editob, 

NoTHiNO  yery  new  to  say  about  the 
raoe  eh?  The  "Blue  Biband  of  the 
Thames."  and  the  *' Modem  Isthmian 
Gkunes''  (Isthmus  wasn't  a  river,  by  the 
way,  was  it  ?)  haye  been  done  to  death.  So 
I  haye  had  to  fall  back  upon  the  hour. 

Belieye  me,  'Varsities  snow  their  feather- 
ing best  after  sunrise. 

Yours  sincerely, 

YouB  Owir  Mi». 

\_From  Mr,  Punches  Prophetic  Reporter,'] 

The  light  was  bumin^  bri^litly  in  the 
Clock  Tower,  as  the  most  obatructiiro  of 
the  Obstructionists  put  on  his  coat^  and, 
leaving  the  Goyemment  whip  to  keep  a 
House,  made  his  way  towards  Pntney .  i  le 
smiled  to  himself  as  ha  passed  under  the 
fflimmering  gas-lampt  and  thought  of  the 
aisappointment  in  store  for  th&  weary 
Cabmet  Ministers. 

'•  When  they  rise,  bedad  'twill  be  over!" 
he  murmured,  as  he  with  difflcalty  avoided 
the  contact  of  acarriagi?  containing  a  F^^^ 
couple  returning  prematurely  from  a  smau 
ana  early  duice.  At  tlus  niooLent  Big  Ben 
boomed  a  very  small  hour  in  the  moniing. 
'*  Ah.  thin,"  he  addedi  Epringing  aside  nim- 
bly, "that  might  have  been,  very  bad^  if  I 
hadn't  been  a  masther  in  tha  art  of  OHatruc- 
tion."  And  he  hailed  a  Han^>inf  to  which  a 
new  night-horse  had  just  been  hameF^sed. 

Thevehidfi  swept  along  in  the  direction 
of  the  river.  The  roada  were  thronged 
with  a  motley  crowd  of  patridans  and 
plebeians.  Sprmg  carts,  cabs,  and  carriaffes 
of  every  desori^on  dashed  and  collided 
in  the  gloom.  The  moon  was  veiled:  not 
a  star  was  visible  in  the  skv.  Here  and 
there  a  coffee  or  a  roasted-ohestnut  esta- 
blishment flung  for  a  few  feet  round  its 
ruddy  glow  of  ughted  charcoal.  Occasion- 
ally an  obliging  constable  would  dissipate 
a'nArrow  circle  of  the  darkness  by  a  wink  of 
his  bull's  eye.  But,  take  it  all  in  all,  the 
picture  was  dark,  dank  and  dismal. 

Now  and  af  ain  a  gentleman  in  eveninj: 
dress  would  let  down  the  window  of  his 
brougham  to  ask  for  a  paper.  Then  came 
a  rush  of  newsboys,  anxious  to  sell  the 
remaining  copies  of  the  Special  Edition  of 
the  Evening  Standard,  It  was  impossible 
to  say  who  was  present.  The  most  req)eot- 
able  members  of  society,  ashamed  to  be 
found  abroad  at  so  late  an  hour,  tried  to 
hide  their  identity.  An  oeoaaional  gUmpae 
might  be  caught  of  a^canimical  hut.  Once 
even  a  pair  of  archiepisoopal  gaiters  seined 
to  twinkle  throu|^  the  gloom.  But,  as  a 
mle,  among  the  Upper  Ten,  concealment 
was  the  order  of  the  day,  or  rather  night. 

The  scene  on  the  river  was  worthy  H  the 
Nocturnal  Art  of  a  Whistlxb;  itwasan 
arrangement  in  black  and  dark  grey,  with 
here  and  there  a  splash  of  red  w  a  sta'eak  of 
yellow,  to  represent  the  glow  of  a  ooffee- 
stall  or  the  glimmer  of  a  street  lamp. 
The  short,  sharp  puff  from  the  chimney. 
^  splash  of  the  paddles,  or  the  throb  ot 
the  screw,  were  the  only  indications  of  the 
anproach  of  |i  hundred-guinea  steamer. 
Tne  police-boats  could  only  disoover  the 


Master  George  (a  very  naughty  lay,  to  new  French  Furee),  *'Caboliks»  cmicpbenmy-vous 

L»0»GLiLT  ! " 

CardliM,  ''Nov,  MoNSiBirK  GioEoxs." 

Mastor  George.  <'  QusL  doviugs  I    Pli  VK  Mot  f  ^ 

Caroline,  "Pas  tts  Mot,  Kovsibub  Osoboss." 

Master  George.  **  Alobs  appobtt-moi  mis  Bottis,  n  votrs  flat,  tov  old  Bxabt  I " 


whereabouts  of  obstructive  barffes  in  the  University  fashion— by  bumping.   The  wonder  was, 
how  the  course  was  ever  dearecL 

As  the  hour  approached  for  the  start  there  was  a  hush  all  alon^  the  line,  broken  only 
here  and  there  by  a  .more  than  usually  irrepressible  yawn.  These  signs  of  fatigue,  it  was 
observable,  came  from  the  more  aristooraticrsightseers.  The  rest  of  the  crowd,  composed 
largely  of  artisans  enjoying  an  unwonted  diversion  before  commencing  their  day's  work, 
was  wide-awake,  and  even  lively.  Our  Obstructionist  had  patiently  waited  at  Mortlake 
for  some  time  when  he  noticed  a  movement  amongst  the  bystanders.  He  pulled  out  his 
watch,  and  by  the  aid  of  a  courteous  policeman's  bull's-eye,  managed  with  dimculty  to  make 
out  the  hour.  **  Faix,  it 's  too  bad  I  It 's  almost  time  to  ^  to  bed  I "  he  exdaimed.  Then 
turning  to  the  policeman,  he  asked  "  When  they  were  coming  ?  " 

*'  Is  it  the  crews,  Sir  F  "  replied  the  Constable,  in  whom  he  was  pleased  to  recognise  a 
compatriot.    **  Sure  the  race  is  over  I  " 

*'  Over— and  I  've  had  to  pay  my  cab  for  nothing  I "  angrily  cried  the  M.P.  "  Sure  'tis 
just  the  way  the  Saxon  always  treats  us  P  " 

Curiosity,  however,  oonquering  indignation,  he  ddgned  at  length  to  ask  his  fellow 
oountryman, 

*'  But  tell  me,  which  is  the  winner— Oxford  or  Cambridge  ?  " 

"  Divil  a  one  of  me  knows  that.  Sir,"  said'the  Constable,  scratching  his  head.  "  Nor  any- 
body else.  It  was  too  dark  entirely  to  see  the  finish  I  But  sure,  Sir,  you  'U  be  able  to  read 
all  about  it  by-and-by  in  the  morning  papers." 

And  wishing  his  <|uestbner  Qood  night,  the  kindly  son  of  Erin  ipvoceeded  on  his  round. 
But  the  Obstructionist  was  a  determined  man.  His  practice  in  the  House  had  taught 
him  that  no  man  is  beaten  till  he  owns  it.  Within  hSii  an  hour  he  had  exhausted  all 
inquiry.  Alas  I  his  labour  was  in  vaixu  He  tried  to  And  the  fountain-heads  of  infor- 
mation. Starter,  umpires,  judge,  strokes,  and  coxswains— all  connected  with  the  contest, 
were  already  fast  adeep  and  snoring  I 

And  so  in  darkness  and  doubt  ended  the  Ui^verdty  Boat'  Baoe  of  March  the  19th  or  SOth, 
1880.  - -•  ^ 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


nnt  fJecimo  die  auie  Kaiendas  Aprikfi. 

The  die  ia  caat !  The  doom  of  Dissolution  haw  falleii*  But 
reotioHj  BtruEgre  to  say^  will  precede  death,  t^n  tbe  23rd  of  this 
month  the  Pftrliament  of  1WT4  will  riae  to  sit  no  more*  It  was  not 
loveijr  in  its  liic*  In  its  deAtb  it  will  onljr  be  what  it  was  in  iU  life 
—divided.  Let  uh  ho^ie  that  in  the  diYiflion  Jonif  BrxL  will  da  as 
Jlamht  recommenda  hia  mothei^ 


Flme 
And] 


my  thti  woT&er  Lalf  of  it, 


liT«  the  purer  irith  the  otLer  half.' 

"NotCattghttitI"     {J/Ur  Landacer.)  '^^T^^^\^x]!^^^^^{^^^^^^ 

^  ''  '  aweeka«omaoigboTongh— bespeakmganeyetoapoli—nothing 

seems  to  haTe  oozed  out  in  betrayal  of  the  Cabinet  resolye.    So  it  was  like  tne  bursting  of  a  bombshcdl  when,  on  Monday,  March  8, 

in  the  Lords,  mv  Lord  Bkacoh sfibu),  as  ourtly  as  words  oould  do  it,  and  in  the  Commons  the  Chakcxllos  of  the  Exchxqiteb,  with 

less  economy  of  breath,  annonnoed  that  Government,  haying  settled  its  Lish  difficulties,  got  its  Military  and  Nayal  Estimates  passed, 

and  its  Snpply  within  reach  of  a  yote  on  account,  ha^  oome  to  the  oondnsion  that  Easter  would  be  the  pleasantest  time  to  perform  the 

jETart- JTan,  and  Ai>ril,  month  of  smiles  and  tears,  the  fittest  for  fights  big  with  the  joy  of  yiotory,  and  the  dumps  of  defeat. 

Bo  the  writs  will  De  out  before  the  end  of  March,  the  '*  roanng  month ; "  by  All  Fools'  Day  the  country  will  be  elbow-deep  in 
the  mess  and  muddle  of  its  Elections,  and  early  in  the  merry  month  of  May  a  brand-new  Parliament  will  be  at  work  with  its  new 
broom,  and  perhaps— who  knows  ?•— a  new  set  oi  hands,  officers  and  joetty  officers,  in  charge  of  the  ^[ood  ship  Britannia  / 

The  issue  is  in  the  hands  of  John  Bull.  Before  May  he  will  haye  to  audit  the  accounts  ms  seryants  render,  and  set  his  seal  to 
them  by  retention  of  his  present  stewards,  or  refuse  it,  by  tne  appointment  of  new  ones. 

A  difficult  task  it  should  be,  seeing  that^  aoccnrding  to  tiie  organs  to  whose  tunes  we  listen  for  the  case  of  the  Ins  and  Outs,  if  not 
for  the  ins  and  outs  of  the  case,  the  Opposition  are  the  party  of  deoomposition,  bent  on  dismembering  the  United  Eingdom.  putting 
John  Bull  in  the  hole  abroad  and  in  Queer  Street  at  home ;  cutting  the  tow-rope  of  the  Colonies ;  seyering  the  consecrated  ties  ox  Church 
and  State ;  upsetting  our  most  cherished  institutions;  throwing  up  the  sponge  in  our  quarrels,  and  generally  eating  dirt  and  humble- 
pie  in  the  face  of  the  foreigner— while,  on  equally  unimpeachable  and  unprejudiced  authority,  the  Goyemment  haye,  for  the  last  six 
i;ears,  been  doinff  eyerythinsr  they  ought  not  to  haye  done,  and  leaving  undone  eyerythin|r  they  ou^ht  to  have  done ;  missing  their 
tip  in  the  East ;  (uifting  helplessly  into  war  in  Africa :  making  ruin  and  letting  loose  anarchy  m  Afghanistan ;  singing  small  or  sounding 
the  wrong  note  in  the  European  oonc^ ;  and  while  breeding  wars  and  fomenting  disturbance  in  Europe,  Asia,  and  Africa,  neglecting 
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REGIMEN. 

Old  lady  {to  Eminent  Physician),  '*  Tsll  mk,  Dootob,  what  do  tov  ooksibbk  thi  most  iMFOBTUrr  Rule  ot  all  i;ob  Health  f" 
Doctor  {whose  ideas  run  tniuch  on  the  hygitnic  properties  of  Soils  and  Air,  tbe,).  "  Mr  dear  Madam— always  live  ok  GRAVELb" 
Old  Lady  {whose  thoughts  Udes  a  more  gastronomic  turn).  **  Oh,  Boctoe  I  I  *m  sure  I  couldn't  Diqebt  it  1 1 " 


domestio  legislatioii,  aoonmnlatin^  defieits,  postponinsr  obligationB, 
humbugg:mg  interests,  and  inoreasuiff  burdens. 

Sacb,  aocording  to  the  Tiews  of  Lords  B.  and  H.  respectively, 
being  the  monstrons  treatment  and  melancholj  prospects  of  poor 
B&iTANHiA  at  the  hands  of  the  Oats  and  Ins,  it  really  seenis  yery 
little  odds  how  the  next  month's  struggle  may  end.  Whicheyer 
comes  head  (according  to  the  one)  she  oan^t  win,  and  whichever  turns 
tail,  according  to  the  other,  she  mtut  lose. 

Punch  can  only  hopKB  and  pray  that  all  is  not  yet  quite  so  U.P. 
with  J.  B. ,  as  the  Whig  and  Tory  oracles  proclaim :  that  life  may  be 
still  worth  living  with  Lord  B.  in  office ;  and  that  Domestic  Legisla- 
tion and  Foreign  Policy,  Country  and  Colonies,  Church  and  State, 
Army  and  Nayv^will  not  have  to  go  straightway  to  the  dogs  under 
the  lead  of  Lord  HABTnroTOir.  Let  Bsttaiviiia  clinff  to  the  comfort 
that  whichever  way  the  fight  may  fall  out,  there  will  still  be 

<*  A  sweet  little  cbemb  that  siti  up  aloft 
To  keep  watch  for  the  life  of  poor  John  ;  " 

which  his  name  is— no— modestly  forbids  our  putting  it  in  full ;  but 
we  will  only  say  it  begins  with  T.,  and  it  ain't  Pall  Mall,  lia  the 
meantime  the  Essence  of  Parliament  has  evaporated,  even  as  the 
wind  of  the  House  has  been  knocked  out  by  the  chill  touch  of  the 
Angel  of  Dissolution.  Punch  need  only  state,  in  as  few  words  as  will 
carry  the  matter,  that  on  Monday  both  Houses  received  their 
sentence :  the  Lords  with  the  calm  resignation  befitting  Olympians 
who  have  no  seats  to  fight  for,  and  no  election  bills  to  pay ;  the 
Commons  with  the  excitement  natural  to  atoms  of  Collective 
Wisdom  suddenly  informed  that  within  the  next  few  days  they 
will  have  to  set  about  recombining  at  a  considerable  cost,  and  in  the 
shade  of  a  doubtful  future. 

Then,  (in  the  Commons,)  after  the  Chaitcellob  of  the  Exchequse 
had  promised  the  Budget  for  Thursday,  Mr.  Cross  intimated  that 
the  Water  Bill  would  be  dissolved  even  before  the  Parliament,  and 
that  as  London  evidently  did  not  like  it,  he  and  the  Companies 
must  lump  it,  after  a  sudden  rise,  and  then  a  fall  of  80  per  cent,  in 
shares  and  reputation. 

Close  upon  this  ignominious  collapse  of  Cross  and  his  Water- 


baby,  the  First  Lord  of  the  Advtralty,  the  best  man  of  business 
in  the  Cabinet,  moved  the  Ifavy  Estimates—**  Economy  and  Peace 
Estimates,"  as  he  insisted— at  an  insignificant  reduction  on  last 
year's  charges.  Lord  High  Admiral  Smith  promises — not  on 
IMiper  only,  let  us  hope  —  useful  economies  in  the  administra- 
tion of  the  Admiralty,  regulation  of  Promotions,  and  reduction 
of  Naval  Cadets,  with  many  improvements  in  the  armour- 
ing and  arming  of  our  ships,  the  proportioning  of  cost  between 
building  and  repairs,  and  the  keeping  up  more  proportion  between 
heavily  armoured  Colossuses  and  Polyphemuses,  for  the  ramming 
of  rivals  and  the  smashing  of  iron-sheathed  sides  with  monster  pro- 
jectiles, and  of  light,  swift-sailing,  and  handy  cruisers  for  the 
protection  of  oonvoys,  colonies,  and  oommeroe. 

The  great  Smith,  after  receiving,  unharmed,  the  oross-fire  of  the 
PiM,  the  Hat,  the  Big  Bsh,  and  the  Reed,  came  gallantly  out  of 
action,  carrying,  under  his  wing,  his  whole  convoy  of  Naval  Esti- 
mates, in  a  few  hours.  Never  have  been  seen  two  such  rapid  Acts  as 
Colonel  Staklet's  and  Lord  High  Admiral  Smith's,  in  these  latter 
days  of  a  dying  Parliament.  Twenty-five  millions  of  Army  and 
Navy  Estimates—- there  or  thereabouts—knocked  off— no,  added  on| 
we  should  say— in  a  couple  of  nights,  without  either  Hon.  Colonel 
or  Lord  High  Admiral  turning  a  hair,  to  the  thinnest  of  tldn 
houses— hardly  over  the  baker's  dozen  to  each  batch  of  millions  I 
But  perhaps  that  explains  it. 

After  the  firing  of  Sir  Stapford's  Dissolution  torpedo.  Parliament 
had  suddenly  adjourned  from  the  House  to  the  telegrapn-office,  and 
for  several  hours  Members  were  fighting  for  the  wires,  and  flashinff 
the  news  of  Dissolution  over  the  three  kingdoms.  We  have  not  heard 
that  any  of  the  five  clerks  of  the  Westminster  Palace  tele^ph- 
office  have  died  of  it ;  but  never  had  poor  fellows  a  more  *'  wiry  tune  "  I 

Tuesday  {Lords),— Lord  Houghton  had  another  grumble  over  the 
lack  of  due  provision  for  publicity  in  intra-mural  executions.  Lords 
Bbauchamf  and  Cranbrook  contended  that  nothing  more  is  wanted 
than  what  is  secured  by  the  law  of  1868— the  presence  of  a  full  body 
of  officials  to  see  the  convict  hanged,  and  a  oinroner's  jury  to  sit  on 
his  body  afterwards.  "^  "' 
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Lords  Absbdabb  and  Eimbbblbt  thought  theVisitiiig  Jiutioes,  and 
not  the  High  Sheriff  only,  shoold  haye  a  disoretion  as  to  granting 
admission  to  rei)resentatiye8  of  the  Press.  It  certainly  seems  the 
yery  irony  of  legislation  that  reporters  shonld  be  excduded  ^om  the 
press-room. 

(Commons,) — Mr.  Cboss  performed  the  Happy  Dispatch  on  his 
Water  Bill.  Poor  little  Bill!  "  Bom  but  to  bloom  "—no,  to  blush— 
"a  single  day  I" 

Sir  J.  Lubbock  asking  if  the  War  Office  meant  to  lend  the  Volun- 
teers great-coats  for  the  Easter  Monday  Eeyiew,  Colonel  Stai^let 
reminded  the  House  that  armed  assemblages  being  forbidden  at 
Election  times,  there  could  be  no  appearance  of  a  Volunteer  body, 
and  therefore  no  need  of  a  great-coat,  next  Easter  Monday. 

The  CsJUfCELLOB  of  the  Ezchbqtteb  said  that  Order  would  be 
taken  for  resumption,  or  suspension  of  Priyate  Bill  Committees, 
according  to  the  circumstances  of  each  case,  and  intimated  thafc 
Gbyemment  would  require  nearly  all  the  fag-end  of  the  Session. 

Sir  J.  McKsirirA  trotted  out  his  Hobby  — the  often  renewed 
attempt  to  make  out  that  Pat  bears  twice  his  load  of  Lnperial 
taxation. 

Sir  Joseph  was  unhobbied,  in  a  thin  House,  by  58  to  36— a  narrow 
majority  (against  him)  of  22. 

Mr.  Raikes  rose  in  the  yain  effort  to  call  attention  to  the  need  of 
better  proyision  for  legislatiye  compensation  to  Railway  Seryants 
injured  in  the  performance  of  their  duty.  There  is  no  claiss  of  men. 
Punch  belieyes,  so  hardly  worked,  and  so  insufficiently  protected, 
as  BaUway  Seryants— none  so  mucn  at  the  mercy  of  Corporations, 
who  haye,  as  a  rule,  far  less  mercy  than  priyate  employers,  and 
none  on  whose  behalf  there  is  more  need  of  oetter  legislatiye  proyi- 
sion for  compensation  for  injuries,  in  many  cases  due  to  no  ayoid- 
able  fault  of  the  sufferers,  but  to  too  exdusiye  an  eye  to  the  saying 
of  expense  and  swelling  of  diyidends  on  the  part  of  the  companies, 
their  employers. 

Naturally,  the  Hou8e^''not  being  railway  seryantfi,  and  haying  its 
heart,  not  in  its  legislation,  but  its  electioneering,  was  Counted  Out. 

Wednesdaf/.^Mi,  Ain)BB80K  brought  in  a  Patent  Amendment 
Bill,  to  withdraw  it  without  a  diyision. 

Sir  Selwtk  Ibbbtsok  moyed  a  supplementary  little  Bill  of  four 
millions  and  a-half  for  last  year's  South- African  war  expenses,  but 
frankly  confessing,  on  being  put  to  the  question,  that  he  hadn't  an 
idea  how  much  of  the  money  was  for  the  Zulu  war  and  how  much 
for  other  items,  he  was  glad  to  withdraw  his  demand  till  to-morrow. 

The  ATTOBNiT-GEinEBAL  brought  in  his  Bill  to  legalise  Cab  Hire 
at  Elections.  A  concession  to  the  long-purses— most  of  them  on  the 
right  side  of  course.  Looks  fishy,  but  no  doubt  will  be  carried— as 
yoters  ought  to  be, 

Thursday  (Xorcisj).— Ancient  Monuments  Bill,  introduced  by  Lord 
Staithopb,  resisted  by  the  Duke  of  Somsbsbt  and  Lord  Redesdale, 
to  the  De  la  Wabb  cry  of  "Proputty ! "  and  sent  to  a  Select  Com- 
mittee for  its  schedule  to  be  sifted,  like  any  other  kitchen-midden  or 
ash-heap  of  antiquity. 

Bill  for  restricting  Beer-dealers'  retail  ycences.  May  it  conduce 
to  the  restriction  of  Beer-drinkers'wholesale  licence. 

(CammonjO—The  Budget.  As  you  were :  no  taxes  laid  on^  none 
taken  off.  The  difference  between  income  and  outlay  (anticipated 
and  realised)  for  the  current  year  rather  aboye  than  below  £3,300,000. 
Eiffht  million^  of  accumulated  deficit  to  be  proyided  for  by  renewing 
biliB  for  two  millions,  and  paying  off  six  by  terminable  annuities 
ending  in  1885,  adding  £800,000  to  the  permanent  debt,  and 
suspending  Sir  Btaffobd's  own  pet  sinking  fimd. 

Not  a  brilliant  Budget  by  any  means,  in  fact  supplying  what 
should  be  a  yery  good  stick  to  beat  the  Goyemment  fKK)k-Keei>er. 
The  most  comfortable  item  Punch  can  find  in  the  national  balance- 
sheet  is  the  falling  off  of  £700,000  in  the  Customs'  Duties  on 
foreign  spirits,  ana  £800,000  in  the  excise  on  British  Spirits,  and 
£940,000  on  malt.  With  the  alcoholic  barometer  going  down  at 
this  rate,  there  is  at  least  diminution  of  drinking  to  set  against 
reduction  of  reyenue. 

Friday  (Zor<fo).— The  Goyemment,  the  Duke  of  Richmokd  ex- 
plained, can't  be  expected  to  see  their  .way  about  Roads  till  they 
see  what  road  the  Elections  are  likely  to  take. 

Lord  Btjbt  objected  to  Lord  Galloway's  talking  about  Lord 
Aibet's  Report  on  the  "break-down  "  of  the  Short  Service  system. 

**  Break-downs  "  belong  to  burlesques,  not  to  War  Office  Reports. 
The  Report  is  a  profouna  secret,  and  meant  to  be  kept  so  for  the 
present. 

{Commons,'^ — Goyemment  is  to  haye  eyery  day  next  week,  and 
will  then  adjourn.  The  House  can't  be  expected  to  do  any  work 
with  the  sword  of  Damocles  hanging  oyer  its  head,  as  Mr.  Fawcett 
found  last  night,  when  he,  with  Mr.  Glabstoite  to  help  him,  had  to 
withdraw  his  proposal  to  relieye  India  of  some  part  of  the  oost  of 
the  Afghan  War,  finding  nobody  could  settle  to  any^iing. 


The  Relioiok  of  Natube. — Li  Spring— Buddhism. 


ANOTHER    ELECTION    ADDRESS. 

ELECTOBA  01'ElfOLAim,lBELAJn>, 
BcoTL^jvB,  A17S  Wales, 
*       I  ADDBE8S  you  from  a 
d^sk  fiill  of  Requisitions  from  all 
mrta  of   tbc   tJnited  Kingdom — 
from  yaat  London  boroughs,  from 
capacious  counties,  from  manufac- 
turing  metropo- 
lises, mm  ancient 
Cathedral     sees, 
and     seaports, — 
soliciting  me  to 
become     their 
Member   in    the 
new  Parliament, 
and  that  without 
either     oost     or 
canyass. 

I  appreciate 
these  tokens  of 
the  good  sense 
and  gratitude  of 
my  countrymen, 
and  shall  be- 
gueath  them,  in 
handsome  frames, 
as  heirlooms  to  a 
proud  and  admir- 
ing posterity. 

I  haye  declined  all  these  inyitations,'pref erring  to  preserye  my 
independence,  and  to  continue  to  act  as  tine  guide,  philosophy,  and 
friend  of  you  all. 

In  this,  my  old  and  fayourite  character,  I  haye  now  something  to 
say  to  you  touching  the  coming  momentous  General  Election. 

Awed  bj  the  flattering  but  solemn  assurance  of  a  noble  EarL  in 
an ,"  electioneering  address  "  despatched  to  a  brother  peer  in  Dublin, 
that  *'  the  power  of  England  and  the  peaoe  of  Europe  will  largely 
depend  on  the  yerdict  of  the  country,"  I  admonish  you,  as  The  Eye 
odE  England,  to  remember  that  the  eyin  of  Europe  are  now  upon  you ; 
I  charge  you,  Chippenham,  to  be  careful  not  to  aggrayate  Prince 
BiaiCABCK^s  neuralgia ;  Wednesbury,  I  tell  you  that  the  cafis  and 
salons  of  Paris  resound  with  your  name,  and  speculate  on  your 
choice:  Petersfield  and  Peterborough,  St  Petersburg  isiwaits  your 
*'  yerdict "  with  an  intensity  of  feywiui  suspense. 

Let  us  haye  an  exemplary,  a  modd  Election.  Let  ns  show  that 
the  public  weal  is  not  inseparably  bound  up  with  the  public-house ; 
let  us  break  neither  heads,  windows,  nor  promises :  let  us  abandon 
personation  and  personality,  fighting  an  opponent  fairly  and  stoutiy, 
without  reminding  him  that  his  great  grandfather  was  a  tailor  or  an 
early  and  inyoluntary  settier  in  New  South  Wales ;  let  us  yote  for  the 
man  who  best  goes  along  with  the  general  current  of  our  yiews  and 
wishes,  although  he  may  not  think  as  we  do  on  single  points,  such 
as  Local  Option.  Co-operatiye  Stores,  Contagious  Diseases  Acts, 
Deceased  Wiyes'^  Sisters,  Licensed  Yictuallers,  Female  Soft-age, 
Sugar  Bounties,  Stinday  Closing,  Vaccination  and  Yiyiseotion ;  and, 
aboye  all,  let  us  not  imperil  a  seat  by  scattering  our  yotes  among 
two  or  three  candidates,  instead  of  concentrating  tiiem  on  one. 

England— beware  beer  and  briberjr.  Lreland— the  force  of  a  yote 
does  not  depend  on  the  strength  of  a  shillelagh:  firiye  up  Home- 
Rule— ^Iry  Self-Goyemment.  Scotland— I  haye  unbounded  confi- 
dence in  you,  but  put  the  whiskey-bottle  away.  Wales— do  nothing 
to  discredit  your  Prince  and  Princess. 

And  may  we  all,  both  Punch  and  People,  so  yote  and  poll,  that 
hereafter  we  may  be  able  to  look  back  to  the  great  "  May  Meeting  " 
of  1880  at  Westminster  as  the  beginainsr  of  seyen  tranquil  years  of 
peaoe  and  prosperity,  of  renewed  surpluses  and  cheeixul  Budgets, 
of  fewer  figures  of  speech  and  more  comfortable  figures  of  arithme- 
tic, of  a  /* spirited^'  home  policy,  of  a  ** rectification"  of  many 
abuses,  grieyances,  and  anomalies,  of  wise  work  and  restrained  talk 


— and  of  a  fresh  series  of  inimitable  Cartoons  in 


^wJEI^JQ* 


In  Prospect  of  Dissolution. 

"  Oh.  happy  Ass  I "  puzzled  Jomr  Bull  may  say^ 
**  Betwixt  two  loads,  and  only  two,  of  hay  I 
See  me,  unhappy  Ass,  whose  soul  in  stress  is 
Of  all  these  contradictory  addresses  I 
Oh,  how  that  ass  'twixt  nis  two  loads  might  laugh 
At  me  perplexed  'mong  all  these  loads  of  chaff!*" 


Out  of  the  Fog  (wh«re  Lord  S, 
Light  and  Leading.''— The  T<inlmian. 


must  have  ghiPW-^QdOsSM  ^ 


IV  To  CoBBiirovsiaiB.— nu  SdUor  dou  not  kcUl  hinutlf  bound  to  ocknawUdgt,  rotum,  wrpa^for  OontribvHom,    M  n*  can  mm  tktm  bt  ntmmod  mUm  moe§wtf9miti  if  • 

itamptd  and  direeiod  tAmlopt,    Copiot  aHould  b4  htpL 
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ELECTIONEERING   A    LA    MODE. 

(  The  Diary  of  a  Day  $pmU  in  a  very  Parliamentary , Train,) 


KosK  early  after  a  good  night's  rest,  in  excellent  trim  for  my 
Northern  campaign. 

Arriyed  at  the  terminus,  I  fonnd  that  the  arrangements  were 
excellent.  The  public  had  been  refused  admittance  to  the  platform, 
and  consequently  a  large  crowd  had  collected  outside  the  station. 


Seized  the  oppcnrtuni^  to  deliyer  a  forty  minutes^  oration.     It 
wasreceiyed  with  entnusiasm,  except  by  a  few  mi' 
declared  that  they  would  be  late  for  their  trains. 


few  malcontents,  who 

__    trains.    These  selfish 

Obstructionists  were  speedily  bonneted  by  the  more  energetic  of 
mysupporters. 

Haying  concluded  my  peroration,  I  disappeared,  and  (by  arrange- 
ment  with  the  Eailway  Officials)  took  up  iresh  ground.  When  the 
doors  were  thrown  o^en,  I  was  found  in  tbe  Booking-office.  A 
number  of  trayellers  immediately  collected  round  the  pifeon-hole 
asking  fo»  tickets.  I  gayethem  something  better.  In  a  few  well- 
chosen  words  1  exidained  my  policy,  denounced  the  tactics  of  the 
Qoyenmient,  and  sketched  the  mstor^  of  Parliament  from  the  earUest 
days.  I  was  just  warming  to  the  subject,  when  the  Traffic  Manager 
informed  me  that  my  train  could  not  conyeniently  wait  any  lon|:er, 
as  it  was  already  forty  minutes  behind  its  time.  Hearing  this.  I 
immediately  retired  m)m  the  Booking-office,  and  hurried  to  the 
Saloon  Carriage  which  had  yery  courteously  been  placed  at  my  dis- 
posaL  Then,  after  heartily  thanking  the  Traffic  Manager  and  the 
other  officials  for  their  consideration,!  gayethe  signal  for  departure, 
and  the  train  steamed  off. 

Cor  first  stoppage  was  at  Slooum,  where  we  waited  ten  minutes 
for  refreshments.  Thanks  to  the  admirable  arrangements  of  the 
Railway  Company  I  found  the  h^et  ready  to  reoeiye  me.  The 
young  Ladies  cheered  loudly  as  I  took  my  stand  on  the  counter.  In 
a  minute  the  room  was  completely  filled,  and  I  had  an  opportunity 
of  explaining  my  yiews  at  some  length.  The  meeting  was  a  great 
laoosBS.  It  is  true  that  an  angry  old  gentleman  who  wanted  soup, 
and  a  Materf amilias  with  a  large  family  clamouring  for  buns,  raisea 
a  oertaia  amount  of  confusion,  but  they  were  forced  to  withdraw  by 
an  attendant  poHceman. 

We  were  an  hour  or  more  late  on  leaying  Slocum,  and  put  on 
extra  steam  to  Flamborou^h*  Here,  as  a  rnte,  the  train  stc^  fiye 
minutes  for  water.  On  this  occasion,  howeyer  (thanks  to  the  kind- 
ness of  the  Eailway  Officials),  the  wait  was  considerably  prolonged.  I 
bad  time  to  reoeiye  four  deputations  in  the  Waiting  Boom,  to  make 
a  lonfc  speech  to  an  enthusiastic  audience  of  non-electors  from  a 
window  in  the  Station-Master's  i^yate  apartments,  wad  to  lunch 
with  the  Mayor  and  Corporation  in  the  Telegraph  Office.  Eyery- 
thing  passed  off  admirably,  and  the  enthusiaan  was  enormous. 

^m»  two  hours  behind  our  time  we  steamed  out  of  Flamborough, 
and  my  speeches  at  Muddleton  (where  we  stayed  forty  minutesToy 


the  kindness  of  the  Bail  way  Officials) ;  at  Lonewyndham  (where  we 
stopped  three-quarters  of  an  hour),  and  at  Hazeborough  Junction 
(where  no  record  of  the  time  was  kept)  were  reoeiyed  with  the  loudest 
of  cheers. 

As  it  was  represented  to  me,  shortly  after  leaying  the  Junction, 
that  our  earlier  stoppages  had  rather  interfered  with  the  ordinary 
traffic  on  the  line,  1  suggested  that  we  should  proceed  direct  to  our 
destination.  This  concession  was  ^tefully  acknowledged  by  the 
Bailway  Officials,  who,  howeyer.  insisted  that  I  should  haye  a  final 
opportunity  of  addressmg  my  fellow-passengers.  Feeling  that  I  had 
no  right  to  refuse  this  proposal,  I  consented.  The  train  was  stopped 
at  tbe  junction  of  seyeral  lines,  and  danger-signals  were  hoii^ted 
in  all  directions.  In  less  than  an  hour,  some  dozen  trains  coming 
from  yarious  parts  of  the  country,  had  slopped  behind  and  in  front 
of  ours.  The  passengers  haying  desceBaed,  I  addressed  the  meeting 
from  the  signal-box.  I  was  listened  to  with  great  attention  by 
eyerybody,  with  the  exception  of  those  who  had  trayelled  by  my  own 
train,  who  rudely  dedared  that  they  had  heard  what  I  was  saying 
before  I  Haying  finished  my  speech,  the  passengers  returned  to 
their  respeotiye  carriages,  ana  the  traffic  on  the  line  was  resumed. 

The  remainder  of  our  journey  was  without  incident.  We  arriyed 
at  our  terminus  only  fiye  hours  late.  On  entering  the  Station  I 
was  receiyed  with  the  most  enthusiastic  applause.  The  Bailway 
Officials  immediately  interyiewed  me,  and  suggested  that  I  might 
then  and  there  hold  a  meeting.  As  I  was  rather  fatisued  by  my 
exertions,  I  pointed  out  that  the  only  pcTsona  I  ahoiald  lixe  to  addresft 
(as  my  local  aTr&Tigement(*  were  all  made)  were  tho&e  who  bad  aoe^jm- 
panied  me.  I  added  that  I  feared  the  pasBeii^ers  would  bo  fa- 
tig  imd,  and  that,  in  fact,  I  foTind  toy  Belt  faUiii|  \>ft  to  ale<?p*  I 
therefore  decided  upon  ^oin^  to  my  bot^l  forthwith*  I  was  escorted 
to  a  cania^^and-six,  and  toe  prcM>easioa  (which  inotud^d  six  breuss 
bands  and  two  hundred  toreh- bearers)  started  for  the  Sten tors'  Axme, 
wh^e  I  cloae  thia  pai^e  of  my  diary  before  going  to  bed.  I  muat  fr^t 
a  littU  sleep,  a»  my  £rat  meeting  is  colled  for  daybreak  to-morrow 
maraing*  

Bather  too  Kind. 

A  CoKsinyATiyx  moniiBg  journal  thns  anaoimeea 

'*  A  Homb-Rulbr's  Mission.— The  Home-Rule  ConfederatioB  ExeoutiTO 
decided  yesterday  to  send  Mr.  F.  H.  O'Donitbll,  M.P.,  to  lome  of  the 
Northern  towns  to  speak  at  meetings  on  behalf  of  the  Liberal  Candidates." 

The  idea  of  sending  an  Obstmotiye  to  promote  Liberal  interests  is  a 
Uttle  too  Irish.  Saye  the  Liberal  Candidates  from  their  friends, 
espeoialiy  those  who  are  likewise  Home-Bnlera  I    N(m  laid  auxilio  ! 


JASHIOITABLE  INTSLLIGBKCX. 

A  LARGE  number  of  Members  of  Parliament  haye  gone  to  the 
Country. 

In  many  oases,  their  return  is  so  uncertain  that  they  haye  only 
taken  single  tickets. 

SySBT  CITE  TO  HIS  TEADX. 

It  is  announeed  that  the  Qrooers'  Company  haye  awarded  a  fifth 
donation  of  £100  to  the  Yentnor  Consumption  Horoital.  The 
Grocers  would  gladly  check  all  consumption  but  that  of  tea,  sugar, 
and  other  groceries.    

Ak  EMENDAnoir  {frwn  ike  Indian  Taxpayer'' s  standpoini),^ 
"  Imperium  et  Pa^tpertoiJ* 


DisRABLiAir  SnfOKTM.— "  The  policy  of  decomposition  "— **  Utter 
Rot."  

What  Lohdoit  Raxkpatxes  abb  ik  the  "Easdb  of  the  Loedok 
Water  CoMPAEi£8.~Water-Babies. 


The  Officer  Coiqcahdieq  {at    the  Easier  JBtfrttftr).— General 
Election.  

BsTTiofAeEic  BRAyxRT.— "  The  Charge  of  the  Six  Hundred."    By 
Major  BuBKABT.        

The  best  Example  of  Lioht  abb  LEABore  {into  Shughe  of 
Deapondi—The  Will-o'-the-Wisp. 


Eastee  Eeos  for  Cabbidates.— Not  roti 


.ikta.QiQ^A^. 


TOLi  LXXVJil. 
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A    DISAPPOINTMENT. 

Edvfin,  ''Dull  Pai«r  this  vobniho,  ain't  it,  AnotI" 

Angelina,  "YbsI    Not  ▲  Soul  ohx  kkows  mxbtiokxd  1— kot  xvxk  in  thb  DxathbI" 


THE  LOST  DERBY. 

(By  <'  a  Party  that  was  Jockeyed,''*) 

The  Soion  of  a  Dutiiiffiiuslied  JSire, 

his  Blood,  Birth,  ana  Breeding 

seemed  worthy  of 

A  QEEAT  RACE, 

and 

his  Stablk  Reputation 

beinir  backed  by  tne  ConntiT« 

he  was  thonght  oamtble  of  fulnUing 

Many  Foreign  Engagements, 

in  a  eritioal  stroggle, 

he 

Failed  to  keep  paoe  with  his  Leader, 

Dissented  ftSm  "  the  MoTement 

of  the  Fleet" 

Bolted  from  the  Right  Course, 

and  has  sinoe,  in  oonseqiumoey 

Changed  Hands,  mounted 

Fresh  Colours, 

and  again  figuM  in  quotations 

as  a  likely  Candidate  for  a  Plaoa, 

hut. 

though  Liberally  supported, 

his  Radioal  want  of  Pluok 

has'for  ever  forfeited  the  oonfidence 

of 
"That  Stout  Old  Tokt  Party/' 
^e  Left  in  the  LuroL 


Hills  aks  Hollows.— About  the 
most  disgraoeful  thing  in  London 
(of .'many  disfrraoeful  thinn).— the 
Paying  of  the  Edgware  Road. 

All  the  Difference. 

"The  letter  i«  apocryphal  ....  it  ia 
too  epigrammatic  for  an  Oriental." — Lord 
BeaeontJUldf  Bouu  o/Lordty  March  16. 

Iv  a  letter  from  Shsse  Ali 
Epigrams  show  unreslity : 

Li  a  letter  from  Disbaxli 
Do  they  prove  its  Disraelity  ? 


MORE  LIOHTI 

Apbopos  of  the  present  perverse  stoupage  of  Park  Lane  for  wood 

Earing,  when  the  most  appropriate  bloou  would  seem  to  be  the 
eads  that  direeted  such  a  work  at  such  a  time,  the  Daily  New9 
sensibly  remarks  :— 

'*  There  ia  plenty  of  work  by  which  London  might  be  improved,  and 
Londoner!  at  thi«  season  not  tormented.  Certain  pettrUs  hav$  adopUd  an 
admirable  tyetem  of  indicating  otroet  nomenelaturo  on  the  lampo  at  the 
eomert  of  thoroughfare*.  The  idea  it  to  good,  the  oott  to  moderate,  and  the 
retult  to  tatUfaotory,  that  of  oourte  the  other  veetriee  have  held  oack,  and 
pottibly  the  originatore  may  be  induced  to  cancel  the  bene/U  they  have  offered 
the  public.  In  the  meantime  the  Paris  anthoritiea,  following  the  example 
of  Bmsaels  and  Antwerp,  hare  ornamented  the  street  comers  of  a  capital  not 
half  BO  wealthy  or  so  busy  as  our  own  with  oonspicuous  dock-dials.  But  in 
London — ^where  time  is  money — Hamilton  Place  is  blocked,  and  Park  Lane 
tLCulde  eaeJ** 

Punch  has  been  hammering  at  the  urgency  and  practioabLlity 
of  this  form  of  light  literature— street-lettering  on  s&eet-lamps— 
for  many  a  long  day,  and  is  ashamed  that  he  has  still  to  ory  to  the 
deaf  ears  of  the  West-End  Vestryman,  '*  Light,  more  light  I '' 


SAWBBATARIANISM  at  DUNDEE. 

The  Land  of  Cakes  lays  claim  to  be  likewise  a  Land  of  Logic,  not 
undolj ;  but  the  syllogistic  faculties  of  Scotchmen  are  apt  to  fail 
them  in  the  consideration  of  any  question  rdatiye  to  Sunday.  It  is 
painfully  evident  that  the  Sawbbatarians  have  not  arrived  at  a  sane 
view  of  the  Tay  Bridge  accident. 

'*  On  Wednesday,  by  15  votes  to  13,  the  Dundee  Presbytery  adopted  an 
overture  to  the  General  Assembly  acknowledging  the  hand  of  Goa  in  the 
disaster,  and  aaking  the  Assembly  to  devise  means  for  removing  temptations 
to  Sunday  travelling  and  traffic.  One  spnBaker  said  he  regarded  the  disaster 
as  a  judgment  of  Qod  upon  mercantile  trickery  in  building  a  bad  bridge." 

From  the  division,  however,  we  are  glad  to  see  that  even  in  the 
Dundee  Presbytery  a  considerable  minority  declines  te  pronounce  a 


Sawbbatarian  opinion  upon  a  calamity  which  they  have  no  warrant 
whatsoever  for  supposing  to  have  been  occasioned  by  other  than 
natural  causes.  These,  perhaps,  were  intended  to  be  signified  by 
the  speaker  who  represented  the  &11  of  the  bridge  as  a  supematunil 
visitation  upon  mercantile  trickery.  Unfortunately  for!  this  view, 
the  parties  responsible  for  trickery  in  building  the  bridge  did  not 
happen  to  be  travelling  over  it  when  it  f  elL 

As  for  the  Sawbbatarian  majority,  they  can  only  be  regarded  as 
an  additional  example  of  a  crotchet  about  Sunday  so  national  that 
it  may  well  be  called  the  Scotch  craze.  This,  wh«i  exdted, 
agitates  its  victim  with  such  violence  as  to  cause  the  clatter  of  a 
loose  slate  in  an  upper  storey  otherwise  sound ;  or,  to  put  the 
same  fact  in  a  different  figure,  causes  a  hum  of  the  biggest  See  that 
every  now  and  then  buszes  in  Sawnbt's  bonnet. 


HINTS    FOR   A    NEW   AND    ORIGINAL 
DRAMATIC    COLLEGE. 

Chapuer  XI. 
On  the  Platform  are  tatiiffuUy  arranged  varioui  Prftperty  Eatable$. 
Enter  the  Lecturer,  very  quietly ^  hy  a  eide-door.    Me  t$  dreseed 
in  over^coat,   muffier,  and  opera-hat,  which   he   eknclv  and 
thoughtfully  remaveSf  and  appeare  in  evening  drees.    Applause, 

The  Lecturer  looks  about,  as  if  in  search  of  something  or  somebody^ 
smiles  blandly,  ana  then  commences  quietly — 

Well,  QeMemenr-xoD,— {rubs his  chin  meditatively,  andregtarding 
a  perfect  stranger  in  the  third  row  of  the  dlass  with  a  vague  but 
arable  «mtie)— well— Gentlemen— I  've  come  to  give  you  a  lecture— 
(t^  suddenly  occurs  to  him  that  this  sounds  too  severej-^oh,  no,  don't 
be  afraid ;  I  haven't  come  to  lecture  you  as  if  vou  all  had  been  very 
bad  boys.  Oh  dear,  no  I  (Puts  his  hands  bekmd  him,  throws  back 
his  head,  opens  his  mouth  and  shuts  his  eyes,  as  if  he  were  playing 
the  children's  game  qf  seeing  what  Providence  wiu  send  him,  but  m 
reality  for  a  hearty  guff  aw  at  the  absurdity  of  the  idea  of  their  being 
bad  boys  whom  he  has  come  to  lecture,)    Oh  dear,  nol    (Shakes  h$s 


=J^.>»H>W>^    >    ■■    ->-     ■/-,--— ^-.^-.-^.-r 


■  ■■IT  ■  •>T.-'  -  nrmcjs 
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LEADING    THE    FIELD. 

JeaZofM  Old  Whip  [ccnning  up).  "  Wht,  HUflTBB  Frid,  how  oimm  tou  bbrs  f " 
Jfo^eer  Fred,  "  I  ALWAT8  wait  Dowir  Wnm.     Whbkb  wxbb  tott,  Jim  f " 


Amm^»  ani^  naay$  himself  forward  and  hack.)  Oh  dear,  no—not  at 
all—not  at  all  I  Ha  I  ha !  ha  I  {Laughi—tMn  rnumes  very  quietly ^ 
and  emilmg  eheerfuUy) — On  the  oontrary,  you're  yery  good  hoys. 
As  my  friend,  Mr.  Palobatb  Siicpbon,  wonla  say,  "  Lawk-a-mnssy, 
I  noTer  saw  snoh  yery  admirahle  hoys!''  (**Mear!  hear!'*  and 
laughter.  Lecturer  emilee^  and  con^miM)— Let  me  see— nm— (cofi- 
Mdire) — suppose  we  take^  as  the  suhjeot  of  this  leoture— oostume— 
yes— costume — {rvhs  hu  chin  thoughtfuUy) — or— business — umP 
Bappose  we  say  business.  Of  course  I  moan  ^'  stage  business."  We 
might  take  business  first,  and— (Mnt7m^  cAeei^^W/y)— pleasure  after- 
wards. Um  P  (Laughing  heniffnly.  and  locking  round  the  room  at 
the  clan  gradually^  Business  first— aiu^— pleasure  afterwards. 
{Thoroughty  satisfied  so  far,)  Very  welL  0^— stop  a  moment— 
irs^ts— regards  the  jtroperties  on  the  toW^)— Ah— yes— the  use  of 
"properties."  We  might  consider  that  first— unless— no— (imiA:^ 
«jp  Am  mind  suddenly)— no—we  '11  begin  with  staffc-business.  (Puts 
his  hands  behind  htm,  as  if  he  were  a  hoy  at  school  ordered  to  say 
some  lines  off  by  hearty  then  throws  his  head  back,  looks  at  the  ceiUng, 
opens  his  mouth  as  tf  about  to  deliver  himself  oracularly,  then 
pauses.  Disappointment  of  the  class.  Then  he  begins)  ...  On  ike 
ttare.  Gentlemen,  there  is  such  a  fault  as  oTercarefulness— of  being 
goilty  of  the  untradesmanlike— («m«Z0«  apohgeticdUy  as  he  repeats) 
—the  untradesmanlike  falsehood  of  too  strict  an  attention  to  business 
(appears  pleased^  hums  part  of  a  tune  quietly  to  himself  then 
resumes). 

To  worry  yourself  as  to  what  you  shall  be  doing  when  the  Author 
has  giyp  you  noQan^  to  do,— 'What  you  shaU  pretend  to  be  saying 
when  the  stage  direction  sets  down  of  such  and  such  a  charaoterthat 
he^talks  apart  with  Mrs.  So-and-So,"— to  trouble  yonnelf  about  the 
use  of  a  pocket-handkerchief,  as  to  which  pocket  you  shall  use,  or 
wheUier  you  shaU  use  any;  or  whether  you  shall  stir  the  fire  or  <mly 
stand  on  the  hearth-rug  witiiout  stiirin^— (<m>2M  pleasantly  and 
MWf y— I  don't  mean  withoot  moyinff .  but  without  stimng  the  fire— 
which  action,  if  often  repeated,  would  make  it  a  very  stirring  part— 
Uhrows  his  head  back  and  laughs  suddenly)— hsL  I  ha  {—(reduces  his 
hearty  laugh  to  an  amiable  smile  as  he  repeats)— sl  very  stirring 
pwt.  (*'mar!  hear!*'  and  laughter.)  Um— (cofwufert)— wd? 
Gentlemen— (foo^  ahout^  suddenly  recalls  to  mind  his  sul^ee€l—0\ 


yes,  of  course,  I  was  saying,  if  you  bother  yourself  about  these 
minutiee— (jpauMf  and  considers  whether  he  is  right  in  saying 
minuses,  or  whether  it  oughtn't  to  be  *'  minutia  " — decides  on  choosing 
asiother  loorcQ— about  these  insignificant  details,  you  '11  neyer  be  a 
great  Actor. 

When  an  Actor  is  onoe  imbued  with  the  spirit  of  the  part  he  has  to 
play,  all  his  movements  come  spontaneously,  and  he  need  neyer  trouble 
himself  off  the  Stage  with  thinking  how  he  will  behaye  on  it.  Wasn't 
it  the  great  Mrs.  &idi>07XB— (doubtfully)— I  think  it  was  the  great 
Mrs.  SiDDOirs,  who,  let  me  wee— (thinks  over  tQ— yes,  of  course,  she 
neyer  troubled  her  hcAd  with  what  she  was  going  to  do  as  Lady 
Macbethf  or  how  she  was  going  to  do  it,  but,  putting  down  her— her 
—let  me  see— yes— (r«>foc<»>7-yes,  it  was  knitting  she  used  to  do- 
yes,  putting  down  her  knittin^r,  she  would  go  on  to  the  stage  and 
become  at  onoe  Lady  Macbeth,  {Cheers,)  We  hear  a  great  deal 
about  "  study."  Well^  Tan—(bend%ng  himseff  angularly  awl  looking 
up  at  nothing  in  particular^  then  s&U  with  his  hands  behind  him, 
gwing  a  side^glance  at  his  auditory  without  changing  his  position)— I 
can't  see  the  necessity  of  study.  If  you  get  your  words  by  heart  as 
well  as  by  head— (altonm^  his  posiHan  to  another  graceful  curve,  and 
taking  another  three-quarter  stde-ways  look  at  hts  class) — as  well  as 
by  head^  then,  all  you 'ye  got  to  da— (elevating  his  eyebrows,  con- 
fronting  the  audience^  opening  his  mouth,  and  throwing  up  his  hands) 
—is,  to  play  it  I  (Shuts  his  mouth  suddenly ^  he  retains  hts  attitude 
durtfig  the  applause  which  follows,  and  then  swaying  himself  round, 
rej^laces  his  hands  behind  him  ana  resumes) — um,  jesi— (smiling) — I 
think  so,— don't  study,  let  the  bushiess  come  naturally.  Let  me  see 
— (me<liAii65)— yes— *' tteading  and  acting  come  by  nature,  so  giye 
Heayen  thanks  and  make  no  boast"  (Smiles,  elevates  his  eyebrows, 
hums  a  snatch  of  a  melody^  loses  himself  m  thought— finds  himself 
again,  and  resume,) 

A  good  entrance,  Gentlemen,  is  of  considerable  importance,  but  a 
good  exit  is  better.  If  you  come  in  like  a  lamb,  take  care  to  go  out 
like  a  lion.  ("  Hear,  hear  !  ")  Not  too  much  like  a  lion,  howeyer. 
Do  not  reeerye  all  your  force  for  your  exit  Ayoid  plain  leyel 
acting  throughout  deyeloping  into  a  noisy  climax.  Against  that 
you  need  no  warning.  If  you  are  unable  to  make  a  point  by  a  quiet 
exit,  you  will  neyer  force  an_effect  on  an  audience  by  suddemly 
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A   CONSCIENTIOUS   ARTIST, 

The  Dean.  **  Mb.  Snifps,  I  want  tott  to  make  mt  Son  a  Huntinq  Suit  ;  just  what  tou 

ISO  TO  MAKE  FOB  Mb,   YOU  KNOW." 

Cflerieal  Tailor.  **  I  Bia  TOUB  fabdok,  Kb.  Dban.    Mat  I  ikquibb  if  thb  touno  Qbntlbman 
IN  Holy  Obdxbb  f " 
ThsDean.  "No." 

OleHoal  Taihr,  "  Ah  I  TO  bb  Obdadtbd  shobtlt,  I  suphmbs  t " 
The  Dean.  •*  No,  no  ;  he  *8  not  thinkino  of  antthino  of  the  kind." 
Clerical  Tailor,  **  Then  I  'm  sobby  to  bay  I  must  dbolinb  the  obdeb,  Mb.  Dean  i " 


THE  ELECTION  BREW. 

«  Double,  double,  toil  and  trouble. 
Fire  bum.  and  cauldron  bubble." 

MacUih. 

Fboh  floods  of  speech  and  smother 
Of  broad-oast  posting-bills. 

Where  each  side  proves  the  other 
Author  of  all  our  ills ; 

From  clash  of  cross-addresses 
And  dang  of  damouring  tongaeSv 

From  mud  of  narty-presses 
And  strength  of  party-lungs ; 

From  candidates  and  agents, 
From  oanyassers  and  touts, 

From  reverend  and  lay  gents, 
All  hot  for  Ins  or  Outs ; 

From  pnhlic-honse  CoTninittoea, 
And  public  platforms*  bray. 

Through  countiea.  towns,  and  dties 
Resounding  night  and  day ; 

From  talking  of  Elections, 
And  reading  of  the  same,^ 

Dissolving  views,  in  sections. 
Of  Park's  little  game ; 

Oh  *'  roaring  month  "  deliver  us, 
'Till,  after  All-Fools*  Day, 

Time*8  soavenge-van,  omnivorous, 
Shall  eart  the  mess  away. 

And  in  the  teeth  of  his  doom. 
From  the  black  cauldron's  haze 

Rise  a  Collective  Wisdom 
Distilled  in  wondrous  ways  I 


BEOIPBOCITT. 

In  1874  the  country  came  to  Lord 
Beaconsfield  for  rest.  And  how 
Lord  B.  returns  the  compliment  by 
going  to  the  country,  as  nis  friends 
sayfor  the  rest  of  his  lease  of  power, 
or  as  the  Oppodtion  hope,  for  the  rest 
of  his  natural  Uf  e. 


Pbobabls  Consequence  of  Habt- 
icann's  Akbival  in  London.  — 
Extra-edition,  if  not  Brtradition. 


rowing  up  your  arms,  shrugging  vour  dioulders.  elevating  your 
ebrows^  rollmg  your  eyes,  and  exciEdming  **  Ah  I "  Such  actions 
ight  suit  one  particular  character,  but  not  sll  the  parts  you  have 
play.    (Applause.) 

Now,  much  of  the  business  of  the  stage  depends  on  properties, 
nrfaaps  you  are  not  aware  that  all  banquets  on  the  stage  condsts  of 
-operty  eatables  and  property  drinkables  P  (SmiUi.  and  nods 
^wly.)  This  is  as  it  should  be.  The  stage  is  the  place  for  the 
ihibition  of  works  of  theatrical  Art,  and  not  a  museum  for  the 
llection  of  Realities.  {Cheers.)  Who  wants  to  see  an  Aetor 
.ting  a  real  chicken,  oarving  a  real  ham,  or  munching  a  genuine 
e  from  Fobtnuk  and  Mason's  P  (Stretching  out  both  hands 
ypeaUnglyy  bending  his  knees,  and  throwing  his  head  back, 
pplause.  Continues  in  this  atUtude.)  Is  thwe  any  Art  in  such 
L  exhibition  P  No.  (Cheers.)  Is  there  a  chance  for  the  Aetor 
Lowing  how  admirably  he  can  simulate  eating  a  chicken,  how  per- 
ctly  true  to  Nature  in  his  imitation  of  devouring  a  pie,  or  of 
rinkin^  out  of  a  flufon  if  the  real  artides  are  aetualiy  placed 
)fore  him  P  No  I  (Cheers,  The  Lecturer  sways  himself  into  his 
yrmer  conftdeniial  attitude^  with  his  hands  behind  Mm,  and 
tsumes.) 

Gentlemen,— um^(oem«ti2^<)— yes— of  course— there  is  no  Art  in 
aacking  your  lips  after  drinking  a  good  glass  of  wine.  But  there 
considerable  Art  in  smacking  your  lips  and  looking  pleased  and 
itisfied  after  emptying  a  glassful  of  some  nauseous  stuff — (makes 
genuine  expression  of  the  most  intense  disgust)^msAe  of  heaven 
ad  the  property-man  only  know  what,  and.  which,  for  aught  the 
.ctor  can  teU,  may  be  highly  injurious  in  its  effects.  Ugh  I  (8hud- 
ers.)  Gentlemen,  to  smiJe  alter  such  a  draught,  and  to  say 
eartily,  **  Master  Boniface,  thou  hast  some  good  stuff  in  thy  cellar ! 
mother  bumper,  Sirrah  I   Here 's  to  thee  and  thy  pretty  daughter  I " 


snd  then,  to  be  compelled  by  the  business  of  the  scene,  to  empty 
another  transparent  glass  of  the  abominable  mixture— the  mixture 
as  before— ugh!— (moA^  another  face)— Ti^hl  and  yet  to  smile  and 
smack  your  lips,  and  swear  heartily  that  it  is  "nectar  for  the  godsl  ' 
—this.  Gentlemen,  is  true  Art,  highly  meritorious  in  the  mdividud, 
and  for  which  display  there  would  be  no  opportunity  woto  the 
wine  real  good  sherry,  or  pwrt,  or  champagne.  (AppUtuse.)  Um 
-'je»—(meditaUs)-Biii  these  remarks  apply  also  to  eatables. 
The  Actor  is  never  called  upon  for  a  more  dimcult,  a  more  trying, 
or  perhaps  a  more  telling  exhibition  of  his  Art— than— when— 
(meditates  sideways,  eyes  hts  audience  askance,  and,  stooping  sltgMy, 
bends  forward  as  if  looking  for  some  one  to  come  suddenly  from 
somewhere  round  the  cortwr)— yes-^than  when— let  me  see-um— 
(firwW— than  when  he  has  to  make  a  hearty  meal  off  a  canvass- 
backed— (wit&fw  sUly)—oft  a  oanvass-backed  duck,  with  pieces  of 
bread  let  into  the  back  for  him  to  make-believe  with,  as  the 
Marchioness  did  with  the  oranw-ped  in  the  OW  Curtonty  Sh<^. 
(StiU  with  the  same  smile,  and  the  same  attitude.)  There's  a  taste 
of  the  glue  about  it  (r^cU),  or  the  paint-pptr-(ma*6«  a  grimacjl 
-or  something  nasty— and  the  nastier  it  is,  the  greater  tiie  Actors 
chance  for  showing  his  mastery  over  his  Art.,    14pP*S!!"f:J       ,„ 

I  will  now  ^oc^  to  give  you  a  few  practical  illujbrations.  {Bi(es 
the  properties.  Immense  and  prolonged  applause.)  These  properti^ 
— aresi-um  (<oucAe*  <Aem)— excellent- a»  properties.  ThepamL 
or  gum,  or  glue,  or  whatever  it  is  on  them,  is  not  yet  dry.  As 
Hamlet  says,  "And  smdls  sol  PshJ"  (Applause.)  ..  .  So- 
(m«^ttefe»)-80-I  think-with  your  kind  I^^issipn— I'll-yes- 
(touches  a  few  more,  and  makes  a  grimace)— I  'U  defer  this  part  cf 
my  lecture  till  another  day.— and  iken— (seeing  the  dMappomm^t 


Iq/^Awcfew)— I'll  go  througii  them  all.    (Cheers.    He  smiles  c^tTably, 
I  hums,  and  then  suddenly  looks  at  his  watch.)     Dear 


me, 


79  t*Ui*VW, 

,  I  didn't 


le 
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know  it  was  so  late.    Urn— the  fact  is,  my  friend  Mr.  Wai^ter  Lact  is  very 
anxions  to  address  yon ;  but  as  we  have  Dotn  to  lectnre  at  the  Eoyal  Academy 


of  Music  tliis  afternoon— he  on  singvig  and  I  on  dancing  and  deportment,— and 
as  we  are  both  returning  to  town  together,  perhaps  you  wouldn  t  mind— if  I — 
eh  ?  um  I  {Applatise.)  Then  I  will— thank  jon—lopens  side-door^  and  caUs)^ 
Professor  Lact  I 

Enter  Professor  Lact.  He  botes  unth  the  utmott  courtesy  to  the  classj  shakes 
hands  with  Professor  Cbcil,  deposits  his  hat  on  the  table,  throws  hts  gloves 
into  it,  rutts  his  hand  through  his  hair^opens  his  chest,  and  confronts  the 
audience.  Loud  applause,  whereupon  Professor  Lact  places  hts  hand  on 
his  heart,  bows  to  the  audience,  then  turns  to  where  Professor  Cecil  is  sitting 
with  one  glove  half  on,  applauding  with  his  umbrella.  He  bows  politely  to  him, 
evidently  including  the  umbrella  in  this  act  of  politeness,  and  commences — 

[Professor  Lact's  lecture,  •*  in  our  next,"  by  the  kind  permission  of  Professor 
Abthtjb  Cecil,  who,  during  its  delivery,  retains  his  seat  on  the  platform,  as 
both  Professors  have  to  return  to  toum  together  by  the  same  train,"} 

REASONS  FOR  VOTING  BLUE. 

(Collected  from  various  quarters,  and  commended  to  the  attention  of  free  and 
independent  Electors  everywhere,) 

Because  the  sole  hope  of  the  world  is  that  Bull  should  be  top  of  the  tree, 
And  because  the  right  person  to  give  him  that  dominant  perch  is  Lord  B. ; 
Because  William  Qladstonb  's  a  traitor,  a  coward,  a  fool,  and  a  sneak. 
Who,  neglecting  to  spifflioate  Russia,  would  prose  o£E  our  silyery  streak ; 
Because  Dizzt  's  deucedly  artful,  and  game  to  give  Gk)BTSCHAKOFF  fits. 
Take  the  shine  out  of  any  Ajtdbasst,  and  bang  grim  old  Bishabck  to  oits ; 
Because  but  for  Beaconsfield's  foresight,  pluck,  patience,  and  patriot  care, 
The  £uss  would  be  now  on  the  Bosphorus,  we,  the  deuce  only  knows  where  ! 
Because  quiet  sense  and  plain  deahng,  and  fondness  for  freeaom  and  right, 
Make  the  foreigners  think  we  're  effaced,  and  would  sooner  be  kicked  '£an  show 

fight; 
Because  all  these  foreigners  praise  us  (who  used  to  contemn  and  pooh-pooh). 
As,  Beit  haying  spoiled  all  their  games,  it  is  natural,  quite,  they  should  do ; 
Because,  as  these  foreigners  hate  us,  and  seldom  indulge  in  sincerity, 
Their  yerdict  on  Bbk  is  impartial  and  final  as  that  of  posterity ; 
Because  the  grim  Muscoyite  Ogre  is  hungrily  waitm^  to  see 
If  England 's  still  sweet  upon  Dizzt  or  nuts  upon  W.  G. ) 
Because  if  blind  Bull  choose  the  latter  for  Leader,  the  big  Northern  Bruin 
Will  collar  Stamboul  like  a  shot,  pocket  Lidia,  and  leaye  us  to  ruin : 
Because  if  we  once  let  in  GLADsroins  he  'U  smash  up  the  Emjnre  like  crockery, 
Gtiye  us  disintegration  at  home,  and  abroad  degradation  and  mockery : 
Because  that  fortuitous  concourse  of  atoms,  the  Liberal  Party, 
Can  ne'er  pull  together  for  England  in  unity,  loyal  and  hearty : 
Because  'tis  a  horrible  Hydra,  with  goodness  knows  how  many  heads. 
And  a  poisonous  bite  that  inspires  all  true  patriots  with  doldrums  and  dreads : 
Because  there  is  only  one  Hercules— Bszr— who  tiiiat  Hydra  can  slay. 
Who  absent,  no  being  can  baffie  the  brute,  or  its  rayages  stay : 
Because  those  detestable  Paddies,  conspiring  to  pull  down  the  State, 
Will  do  so  with  Liberal  aid,  if  the  Tones  don't  spare  'em  that  fate : 
Because  this  unholy  alliance  is  plainly  more  dangerous  far 
Than  a  compound  of  Earthquake,  and  Famine,  Draught,  Pestilence,  Murrain 

and  War: 
Because,  thouffh  Lord  HABTmoroN  'b  honest,  he 's  awfully  led  bv  the  nose ; 
And  because  Mr.  Bbight  always  dances  when  England  is  dished  by  her  foes : 


Because  false  Abgtll  would  rejoice  to  see  Cossacks  en- 
camped in  Hyde  Park : 

Because  acid  GBAinriLLB  would  look  on  the  sack  of 
Cheapside  as  a  lark : 

Because  yengefol  Habcoubt  's  in  f ayour  of  rending  the 
Kingdom  in  halyes : 

Because,  ^  Perish  India ! "  Fbebiok  would  haye  us  all 
slayes  to  the  Slays : 

Because  Mr.  Gladstoitb — oh  I  gr-r-r  I  likewise  eugh ! !  I — 
incoherency  here 

Is  a  symptom  of  patriot  zeal,  and  a  proof  of  state-yirtue 


Because  Mr.  GLADgroNE— oh  I  horror  I  the  syllables  make 

us  feel  bad, 
OhI  stay  us  with  P.  Jf.  6^.  leaders  to  saye  us  from  going 

stark  mad ! — 
Because  Mr.  GLADsroyB— 'twould  seem  as  if  Proyidence 

made  a  mistake 
In  allowing  poor  innocent  letters  such  concatenation  to 

•  ■  1 1— 


-well,— is  a,— dash  it  I  oh, 


take 
Because  that  man  G.  is 

where  is  the  word 
To  express  what  a  honor  he  is,  and  how  false  and  how 

base  and  absurd  ? 
Because  this  unspeakable  Blank,  this  Hiatus,  this  Asterisk 

Dash 
Is  so  bent  upon  spiting  Lord  B.,  and  on  sending  his 

country  to  smash. 
That  eyery  true  man  must  Vote  Blue,  were  it  only  to  baffle 

:  his  game. 
Who,  by  post-cards  and  speeches  at  Stations,  is  bringing 

Old  England  to  shame !  1 1 


HITS  FOR  MISSES. 


Ab  nothing  but  politics  will  be  talked  until  after  the 
dose  of  the  Elections,  it  might  be  well  for  the  Ladies  to 
get  up  the  subject  a  little.  With  a  yiew  to  the  assistance 
of  his  fair  friends,  Mr,  Punch  suggests  a  few  appropriate 
questions  which  they  may  ask  at  any  social  gathering  with 
tne  most  pleasing  effects.  After  each  query  the  Lady 
has  only  to  wait  tor  the  answer.  When  a  reply  is  finished 
she  will  put  another  poser.  By  this  simple  means  she 
may  obtain  the  reputation  of  b^ng  '*  quite  a  politician." 

What  is  the  difference  between  Liberals  and  Conser- 
yatiyes,  and  Whigs  and  Tories  P 

What  has  Mr.  Gladstone  been  talking  about  at  such 
an  awM  length  ? 

Is  Lord  Beacokstibld  reaUy  such  an  awfully  artful 
creature  as  the  other  side  sayP 

Can  you  tell  me  aU  about  Home-£ule  ? 

What  has  Mr.  Cboss  been  doing  with  the  Water  Com- 
panies? 

Why  are  the  Scotch  Members]  always  bothering  about 
Hypothec  P 

What  do  you  think  about  our  Foreign  Policy? 

Will  you  put  me  up  to  all  about  the  Isj^five  Budgets  P 

What  <fo6«  Sir  Wilfrid  liAWsoir  want  P 

Can  you  let  me  know  some  of  the  political  allusions  in 
tiie  noyels  written  by  the  Premier  P 

Why  is  eyery  body  so  angry  with  eyerybody  else  P 

And  oh  I  isn't  it  all  quite  too  awfully  dreadful  f 


A  Oheer  for  the  Two  Oolours. 

Could  such  early  birds  be  jolly, 
Punch  would  say  to  both  braye  crews, 

Away  with  melanoholy. 
But  a  benison  on  the  Blues  I 

Their  race  they  wisely  put  off. 
Lest  through  fog  to  grief  they  came ; 

If  Election  steam  we  shut  off. 
For  like  cause,  were  we  to  blame  P 


A   Pabtt   Crt  {since  Cabs  to  the  PoU  have    been 
legalised).— ^^  Get  your  Carriage,  Sir  P'* 


The  New  Block  Ststeic,— Making  Speeches  at  Rail- 
way Stations.       

Is  It  P— Solution  of  tiie  Political  Problem.— Diz-jolntion. 


^ 
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As  SHE  WAS  (1851). 


ALAS  I 

PRETTY  GRANDMAMMA  ROBINSON 

As  8HK  IS  VOW  t 


As  SHE  MIGHT  (AND  SHOULD)  BR. 


i- 


CORRUPT  PRACTICES  (ELECTION). 

(Not  Noticed  in  the  I^ew  Act.) 

CoNDOLDVO  with  poor  old  Mrs.  Corkwell  (voter's  wife)  on  her 
rheomatios,  and  promising  to  send  her  a  specific  which  has  heen 
in  your  familv  for  the  last  hundred  and  fifty  years. 

Admiring  the  crewel-work  of  the  Misses  Lakblet  when  yon  call 
for  the  third  time  to  see  their  hrother  (a  wavering  elector),  and 
gazing  in  rapt  surprise  at  the  view  (limited)  from  tneir  drawing- 
room  window. 

Baying  the  Poems—  Whispers  and  Sighs-^  onr  talented  yonng 
townsman,  Algeenon  Brsoif  Tbilleb,  and  reading  them  pre- 
vious to  dining  with  his  father,  an  influential  and  somewhat 
undecided  constituent. 

Taking  the  chair  and  proposing  a  vote  of  thanks  to  Mr.  Ltbll 
MxTBOHisoK  DBAWLnros  (^audsou  of  one  of  the  oldest  residents  in 
the  horough)  for  his  highly .  interesting,  able,  and  instructive 
lecture,  on  the  **  Geological  Features  of  Oockletop  and  its  vicinity." 

Yisitinff  the  Free  Cframmar  School  founded  by  Edward  the 
Sixth,  where  you  received  your  education  and  an  occasional  blaok- 
eye,  and  securing  the  vote  (or  rather  voice)  and  interest  of  every 
boy  in  the  place,  by  be j:ging  an  immediate  whole  holiday. 

Dining. with  the  ancient  and  unanimous  Order  of  Druidioal  Odd 
Foresters  (Court  Pondioherry,  No.  20185),  and,  in  replying  to  the 
toast  of  your  health,  expressing,  amid  deafening  cheers,  your  uncon- 
trollable longing  to  become  an  Honorary  Member  of  the  D.  0.  F. 

Taking  tickets  for  the  Rifle  Corps  Ball,  and  dancing  with  the 
wives  and  daughters  of  those  electors  recommended  to  you  bv  your 
Committee,  without  the  least  regard  to  personal  or  intelfectnal 
charms  or  saltatory  qualifications. 

Lunching  with  a  dmerent  elector  every  day  of  your  canvass,  and 
always  praising  the  sherry. 

Attending  the  Anniversary  of  the  Societf  for  the  Amelioration  of 

I  Eastern  Potentates  and  Peoples,  and  in  an  impressive  speech  moving 

the  first  Resolution,  to  the  effect—**  That  this  meeting  desires  to  place 

upon  record  its  unalterable  adhesion  to  the  principles  which  have  so 


long  animated  the  efforts  and  guided  the  exertions  of  the  Society  (and 
especially  of  the  Cockletop  Branch)  in  that  vast  field  of  usefulness 
sml  lying  open  to  it  in  the  great  Eastern  horizon." 

Lighting  a  weed,  and  offering  your  cigar-case  to  that  hard-headed 
artisan,  Claohorn,  the  dyer^  while  you  endeavour  to  bring  him  over 
to  your  views  on  the  question  of  Compulsory  Vaccination,  the  one 
point  on  which  you  and  he  are  not  in  accord. 

Having  accepted  an  invitation  to  a  social  tea-party  of  the  Dorcas 
Society,  partaking,  with  heroic  impartiality,  of  ^'the  cup  that 
cheers  "  and  its  attendant  cake  at  each  of  the  tables ;  and  then  at 
the  end  of  the  entertainment  sa3ring  **  a  few  words  "  at  the  request 
of  the  Committee,  and  trying  to  be  facetious  on  the  subject  of  button- 
holes. 

Hiring  a  spirited  animal,  and  riding  to  the  meet,  at  the  Half-way 
House,  of  the  Pilton  Hounds,  to  ingratiate  yourself  with  the  sporting 
section  of  the  constituency.  With  a  like  eye  to  business^  and  at  stiU 
greater  poril  to  yourself  and  your  companions,  joining  a  party  of 
young  farmers  to  shoot  rooks. 

Requesting  the  obliging  local  florist,  Gilltflgwers,  to  send  in 
every  morning  to  your  hotel  a  bunch  of  violets  (your  election  oolour) 
for  your  button-hole. 

Subscribing  to  both  the  local  papers— the  Bulwark  and  the 
Watchdoff—Bsid  swallowing,  with  undisturbed  serenity,  the  syrup  of 
the  one  and  the  vitriol  of  the  other. 

Giving  awa^r  your  photograph  by  thousands  (great  reduction  on 
taking  a  quantity),  with  views  of  your  country  seat,  first  taking  care 
to  wnte  your  name  at  the  bottom  of  every  carte. 

Eisdng  all  the  babies  within  your  reach. 


A  TretpaMer  in  Kidlathian. 

Master  of  tongue-fence  I    Good  at  will 

Our  ears  with  sp^h  to  drown. 
Till  all  must  own  nim  greater  still        ^^^^  t  I 

Tongue-fence  at  breiUting  down,I|^    v^riOOQ  I  *  '^ 
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NOT   80    EASY. 

Tat  (o»  Juaring  a  late  Trial  read  to  him).  "Tovxmd  thk  BiimT  sowir  hbk 

TaOXT,  DID  HS  t  i       FaIX,   I    WISH    SOMKBODT  'D   THBT   TO    ICUBITOl    m  THAT 

Wat!"  ITKt/eeUik/aiow  had  been driiiJcin{f. 


A  COMMON  SENSE  CANDIDATE. 

{In  r&pJf/  to  a  Itequtsitwn  from  a  body  of  Elector$  in^ 
vmng  him  to  Become  a  Member  of  Parliament,) 

GsNTLEHmr, 

I  HSREBT  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your 
application  requesting  me  to  stand  for  the  representation 
of  oar  Connty. 

As  the  office  of  a  Member  of  Parliament  is  laborions, 
tiresome,  and  unpaid,  I  am  very  loth  to  accept  it.  How- 
ever, since  the  men  who  solicit  it  are  not  fit  for  it,  whereas 
I  am,  and^  being  well-off  and  unemployed,  can  afford  to 
take  it,  ii  I  were  to  refuse  it  I  should  decline  a  duty. 

But  the  work  of  a  Member  of  Parliament  is  so  nard 
and  so  heavy,  that  of  the  two  situations  I  would  really 
rather  be  saddled  with  that  of  High  Sheriff. 

I  hope,  therefore,  vou  will  ail  understand  that,  in 
consenting  to  let  myself  be  proposed  as  your  Bepresenta- 
tiye,  I  confer  upon  you  a  very  great  favour. 

As  my  i>olitioal  principles  may  not  be  known  to  every 
vot«r,  I  wxU  sond  a  statement  of  them  to  a  newsimper, 
wb«Dco  jon  cao,  if  you  please,  extract  it,  and  print  it 
for  distnbutiou.  If  necessary,  I  will  also  declare  my 
opinions  at  a  public  meeting,  which  can  be  called  for 
that  iiurpo.^.  But,  as  they  can  be  expressed  in  few 
worda,  i  sba.Il  make  only  a  short  speech,  not  wishing, 
when  I  have  LitUa  to  say,  to  let  myself  be  known  for  a 
fool  by  my  mnoh  speaking. 

In  makings  that  speech^  if  I  am  interrupted  by  any 
flhouU,  ones,  or  idle  questions,  I  shall  immediately  hold 
mytongue,  and  retire. 

The  expenses  of  orinting  and  publishing  cards,  cir- 
culars, and  other  advertisements  reauesting  people  to 
vote  for  me  must  be  paid  by  those  who  desire  to  have 
ne  retumed.  Mv  constituents,  or  would-be  constitu- 
ents, must  also  detray  all  other  charges  incidental  to  my 
election,  or  their  attempt  to  effect  that  object. 

In  conclusion.  I  oan  oalj  say,  that  nothing  but  a 
strong  sense  of  the  obligations  of  my  position  as  an  inde- 
peadoit  man  could  induce  me  to  undertake  an  employ- 
ment, which  will  withdraw  me  from  mv  occupations  and 
amusements  lor  six  months  in  the  year,  oesides  compelling 
me  to  breathe  much  bad  air  and  listen  to  much  idle  talk. 
nearly  every  night  till  past  twelve  o'dook,  and  often  till 
three  or  four  in  the  morning, 

I  am,  C^tlemen,  your  servant  to  command, 

GOBIOLAKUS  CAlimrDTTS. 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PAELIAMENT. 

It  is  a  merey  that  the  flurry  of  the  moribund  Parliament  most  be 
brief  or  there  is  no  saying  how  much  mischief  it  might  do.  in  a 
week  it  has  added  £800,000  to  the  permanent  debt,  and  £700,000  to 
the  Probate  Duties,  making  what  was  monstrously  unfair  already — 
probatum  improbatum—vmsireT  still,  and  has  driven  a  processbn  ol 
nack  cabs  right  through  the  last  Gornipt  Practices  Act. 

The  sooner  the  sword  of  Damocles  falls  and  puts  Parliament  out  of 
power  of  misohief-makinff  the  better.  The  8psa:exs  has  had  the 
House  all  but  to  himself  occasionally ;  but  unluckily  there  were 
always  lust  enough  Members  present,  or  within  call,  to  do  mis- 
chief. Once,  on  Monday,  it  came  to  a  literal  tete-a-tete  between 
the  C9iair  and  Sir  Gbobgb  BiLLFOUB,  till  Mr.  Callak  moving  a 
Count,  brought  in  the  needed  forty  from  the  back-slums  of  the 
House. 

What  last  drops  of  Essence  Punch  and  the  Speaxbe  between  them 
have  been  able  to  distil,  must  needs  be  Uaok  and  bitter— the  lees  of 
lees,  the  dreffs  of  an  effete  Parliament  in  a  hurry  to  wind  up  its  work 
anyhow,  and  be  gone  to  its  electioneering. 

Monday,  March  15  (Zor^fo).— Lord  BuET  re-assured  the  Volun- 
teers. The  Government  have  discovered  that  the  only  barrier  be- 
tween our  Citizen  soldiers  and  their  £aster-Monday  Review  is  a  War 
Office  regulation,  whioh  can  be  abrogated  as  easily  as  it  was  made. 
The  only  days  armed  men  may  not  meet  are  nomination  and  polling 
days,  and  the  first  will  not  come  at  Brighton  before  Easter  Tuesday. 
So  on  Easter  Monday  the  Colonels'  backs,  whioh  were  up  in  the  sulks, 
will  be  down  on  the  Downs,  twenty  thousand  of  our  army  of  De- 
fence not  Defiance  will  overfiow  London-Super-Mare,  much  hard 
money  will  be  spent,  and  much  blank-cartndge  burned,  and  the 
British  Constitution  will  survive  it.  Why  the  Government  did  not 
find  out  sooner  that  this  was  possible.  Lord  Bttxt  did  not  tell  us. 

Perhaps  hints  that  a  good  many  v  olunteers  carry  votes  in  their 
knapsacks  may  have  shiui>ened  their  wits.  But  there  has  not  the 
less  oeen  a  gross  bungle  somewhere. 

Lord  RxDBSDALs  did  his  best  to  stop  the  Second  Beading  of  the 


Hypothec  Abolition  Bill  to  which,  it  being  a  useful  and  urgent 
measure,  pressed  for  by  the  best  tenants,  and  reviled  by  the  worst 
landlords,  his  Lordship  is  constitutionally  opposed.  The  Lobd 
Chajtokllos  rode  down  his  **  Non-Content."  Lord  Rbdbsdals, 
always  an  ImpraeticaUe,  seems  bent  of  late  on  rising  to  the  dignity 
of  an  Obstructivs.  He  has  causrht  it  sharply  over  the  knuckles  from 
the  Woolsack,  and  has  deserved  his  wiggmg. 

Lord  OnAmcoBB  ingeniously  turned  the  Beaoonsfieldi  Manifesto 
against  its  author.  Ii  Ireland  was  in  the  state  described  in  that 
remarkable  document-— which  Lord  O&akmorb  backed  up  by  the 
unimpeachable  evidence  of  Mr.  Secretary  Lowthieb's  Kendall 
speech  —  threatened  with  a  conspiracy  worse  than  pestilence  or 
famine,  why  didn't  the  Government  give  her  the  comfort  of  a 
Coercion  Act  to  put  down  Agrarian  crime,  and  protect  loyal  lives  ? 

Lord  Bbaconsfield  hadn't  the  slightest  idea  what  Lord  OBAincoBB 
was  driving  at.  The  law  in  Ireland  was  strong  enough  to  repress 
disorder.  Lord  0.  had  vindicated  Lord  B.'s  letter  **  in  a  manner 
vtry  grateful  to  his  feelings."  (To  be  sure  he  had  I  Had  he  not 
taken  it  au  sMenxf  What  oould  be  more  gratifying?)  Then 
Lord  Strath  EDEN  and  CAiiPHEit— <?^  tu  PruteJ—uie  fnend  of 
Turks  and  Treaties ^  proceeded  to  scarify  the  Eastern  policy  of 
tiio  Government,  laying  down  with  cruel  candour  Proposition  I. 
That  Her  MajeRty^a  CloVermaeat  ^^re  in  a  great  measure  respon- 
sible for  tbe  war  between  llossia  and  Turkey:  Proposition  II. 
That  the  Treaty  of  Berlin  was  fatal  to  the  maintenance  of  Ottoman 
Authority  on  the  Bosphonis :  Proposition  III.  That  the  said  Treaty 
raieed  almost  iiEisnperabk  abstacles  to  onj  new  and  well  considered 
combination  by  which  the  BoBphoTua  might  be  guarded— Q.jB.  2>. 
All  of  which,  though  Punch  does  most  potently  and  powerfully 
believe^  yet  he  holds  it  not  honesty  to  have  it  so  set  down  by  the 
moat  oonyiiioed  and  candid  of  diplomatic  Jingoes. 

On  Ijord  Strath K den's  hint  Lord  Grakvillb  spoke— first  ^ving 
their  Lordships  a  neat  difise^otion  of ^ the  Dublin  Manifesto,  which  he 
compared  to  a  bit  of  cleTe?  seen e*p minting  meant  to  teU  at  a  dis* 
tartije,  then  pasainif  in  review  I^rd  IUiacoksfibld's  foreign  policy, 
which  he  oontended  had  neitht>t  Mcurad  European  ^eace  nor  esta- 
bliahed  English  aaoendenay*    He  prophesied  Ministerial  discomfiture 
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at  the  Eleotions.    They  had  not  taken  the  conntrv  into  their  oon- 
fidenoe,  and  the  conntry  would  retOTt.    Bnt  he  felt  no  doubt  (who 
doesnt  that,  whaterer  Qovemment  came  back  from  the  country, 
would  maintain  England's  honour  and  England's  unity. 
LordBsAOOKSFiKLD replied,  that  Lord  Stbathedkit  andCAVPBELL's 


speech  was  made  up  all  along  of  assumptions  yamished  with  local 
colour.  His  conclusions  might  be  sound,  if  his  assumptions  had  had 
a  base,  which  they  had  not.  His  poliov  began  and  ended  in  war.  The 
object  of  the  QoTemment  had  been  all  along,  and  was  still,  not  to  go 
to  war.    Lord  Campbell  had  asked  for  a  copy  ef  a  letter  from  Shxkb 


•^Y*^ 


\hN     ^^v. 


THE    LAST    DROP  I 


Alt  to  the  Bitltak.  which  was  an  impudent  forgery,  and  known 
to  be  so.  Yet  on  that  rotten  peff  haa  been  hung  not  only  Lord 
Stbathbdxk's  impeadiment  of  the  Oovemment  policy,  but  Lord 
Gbahtills's  ''amiable  remarks  on  public  affairs."  Uovemment 
had  good  and  sufficient  reasons  for  mssolying,  Mr.  Cboss's  Water 


Bill  not  being  one  of  them.  Had  Lord  B.  thought  water  oould  haye 
washed  away  a  Parliament,  he  would  have  felt  that  the  country  was 
in  danger !  His  Dublin  letter  had  been  well  weighed  and  sinoerely 
felt  The  policy  of  the  late  Goyemment  had  embarrassed  the  Ad- 
ministration, and  the  language  of  some  of  the  Opposition— present 
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THE    USE    OF   THE   TELEPHONE. 

(Bell  rings,) 

OUy  Oeni  (through  Telephone).  "  Yis."— (JW«««w.)— "  Oh  I— ehI "— (^w««w.)— "  Ah!— ehI— I  don't  quite Wkat V'^Lidem 

again.)-—**  Can't  bxab  what  you  bat  V^— (Likens.)—-**  JJm.  J— bh  ?— conf Hibe,— «rop  A  Minute  I— I'll  send  a  Clerk  bound 

TO  BEE  WHAT  TOU  WANT.       NiBBS,  BUN  B0X7ND  TO  DbAPEB'B  GaBDENB,  &0.,   &0. I  '' 


oompany  always  exoepted— had  enoouraged  the  belief  j  abroad  that 
Engiana  was  diYided  at  home. 

Cords  lEiKBEBLsr,  Cbanbbook,  Ripon,  Caibns,  and  Belbobnb, 
took  part  in  one  of  the  smartest  little  eoneiones  ad  populum  the 
Upper  House  has  turned  onL  and,  as  usual,  our  Lords,  in  the  oonduct 
of  their  last  week,  stand  in  farourable  oontrast  with  our  Commons. 
(Common^.)-— A'calm  oorrectionof  one  of  Qoyemment's  blunders— 
about  the  Easter  Monday  Volunteer  Review— by  the  Commons'  oool  of 
the  eyening,  Sir  John  Holkxe  ;  and  a  calm  oommittal,  by  Sir  Staffobd 
NosTHCOTE,  of  another  and  more  serious  one,  the  addition  of  £700,000 
to  the'monslarously  cruel  and  unjust  probate  duties  on  personalty, 
on  the  plea  of  relieving  smaller  estates  at  the  expense  of  larger. 

Mr.  Gladstone  protested  against  this  tampering  with  an  iniquit- 
oualy  unfair  impoiBt,  which  wanted  thorough  over-hauling.  He 
showed  how  the  alteration  would  make  bad  rather  worse  than  better, 
both  as  regarded  the  pressure  on  small  properties  and  the  unfair 
distinction  between  personal  and  real  estate.  He  knew  his  protest 
would  be  useless,  but  must  make  it  for  comfort  of  his  consdenoe. 

Mr.  Ghildebs  badced  Mr.  Gladstone  in  his  protest  against  Bill 
and  Budget. 

Sir  Selwin  Ibbetson  and  Mr.  Hfbbabd  tried  to  set  up  a  case  for 
the  Budget,  though  the  latter  would  have  nothing  to  say  to  the  Bill, 
and  gave  it  up  as  a  bad  job. 

Mr.  Waddt  critioisea,  and  the  Changellob  of  the  Exchsqueb 
did  his  best  to  defend  the  Budget.  It  was  painful  to  see  Sir  Staf- 
pobd's  efforts  to  wriggle  out  of  the  mess,  ne  had  not  extinguished 
the  Sinking  Fund,  only  diverted  it  for  five  years.  The  Government 
had  diminished  debt— they  really  had,  thouffh  it  mightn't  be  so  easy 
to  prove  it  in  figures,  and  ought  to  be  thanked  for  not  having 
increased  taxation.  The  country  was  hard  up,  ;^  and  preferred 
borrowing  to  uaying. 

After  some  oesultory  talk,  durinfr  which  the  House  dwindled  down  to 
one  and  the  Chair,  indefatigable  Sb  Geobob  Balfoub  being  left,  like 
a  senatorial  Atlas,  to  bear  the  Collective  Wisdom  on  his  single  pair  of 
Bhonlders,  the  Bill  was  read  a  Second  Time,  and  the  House  skedaddled. 


Tuesday  (Lords).  — Lord  Campbbdown  pleaded  for  the  poor 
water-dnnkers  of  the  Metropolis,  helpless  in  the  hands  of  the 
hydra  of  the  Companies,  who  can  go  on  raising  rates  with 
rentals,  till  it  seems  likely  to  oome  to  a  mournful  two-part  song  of 
**  Bricks  and  Mortar  all  around,  and  not  a  House  to  take  I  ^*  and 
"  Watery  water^  allaround,  and  not  a  drop  to  drink / " — exoept  lor 
the  bloated  milhonnaires  who  don't  care,  how  much  they  pay  either 
for  their  house-room  or  their  Adam's  Ale.  Now  that  lur.  Cbose's 
Bill  was  crossed  out,  was  there,  Lord  Caicpebdown  asked,  to  be  no 
buffer  between  water-sellers  and  water-buyers  P 

Earl  Beauchamp  rather  re^tted  the  new  Bill,  which  he  thought 
had  been  unfairly  strangled  in  the  birth,  but  said  that  whenever  a 
new  Parliament  met.  Water  must  be  one  of  its  first  oares. 

(Common^.)— To  the  fag-end  of  a  House  the  Bill  for  legalising 
Cab-corruption  went  into  Committee. 

Never  was  a  more  audacious  abuse  of  the  o^portnnitieB  of  an 
expiring  Parliament  and  an  overwhelminflr  majority,  than  this  un- 
handsome driving  of  hansoms  and  muoh-growled-at  invasion  of 
growlers,  over  the  body  of  the  law.  Say  what  they  will,  it  is  a 
chani^e  calculated,  if  not  meant,  to  catch  cab-mastenr  votes,  and  to 
givo  a  Etmiiff  piili  to  lonfj  purses. 

The  Eofifliab  OppoBitioxL.  being  divided,  protested  in  vaiUt  bat 
8<K^tch  ana  Irifih  vatos,  tha  tirst  aountry  being  unanimous,  the  second 
past  praying  for*  were  MucceBEful  in.  takiug  these  oountries  out  of 
the  Bill,  into  which  an  ill-advised  amendment  of  Sir  JoHir  HoL- 
X  hut's  had  bToug-ht  them-^tlio  Bill  having  been  originally  framed  for 
EnprlnndonlT.  Walea  prot^f^t^d  she  wa^  at  least  as  poor,  and  as 
honest  aa  either  Sootlana  or  Irelatid,  but  eould  not  get  out.  So  after 
various  Bivimous  the  Bill  passed  through  Committee,  and  the  Elec- 
tion Law  of  England  ia  the  worse  by  another  advantage  secured  to 
lon^  purser,  and  another  faciHty  piveu  for  indirect  purchase  of 
vot^a.  But  if  Tory  voters  submit  to  be  ^^ven,  let  Opposition 
voters  walk  to  the  poll,  and  a^top  of  their  Ministerial  Opponents  I 

Wednesday  (Lords).  — A.  Lordly  passage  of  arms  over  the 
Hypothec  Bill,  in  which  Lord  Caisns  called  Lord  Redehdat.e  al. 
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dog  in  the  manger  who  objected  to  the  Bill  at  erery  stage,  soffgeeted 
nothing  b^  way  of  amendment,  and  oontributed  nothing  in  the  way 
of  diBonssion. 

Lord  Rbdesdalb  retorted  that  it  was  discreditable  to  the  dignity 
of  Parliament  to  hnrry  Bills  through  the  Upper  Honse  with  amend- 
ments of  which  nobody,  except,  perhaps,  the  Noble  Lord  on  the 
Woolsack  and  his  colleagnee.  nnaerstood  a  word. 

The  Duke  of  Richkond  lectured  Lord  Esdbsdalb  for  using  the 
word  '*  discreditable "  of  anytiiing  that  happened  in  that  exalted 
House. 

To  Mr.  Punch  it  seems  a  very  pretty  miarrel  as  it  stands,  with  a 
a  uite  unusual  amount  of  truth  on  both  sides— another  peculiarity  of 
tne  Parliamentary  bickerings  of  the  Peerage. 

(CommofM.)— Ihr.  Caxsboh  tried  to  stop  the  passage  of  the  CalNi 
through  the  Election  Law.    In  vain,  of  course. 

General  Shttb  took  the  line  that  the  Bill  was  niMiit  only  to  do 
justice  to  the  poor,  the  feeble,  and  the  hard-working  of  the  coasti- 
tuents  in  the  Hg  boroughs— was,  in  fact,  a  boon  to  the  working 
man  I    (Cool  assertion.) 

Sir  H.  HoLLAiTD  charged  Dr.  Camksok  with  obstniotion  to  Us 
attempt  to  stop  the  Bill.    (Cool  proceeding.) 

While  forcing  the  Probate  Duty  Bill  through  CommitlMk  pliable  Sir 
Staffobd  alteied  his  scale  of  duties.  We  are  used  to  tkk  whenorsor 
anything  can  be  altered.  All  Sir  Siavfobb's  scales  are  slidiikg 
scues,  including  his  scales  of  justice^  in  which  probate  duties— as 
they  stapd— howeyer  tinkered  m  details,  hare  no  place* 

Thursday  (Lords),— Lard  Rbdbhdalb  had  a  parting  gfowl  and 
gird  at  the  Hyuotheo  BilL  which  the  Lobd  Changbllob  eonrteooaly 
said  showed  that  he  had  nerer  read  the  Bill,  and  know  nothing 
about  it. 

AKogether,  ihe  relatians  between  the  noble  Chairman  of  Cononit- 
tees  tmd  the  nahh  Lord  on  tiie  Woolsack  seem  growing  strained  in 
tlie  highest  posaibb  degree  ;  and  if  it  should  come  to  fistioufls  I^— 

{Common3.)—Sir  St  AFFORD  promised  Lord  HiBnireToir  to  see 
what  he  could  look  np  that  would  be  producible  from  the  Greek 
papers,  though  the  frontier  aegotiations  between  Turk  and  Hellene 
are  »till  dra^ jnnrr  their  slow  length  along,  and  promise  to  do  so  till 
tho  GTeek  Kakndfl. 

^  Tlie  Hou.'ie  then  set  to  ramming  on  Baron  RAMMmesir's  Katura- 
li^ation  Act,  Tiie  Baran,  approved  bv  our  Qubbk  under  the  Royal 
Marriage  Act,  is  to  be  the  future  husband  of  the  handsome  Princess 
Fbxdbbica,  daughter  of  the  ex-Eing  of  HAifOYBB,  whom  Lord 
Bbacoksfibld  proclaims  the  fittest  for  an  Empress  of  all  liying 
Ladies  of  blood  Royal. 

Mr.  JBinairs  was  reUeved  by  Sir  Siaffobd's  assurance— solely  on 
the  spur  of  the  moment  thougn— that  we  were  not  going  to  giye  this 
fair  and  excellent  Princess  a  aowry. 

The  Cab  Bill  was  driven  througn  a  Third  Reading,  after  a  final 
protest  from  Mr.  AjrDEBSoir. 

The  dodge  deserves  to  fail.  May  the  cabs  cost  the  Ministerial 
Gandidatee  no  end,  and  not  bring  them  in  victorious !  And  may 
Opjbosition  Yoters  magnanimously  decline  any  convevanoe  to  the 
PoU  but  shauks's  nag,  and  show  they  can  ride  to  tiie  nead  of  it  On 
that  austere  animal! 

Friday  (Zorcb).— Flemished  up  some  loose  ropes. 
{Commons,)— MUx  a  hoist  of  the  old  repeal  flag  by  Colonel  The 
0*GoBMAjr  M!ahon,  adjourned  to  Wednesday  next. 


NATIONAL  FUN  AND  FIREWORKS.       - 

Mb.  Pttnqh, 

Dm  ye  read  the  disgusting  intelligenoe  just  now  wired  from 
Philadelphia,  that— 

**  Hie  FroteetiTe  Union  of  S«n  Frandsoo  has  completely  demoraliied  Mr. 
DmiKis  Kbabitbt's  Sand  Lot  agitaton,  who  no  longer  pnnne  their  fonner 

inoendiary  course Mr.  DmrNis  Ebaritbt,  oonyioted  of  luing  inoen- 

dianr  UuigQa|e,  was  to-day  lentenoed  to  nz  months'  impriaonment  and 
1000  dollars'  fine.  The  aentenoe  sorpriaed  Mr.  Kbabn  ar,  who  expected  only 
a  nominal  pmuahment." 

No  man  bearing  the  name  of  Ebabhbt^  I'll  go  bail,  was  ever 
heard  to  use  language  in  reality  incendiary  at  alL  Neither  has 
incendiary  language  at  any  time  issued  from  the  mouth  of  any  man 
named  Dbhkis. 

''  Oh,  hare  you  not  heard  of  Katb  Ebabnbt, 
She  lived  on  the  banks  of  Killamey  P  " 

Sure,  never  did  any  namesake  of  that  gentle  creature,  albeit  of  the 
masculine  gender,  permit  violent  language,  properly  so  called,  to 
escape  the  palinffs  of  his  teeth.  Mr.  ababjot  was  naturall]^  sur- 
prised at  finding  nil  harmless  philliloo  taken  in  earnest,  and  mmself 
basely  sent  to  gaol  for  six  months,  and  brutally  fined  a  thousand 
dollars.  Any  follower  of  our  f acetiouB  friend,  ^.  Pabitbll,  would 
be  as  surprised  to  find  that  he  had  come  in  for  similar  consequences 
through  having  given  vent,  say  at  an  anti-landlord  election  meet- 


ing to  jocular  vituperation,  unfortunatelv  mistaken  by  a  dense 
and  dull  Court  of  Justice  for  incendiary  language.  It  is  all  our 
playfulness,  Mr.  Punch, 

Believe  me,  Sir,  yours  truthfully, 

Phbldc  OToolk. 


THE   WIFE'S   WARNING. 

Eajsteb  Mobdat,  1880. 


Of  one  most  formidable  foe, 
Catanrh,  do  pray  be  wary  I 

And  promise  me,  oh.  promise  me, 
Lest  o'er  thfrtreadnereus  Channel 

Insidious  mists  should  fall  on  thee. 
Not  to  forget  thy  flannel  I 

What  if  thy  comrades  jibe  and  jeer  I 
Heed  not  their  heartless  modongs. 

I  ask  thee,  with  a  gathering  tear, 
To  wear  thy  woollen  stockings ! 

And  oh,  remember  this,  my  love. 
When  glory  shall  have  crowned  thee» 

There 's  damp  below,  East  wind  above. 
So  keep  thy  muffler  round  thee  I 


ONB  moment, 
dear,  before 
thou  part 
To  fight  thy 
country*  a 
batUe, 
While  I  relieye 
my  anxioiis 
heart 

With  lov- 
ing, vnfdy 
prattle! 

One  sweet 

ranee 

my  fears ; 
One  baln  my 

care     can 

lighten; 
One      precioua 

thought     re- 

straina      my 

tears. 
The  while  my 

heart-strings 

tighten — 

At  Duty's  can 
if  thou  must 

To  London- 
snper-Mare, 


EXTRA-PAELIAMENTARY  UTTERANCE. 

Mb.  Feakb  Buckland  informs  us  that  on  the  momin|:  of  Friday 
last  week  a  whale,  between  thirty-five  and  fortv  feet  long,  a  very 
large  beast,  and  covered  with  bamades,  ran  foul  of  the  Admiralty 
Her  at  Dover.  This  interesting  creature  '*  spouted,  and  made  a 
noise  like  a  steam-whistle  of  large  size,  and  a  fog-horn  sound.  *' 

What  a  seasonable  utterance  on  the  eve  of  a  General  Election! 
How  many  candidates  for  the  representation  of  oonstituenoies  are 
now  in  course  of  spouting  also,  and  with  about  as  much  meaning 
for  intelligent  minds  as  the  whale  which  made  thoee  noises  I 


BTBAnmrch  at  a  okat. 

MABnra  a  fuss  about  mustering  twenty  thousand  Volunteers 
under  arms,  yet  putting  all  the  householders  of  England  under 
canvass!  

AB  ABAOBAX— (WITHIir  A  LETTBB). 

HoicB-RnLB. 
Mere  houl. 


DBFiBinoK  nr  Buno' 


'8  DmiMI^I^ai^Sz^Q.QSl&Pot. 
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BOQEY. 

(An  SleeUon  Appedl/rom  Head  Quarters,) 


Arch^Mysiagogue^  loquitur. 

HiSTlII 

Friends,  Britons,  Countrymen,  lend  me  yonr  ears  I 
(They  beat  good  BoUonCe  own  f)    list,  list,  do  liltl 
[And  let  me  Mywork  upon  yourfeare^ 

ThisisaCRisocsIII 
Pinnaoled  on  the  piyot  of  its  fate. 

England  doth  oscillate. 
'Twixt  starry  splendonr  toAdSgringolade — 
Disastrous  downfall  I    Urgent  my  adyioe  is, 
Dash  dumb  Yahoos  who  long  hare  yawped  and  yah'd 

Against  Imperialism ! 
Limp  Liberals  whose  loud  litigious  sohism 
Must  end  in  chaos,  orash,  sheer  cataclysm  I 
Horrors  are  out  I    I  hare  a  special  organ 
Detective  of  all  shapes  of  Demogorgon ; 
And  the  wild  way  in  which  those  shapes  are  flocking, 

Is,  I  assure  you,  shocking. 
Yet  do  not  funk  or  feel  unoomf ortable, 
To  deal  with  them  I— I  alone— am  able ; 
The  one  sane  yoioe  amidst  a  blatant  Babel, 

The  one  unfailing  cable, 
Ship-sariour  though  the  barque  be  tempest-tost^ 

Lose  me  and  aU  is  lost ! 
Dangers  P    Great  Heaven,  I  'm  bound  to  be  oracular, 
I  dare  not  trust  myself  to  the  vernacular. 
Pregnant  and  compound  polysyllables  only, 

Aided  by  artful  ant  alliteration^ 
Dare  I  deal  forth.    Lord  of  the  situation, 
Ludferous  leader  luminous  but  lonely, 
like  firm-based  beacon  amidst  boisterous  billows  I 
Danger  P    You  could  not  rest  upon  your  pillows 
Did  you  but  know  what  I,— but  no,  I  spare  you, 

I  've  no  desire  to  scare  you ! 
Russia!   The  Radicals ! !   The  rude  Home-Rulers  1 1 ! 
(The  new  "Three  R'b"  of  England's  sole  sound 

schoolers) 
There 's  a  tremendous  triad  of  vague  terrors !  1 1 
If  they  "  consolidate  co-operation," 
Slav  hate,  Gladstonian  gush,  mad  Erin's  eRtxn 

Will  soon  smash  up  the  Nation. 
They  're  the  three  terms  of  a  demoniac  triidty 

Whose  natural  affinity 
Must  lead  to  Coalescence.    As  for  him. 
That  sour,  sophistio,  savage  son  of  Siva* 
Koctivagating  newly  in  the  North, 
Could  he  be  stripped  as  bare  as  poor  €h)diva, 
Touched  with  Ithuriel's  spear,  what  should  come  forth, 
From  all  his  wrappages  of  wild  loguadty  P~ 
A  monster  of  malignant  mad  mencC&city  I 
Caliban  playing  Prosvero  I    Good  gracious  I 
He 's  a  word-deluge  threatening  to  overwhelm 
England,  and  bring  rank  Ruin  on  the  Realm. 


My  followers,  sweetly,  sheepishly  sequacious 
Of  Me, 
Affree 
That  the  Arch-Fiend  in  Scottish  breeks,  the  Rubs, 
Robed  as  a  Tory,  vlue  Pabnxll,  with  pinions, 
A  triad  were  less  dangerous  to  us. 

And  our  fair  Qxtbsn's  dominions. 
Than  him  of  the  Three  Courses,  each  one  leading 
To— but  to  name  the  place  were  scarce  good  breeding  I 
Bat  'tis  the  goal  of  Grood  Intentions.    Therefore 
Let  all  who  England's  heavenward  tending  care  for, 
Yote  for  the  deft  devoted  demon-oueller, 
The  second-sighted  seer  of  spectral  foes, 

Whose  nose 
Of  Brobdingna^ian  rats  is  shrewdest  smeller ; 
The  patent  Anti-Ogre  Isle-protector, 

Ithuriel  Imp-inspector, 
Brave  Banshee-vanisher.  stout  scourge  of  evil. 
Great  Ghoul-detective,  dab  at  demonology, 
And  general  foe  of  Gladstons  and  the  Devil, 

(Though  that 's  tautology) 
In  fact  vote — ^plump  for  Me,  my  poor  John  Bttll 
if  you  'd  not  sup  on  horrors  full,  choke-full  1 1 
{And  if  that  does  not /etch  the  fogged  old  fogey, 
PU  say  there  is  no  virtue  left  tn  JSogey  /) 


THE  PBOSPECT  (FBOM  TWO  SIDES). 
{Conversation  for  1887.) 

If  Lobd  B.'s  Lease  is  RxvEwia). 

Did  I  understand  you  that  France,  Russia,  Austria,  Turkey,  and  the  United 
States  had  all  simultaaeouiily  declared  war  with  us  this  afternoon  f 

When  will  the  next  batch  of  Sepoys  arrive  at  Warping  ? 

Does  it  astonish  you  to  hear  that  the  Income-Tax  is  only  five-and-ninepence 
in  the  pound  P 

The  Alliance  with  Monaco  ii  so  advantageous  that  it  might  have  beoi  con- 
ceived by  a  Maghiavxlli. 

How  capitally  the  country  gets  on  without  a  House  of  Commons  I 

Which  dungeon  in  the  Tower  is  occupied  by  the  Editor  of  the  Daily  News  f 

The  Six  white  Elephants,  ridden  by  the  Duke  of  BxAOOKaFiELD,  are  nearly 
the  finest  in  the  Row. 

On  what  day  does  Lord  Ltttojt  make  his  first  appearance  with  his  Indian 
jugglery,  at  the  Canterbury  ? 

There  is  something  really  very  Imperial  about  all  this  diowy  statesmanship. 

Is  that  the  Music  Hall  Singer  dining  with  the  Cabinet  ? 

Surely  those  two  hxmdred  thousand  foreign  troops  landing  at  Heme  Bay, 
are  not  arriving  merely  to  take  apartments  P 

I  am  extremely  proud  of  the  efforts  some  one  has  made  to  promote  the 
ascendency  of  England. 

Dear  me,  was  that  a  shell  exploding  in  the  back  garden  P 

What  do  you  say  to  adjourning  to  the  coal-cellar,  and  singing  *^  Rule 
Britannia  "  in  whispers  P 

If  that  Awful  W.  E.  G.  Cabbies  the  Day. 

Did  I  understand  irou  to  say  that  five  more  of  the  Colonies  had  declared 
their  independence  this  afternoon  P 

How  can  I  help  dancing  the  hornpipe,  with  the  Inoome-Tax  at  only  a  half- 
penny in  the  pound  P 

This  boy  of  fifteen  appears  to  have  the  franchise. 

Why  is  the  dis-established  Archbishop  of  Cahtebbubt  obliged  to  give 
Shakspearian  Readings  P 

Is  It  the  terror  oi  further  domestic  legialatiim  that  ha«  obliged  the  friends  of 
yondflor  householder  to  look  him  up  in  nanwell  P 

I  do  not  like  this  new  tax  on  umbrella  handles. 

It  is  extEMDi^  thoughtful  ox  the  Prime  Ministtf  to  iig^t  the  fire  wiUi  the 
Ultimatum. 

Is  it  a  pariy  of  frozen-out  bricklayers,  or  of  our  represontatives  at  Foreign 
Courts,  who  are  informing  the  neighbourhood  in  chorus  that  they  have  *'  got  no 
work  to  do.*' 

I  am  not  surorised  that  the  Turk  has  declined  Cyprus  with  thanks. 

Now  that  the  Game  Laws  are  revised,  we  get  partrioges  at  £1  17«.  ^d. 
a  brace  in  ]U>nd  Street. 

Who  could  have  guessed  that  the  Home-Rule  Parllaoiflnt  would  have  so 
speedily  beheaded  Mr.  Pabkell  P 

Why  has  the  Duke  of  Midlothian  reduced  the  price  of  post-cards  to  one  half- 
penny a  dozen  P 

Can  that  be  an  iUustiious  Nobleman  from  Argyll,  playing  an  lo  Paan  on 
the  bagpipes  over  the  collapse  of  our  Indian  Enupire  P 

The  reception  of  the  Hero  of  Berlin  into  tsae  Order  jfd  Doauing  Dervishee 
will  be  a  very  imponiig  oaremony  • 


'CoJISOLIDATIOy  OE  CO-OPXBATIOK, 


''-"StoreiJ'^%L?4iiQe?l'  ^ 


VOL.  Lzxvm, 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


SWEEPING  UP  FOE  THE  NEW  LODGERS. 


One  more  last  dribble  of  Mng  speeeheB.  Last  week  Punch  flat- 
tered Himself  all  was  over ;  ont  the  Lords  bad  their  "  flurrj'  '*  on 
Monday  {March  22),  and  mana^  to  make  a  liyely  night  of  it,  be- 
tween legalising*  a  new  oormptioiL  and  sqnashing  an  old  delusion. 
Amongst  other  Bills  to  be  crammed  through  their  remaining  stages 
—(Bills  are  not  like  post-horses,  bnt  oan  go  anj  number  of  stages  on 
end,  if  the  House  will  only  susp^and  Standing  Orders)— was  the  Cab- 
Corruption  Billf  whioh  Lord  O^Hagait  objeoting  to,  as  the  hasty 
reversal  of  a  pohoy  adopted  in  1867  and  re-affirmed  yery  ddiberately 
in  1872  and  1875,  Loras  Chahbbook  and  Bbacohsfibld  defended 
with  as  admirable  ooolness  as  oyer  Chabd  and  Bboichsab  defended 
Borke's  Drift. 

The  law  as  it  stood,  ther  said,  was  anomalous  and  imperfect.  It 
allowed  cabs  for  County  Y  oters,  why  not  for  voters  in  big  boroughs  P 
Practically,  the  thing  was  done  at  all  Borough  Elections :  and  who 
was  the  worse  for  it  ?  There  being  no  legal  penalty  attaoned  to  the 
breaking  of  the  law  in  this  matter,  tiie  law,  in  not,  is  regularly 
broken.  The  ohdoe  of  the  Government  lay  between  makmg  uie  law 
effective,  and  doing  away  with  it  On  the  whole,  they  thought  it 
best  to  do  away  with  it.  After  all,  it  would  be  a  neat  comfort  and 
convenience  to  the  working  man  to  be  carried  to  the  polling-booth, 
instead  of  walking  to  it  Under  protest  from  Lcnr^i  Gsahtillb 
andLAHsnowKB,  and  in  the  teeth  ox  a  Motion  by  Lord  Kdcbbklet, 


that  the  Bill  be  read  that  day  three  months,  it  was  carried  by  39  to 
24— the  last,  and  one  of  the  worst  acts,  in  a  small  way,  of  a  highly 
unsatiitfactory  Parliament. 

[Punch  does  not  remember  ever  to  have  heard  the  doctrine  to  un- 
blushingly  kid  down  that  a  law  having  been  extensively  violated, 
not  because  it  was  bad,  but  because  it  had  stupidly  been  lut  without 
statutory  penalty  attached,  had  better  be  done  away  with  than 
amended  by  appending  a  p^ialty.  But  the  legalisation  of  convey- 
ances favours  the  long-pursed  candidates,  andthey  favour  the  Go- 
vernment And,  as  one  good  turn  deserves  another,  the  Government 
favours  them. 

This  cynical  defiance  of  legislative  i^rinciple  deserves  to  be  defeated 
by  results,  as  Punch  heartily  hopes  it  may  be.  Maj  Independence 
and  Honesty,  on  Shanks's  nag,  outstrip  Corruption  in  its  cab— even 
though  escorted  to  the  Poll  by  Bespeotability  in  its  s^  I] 

The  Duke  of  BuTLiin),  that  honest  and  unpractical  Bourbon  of 
the  Peerage,  who  has  learnt  nothing  andforjsotten  nothing,  gave  vent 
to  a  last  expiring  plea  for  Protection,  arguing  at  great  length  that 
Free  Trade.was  a  mistake— that  England  had  lost  much,  or  gainsd 
nothing  worth  speaking  of,  while  mnce  had  gained  enormously, 
under  Cobbxk's  Treaty;  that  trade  could  never  revive  nor  a^cnl- 
ture  survive  unless  we  narked  back  to  the  old  lines  of  Protection,  or, 
at  least,  its  modem  substitute,  Bedprooity. 
'-^^^^^ 0- 
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OUR    RESERVES/ 


A4iMafU  hytf!nrring  to  yimng  Militia  Ofiar  aUaehsd  fir  inrirudtimi),  *'  SxaaxAin',  Kb.  Skzfuko  bomr't  bum  to  m  QXTToro  OM 

VIST  BNOtTOH.^ 

Sergeant  (DriU-Ingtrudar).  **  It's  mot  mt  Faitlt,  Sib,  whatbybb  I     Yov  oahbt  bzpbot  it  WHBir  Bii  Etbi  is  ooBTDnrALLT 

A-BXYBTTBD  OH  ALL  THB  TOUMO  LaDIBS  AB  PAMBS  1  '^ 


The  Maxq|ds  of  Hbbtfobd  laid  ditto  to  the  Duke  of  Rutlavd,  and 
the  Barl  of  Bbaoonsfibld,— ^it^um  mutatus  ab  tUo  JETector*.— who 
had  onoe  led  the  young  Marqnu  of  Gbambt  to  battle  under  the  imnner 
of  Pioteotion,  and  from  whoee  annonry  the  old  Duke  liad  drawn  the 
weapons  so  impotentbr  flonrifihed  this  night,  dvilly,  oonrteonalY,  and 
Tonnd-ahont-tne-lmamly,  bnt  yet  remorselessly,  nrooeeded  to  Imoek 
the  poor  belated  Dnke's  n<mes  and  argnments  on  the  head. 

Beoiproeity  was  impossible  now  that  we  had  no  import  duties  to 
snrrender.  The  pruent  ory  from  the  land  was  dne  to  the  reoent 
agiienltoral  depression ;  agrionltnral  depression  was  due  to  bad 
haryests ;  bad  narresto  to  bad  weather ;  let  all  these  mend,  and  dis- 
tress would  diminish,  and  the  ory  would  oease.  The  real  remedy 
was  to  fiiTe  the  tenant  farmer  seourity  for  capital  invested  in  the 
land,  and  to  adjust  his  load  of  taxation  to  his  back.  (A  word  for 
the  County  Eleotors.) 

It  would  be  time  enough  to  talk  of  the  legislatiye  changes  need- 
ful to  enable  the  English  farmer  to  face  competition,  when  we  knew 
ezaothr  what  oompetition  he  had  to  face. 

And  so  exit  the  poor  Duke,  snuffed  out,  but  neither  comforted  nor 
conTineed. 

Lord  DiTMBATBir  deliyered  himself  of  a  final  protest— though 
a  little  after  the  fair— against  our  taking  Herat  ourselyes  or  letting 
Persia  oooupy  it,  which  would,  in  effect,  hand  it  over  to  Russia,  the 
Persian  Oat,  like  other  cats,  Jiaying  a  way  of  letting  He-rats  slip 
throurii  ito  daws  after  gntbbing  them. 

Ixnd CBAinsBOOK saidhe  was  disposed  to  agree  with  Lord  Ditk- 
BATBir.  The  Goremment—sanguine  souls  I--looked  forward  to  a 
speedr  and  satisfaotory  paoification  of  Afghanistan. 

And  aU  this  heayy  nighf  s  woric  and  nifl^'s  talk  their  Lordships 
got  through  by  half -past  eight. 

Wedneeday  (Zon2f).— The  Lords  Commissioners  being  duly  assem- 
bled to  read  the  Quxbr's  Speech  Proroguing  Parliament— '*  Pro- 
rogue ^has  an  ugly  sound— the  CommoBs  tried  to  make  a  House, 
butoouldn't  muster  above  eight-and-twenty  to  reodye  Black  Bod. 

Thin  this  rump  of  an  expiring  Parliament  haying  been  duly 


whipped  to  the  Bar  of  the  House  of  Lords,  by  Black  Bod  ("desired" 
not^^required"  to  attend,  to  the  great  comfort  of  Sir  Q.  Bowteb), 
the  LoBD  Chaitobllob  read  the  vIubbh's  Speech,  expressing  Heb 
Majbstt's  deep  sense  of  the  zeal  and  ability  of  her  Six  Tears'  Par- 
liament now  prorogTung ;  her  friendly  fordgn  relations.  "  so  fayour- 
able  to  the  maintenance  of  tranquillity  in  Europe  "— (Aotr  about  the 
ominous  hintt  m  Lord  B, '«  mantfeeto  f) ;  her  confident  hopes  of 
speedy  settlement  in  Afghanistan  —  (*'  Settlemente  "  in  butldinoe 
qeneraUy  mean  eraeke,  and  eometmee  eat€utrophes^  your  M<^'esty) ; 
her  satinaction  in  assenting  to  the  Acts  for  the  relief  of  Irish  distress ; 
her  joy  in  observing  the  indications  of  approaching  revival  of  trade 
and  commerce ;  the  sympathy  with  which  she  has  witnessed  the  wide- 
spread agricultural  airtress,  and  the  patience  with  wMoh  it  has  been 
borne ;  her  trust  in  Heaven  for  a  favourable  harvest  this  year,  and 
for  f^ood  to  come  out  of  the  Agricultural  Commisdon ;  and,  finally,  a 
fervid  prayer  for  the  Electors  of  Great  Britain— (iio^  yet  yaet  praying 
/or)— that  they  may  be  guided  by  Heaven  in  their  choice  of  repre- 
sentatives^-to  which  raayer  Punch  appends  as  fervent  an  *'  Amen ! '' 
as,  with  tL**ZejRoi  Parliament  eet  mart !  "— "  Vwe  U  Itai  Parlia- 
ment .'"  he  breaks  his  whito  wand,  and  waits  the  unsealing  of  the 
Seal  of  the  Collective  Wisdom,  whose  collection  will  begin  aoout  All 
Fools*  Day !  And  then  will  come  the  sweeping  dean  hy  the  new 
iHTooms  of  the  formidable  accumulation  d  litter,  which  tms  bad  old 
Parliament  has  left  behind  it  I 

Obiit,  Wednesday,  March  24, 1880, 

Affed  Six  Years  and  Nineteen  Days, 

The  l^inth  Parliament  of  Queen  Victobia, 

Leaving  bdund  it 

An  unfruitful  record  of  meritorious  Acts, 

And  an  unpleasant  memorj;^of  Misemployed  Opportunities. 


Bjtals  roB  thb  Elbgiiok  Boast. 


.— JingoTLingo,  and  Stmgo. 
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A    POLITICAL    CONSCIENCE. 

Indigent  PaMtt,  "  I  'n  OOT  HO  fault  to  fihb  with  th«  Pat  ;  bitt  I  'd  sooim  Stabts  thax 
MAKE  A  Sandwich  of  mt  P&inciplbs.'' 


••SIC  VOS  KON  VOBia*' 

Dbas  Mb.  PuHCH, 

It  is  gTfttifyiiif  to  lu  to  lemi 
from  yoi^  for  the  first  time,  how  our 
pky  endiB.  Inferior  pemna  ms  we 
are,  we  wrote  this  elosmg  speech  for 
Sir  H^ae$  after  Stephanu^s  de- 
parture— *'My  wife,  I  haye  fairly 
woayoal"  which  was  wont  to  pleaae 
the  andienoe.  But  somebody  else 
wanted  the  last  word,  so  that  waa 
oat  oat,  not  by  as.  The  oonclosicm, 
then,  becoming  idiotic,  (one  of  as  was 
remonstrated  with  by  a  •*Pablio" 
on  the  impotence  of  oar  finish),  it 
was  restored,  and,  till  now,  we  f  ondhr 
imagined  that  it  remained.  After  all, 
we  wrote  it.  The  end  described  by 
yoor  worthy  RepresentatiTe  strikes 
OS  as  the  most  idiotic  yet  devised; 
bat,  no  donbt,  somebody  else  will  yet 
supply  a  worse. 

As  for  the  final  exit  of  Siephaniet 
which  yoa  so  graphically  deaoribe, 
it  is  in  all  respects  precisely  what 
we  didn't  intend,  ana  don't  like. 

If  yoa  were  a  Dramatist,  Mr. 
Punch  (bat  indeed  being  eTerything 
of  course  Toa  are),  your  humorous 
soul  would  be  mach  impressed  by 
the  common  bdief  of  our  Actors  in 
their  superior  knowledge  of  oar  art, 
as  well  as  of  their  own.  On  the 
stage  eyerybodv,  except  the  Author, 
knows  the  Author's  business.  Why 
on  earth,  then,  doesn't  eyerybody, 
exoept  the  Author,  write  plays? 

Yours,  with  respect, 

Teb  Authobs  op  "FoBaKi 
MM  Nor." 


Thb  xost  Lbabhsd  Doctor  of 
thb  Dat.— Father  Thames.  He  has 
fogged  both  Oxford  and  Cambridge. 


THEEE  MODEL  CANDIDATES. 

JFor  Hobbyholme, 

For  the  last  month  the  preparations  in  this  important  borough 
hare  been  of  the  most  aotiTe  character.  The  most  energetio  Can- 
didate, if  not  most  popular,  is  unquestionably  Mr.  Pjucklbs,  a 
gentleman  of  the  laraett  posnble  views.  Mr.  Pbicklss  has  si>ent  a 
considerableportionof  his  time  in  reoeiving  depatations,  and  giving 
promises.  He  is  strongly  supported  by  every  one  with  a  grievance. 
Pledged  to  put  down  Co-O|>eration,  and  to  prevent  Shipowners 
from  having  their  own  way  in  anything,  he  is  the  chosen  &epre- 
sentative  of  the  Anti-Contagious  Diseases  Association,  the  Anti- 
Vaccination  and  Anti  -  Tiviseotion  Societies,  the  Societies  for 
Curtailing  the  Free  Actbu  of  the  Publicans,  the  Private  House 
Owners  and  Occupiers,  the  Tinkers,  the  Tailors,  the  Plooghbovs,  and 
the  Apothecaries.  He  has  undertaken  to  bring  in  Bills  to  alter  all 
the  trade  arrangements  of  the  Bakers ;  and  he  is  a  strenuous  opponent 
of  the  praoticalmonopoly  so  long  enjoyed  by  the  Candlestiok-KyLers. 
It  is  said  by  his  embittered  pohtical  enenues  that  his  apjpearance  in 
the  House  is  likely  to  threaten  the  comfort,  if  not  tiie  interests,  of 
every  class  of  the  community.  His  prinaiples  in  Foreign  AfEairs  are 
those  ox  Non-intervention. 

Jbr  t\0  Bawhe9  DUtriH  Burghs, 
A  calm,  bat  intense,  enthusiasm  prevails  in  this  district.  Mr. 
Pawdb  is  the  favourite  Candidate.  His  views  are  cautioua  and 
praoticaL  On  Disestablishment,  while  opposed  to  all  Erastian 
views,  he  is  strongly  in  favour  of  giving  to  Casab  the  things  that 
sre  Cjuab's,  at  the  same  time  he  does  not  advocate  the  forcing  of 
domplioated  questions  prematurely  to  the  front,  and  acts,  in  short, 
9n  the  spirit  of  Wordsworth's  Hues: — 

«*They  also  serve  who  only  stand  and  wait." 

Mrs.  Pawdb  is  a  zealous  member  of  the  Free  Kirk,  while  Mr.  P. 
sontinues  to  frequent  the  old  Established  Kirk  of  his  fathers,  but  he 
18  quite  impartial  in  his  dealings  with  the  charities  and  benevolent 
institutions  of  all  bodies  in  the  burghs,  being  strongly  opposed  to 


alms-giving  in  all  forms,  and  strongly  in  favour  of  the  good  old 
Scottish  pnnciples  of  frugality  and  independence,  and  the  sound 
wiiLTitn^  *<  that  every  crock  should  stand  on  its  ain  bottom." 

Mr.  Pawub  is  opposed  to  Hypothec,  while  he  feels  that  the  rights 
of  the  landlord  riiould  be  faQy  guarded,  and  the  interests  of  all 
the  creditors  of  Uie  occupier  duly  secured.  He  is  prepared  to 
sapport  Mr.  Aonsw's  Bill,  but  will  not  oppose  Mr.  Barclay's 
Amendments,  if  upon  consideration  he  can  see  his  way  to  support 
them.  He  is  in  favour  of  the  fullest  measure  of  civil  and  religiooa 
liberty*  but  would  not  sanction  anv  relaxation  of  the  solemn  sanc- 
tities of  the  Sabbath  to  which  Scotland  has  owed  so  much  of  her 
distinctive  position  in  the  Empire,  as  well  as  the  prosnerity  of  her 
sons  in  all  branches  of  trade,  commerce  and  industry.  He  is  opposed 
to  all  unnecessary  inteiference  with  the  liberty  of  the  subjeot, 
whether  in  or  out  of  trade,  while  in  favour  of  checking  all  facilities 
for  intemperance  and  vidous  indulgence  among  the  working  olassea. 

In  foreign  policy  Mr.  Pawrie  would  cautiously  abstain  mm  com- 
promising the  name  and  character  of  Great  BritaiiL,  while  throwing 
the  full  weiffht  of  her  influence  into  the  soak  of  national  aspirations 
and  national  Uberty  all  over  the  world. 

Some  unthinking  opponents  of  Mr.  Pawkib  call  his  scheme  of 
political  opinion  ^'wersh'*  (the  term  for  porridge  insufficiently 
salted),  and  contrast  it  with  the  abundant  eloquence  and  flerv  fervour 
of  Mr.  Gladstorb's  candidature,  so  acceptable  to  the  Liberal  electors 
of  Midlothian.  But  the  majority  of  the  Bawbee  District  of  Burghs 
are  a  cautious,  practical,  self-regarding,  and  self-respecting  bOdf, 
who  ]»refer  the  mitis  sapierUia  of  Mr.  Pawrie  to  the  **  perfsrvidum 
mgenmm  "  and  somewhat  tumultuous  and  turbulent  enthusiasm  of 
the  aspirant  to  Lord  Dalrbith's  hereditary  county-seat. 

Jbr  Taftf-ofi-oimf-riiMs. 
MiSTiR  O'Flather  (who  prefers  to  be  called  The  O'Flaterr)* 
having  very  satisfactory  evidence  in  his  own  possession  of  his 
family's  lineal  descent  from  the  chief  of  Ihe  sept--if  he  should  not 
be  rather  called  the  king  of  the  region  owned  and  ocoupied  by  the 
sept  in  the  Milesian  times,  before  the  Tuatha  na  Danaan— may  be 
cslled  the  candidate  of  the  native  afteottons  ol  this  impassioned 
population.    It  is  not  safe  to  say  that  black's  the  white  ol  The^ 
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"AVAUNTI"^ 

Fre$-Kvrk  Divine  (of  advanced  opinions,  who  has  recently  introduced  an  Organ 
into  his  Cho^l).    *'  I  'm  sob&t  to  hiab,  Mrs.  MoGbawlt,  that  tov  asb  bt 

NO  XSAV8  80  KKGITLAB  IN  T0T7B  AtTBNDANOB  AT  CHUBCH  AB  TOU  TTSXD  TO  BB." 

Fair  Beggiie  {indignant  at  the  Pastor* s  latest  iniquity).    **  Eibk,   indsbd  1 

WVD  TB  LUUBBB   MB    TAB  ROMB   Wl'  THB   BB8T  O*  THBM,  Wl'    TOUB  ObGINS  AN* 
AnTHVMS  an'  8I0H  LIKB  ABOMINATIONS  ?     Na,  NA,  UNTIL  YB  OIB  MB  TH'  AULD 

Hundbb'  again  without  THB  Whu8tlb%  I  'xji  tak'  ma'  Spbbbitual  Comfobt 

AT  HaMB  I  " 


DOWN  AMONG  THE  DEAD  MEN. 

In  an  instmotiye  Eetnm  indicating^  Tery  general 
malvenation  of  Civio  paxoohial  funds  from  the  charitable 
purposes  for  which  they  were  oriffmally  destined  to  those 
of  eating  and  drinking,  a  Royal  CJominiBsion,  quoted  in 
the  TimeSf  partLcularises  a  dinner  given  in  St.  Botolph's, 
Aldgate.  by  the  Churchwardens,  out  of  supplies  voted  by 
the  vestry,  at  an  expense  of  £60  annuaUy ;  the  vote 
being  generally  exceeded  in  actual  cost  bv  some  £30. 
This  banquet  is  held  **  on  visiting  the  tombs."  ^  In  an- 
other parish,  the  Commissioners  tell  us,  eight  wine  mer- 
chants are  employed  by  the  local  Government,  their 
ei^ht  bills,  in  1879,  having  amounted  to  £6B  Is,  6d.  Of 
this  sum  £2  2s,  went  in  sacramental  wine ;  the  rest  for 
the  poor  and  vestry  meetings ;  how  much  to  the  former 
and  now  little  to  the  latter,  or  vice  versdf  the  parochial 
account  showed  not  The  Commissioners  relate  that— 
*'The  wine  is  stored  in  a  cellar  at  the  church."  This 
latter  parish  is  that  of  St.  Sepulchre.  There  is,  indeed, 
in  this  juxtaposition  of  bunal  vault  with  wine  cellar 
sometiiing  peculiarly  sepulchraL  These  ornes  are  doubt- 
less jolly,  if  grim.  The  revellers  might  almost  be  con- 
oehred  quafGbag  their  wine,  in  the  style  of  Scandinavian 
keroes  oi  old,  out  of  skulls.  Their  wine  should  have  a 
great  deal  of  body  in  it,  though  it  be  Tin  de  Orave^  and 
as  such,  very  dilferent  stuff  from  "  King  Death's"  in  the 
song,  which  tells  you  how  he  '*  poured  out  the  coal-black 
wine."  

Political  TlMoloffians. 

Mb,  EtmuLK  -  Evajjs,  in  common  with  a  certain 
"BfoiTEo"  and  iome  other  Scottish  elerfrymen,  whilst 
detikring  their  respect  for  Mr.  GLArsToNE's  moral 
worth,  at  the  sanie  time  express  their  regrtt  "that he 
stould  have  advised  the  clergy  to  take  an  active  part 
in  the  election."  They  feel,  pernaps,  that  tbs  only  elec- 
Mim  which  men  of  their  cloth  ought  to  take  an  interest 
in  is  that  ^' election^'  whioh  CalTimetie  divines  contra- 
disiingoiah  from  -*  reprobation." 


VSBEPTIFe  A  PBOVKRB. 


"  III  Weeds  grow  apaeeJ^  Evidently  true,  judging 
from  the  quantity  of  bad  cigars  smoked  by  all  the 
'As£T8  on  their  Sundays  out.  As  Hamlet  observes, 
"And  smells  so!    Pahl" 


*TEAB8 — AJBlTFUL  TEABS.' 


Wht  is  the  Pbsmibb  like  a  knowing  woman  ? 
Because  he  knows  there  is  no  secret  for  getting  his 
own  way  like  a  **  good  cry." 


0'Flatheb*s  eye,  or  to  throw  the  least  doubt  on  his  genealogy, 
founded  on  such  an  unimportant  fact  as  the  immigration  into  the 
neighbourhood  from  Liverpool,  less  than  half  a  century  ago,  of  The 
0*£Xathsb's  father,  at  the  head  of  a  small  capital,  which  he  judi- 
ciously invested  in  the  local  butter  and  bacon  trade.  The  O'Flatheb 
is  a  strenuous  Home-Ruler  of  the  most  advanced  type,  and 
bean  the  official  stamp  of  Mr.  Pabnell  to  his  being  a  fit  i>er8on  to 
represent  Taro-an-ouns-ville.  He  is  opposed  to  the  ruinous  invasion 
of  English  capital,  except  in  the  shape  of  advances  to  corporations, 
barony-sessions,  boards  of  guardians,  local  industries  by  sea  and 
land,  worthy  and  insolvent  tenants,  and  everybody  wanting  money— 
except  landlords.  His  strenuous  object,  as  a  legiBiator,  will  be  to  stop 
all  channels  throug^h  which  sums  contributed  by  foreiffn  benevolence 
can  find  their  way  into  the  pockets  of  the  landlord  or  his  agent  The 
O'Flatheb  owns  no  land  in  the  district,  thanks  to  the  ropeated 
confiscations  of  the  Saxon,  which  have  stripped  him  of  the  broad- 
acres  of  his  fathers,  but  holds  large  and  judicious  investments  in 
local  concerns,  particularly  the  Taro-an-ouns-ville  Town  and 
County  Bank,  and  all  other  undertaldngs  having  for  olnect  the  de- 
velopment of  native  enterprise  by  judickms  advances  to  the  peasantry 
and  tenant  farmers,  at  good  interest,  properly  secured. 

The  O'Flatheb  is  the  consistent  enemy  of  Saxon  ascendency, 
and  is  pledged  to  take  every  opportunity  of  obstructing  its  insidious 
advances,  excepting  in  the  shape  of  loans  of  a  national  and  patriotic 
character  as  above  described. 

The  O'Flatheb  is  opposed  to  all  National  Education  that  is  not 
entrusted  to  the  natural  guides  and  counsellors  of  the  Irish 
peofde— her  priesthood,  acting  through  her  national  representatives. 
He  is  opposed  to  repression  and  coercion  and  all  forms  of  legal 
tyranny,  whether  directed  against  the  impassioned  speaking  and 
writing  of  an  imaginative  and  fervid  race,  which  Saxon  stupidity 


calls  sedition,  or  the  Lively  ontbreake  of  that  playful  Celtic  spirit, 
which  the  poor-spiritednoBs  of  the  alien  oppressor  would  put  down 
as  disorder.  He  Imk^  forward  to  the  tmie  when  Iriah  national 
opinion  will  he  free  to  assert  itBoll  in  an  Irish  Parliament,  and  all 
opposition  to  its  diotatea  will  be  regarded,  as  it  ought  to  be,  as  trea- 
son, and  pnniahable  accordingly.  All  his  efforts,  in  and  out  of  Par- 
liament ^  win  be  dire€ti^d  to  the  realisation  of  this  good  time  coming, 
and  tow^arda  it  he  will  preas,  in  co-operation  with  the  illustrious 
Pabnbll  and  the  calominated  BmoAB, 


The  Monk  of  Hidlothian. 


KoT  one  of  the  electors  by  whom  Mr.  GLAnsromE  was  '*  heckled  " 
in  Midlothian  has  been  so  perfervid  as  to  revive  the  question  he  once 
used  to  be  asked,  whether  or  no  he  had  turned  Papist.  After  all  that 
WiLLiAJC  has  written  about  Yaticanism,  such  an  inquiiy  would  now 
be  asinine  as  well  as  impertinent,  fiut.  Lord  liunareary  might 
inquiro,  if  the  Bight  Honourable  WnuAM  were  to  go  over  to  Rome, 
what  fraternity  might  he  be  expected  to  join  ?  The  Oratory,  of 
ooursel  

"  xxEPnre  the  wobd  of  pbokisb  to  the  bab." 

Lobs  B.  promised  us  "  Conveyancing  Reform "  in  the  Queen's 
Speech.  IBs  Cbvemment  have  kept  that  promise— in  the  legalisa- 
tion of  Conveyances  at  Elections  Act. 


Reitabtable  ConrcmEirGE.— r 
of  Knock,  and  Spirit  Rapping. 


supematnral  phenomena 
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INSTINCTIVE 

Jfaudim  Arittocraiic  Child).  "How  Pumr  and  Culver  tov  abb,  Hot&Sftt    I  'm  so  glad  Totr  Harbud  nrto  our  Faicil7|' 


A  SIGN  AND  A  WARNING. 

Mb.  TxjvcBj  YouMk  Honkob,  8nL 

Wot  a  Ba4  tluiig  it  is  for  the  Liberal  OaoBe  that  so  ioBBjoi 
that  Party  has  gaye  in  to  them  there  tyrannioal  Teetotallers.  The 
Publioans  always  used  to  oonsider  the  Liberals  their  Natural  Allies. 
They  looked  to  them,  wheneyer  their  interestes  was  Assaled  for  to 
take  thieir  Part  agin  the  Parsons  and  the  Pantilers.  We  all  supposed 
the  wery  wital  Principal  of  Liberalism  was  Freedom  of  Life,  and  we 
woted  at  eyery  election  nnanimns  amost  like  one  man  for  the  Libberal 
Candidate'  in  the  sure  and  sertin  ope  that  he  would  windicate  our 
Callih  from  MiniBters  of  aill  Denominations. 

Now  we 'ye  got  many  and  some  of  the  most  aotif  of  the  Libberal 
Lot  a-tumin  round  upon  us ;  and  yet  neyertheleas  they  expeoks  us 
to  wote  for  them  as  if  nothink  had  a^pened.  Wy  can't  they  leaye 
us  alone  ?  There  ain't  no  need  of  legislation  to  rain  us.  Gompeti- 
ti<m's  alreddy  a  oookin  our  goose.  ^There's  now  another  Coffy 
Tayem  's  jist  bia  opened  at  Crouchend.  And  wot  sed  Lord  Shaftbs- 
BVBT  presidin  on  that  Ocasionf  The  name  of  this  here  new  Coffy 
Pub  IB  called  the '*  China  Cap."    He  sed:— 

**  This  was  a  most  iaterettiag  oooasion,  and  the  eitabliahment  of  the  new 
coffee  tayems,  now  become  common,  was  matter  for  congratulation  for  society 
at  large.  They  prodaced  a  great  moral  and  physical  influence  on  the  popula- 
tion around  them.  In  the  cause  of  temperance  he  was  hap^y  to  see  people 
determined  to  move  in  another  way  than  by  law,  for  it  was  impossible  that 
the  law  could  do  eyerything.  They  must  wor)[  by  the  nobler  influences  of 
self-respect.  There  were  great  differences  in  the  management  of  these  insti- 
tations|,  but  he  wished  to  impress  upon  them  that  ooffee-tavems  must,  as  far 
as  possible,  be  of  the  nature  of  public  houses,  the  customers  must  hare  the 
same  freedom  and  meet  with  the  same  hearty  reception." 

Ayin  deliyer'd  his  Sentimoits  as  Abuy,  my  Lord  and  his  Asso- 
dates  adjumed  to  the  Tayem— the  "  China  Cup*'— and  sutin  axion 
to  wurds  and  Precept  to  Example, '*  the  ^ar/ o/Shaftbsbubt  drank 
one  ofthefirit  eup$  of  coffee.  Under  aristyorattio  encurridgment 
like  this  here  the  Coffy  Tayems  is  inorerin  at  a  rate  quite  fast  enuf . 
without  makin  Lawrs  for  the  Pnrpus  of  doin'  away  with  Licensed 
Wittlers.  The  Progres  of  Temperance  some  says  will  injer  the 
Grocers  too.    But  wot  they  loses  by  the  fallin  off  in  '*  Gladstone," 


and  other  intoxicatin  liquors,  will  be  made  up  to  'em  by  the  Sale  of 
Tea  and  Coffy.  But  then  ow  about  the  Beyenu?  It  aye  alM4y 
fell  off  in  Malt  tax  and  Exaize — owin  no  doubt  in  a  grate  measure  to 
the  Licrease  of  Coffy  Tayems  like  the  '*  China  Cup.^'  Abolidge  the 
Liquor  Trade  and  ow  Supply  the  Diffyset  in  the  Budgit  ?  By  «  tax 
to  the  reckisit  Amount  on  the  People's  Coffy  and  Tee  P  Or  does 
the  Teetotallers  perpose  for  the  Nation  to  make  good  the  loss  of 
£140,000,000  or  woteyer  it  is  by  payin  all  that  sum  of  Neoeasary 
Inkum-tax  for  the  pleasure  of  depriyin'  their  Neighbour  of  his  Boer 
aginst  his  will  ?  Not  if  the  Nation  nose  it.  onless  the  Nation  is  a 
Ass  with  Bigger  Eers  that  I  can  possible  Gonseye.  And  partiokler 
wen  them  there  blessed  Coffy  Tayems  is  a  biddin  so  fair  as  you  inay 
think,  .but  I  would  rayther  say  so  foul,  to  take  the  Bredd  out  of  the 
mouths  of  that  Arras'd  Interest,  that  Bespectabel,  but  much  wita- 
paratted,  bullyragged,  and  Prosecuted  Body,  to  which  myself  your 
umble  Seryant  belong.  Please  don*t  you  go  a  oallin'  of  me,  wich  it 
is  your  abit  by  way  of  bomeaning  of  me,  Bws&,  Mr,  Punchy  but 

BoinrTFACB. 


P.S.— Punch  cures  the  Gout  the  Collect  and  the  Tizziok. 
can  say  that  of  Coffy? 


Who 


A  Prophet  and  more  than  a  Prophet. 

«  Coming  erents  oast  their  shadows  before.*' 
Huzza  !    Look  at  this,  Mr.  Punch  !    Ain't  it  a  straight  tip  for 

Tours  oyer. 


uef 


Qbamd  Katiohal  Stbsflb-ohasb. 

Empress     .    .    .    Mr.  Bbaslt. 

Liberator   .    .    .    Mr.  Moobb. 

Bownpatriok  .    .    GAynr. 

Won  easily  by  two  lengths. 


Jmeo. 

Gkakd  National  Stakbs. 
Empress     .    .    Bbaconsfiblo. 
Liberal  .    .    .    Oladstonb. 
Down  Patriok .    Pautbll. 
"Won  easily  by  how  many  rotes? 


The  New  Cokbupt  Pbaotiob.— /SAotiW  go  out  with  the  Cab-in-it 
that  brought  it  in.  Digitized  by ^  ^^_  ^ 
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HINTS    FOR   A    NEW   AND    ORIGINAL 
DRAMATIC    COLLEQE. 

ghafteb  xn. 

ProfesBor  Walter  Lacy— Differences— DetatlsStudv;— Properties 

— BeaUtt/  —  Acting  —  Devotion  —  Shakspearian  Illustration  — 

Comedy—  Dress — Manner — Food — Conclusion  —  Departure — 

Announcements— Curtain  College— Notice  up  for  next  Term. 

Professor  Walter  Lact,  haying  finished  bowing  to  the  class  and 

to  Professor  Abtbtor  Cecil,  who,  with  his  umbrella,  is  seated  on 

the  platform,  commences : — 

Gtentlemen  Students,  seated  at  the  feet  of  Clio  and  Melpomene,  I 
thank  you  for  the  reception  which  you  have  accorded  to  an  'umole 
but  'onest  Professor  of  the  Thespian  Art,  once,  like  yourselves,  an 


aspirant  for  those  honours  whioh  a  snoeessful  career  accords  to  the 
ardent  votaries  of  the  sock  and  buskin.  (Applause^  specially  from 
Professor  Cecil's  umbrella^  which  is  graciously  acknowledged  by  the 
Lecturer^  who  bows  to  it,  and  proceeds.)  Ctotlemen,  the  Dramatic 
Muse  is  to  be  wooed  and  won.  For  what  is  she  but  a  poetic  idealisa- 
tion of  Feminality—of  that  Feminality^  Gentlemen  Students,  which 
I  have  respectfully  studied  in  all  its  vaned  specimina—itom  tne  pure 
blonde  of  Albion  to  the  Day  and  Martin  of  the  Torrid  Zone.  (Ap- 
lause  led  by  Professor  Cecil's  umbrella,)  (Gentlemen,  study  is  every- 
thing on  the  stage,  for  there  is  no  acting  without  the  very  closest 
attention  to  the  minutest  tiniest  atomy  of  every  fairy  detail.  {Av- 
plause.  Professor  Cecil  expresses  dissent,  but  listens  attentively.)  The 
Dramatic  Muse  is  a  woman,  as  I  have  said,  and  is  only  to  oe  won 
by  the  assiduity  of  an  'umble  slave,  the  self-devotion  of  a  siffhing 
Jttomeo  to  a  hmguishing  Juliet,  the  abject  subihission  of  a  lusty 
Antony  to  an  Imperial  Cleopatra.  (Cheers,  in  which  Professor 
Cecil  neartUy  joins.) 

Tee,  Gentlemen,  not  a  jot,  not  a  tittle,  must  be  omitted  in  your 
study  I  Observe  the  delicate  and  moeful  outline,  and  the  bold  con- 
formation of  the  Muse  of  TragMy,  while  you  equally  admire  the 
light  and  facile  movemente,  the  gaselle-like  glances,  and  the  weU- 
turned  ankles  that  coruscate  before  your  eyes  as  you  view  the  Muse 
of  Comedy  I  {Cheers  from  everybody.)  No  one  can  be  an  Actor,  no 
one  can  have  within  him'-(tapping  Ms  breast}— ike  divine  afflatus, 
who  has  not  an  eye  for  beauty,  and  who,  sitting,  as  is  my  custom 
often,  on  a  summer  morning  in  the  bay-window  of  the  ancient  Ship 
Hotel,  Brighton,  with  the  spray  of  the  sea  among  my  prawns,  does 
not  to  the  full  appreciate  the  queenly  walk,  the  und.ulating[  wave- 
like movement  of  the  fair  pedestrians  on  the  parade  before  him,  and 
feel  his  heart  beat  with  a  sympathetic  throb  at  the  vision  of  a  foot 
that  ffrips  the  ground  like  a  younsr  Arab,  and  yet  rises  in  the  instep 
like  the  back  of  a  wild  squint.  {Vehement  applause,  in'whieh  Pro- 
fejMor  Cecil's  umbrella  heartily  Joins.  The  Lecturer  bows,  passes 
his  handkerchief  lightly  across  his  forehead,  heaves  a  full  inspiration 
and  continues,) 

Tes,  Gentlemen,  details  are  everything  in  acting,  though  I  have 
not  now  time  at  my  disposal  to  dwell  upon  them.  An  Actor  is  an 
Actor  off  the  stage,  or  he  is  none  on.  He  must  be  in  the  day  what  he 
is  to  represent  at  night.  He  must  be  metamorphosed  body  and 
spirit  In  the  curl  of  a  lock,  in  the  breadth  of  a  snoe-string,  in  tiie 
brilliancy  of  a  buckle,  lie  the  fimdamental  mysteriee  of  our  art 


(Expression  of  dissent  from  Professor  Cecil.)  I  believe,  in  this 
respect,  I  diner  from  my  brother  Professor.  Gentlemen,  we  must 
agree  to  differ.  (^Applause.)  As  to  properties,  I  would  have  every- 
thing Teal—(wamng  his  hand)— no  snams.  Gentlemen,  no  shams  on 
the  stage.  Real  properties— (<&s«tfn^/rom  Professor  Cecil)— and  real 
acting.  (Applause,  led  by  the  umbrella  enthusiastieallf/.)  On  that 
last  point  ire  agree.  (Applause.)  As  a  student  of  the  happiness  of 
human  nature  and  the  projgpress  of  dramatic  art,  I  have  made  it  a 
rule  to  insLst  on  a  clause,  in  every  agreement  I  have  ever  signed, 
making  it  a  sine  qud  non  that  the  Management  shall  provide  a  real 
and  genuine  entertainment  if  there  were  to  be  a  banquet  on  the 
stage— according  to  the  epoch  in  which  the  piece  happened  to  be 
ciit.  (ChecrHf  ^xceuiffifin  Professor  CeciLi  who  e^pre^&e&  vehement 
dissent.)  An  Blutf  Kin^  Hal,  at  the  sumptuous  entertainment  given 
riKht  royally  in  Cardinal  Wolset*8  j>alftfle,  the  board  waa  spread 
wltb  TcniBon-pastieSf  boar^s-headi  braised  meats,  flagons  of  Hhanish 
vriue,  brownjcLgaof  black  beer,  aod  I  partook  freely  of  the  viands, 
ajid  qualied  the  old  ale.  {Applause ;  and  stronger  expressions  of 
fltjo^etii  from  Profeasor  Cecil.)  Tliat»  Gentlemen,  waa  beioff,  in 
theatrical  mrlanee.  **  well  supported*"  {**  Sear  /  hear  J '')  When 
I  appeared  in  saok  characters  as  I  may  term  the  Alfred  High- 
flyers  of  modem  comedies  —  with  a  wmiartcoat  like  a  volcano, 
tind  a  cravat  like  a  oataraot— if  there  were  a  repast  on  the  stage,  it 
was  supplied  me  in  the  shape  of  a  delioato  coteUUe,  cooked  by  a 
tVenoh  chef,  from  tho  best  rcitftumni  in  London,  washed  down 
with,  a  glass  of  port  like  a  crushed  garnet— and  then,  with  the 
iteeling-a  of  a  genUetnan  and  the  manners  of  a  man  about  town,  I 
oould  go  through  my  part  on  the  classio  boards  of  Old  Drury<  (Loud 
applause*  Frofessor  C£C£L  s^iakes  his  head  sadly,  and  is  seen  to  look 
fft  his  waichf  and  examine  his  A*M*  C*  guide.] 
^Bat,  Gentle mauj  1  see  my  Brother  Profeasor  is  consulting  the  bill 
of  fare— or  thia  hdl  of  fares— of  the  time-table,  and  we  must  be 
wendiag  our  way  homeward,  where,  pre vigua  to  our  Lecture  at  the 
ii^adetoy,  a  repast  awaits  us  at  the  Gar ri ok  Club,  which  might  well 
vi^  with  the  tpicurean  delicacies  ou  the  hospitable  board  of  the 
Pompeian  LucuLLua  in  the  palmiest  days  of  Arbaces  the  Egyptian; 
and  if  a  tender  cMeken  of  the  early  spring-time  be  on  the  menoo, 
then  let  Professor  Cecil  take  what  he  fikea,— ('*  iftaf ,  hear  *'  twry 
heartiiy  from  Professor  Cecil)— but,  for  my  part,  in  the  everyday 
drama  ot  dinner,  1  am  content  with  the  left  thigh,  the  Liver  wing, 
Euid  a  morsel  ot  the  suooulent  part  of  the  brea^^t,  preceded,  perhaps, 
by  a  flowing  bowl  of  boiling  pea»8oup,  or  a  little  bit  of  fish— say, 
fur  instance,  a  portion  of  the  gelatinous  jowl  of  a  oolofisal  ood, 
washed  down  by  a  cool  tankard  of  foaming  porter,  whioh  dashes 
agahist  tny  ribs  like  the  spray  a^inst  the  prow  of  a  jolly-boat  on 
the  oeean.  {humvnse  applause.  Professor  Cecil,  with  his  umbrella^ 
motions  the  Lecturer  towards  the  door.)  I  thank  yon,  (AppUtuM. 
The  Lecturer  takes  up  his  hat  and  gloves^  and  bows  in  a  dtgnijied 
and  courtly  ntyle,  as  he  eonchales*) 

My  noble  goaaips,  ye  have  been  too  prodigal  I 

I  thank  ye  aLl  I  [lo  Profeasor  Cbcil,)  To  you,iny  grave  Professor, 

And  these  good  students — {t^t  them)— I  am  much  beholden* 

1  have  received  much  honour  by  your  presence, 

And  ye  shall  hnd  me  thankful.    ( To  rr^h?^mt  Cecil.)    Lead  the 
way  I 

Sinoe  time  and  tide  for  no  Professor  stay  I 
[^Insists  on  bowing  out  Professor  Gbcil.  then  places  his  hand  oh 
his  heart,  shakes  his  head  in  pantomimic  expression  of  utter 
se^f^abnegation,  and  exit  after  the  other  Professor. 

The  first  Series  of  Lectures  to  be  delivered  at  Cartain  College— 
the  Ladies'  Annexe— would  probably  include  the  following  sub- 
jects for  the  Lady-Professors : — 


On  True  Tragic  Litensity       •       •       • 

On  Musical  Intonation  and  Yariation  of 
Yoice    ••••••• 

On  the  Art  of  Walking  the  Stage  Grace- 
fully     

On  True  Dramatic  Energy  and  on  Proper 
Emphasis  in  Elocution        .       • 

On  Consistency  in  Representation  and 
the  Danger  of  Trusting  too  muck  to 
Pfe-Bai»aelitiMi  in  Posture      , 

On  the  Danger  of  OverdoiB|[  any  Imita- 
tion  of  Qrcat  French  Ori^nals  • 

On  Perfect  Repose  in  Acting  • 

On  the  Art  of  Entirely  Concealing  Per- 
sonal Identity  in  representing  various 
Characters    • 

On  the  Avoidance  of  Over-Ligenuous- 
ness  in  playing  tit^^tiM      •       • 

On  the  Absolute  Necessity  of  Repressing 
anything  like  a  Tendency  to  Angu- 
larity or  Hardness  of  Style  • 


Mrs.  Baitoroft. 
Miss  Jnnm  Lne. 
Mrs.  Kmn>AL« 
Miss  Kais  YAiieHAir. 

Miss  Elldt  Txebt. 

Miss  QrKnsnkfM  Waeb. 
Miss  KxLLis  FaMtnr. 

Miss  La  Thi^rb. 
Miss  Mabiok  T£BHT. 

Goo 


grm^dhy 


ALUS. 


f> 


le 
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AFFAIR   OF   TASTE^ 

JBnglish  Cfkureh  DigwUary,  "  Oh— bb— J'ax  bb8WAN^  d*oon  Liybb  ou  dbux, 

POVB  LIB!  A  MA  FAUBftL^   VOUS  SAWT.       QUBLQOB  OH0SB  DB  MOSBRNB,  BT  PAB 
DIFFIOILB  1  OOMPBBNDBB  f     AYYTYOirsT" 

Fair  Parisian  Bookseller.   "  Ooi,  MoNSiBUB,  nous  ayons  94  !    Voici  L^Aa- 
aoMMOiB,  PAB  Zola.     C*bqt  .  tbJ^s  obntiu     Ou  fb^f^bbz-yous  Naka,  pab  lb 

U±VE  AUTBITB— ^DinOK  ILLUSTB^B  t  " 

His  Rsvsnnce  {aghasC).  "  Oh  nono,  Maobmoisbllb  1 " 

Fair  Parisian  Booksellsr,  "  NoN  ?    C*b«t  poVbtant  Bixir  JOU,  Moksibitb  ! " 


QUESTIONS  AND  ANSWEBS  FOB  ALL  PABTIES. 
{Now  hsing  Ashed  amd  Answered  SimMUaneaudif.) 

OpfOfltmar.  . 

Q.  What  weak  and  ephfloierBlStateaua&oloQrtiflieii 
pomwwring  the  inhumanity  of  a  Nero,  and  Uie  a^jli^  of  1 
Rich,  ia  unfit  to  he  tnuted  with  the  dxiTinr  of  a  oos- 
num  dty-omnihoa,  oinng  to  hit  groai  laok  of  the  fizrt 
prinoiplea  of  integrity,  judgment,  and  diaeretka  P 

A,  Lord  BsAGOHsnxLD. 

HOXB-EULB. 

Q.  Who  if  the  riaing  pditioal  daj-atur,  who,  gifted 
with  the  strength  of  Ymoan,  the  hnmonr  <n  YAycB,the 
poliah  of  BiCHBLixu,  and  the  eloqLQenoe  of  Dbmostkbyb^ 
has  oroBsed  the  Atlantio  twioe  in  six  montha  ^  feat  im- 
attempted  hy  Coltthbus),  and  has  eharged  nia  down; 
trodden  oonntry  nothing  worth  mentJoning  for  doing  it/ 

A.  Mr.  Pabvxll. 

GOYXBmXHT* 

Q.  Who  is  theeeoaped  maniac  who,tho>iigfa  heoasit 
to  be  in  Bedlam,  has  got  looae  at  Midlothian,  and,  to  ttie 
eYerlasting  shame  and  degradation  hoth  of  the  ooimtij 
that  has  prodnoed  him  and  of  the  renegatdea  hebsi 
oajoled,  has  refused  ohstinately  to  see  trinmi^  in  Cyinii, 
ascendency  at  Berlin,  peace  m  Asia,  or  eren  hoikoiirit 
home? 

A.  Mr.  QLADSioirB. 


THE  MAN  OF  LIGHT  AND  LEADINa 

To  oblige  the  Publio,  Mr.  PtmeA,  with  hia  onstoBirT 
kindness,  published  a  fortnight  ago  a  proph^tio  aooon^ 
of  the  UniyersitY  Boat  Baoe,  showing  now  the  result  of 
the  contest  would  not  possibly  be  known  on  the  appofatod 
day,  because  it  would  be  too  dark  to  see  the  finiahl  Ho 
spoke  the  truth,  if  not  the  whole  truth.  It  was  not  only 
too  dark  to  see  the  finish,  but  the  start  either.  JKr*. 
Punch  (as  he  alwaya  is)  was  right.  The  Clerk  of  tko 
Wekther,  disgusted  at  the  attempt  to  row  the  race  before 
daylight,  turned  on  a  fog  of  the  best  Londoti  qnah'ty- 
NoYember  pattem-HK>  much  the  fashion  all  last  winter, 
and  the  blues  were  merged  in  the  yellows.  Fog  w 
cYerywhere  present  on  the  morning  of  Saturday  the  SOtfa 
of  March,  1880,  with  one  exception.  That  exemption  im 
85,  Fleet  Street  I 

The  Biaing  Generation. 

Thb  Senior  Master  at  one  of  our  Public  Schools  haifiai 
advertised  a  Lecture  on  "Our  Eyes,  and  howwe  m* 
through  them,"  a  bold  bad  Boy  wrote  underneath,  (a*, 
*  Our  Pupils,  and  how  they  see  through  us  P ' " 


A  Rbal  Aboadiak  Shsphbbd.— A  Bural  Dean. 


Miss  LoTTiB  Ybnit. 
Miss  Caboldib  Hill. 


On  the  AdYantage  of  Creating  an  Ideal 
of  IfOdy  Macbeth^  the  Queen  m  HanUet, 
and  Volumnia  in  Cortolanus       • 

On  the  finesse  of  High  Comedy 

On  Unreality  of  Demeanour  and  En- 
dent  Consdiousness  of  the  Presence  of     . 
an  Audience*       •       .       .       •       •  •  •  • 

**  The  hints  "  will  probably  be  resumed  in  the  May  Term,  as  Mr. 
Ibydto,  Mr.  Kbkdal,  and  Mr.  YBZiiT'-all  with  their  Lectures  ready, 
and  eager  for  the  "  say  "^haye  not  yet  been  heard.  But  the  Easter 
Yacation  has  arriyed,  and  for  the  present  the  term  is  ended,  though 
the  subjects  are  far  from  exhausted. 

It  will  haye  been  already  seen,  from  the  foregoing  Lectures,  that 
difEerent  Professors  haye  different  principles.  Who  shall  decide  P 
The  ultimate  decision  must  be  in  the  hands  of  the  Yenerable  Master 
of  Thespianr-t^  portrait  in  early  part  of  ^this  series. 

*  Oiest  many  nsmet  up  for  this  last  lecture.  The  selection  will  be  made 
by  the  College  OoimciL 


A  scatter  of  Choice. 


Thb  question  between  compulsory  teetotallers  and  beer-drinking 
Britons  may  be  oonoLMly  stated  as  a  case  of  Local  Option  against 
General  Malt-and-hqpsion. 


The  Law's  Delay. 

Mb.  Nobl  lately  told  Mr.  Osbobitb  Moboav  that  he  ho^wd  ^ 
New  Law  Courts  will  be  sufficiently  finished  to  admit  of  being  ciie^ 
by  the  end  of  1881.  Some  impatient  people  express  a  fear  tbu 
those  Courts  won't  be  fimshed  till  the  Day  of  Jud^ent.  It  is  oer- 
tain,  howeyer,  that  they  will  be  complete  before  that.  Legal  jpro- 
ceedings  haye  of  late  run  to  such  lengths  that,  cyan  after  the  Kow 
Law  Courts  haye  been  opened  for  the  dispatch  of  busineoB,  a  coa- 
siderable  time  is  likely  to  elapse  before  any  day  of  judgment  amfV' 


FBOX  thb  bast  LAKCABHIBB  BILL  OF  FABB. 

A  SUBSTITTTTB  for  Cocky-Leek^Lamb-lseky ;  or,  if  we  like  our 
menu  in  bad  French,  Agnew  au  Xeake, 


coir.  FOB  THB  GBBWa. 

Why  is  this  year  like  the  Oxford  and  Cambridge  Bogt-Baoef 
Because  there  are  two  Eights  in  it. 


Thb  Comhoh  Lot— Dbtox  ob  Sobibb*— To^»e^«^ewed  in  ^ 
coffins! 
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THE    TRIUMPH    OF    KING    FOQ. 

A  Tmls  at  Ptjtwet. 


[Tbe  Oxford  nnd  Cambridge  BoB.t-HB6B  for  !S80  was  poeipon^d  frotn  6A,tKrdjiyy 
on  Hd^ount  of  the  fog,  and  rowed  on  Monday,  in  miat  and  mieflrj*] 


"^•;v 


King  Fhg  loquitur, 

Ha  I  h& !  Ho!  ho  I  Thia  ia  a  ofowning  joke, 
A  pleaBontry  that  men  will  \axkg  remetnb^ri 

Dolts  t  did  they  think  to  limit  my  dread  yoko 
To  the  poor  rule  of  one  dull  month,  Kov^mber  ? 

ThiSf  this  will  undeoeiTs  them  i  top^  mywmaiii^tf 

This  season !    I  have  had  a  splendid  innings  I 


Goo^I 
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'Tis  lovely  to  look  back  on  I    Stretched  my  pall 
Of  poiflonoiu  asphyxia  over  all, 
lITeek  after  week^  xmintermittently. 
TiU  mortals,  finding  that  they  oould  not  see, 
E*en  at  high  noon,  or  what  one  noon  supposes, 
Two  feet  before  their  fog-ohoked  frost-nipped  noses. 
Imagined,  growing  gloomier,  nimier,  glummer, 
That  day  had  wholly  vaiiishea— following  Summer  I 
Lord !  what  a  lark  it  was  to  see  them  groping, 

like  blind  blaok-beetles,  beer-bemused  to  dizziness, 

At  early,  but  Eijryptian,  mom  to  business  I 
Sniffing  and  sneezing,  grumbling,  YBudy  hoping 
For  my  departure,  air-draughts  less  pea-soupy, 
LuDjBTS  less  smoke-dogged,  and  bronchial  tubes  less  croupy. 
I  raised  the  death-rates  and  the  gas-bills  high, 
And  lowered  yiffour  and  vitality. 
Christmas  I  maae  a  lurid  murky  mystery, 

A  sombre,  sunless,  swart,  Serbonian  seaiOOy 
For  misty  misery  unmatched  in  history. 

I  almost  robbed  the  artist- world  of  reason : 
Poor  painter-men  went  mad  above  their  madder : 

So  shall  my  evil  ^>ell  extend  to  May, 
When  scantier,  less  saleable,  and  sadder 

Must  be  the  R.A.'s  annual  Art  array. 
And  now  returning  in  the  budding  8pin|r) 
When  men  of  course  expected  no  sucm  tiultf^. 
Thinking  I  'd  fled,  and  of  mv  zmgn  le^^io%aec^ 
I  ^ve  been  and  spoilt  the  fioot^BAce  I  M 
Delicious !  I 
DidnH  mj  viotims  look  supron^  vioiafotL, 
As,  stealing  o'er  the  readies  of  the  river, 
I  inade  them  snort,  «nd  «wear,  and  staiiq>,  tmd  jdiivar — 
Their  noses  bluer  tixan  their  badges  P    Draim 
From  distant  downy  beds  at  eadj  dawn, 

So  to  be  sold! 
Betuming,  pinched  and  peevish,  oroes  and  odd, 
To  teU  the  world  that  though  men  dare  to  row 
The  race  in  rushing  rain  or  blinding  snow, 
Champions  defying  dduire,  toiving  bUiit, 
Had  to  knock  unw  to  King  F(^  at  last ! 
Ha !  ha  I—how  hatsi  my  murky  empire  grown ! 
The  drding  year  will  iMon  be  all  mine  own. 
Easter  elections  I  perhaps— no— steady  I 

That  were  sheer  waste, 
DizzT,  a  man  predsdy  to  my  tasto. 
Has  fogged  all  issues,  and  most  minds,  «lreadv. 
But  Epsom  I-— hM>py  thought  I    I  'm  game  to  oet 
I  've  not  yet  reaohea  the  limit  of  my  tether. 


I  *ve  spoiled  the  Boat-Race  with  inlemal  ^ 

And— who  knows  P— I  iliy  stop  ihx  Debbt  m !  1 1 


THE    BROTHERHOOD 


BEER. 


The  ]Coant»dA  <fti|14. 

A  Mosimre  paper  announces:— 

«*Th6  St.  Gothard  Tunnel,  the  bogest  in  tiie  woeld,  in  4B^  ooMtrurtian 
of  whioh  more  lires  hare  been  lost  than  in  any/Otil^  nmilur  undertaking, 
has  now  acquired  the  unique  dutinotion  of  being  the  aoene  of  a  birth." 

The  wife  of  a  workman  employed  in  the  Tunnel,  having  cmtearad 
it  to  see  her  husband,  unexpectedly  presented  him  witih  this  new 
olive-branch — sprungl  to  light  in  the  dwk.  Mother  and  diild  are 
doing  as  well  as  could  be  expected. 

Punchy  in  honour  of  the  event,  venftoras  to  dt  a  new  poittt  to  4he 
old  saw,  **ParturiutU  numtei  nascetur,^  not  "Hdicuhu  mm,**  bi|t 
* '  parvultu  »f\fan$,** 

Sead  Money  4tt  Salozdca. 

Prarajsr  rejoices  to  leam  that  Colonel  Stkge  is  released— for  a  jnare 
song— to  the  very  pretty  tune  of  £12«000 1 

It  would  be  interesting  to  know  who  has  paid  the  money.  Not  the 
English  Government.  The  Colond  is  an  Ottoman  employ,  Not  the 
Turks.  They  haven't  got  it,  and  would  not  pay  if  they  had.  Can 
the  Brigands  have  been  obliged  to  Stn a£  for  it  ? 


Flood  Venus  Vog. 

Will  rails  at  Bbn,  and  Bsn  at  Williak  girds ; 

The  wise  man  owns,  whato'er  his  party  kanings, 
That  GLiJDSTOirB's  speech  has  far  too  many  words. 

Whilst  Dizzy's  words  have  all  too  many  meanings. 


A  SoEATCH  Cbew.— That  of  the  boat  in  whidi  Oharon  used  to  ferry 
souls  over  andent  Styx  to  Old  Scratch. 


Fo  wonder  Beer  in  Burton  should  be  rooted  on  a  rode— 'the  Basa- 
Rook.     Bab8  and  Allsqpp  have  it  all  their  own  way,  not  only  in 
that  iifippy  borough,  which  between  them  they  make, 
**  lUuitrioui  by  their  namea, 
And  prosperouB  by  their  brew." 

But  in  all  the  «;pnoQnding  regions— 

*'  Tvo  men  they  are  to  all  the  eoanty  dear. 
And  passing  rich  on  profits  of  their  beer. ' 

Whileinleas  blessed  boroughs  parties  and  party-leaden  are  at 
daggers  drawn,  if  not  actually  cutfing  one  another's  throats,  Bnrtom 
meeto  in  tuneful  concord  and  Brewer^— which  seems  the  beat  MaA 
of  brotherly— love,  at  the  Masonic  Hall,  in  Union  Street,  0ia|^y 
named  looanty)  to  cdebrato  the  unUireatoned  supremacy  of  Michasl 
Bass  and  Sakusl  Allsopp— Liberal  and  Conservative  as  they  are— 
in  the  genial  affections  of  East  Staffordshire. 

In  iiduiowledging  the  toast  of  the  **  County  Members,"  Mr.  Bass 
talked  sense  as  «ound  as  his  beer,  and  particularly  opportune  at 
this  time. 

'*  If  they  wiere  to  take  alias  truth  vhioh  fell  from  the  lios  of  gentlaoaea  of 
both  parties,  they  might  indeed  tremble  for  the  future  of  their  oountrr.  On 
the  one  hand  they  were  told  that  a  more  truculent,  bloodthirsty,  or  ffisrcfpu- 
table  lot  did  not  exiat  than  her  Majeety's  Ministers ;  and  on  the  other  hand 
they  were  told  that  a  more  raaoally,  duhonett,  or  diiihonourable  erew  did  not 
ex^t  than  the  Opposition.  Those  hard  words  were  really  only  the  language 
of  innocent  metaphor,  and  all  that  was  meant  was  that  the  *  outs'  would 
like  to  supplant  the  *  ins ' ;  and  that  if  they  were  in  they  thought  they  oould 
do  better  man  thoie  who  were  at  present  in.  Fortunateljr,  at  the  present 
day  they  did  not  allow  politics  to  interfere  with  private  friendship,  and  he 
hoped  and  trusted  that,  howeyer  much  they  might  differ  on  politioal  ques- 
tionfl,  they  would  nerer  cease  to  remember  that  aboye  all  things  they  were 
Englishmen  and  gentleman,  that  they  should  retain  a  kindly  oonsideratioa 
one  for  another^  and  have  the  generosity  to  belieye  that  there  was  truth, 
honour,  and  upnghtnees,  eyen  in  those  who  differed  from  them.*' 

Canserratiye  Allsopp  lihen  rose,  and  said  ditto  to  Liberal  Bass. 

This  Election  Harmony,  in  Thorough-Baas,  is  really  refreshing. 
And  to  think  that  the  source  of  such  sweetness  should  be  the  spring 
of  Bitter  Beer  I  The  fountain  of  such  light  is  the  flow  of  the 
amber-oaial  nectar  of  Bass  and  Aijjsopp  I 

There  is  a  lesson  in  this,  if  philosoi>hy  could  but  find  it  out. 
Is  it  in  the  saochanne  of  the  malt,  or  in  the  wholesome  tonic  of 
the  hop,  that  we  should  seek  the  secret  of  this  harmonisiiig  in- 
fluence, or  is  it  that  such  honest  Brewers  must  be  honest  men^  and 
so  equally  welcome  to  their  constituents,  whatever  their  political 
trade-mark,  so  long  as  their  bottle-label  testifies  as  now  to  the  quality 
of  their  beer  P  

Pajeivum:  in  Multo.— Election  speeches.^  Q  |  ^ 


'  To OomnummmMrm.'^ngMiiUor 4m nHh^MmWbow^UmdtnmtUdgt^nt^  jmn^tammn tkm H twtmmi mkm 


ooMMtf  M  a«i:iiMfUe^  Mhu*ii»  er  My/er  OmiriOwtMmc 
sCmrmmI  anil  AwoImC  cnwIiMi    Mpiit  dkewW  b€  kwL 
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THE    ONE    THING    NEEDFUL. 

exp'f  dating  &nthe  H^kx,  the  Jf^aiy.\  Ih/^  SuTf^t^,  th^c  SiftJu^  and  oiW  heatdUs  ^fthe  Uomuk  Cmatt), 


WHICH  IS  IT  P 

Wt^  End  Comedy— adctptfd  frtvrrv  ft-  recrnt  Lm^  EeporL 
ScENj» — The  l}rawin<r-^IloQm  of  a  Be^gra^inn  Manamn^    Judi^jiou*  Duke  discovered  going 
tfjrefullt/  iimr  the  items  nf  a  Inng  hfiherdnuher^R  hflL      C^nAdin^  Tra^psman  itniting 
ohvBi^ioutiy  (n) .   Beauti  ftilly  Dri'ss^d  Duthess  to^fi^  idlj/  wtih  a  parure  of  diamonds  (l)  . 

JudtfAmts  Dukf*  Umnding  back  the  hiil),  Yfm  may  take  this  memorandtim  back,  Sir.  {With 
deUrminfitUm.)    Not  a  fiiDp-le  i^i^nuy  of  it  will  \  pay. 

Cm'fidinq  Trademnan,  Itid^i?d,  yqxir  Grace,  js-rm  fdrly  iHTpHep  me  P  Surely  yon  do  not 
deny  that  the  artiolea,  as  Bpei^ifie<i  in  the  inv^iioe/haye  heem  supplied  P 

Judidmis  DtAke  {with  artslotratie  bonhomie),  Nwt  at  all,  my  irood  friend,  uot  at  all.  On 
the  <^Ktraty,  T  am  aware  that  th**  rieh  Lyon  a  relvpt,  trimmed  so  ta&tefaliy  with  point 
d^Al^Tii^on^  whioh  Her  Grace  the  Dtiohesa  is  doinBr  y^^^  Rnd  it  th^  honour  to  wear  at  thin 
moment,  comes  from  your  eieellent  eatahliahment.  Ha!  ha!  ^pon  my  life  ynu  are  an 
oblijfin?  ^rm.  \Luttg%9  hmrtih. 

CoHjidtn(f  Tradesman,  We  tmat  to  deaervo  that  character,  your  Grace  ;  Dut  now  that  our 
UTOfll  five  yeara*  credit  has  run  out*  we  should  like  to  Bee  our  mouey* 

Jufiictous  Dttke  {netiied).  By  the  memory  of  my  ftuoeatora  who  UU  at  Crecy*  hiTe  T  uot, 
told  you  that  I  owe  you  nothinir  f  But  an  you  eeem  to  doubt  my  duoal^word,  this  distingubh^ 
legal  authority  may  euffiee  to  silenoe  you^ 

^nUr  a  Lord  Chancellor, 

iorrf  Chunt^U&r.  With  the  utmost  pleaBur^.  1  preen  in  e  our  fair  and  f^raciouB  hostess  {&ijt/?j 
toDuoheseJ  ha.fl  been  rujoninjrnptViin.  and  po^aibly  other  little  bills,  without  the  oomfiit,  nay, 
eyan  in  ipite  of  the  Pipress  injunetion,  of  her  noble  epouse  P 

Bountiful  ft/  Jr€#^«tr/  IhtchtttA  {coyly).  Ah,  my  dear  Chanoellor,  vom  avet  toujoHr^  rahon  / 
Eh  hwnj  I  plead  siuUy-  {Smiles  sweetly, 

LordChanceUnt  {guUantlif) ,  Of  oourae,  and  at  a  oouBWiuenoe  this  worthy  tradesman  has  no 
f***'  £  (^''7?**5^  himsf^if  vn  to  an  nttonmn.)  You  Cannot  recoyer,  my  gnod  fellow.  By  the 
lAW  of  England,  the  hmhand  it  mi  re&ponsihU  for  the  debts  of  his  tdife*  So,  prithee,  retire 

•  Sm  latM*  raw,  Bibmhttm  r.  Msiior^  decided  on  appeal  bj  ths  Lord«  Juatlcoi, 


to  your  oonnter,  and  your  refleetione,  and 
leave  ua  to  our  tea,  and  societj-seandal  I 
lThe$/  laugh  heartily  at  Confading-  Trades- 
man'b  discomfiture  as  scefie  closes  in* 

SAME^EAST  END   VERSION, 

ScWK— /rt/*rtor  of  District  County  Court, 
Experienced  Judge  discot^emd  on  bench 
disposing  of  a  *^  Vontetnpt"  case.  In- 
jtiaicious  Artiaou,  hii  MisBus,  and 
Qffict^rs  of  the  Court  in  atlmdance. 

Mxperienced  Judge  {having  heard  all  tk^ 
^idence)*  Well,  it's  very  clear  that  you 
have  made  no  Bo?t  of  effort  to  oomyly  with 
my  order »  Every  halfpenny  of  vuur  debt 
of  il  17**  6</m  for  f(Ui  supplied  to  your 
trife,  ifl  BtiU  unpaid  ;  and  tnm^  in  Bpite  of 
th^  injunction  laid  upon  you  bv  this  Court 
jfradually  to  diHoharge  the  whole  by  weekly 
lomtalmeatB  of  half-a-crown.  It  i«  a  very 
had  c4Ae^  You  muBt  go  to  prison  till  tho 
debt  is  discharged, 

,  Injudicious  Artisan.  ExouBO  me,  your 
Worship,  as  I  tijld  you  afore,  it  ain^t  no 
debt  of  mine.  My  Missus  here,  as  she ^11 
tell  you,  being  sober  this  inormn\  Bhe's 
nm  up  that  *6re  tick,  right  in  siute  o'  me, 
though  I  'd  threatened  h^r  wttu  a  good 
Ifttherin^  If  Bhe  didn't  drop  her  drops. 

Mis  Missus  {simper ifig  with  u  curteey  to 
the  Bench  j ,  Which  he  did ,  your  H  on  our 

Inffidt<ruttts  Artisan^  And  that's  th» 
truth,  and  the  *ole  truth,  so  'elp  me 

E^peri^nrfd  Judge  {lookiftg  to  notes  of 
next  cas^).  That  wUl  do.  1  don't  want  to 
hear  your  er plan  aUon.  You  kmtw  an  well 
ss  I  do  that  by  the  law  of  Eftfjlund  the 
husband  is  resptmttbfe  ftr  the  dtrbts  tif  his 
wife.  If  youru  uiii  eontract  thum,  why 
don't  you  Wk  after  her  P  ( To  Officer  of 
Conrt.)   There,  that  will  do.    K*move  him, 

[Injudicious  Artt&an  is  locked  up,  to  ihs 
STfrprim  of  nobody^  as  (he  Vuriain 
fails. 


Seltzee  and  SALETTE. 

A  CnifTESfPORi.KT  announce*  the  com- 
memoration of  KiiSKR  WiLBEtM^s  birthday 
at  Oberlahnati^in,  between  Ems  and  Co- 
hlentz»  by  the  opening  of  the  Victoria  foun- 
tain^ formed  of  a  new  Beltzer  spring  actii- 
den tally  discovered  last  year  through  the 
large  quantity  of  bubbles  in  a  pond  in  a 
brickfield,  found  to  ooneiat  of  carbonic  acid 
ga^.  Borings  made  siibiiequently  showed 
this  spring  to  be  a  valuable  one.  Its  water 
is  reiKjrted  *'  quite  free  from  iron»"  and 
'*  more  like  the  well-known  tiscal  SelterB- 
Wasser  than  anjr  "iht^r  yet  disctfvered," 
Here  you  have  with  merely  local  differenoe 
another  caa*  of  the  La  Baletto  fuauttiin,  or 
that  of  Lourdes,  barring  their  Apparitions* 
However,  though  no  Apparition  attended 
the  birth  of  this  new  fountain,  ita  primary 
spring  al>^  ^at  reyeakd  it&elf  by  a  display 
of  bubbles* 


Election  Anagrama* 
{By  0  Bora  BIh4.) 

Mr.  W.  M.  Gladstone  {from  MidhiJmn) 
^We  get  on »  Ladft ! 

€oni^tFrvatiee—\  ot^f%  CflJl  yie» 
Itibcral—l&iAKr  ilL 
i?WiW/— Rail,  Cad! 
Home^Buh — Oh,  lure  me! 
Dissolution — O !  ia  Lion  dost  P 
Parliament — Pat,  rile  man. 


ovo  usque  ad  makt. 


XdOQ^;! 


TOL.  Lzxrnit 
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SWEET    QIRL    GRADUATES. 


''^j'*^ 


^  Y''.     ,   in/ 

^A^    .^^^•/^!^. 


:^a"^'''^^^^  ^ 


5.-^  .     V«.S.p^^ 


.i^^ 


>t 


.^* 


ke  Mr,  Oladslone's  Letter  in  reply  to  Mary  Sleadman  Aldia's  Petition^ 
Daily  News,  March  15.) 

A  8T0BK  was  ooming,  bat  men's  minds  were  still, 

And.  in  the  dim  tracts  of  Utopia's  land, 

At  Merlin's  feet  the  wonld-be  Graduate  prayed. 

For,  yielding  to  his  kindlier  moods,  the  Sage 


Had  watohed  her  at  her  petolaaoe  and  play, 
Eyen  when  they  seemed  tmloreable,  and  U 
As  those  that  watoh  a  kitten;  thusne 


laughed 


Eyen  when  they  seemed  tmloreab 

As  those  that  watoh  a  kitten:  thtw  u^  «<«*«* 

Tolerant  of  what  he  half  disdained,  and  she, 

PeroeiTinsr  that  she  was  bat  half  disdained, 

Began  to  break  her  sports  with  graver  fits.-;- 

Torn  wholly  blae ;  and  thus  she  dang  to  nim  t 

Fixt  in  her  will ;  and  so  the  terms  went  by.     r\r\CS\n 
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RELIEF    FOR    IRELAND. 
Miekey  Doolan  (who  ha»  drapptd  in  toasehis  neighbauf*  the  0*Flahsriy»).  *'  Well,  Pat,  how  ▲&■  TS  ooiNO  ok  thesb  tiites  t " 
Pai  OfWUkhmty.   «  Iuooant  t  thakks  bb  to  ^fhb  Buim  1    W£  'ri  FnDix'  thbm  Piab  on  Tffle  Mansiok  Hottsb,  and  atin*  the 

DVOHBSS  OUBMLYBS  I  " 


Then  Merlin  loosed  his  hand  from  hers  and  said, 
"  I  never  wa»  less  wise,  however  wise. 
Than  when  I  gave  yon  first  a  footing  here ; 
For,  onoe  allowed,  I  find  yon  like  the  gnat 
That  settles,  beaten  baok,  and,  beaten  oaok, 
Settles,  till  1  mnst  yield  for  weariness. 
Bnt  sinoe  I  will  not  yield  to  give  yon  place 
In  aoademio  contests  and  degrees, 
Why  will  yon  never  ask  some  easier  boon, — 
Private  examination  Bans  degree? 
Yea,  by  St.  Scott,  I  tmsted  you  too  much." 

And  VrviBir.  like  the  tenderest-hearted  Miss 
Fresh  from  the  fflobes  and  Mangnall^  thus  replied : 
*'  Nay,  Master,  be  not  wrathful  with  your  maid, 
Who  feels  no  heart  to  ask  another  boon ; 
I  think  you  hardly  know  the  tender  rhyme 
Of  *  take  us  all  in  all  or  not  at  all.' 
I  heard  the  Pboplb's  William  sing  it  once. 
And  it  shall  answer  for  me.    Listen  to  it. 

*' '  In  Arts,  if  onoe  ezaininers  be  ours, 
To  take  degrees  we  mnst  have  equal  powers ; 
The  loss  of  these  is  as  the  loss  of  all : 

'<' It  is  the  UtUe  rift  within  the  lute, 
That  soon  will  leave  the  Girton  lecturer  mute ; 
And,  slowly  emptying,  silence  Newnham  Hall. 

*'  *  The  little  rift  in  aoademio  lute, 
The  speck  of  disoontent  in  hard-earned  f mit, 
Thi^  eating  inwards,  turns  it  into  gall. 

*' '  It  is  not  worth  the  keeping ;  let  it  go : 
Bnt  shall  it  ?    Answer  fairly,  answer  no ; 
And  take  ns  all  in  all  or  not  at  alL' 

'*0  Master,  do  yon  love  my  tender  rhyme  ?" 


OUR  REPRESENTATIVE  MAN. 

(8t.  Jameifs  and  ths  Haymarket,) 

Old  Cr<mie»  is  the  title  of  the  duologue,  which  serves  as  a  most 
amusing  levwr  du  rideau  at  the  St.  James's.  It  is  brilliantly 
written  by  Mr.  Thbtre  Smith,  and  played  by  Messrs.  Mackditosu 
and  WsKMAK  in  admirable  taste,  and  with  consummate  finish. 

The  revival  of  Still  Waters  Bun  Deep,  will  interest  those  who 
remember  its  original  production  at  the  Olympic,  those  who  have 
heard  so  much  oi  it  since,  those  who  have  seen  it  indifferently 
performed  by  Amateurs— and  what  set  of  Amateurs  has  not  tried  it 
at  some  time  or  other  P— and  the  Amateurs  themselves  who  have 
represented  it,  and  who  pride  themselves  on  their  own  original 
readings  of  the  several  parts. . 

But  with  how  it  was  first  played  at  the  Olympic,  when  Alfred 
WiOAK  was  MUdmay,  Mrs.  Alfred  Wioan  Mrs.  Stemhold^  Oeoroe 
YnoKG  Hawksley,  and  Emsrt  Old  Potter,  I  have  very  litUe  to  do 
just  now— that  is,  as  far  as  comparison  ^oes. 

Most  Theatre-goers  are  acquainted  with  John  MUdmay,  Captain 
Hawksley,  Mrs.  Stemhold^  and  Old  Potter :  and  all  who  know  the 
play  are  aware,  that,  in  the  First  Act,  Mtldmay  is  deceiving  his 
family  circle  by  assuming  le  role  d*un  gogo  for  his  own  ends,  which 
it  is  me  purpose  of  the  play  to  work  out  to  a  triumphant  finish. 
Now  Mr.  KsvDAL  does  not  let  the  audience  see  that  he  is  only 
pretending  to  be  a  simpleton ;  he  treats  them  as  he  treats  Mrs. 
Stemhold,  and  attempts  to  deceive  them  as  he  has  deceived  her. 
As  the  secret  of  the  play  is  kept  from  the  audience  during 
the  First  Act,  and  is  indeed  only  very  gradually  developed^  it  is 
left  for  the  Actors  to  enlighten  us  by  very  marked  exhibition  of 
individuality.  We  soon  learn,  in  the  First  Act,  that  Hawksley 
is  a  villain,  bnt  only  gradually  how  great  is  his  villainy,  and  to 
what  extent  Mrs.  Stemhold  has  been  indiscreet. 

If  the  representatives  of  Havoksley  and  Mrs.  Stemhold  were,  so 
to  speak,  to  **  walk  through  "  their  parts,  no  audience  of  average 
intelligence  oonld  remain  in  ignorance  of  what  the  Author  had  in- 
tended their  oharaoters  to  be,  or  what  were  their  motives  for  action. 
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^^^1% 


Old  OmUUfMM 
Oromn,  **You 

THE  OLD  'Ulf  'UD 


"SUFFICIENT    FOR   THE    DAY,"    &c. 

{to  Oroom).  "  Wht,  Mastin,  what  th9  DJnroB  hatb  tov  oot  thbu  f  " 

TOLD  MB  TOU'D  WANT    BOMKTHINO   TO    «0  A  CaKYASSINO — ^AKD  I  THOUGHT 
DO  FOR  THAT  I  *' 


THE  TRUE  STANDARD  AND   THE 
SHAM. 
(Two  Way$  of  taking  a  Faeer. ) 

Stotttlt,  Standard,  faoe  disastar, 
BraTe  enduranoe  lialves  the  hurt  ; 

Nor  like  D.  T.  seek  a  plaster 
For  defeat  in  flinging  dirt ! 

Mafirnif  y  not  eaoh  small  trinmpli« 

Minimise  not  eadi  bad  fall: 
Nor  to  Victors'  p»ans  cry  *'  Hnmpb  !  " 

So  to  hide  hoif  you  sing  smalL 

Own  the  truth  like  a  fair  foeman^ 
Who  thy  ooat  htat  scorned  to  tarn* 

And  be  sure  that  there  is  no  man 
Who  with  blnah  for  thee  need  bom  3 

Notour  soom  is  for  the  blnster.  ^ 
Blatant  blundering  meant  to  hide. 

For  the  funking  znadced  in  fluster* 
And  the  prophecies  gone  wide. 

For  the  reams  of  rubbish  wasted. 
Burst  of  drums  bethumped  in  T^in  ; 

Windy  bags  of  words  bombasted. 
Blown  but  to  collapse  again  I 

ProTe  the  worse  the  better  reason. 
Pass  thj  bray  for  Lion*s  roar ; 

Rave,  as  nts  thy  name,  till  season 
Comes  for  turning  ooat  once  mor«  I 


A  COXIire  STENT  THAT  HAS  CAST  ITS 
SHADOW  BSFOBE. 

The  Post-Offioe  is  about  to  ^t  rid  of 
its  Mannebs.  (The  young  Ladies  in  our 
Branch-Office  got  rid  ef  their  Manners  long 

ago.) 


Not  so  with  Miidmay,  He  is  a  mystery  in  the  First  Act,  just  as  much 
as  the  letter  brought  by  Hawksley  is  a  mystery,  and  the  audience 
know  as  little  about  the  one  as  the  other,  unless  the  actor  shows  us 
distinctly  when  he  is  playing  a  part  to  deoeive  Mr9.  Stemhoidj  when 
he  is  carrying  out  his  ^*  iaisaerfaire  "  principle  **  too  far  **  as  regards 
his  wife,  and  when  he  t«  really  John  mild/nay^  the  upright,  honest, 
strong-willed,  keen-sighted,  and  politic  Lancashire  lad.  This  is  the 
siuffle  fault  that  can  be  found  with  Mr.  Kendal's  impersonation. 

Mr.  Ha&b  as  Old  Potter  is  inimitable,  that  is,  tf  Old  Potter  is  to 
be  represented  as  an  octogenarian.  '*  There  is  only  twenty  years 
diflerence  between  usj'  he  says  to  his  sister.  Mrs,  Stemhold.  who, 
in  spite  of  all  Mrs.  abndal  can  do  to  herseli  in  the  way  of  ''make 
up,'^  does  not  look  a  day  more  than  thirty-flve,  thouf^h,  according 
to  Mr.  HABB*d  appearance  and  the  dialogue,  she  ou^ht  to  be  sixty. 
Either  Mr.  Habb's  Old  Potter  is  too  old,  or  Mrs.  Kendal's  Mra, 
Stemhold  is  too  young.  Supposing  we  say  thirty  years*  diSerenoe, 
and  consider  Potter  as  an  old  seventy  ? 

Then,  again,  Mr.  Teeriss,  as  HawksleVt  is  too  young— (at  least  he 
was  when  I  saw  him  on  the  first  night :  I  am  informed  he  has  ^rown 
older  and  wiser  since  then)— and  he  rather  enlisted  the  audience's 
sympathy  with  his  pluck  when,  in  his  own  room,  alone  with  Mild- 
may  ^  he,  slight  figure  as  he  is,  raises  his  hand  against  Mr.  Kendal, 
who  puts  him  down  at  once,  telling  him  not  to  try  that  again,  as  it  is 
a  contest  between  a  hale  Lancashire  lad  and  *'  a  battered  London 
rouS  "—which  character  was  scarcely  borne  out  by  the  appearance 
of  Mr.  Tebbiss's  Captain  Sawksley.  Li  fact,  sup^sing  Mildmay  a 
champion  heary-weight,  and  Sawksley  a  ohampion  light-weight, 
the  latter  a  trifle  superior  in  science,  the  knowing  hands  would  be 
inclined  to  back  the  Captain  in  a  set-to. 

Miss  Oeahahb's  J^ra,  Mildmay  struck  me  as  being  exactly  what 
a  young  girl  would  be  who  had  been  brought  up  by  such  a  couple  as 
Mr.  Potter  and  Mra,  Stemhold,  She  is  a  mere  cipher  in  the  house, 
lust  one  step  above  the  more  recently-introduoea  cipher,  her  hus- 
band. Taken  altogether,  the  performance  is  most  satisfactory,  as 
being  interesting  and  decidedly  amusing.  Mr.  Habb's  mauvais 
quart  d^heure  before  dinner  is  capital. 

Of  Embbt  in  this  situation,  Chables  Dic^nsNS  said,  just  twenty 
years  ago,  **  I  don't  think  I  ever  saw  anything  meant  to  be  funny 
that  struck  me  as  so  extraordinarily  droll.  I  couldn't  get  over  it  at 
all"  (p.  429,  vol.  L,  Letters  of  Charles  Dickena).  This  opinion 
would  be  equally  true  of  Mr.  Habe's  Potter  before  ainner.  I  tancy, 
too,  that  if  a  tnfle  less  intentionally  droH  than  Emeey's,  it  is  truer 
to  nature. 


In  the  theatrical  magazine.  The  Theatre,  this  month  there  is  a 
pleasant  discussion  on  the  Pit  of  the  Haymarket,  which  might  have 
been  headed.  *'  What  has  he  done  with  it  t"  or  **  What  wiU  he  do 
withotU  it?"  The  editorial  summing-up  seems  to  be  that  Mr.  Ban- 
CEOPT  possesses  an  undoubted  right  to  do  what  he  likes  with  his  own 
property,  at  the  same  time  implying  a  recommendation  to  him  ne4  to 
do  It  again.  The  Haymarket  restored— without  the  Pit  restored— is 
splendid  and  luxurious.  The  public  has  yet  to  get  accustomed  to 
such  magnificence,  and  is  at  present  inclined  to  whisper  its  approval 
with  'bated  breath,  and  to  applaud  most  decorously  with  velvet 
palms.  Only  the  utterly  farcically  comic  scenes  in  Money  rouse  the 
audience  outside  the  gilded  frame,  when  they  applaud  vigorously 
and  laugh  heartily. 

Evelyn^  with  his  Polytechnic  lecture  on  gold,  and  his  false  story 
of  the  Sizar  at  College,  and  Clara,  with  more  human  nature  in  her 
than  her  lover  possesses,  but  overloaded  with  sentiment,  are  two 
beings  whom  it  is  not  possible  to  produce  as  realities  in  ordinary 
Ufe.  Maceeadt  and  Helen  Favcit— stilted  declamation  and  affeeted 
posturing— these  were  the  original  Evelyn  and  Clara  of  Lord 
Lttton's  play,  and  so  they  will  remain.  Make  them  less  than  these 
made  them,  tney  shrink  to  nothing,  and  the  play  lives  on  Lady 
Franklyn,  waves,  Sir  Fwedewick,  and  the  reading  of  the  will. 

Yet  I  never  saw  Miss  Mabion  Tsbbt  to  greater  advantage  than  in 
Clara  Douglas.  Whatever  could  be  done  with  this  oharaoter  in  our 
natural  modem  style  she  did,  and  not  a  sign  of  that  oyer-straininf 
after  ingenuousness  which  was  so  si>eoially  notioeable  in  Duty,  ana 
gave  a  semblance  of  affectation  to  the  Officer's  wife  in  Ours. 

fAi.  ABTHinEL  Cecil  is  to  be  oommesded  for  making  Graves  a 
gentleman,  and  Mr.  Bancboft's  Sir  Fwedewick,  if  oeoasionally 
overdone,  is  for  the  most  part  decidedly  funny.  Of  course  it  it  a 
caricature,  of  a  type  like  those  in  Vanity  Fair. 

In  Mrs.  Bancbofi's  Lady  Frankfyn  is  oontained  the  spirit  of  the 
piece,  without  which  it  would  be  intolerably  lackadaisicaL  That 
the  part  for  its  most  successful  points  rehee  on  broad  farce  is 
the  author's  fault,  and  Lady  Franklyn  has  craftily  oontrived  to 
shift  most  of  the  farcical  responsibility  on  to  the  unhappy  Graves. 
who,  heaven  knows,  has  enough  to  l>ear  already,  with  nis  eternal 
**  Sainted  Maria!" 

Mr.  Kemble's  Stout  and  Mr.  Fobbes-Robebxson's  Lerd  Oloss- 
more  are  excellent  as  caricatures,  the  former  being  a  triflf  too  ex- 
aggerated, while  the  latter's  make-up  is  wonderfully  good,  thouh 
perhaps  not  quite  what  the  noble  author  had  in  his  mind  when  ne 
wrote  the  character.  ^ YouB  Rbphesentatitb, 
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"  MASTERLY    INACTIVITY." 

First  EUdor.  "  Plump  for  Slokbb,  will  tott  !— tott  don't  mxan  that  I" 
Second  Elector,    "Certainly— Ha'ix  sat  nowtI   and  He'll  do  mowt— 
AND  Hk  *ll  sprnd  nowt  !  I  " 


SIR  LANCELOT  AND  SIR  JINGO, 

A  C0LL0QX7Y  AND  A  CONTRAST. 

Inteelocutobs— 2%e  shade  of  Sir  Lancelot  du  Lake,  a  Knight  of  Arthur*  s 
Court.    Sir  Jingo  db  Pall  Mall,  a  Patriot  of  the  Period. 

SirlLaneeloU  Enight  of  a  later  day,  I  bid  yon  hail  I 

Although  not  plumed  or  panoplied  in  mail. 

As  was  our  earlier  fashion,  you.  belike, 

Have  knighthood's  spirit,  prond  and  prompt  to  strike 

In  high  and  hononraole  cause,  and  yet, 

G^tle,  and  just,  and  generous. 
Sir  Jingo,  Well,  you  set 

The  standard  hiffh,  but,  no  doubt,  both  are  game 

To  whip  the  world,  and  that  is  muoh  the  same. 
Sir  Lancelot,  Nay,  not  entirely.  Sir ;  in  suoh  a  fiffht 

Suppose' the  world,  not  you,  were  in  the  ri^t  P 
Sir  Jinao.  And  why  suppose  suoh  rot  P   Enough  for  me, 

To  back  our  own  side,  and  let  beggars  see 

What  **E,ule  Britannia"  means. 
Sir  Lancelot,  And  what  is  that  f 

Sir  Jingo.  Why,  Bull  erect  and  foreign  foes  all  flat. 

Like  tumbled  ninepias,  or  the  knights  you  shot 

From  saddle  in  the  lists  at  Camelot 

One  after  Mother,  if  old  tales  tell  true. 
Sir  Lancelot.  Pray  let  that  pass.  The  knight  his  sword  who  drew. 

Or  laid  his  lance  in  rest,  for  a  bad^cause, 

Kot  in  defence  of  yiolated  laws. 

Or  weakness  that  lacked  champion,  won  no  inraise, 

Victor  or  Tanquished,  in  our  earlier  days ; 

So  fail  I,  whatsoe'er  his  skill  or  force. 

To  see  his  claim  to  honour  who  'd  divorce 

Knighthood  and  simple  justice. 
Sir  Jingo.  Come,  I  say, 

That's  Gladstone  's  line,  the  Lancelot  of  our  day. 

As  some  enthusiasts  swear ;  though,  were  it  true, 

'T  would  seem  a  doubtful  compliment  to  you. 


When  your  Queen  GtrnfiYERE,— nay,  never  bluah  !— 
Colled  tor  her  Champion,  did  you  care  one  rush 
Whether  her  cause  was  righteous  or  was  not  F 
Not  you  I    Well  tben^  to  each  true  patriot 
Enitfand '«  a  QvimrBEM ;  for  her  he  'il  fight 
And  never  stop  to  fusa  about  the  right* 

Sir  Lf^nceM.  Sheer  sophiatry !  lie  eure  the  worthier  love 
Of  lo jal  hearts  seta  honour  ht^-h  above 
All  other  counts.    Td  know  his  laud  forsworn » 
Faithless »  or  self -swayed  ^  open  to  men' a  aoom, 
Though  strong^  successful^  scathless,  to  tme  knight 
Should  hnn^y  God  wot,  as  little  of  delight 
As  viaiou  of  hia  Lady,  hailed  by  fame 
Queen  of  all  lists  yet  stained  by  secret  shame. 
Like  that  which  marred  my  knighthood,  oankering  all 
The  generous  gift*  of  nature* 

Sir  Jingo,  You  talk  tall  t 

But  such  line  cobweb- weaving  *8  not  my  atyle* 
My  lot  is  cost  in  this  sea- circled  Ide, 
And  what  its  interests  claim  t  'm  game  to  back  ; 
And  as  to  loretguersj— -a  pHirjEring'  pack  I^ — 
Old  England,  when  her  monkey 's  fairly  up, 
Cares  not  a  ourse  for  Cha&sepot  or  for  Erupp  ; 
She  'd  lick  the  lot,  Sir  !     When  it  came  to  olows. 
Was  it  ^ffur  fashion,  pray,  to  count  your  foesf 

Sir  LanctloL  No»  nor  to  -vapour  loudly  in  advance. 
The  Knight  most  like  to  battle  a  ouirOtice 
'Gainst  hea^est  odds,  we  held,  was  ever  he 
Who  heeded  most  the  checks  of  chivalry,— 
I^ver  of  fair  Cause,  fair  Speech,  Contlict  fair, 
Courteous  and  calm  and  gravely  debonair. 
Of  all  you  t^^Rch,  what  moTes  my  marvel  moit, 
Te  that  a  (Jentleman  should  stoop  to  boast* 
Your  style  thrmsomcal  had  stirred  the  soom 
Of  TaiMTRAM  :  coHor  than  a  ^ey  March  mom, 
Had  srletmed  Kin^  AETKua^a  eyes  in  mute  reproof 
Of  knight  ajipiaufiiTe  in  his  own  behoof, 
Or  V(iuntinR:ly  contemptuous  of  a  foe. 
You  wake  my  wonclc?r.  Sir ;  1  do  not  know 
Your  modem  chivalry,  but  headlong  heatj 
roatered  by  hate  and  fed  on  blind  conceit* 
The  clowns  of  our  time  had  contemned*    Methtnka 
Even  my  ghostly  substanoe  creeps  and  shrinks 
At  this  stranee  spirit  of  a  later  day : 
Stout  it  may  Tie  and  forward  in  the  fray. 
But  set  in  nuch  churl  fashion  it  had  found 
Little  acoeptanoo  at  our  Table  Round,  [  Vanishes, 

Sir  Jingo,  Stupid  old  duffer  I    He  talka  awful  rot. 
Jf  A^  ^a  a  Sample  of  the  Laureates  lot, 
"  King  ABTHun  as  a  modem  Gentletnan^' 
Would  pronsptly  fall  beneath  St.  Jinff^j'a  ban. 
He  may  have  suited  Camolot  very  wt4i. 
But  would  not  do  for  patriot  Pall-Mali  I  [Exit. 


Quite  SuperEuous. 

TfiE  Timei  informs  us  that— 

»  Hii  E;tcell(?iniy  Phta  BHASKArtAWONOflB,  EnToy  of  Hia 
Majeity  tho  KiDg  of  SiAM^  U  i?iptcted  on  a  tecond  viait  to 
Liij^lunJ  about  tho  mlddlt  of  Mny.  It  had  bem  atTan|;ed  that 
tbf  King  of  Si  AM  himfl^lf  would  come  to  iavfictHia  MAJEaxY 
with  tho  i&fti^nm  of  thu  Order  of  the  White  Ikphflut,  Lot  it  i« 
undewtood  that  Hi*  Jdjijeetj'a  Yisit  ia  for  the  prtKiil|MJfltpoDed.*' 

Yery  wisely.  The  Earl  of  Bka  con  shield  has  inveated 
Her  MAJiyTT  with  such  a  lot  of  White  Eltiphants  already, 
that  the  Siamese  one  would  have  been  jilpahly  one  too 
many.  Besides  that,  Hid  biameee  Majeaty'a  White 
Elephant  must  have  been  dwarted  by  thosy  mueh  bigger 
White  Elephantaj  Cyprus,  XnrkiBh  Convention,  Xrans- 
Taal,  and  AighanlstaiL 

Tlie  Premier' a  Froblem. 

He  took  a  reckless  Resolution, 
And  now,  perhaps ,  to  hi«  confusion, 

Bikssy's  Mutioni  Disaolution^ 
May  prove  but  Dizzy' b  DisiUnaion ! 


Oheat  Tbhtmph  fob  EaTPnAjf  Hall*— "  Professor 

MASKBLTlJli"  returned  for  Oiaklad©  I  What  a  pity  he 
didn*t  go  in  for  a  two-Jioree  borough,  and  carry  Vqqkk 
on  hu  baok  I  _  ^^^  ^ 
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'Tis  lovely  to  look  baok  oh!    Stretched  my  pall 
Of  poiflonoiu  asphyxia  over  all, 
lITeek  after  week,  xmintennittently. 
Till  mortals,  finding  that  they  oould  not  see, 
E*en  at  high  noon,  or  what  one  noon  snppoeee. 
Two  feet  before  their  f og-ohoked  frost-nipped  noses, 
Imagiiied,  gro win jr  gloomier,  erimier,  ^lummeri 
That  day  bad  whoUy  Tftniahed— following  Summer  \ 
Lord !  what  a  lark  it  was  to  we  them  groping, 

Like  blind  black-beetleaj  beer-bemuaed  to  di^zinefis, 

At  early,  bnt  Egyptian  *  moni  to  bimitie^s  I 
Sniffing  and  bUGtzin^^  grumbling,  vainly  hyping 
For  my  departure,  air-draughtia  leaa  pea-soupy ♦ 
Lung»  leaa  smoke^ clogged,  and  bronchial  tubf^a  less  eroupy. 
I  raieed  the  d4iiatb- rates  and  the  gas-billfi  high, 
And  lowered  vigour  and  vitality* 
Christmaa  1  made  ft  Itirid  murky  myatery, 

A  sombre,  sunle&B^  iWftrt,  Serbonian  seaaoiif 
For  mifity  misery  unmatched  in  lii story. 

I  almost  robbed  the  artist- world  of  reason  ; 
Poor  painter-men  went  mad  above  their  madder ; 

So  abaH  my  evil  Apell  extend  to  Mav, 
"When  scantier,  lew  ealeabk,  and  sadler 

Must  be  the  E-A.'s  ftnnual  Art  array. 
And  now  retorniug  in  the  budding  Spring, 
When  men  of  course  ei  pee  ted  no  aum  tbingi 
Thinking  I  'd  Hod^  and  of  my  reig-n  left  no  trace, 
I  ^e  been  and  spoilt  tiie  Boat-Raoe !  1 1 
DelioiouA  I ! 
Didn^t  my  viotima  look  supremely  viciom, 
As,  stealing  o*er  the  reaehes  of  the  river, 
I  made  them  snort*  and  swear,  and  stamp,  and  s^viff— 
Their  nosss  bluer  than  their  badges  ?    Drawn 
From  distant  downy  beds  at  early  dawn, 

00  to  be  sold  1 
Returmng,  pinched  and  f>«eviah,  croas  and  oold, 
To  tell  the  world  that  though  men  dare  to  row 
The  raoe  in  rushing  rain  or  bUnding  «now. 
Champions  defying  deliiire,  braving"  blast. 
Had  to  knock  under  to  King-  Fog  at  last  I 
Ha  !  ha  !— how  hath  my  murky  timpire  grown  I 
The  circLing  year  wiE  soon  be  all  mine  own, 
Eaater  electiona  1  perhapa— no— steady  ! 

That  were  sheer  waste,'  — - 

Di£ET|  a  man  precisely  to  my  taste, 
Has  fogged  all  iMues,  and  most  minds,  already. 
But  Eyaom  !— happy  thought  I     Fm  game  to  bet 
I  Ve  not  yet  reacKed  the  Uinit  of  my  tether, 
I  Ve  spoiled  the  Boat-Raoo  with  infernjil  weather, 
And— who  knows  ?— I  hat  stop  the  D^rby 


THE    BROTHERHOOD    OF    BEER. 


ril{ 


The  WLoaxOifidai  iBuM. 


A  uoBJsnsQ  paper  annonnoee  :— 

"The  St  Gothard  Tunnel,  the  loo^  in  Hie  woeld,  in  H^e  OQ&ptr|uitio& 
of  which  more  lives  have  been  lost  than  in  way  A)f6UiBr  nmiUir  unoertidciqg, 
has  now  acquired  the  unique  distinction  of  being  the  soeiie  of  a  birth."  ^ 

The  wife  of  a  workman  enqiloyed  in  the  Tnimel,  im^oii^  cmteced 
it  to  see  her  husband,  nnexpectedly  presented  him  witih  this  new 
olive-branch— spmngi  to  light  in  the  dufk.  Mother  and  child  are 
doing  as  well  as  oonld  be  expected. 

Punch,  in  honour  of  the  event,  v^nftoras  to  dt  a  new  point  ^  4he 
old  saw,  ^*Partununt  mantes  naacetur,^  not  "Hdicuhu  9I|m/'  but 
*  *  parvtms  ii^ans.^^  \ 

i 
Sead  Money  4tt  Saloxdca. 

Prarajsr  rejoices  to  learn  that  Golond  Stngb  ib  rdeased— for  a  jneret 
song— to  the  very  pretty  tune  of  £12«000 1 

It  would  be  interesting  to  know  who  has  paid  the  money.  Not  the 
English  Government.  The  Colonel  is  an  Ottoman  emphyi,  Not  the 
Turks.  They  haven't  got  it,  and  would  not  pay  if  they  had.  Can 
the  Brigands  have  been  obliged  to  Stn es  for  it  ? 


Flood  Teraus  Fog. 

Will  rdls  at  Bbn,  and  Bsn  at  Welliak  girds ; 

The  wise  man  owns,  whate'er  his  party  kanings, 
That  GLiJD8G[X)ins's  sx>eeoh  has  far  too  many  words, 

Whikt  Dizzy's  words  have  all  too  many  meanings'. 


A  ScsATCH  CiUsw.— That  of  the  boat  in  whidi  Cbaian  used  to  ferry 
souls  over  ancient  Styx  to  Old  Soratoh. 


So  wonder  Beer  in  Burton  should  he  rooted  on  a  rock— the  Bass- 
Rook.     Bajbs  and  Allbopp  have  it  all  their  own  way,  not  only  in 
that  oKjBiSY  horough,  which  between  them  they  make, 
*^  Illuitrioufl  by  their  names, 
And  proeperouB  by  tiieir  new." 

But  in  all  the  apxaroanding  regions— 

^  Two  men  they  are  to  all  the  eoanty  dear. 
And  passing  rich  on  profits  of  their  beer." 

WhUe  in  leas  blessed  borougha  narties  and  party-leaders  are  at 
daggers  drawn,  i|  not  actually  cutfing  one  another's  throats,  Burton 
meets  in  tuneful  concord  and  Brewer^— which  seems  the  best  kind 
of  brotherly— love,  at  the  Masonic  Hall,  in  Union  Street,  fliappily 
named  locality)  to  celebrate  the  unUireatened  supremacy  of  Michabl 
Bass  and  Sakusl  Allsopp— Liberal  and  Conservative  as  they  are— 
in  the  genial  affections  of  £ast  Staffordshire. 

In  a^owledging  the  toast  of  the  **  County  Members,"  Mr.  Bass 
talked  sense  as  flomid  as  his  beer,  and  paitioularly  opportune  at 
this  time. 

'*  If  they  were  to  tske  all  as  truth  which  fell  firom  the  lini  of  gentlemen  of 
both  parties,  they  might  indeed  tremble  for  the  future  of  their  country.  On 
the  one  hand  they  were  told  that  a  more  truculent,  bloodthirsty,  or  disrepu- 
table lot  did  not  exist  than  her  Majesty's  Hiusters ;  and  on  the  other  hand 
they  were  told  that  a  more  raaoally,  dishonett,  or  dishonourable  crew  did  not 
exttt  than  the  Opposition.  Those  hard  words  were  really  only  the  language 
of  innocent  metaphor,  and  all  that  was  meant  was  that  the  *  outs'  would 
like  to  supplant  the  *  ins ' ;  and  that  if  they  were  in  they  thought  they  could 
do  better  man  thoee  who  were  at  preient  in.  Fortunateljr,  at  the  present 
day  they  did  not  allow  politics  to  interfere  with  private  fnendship,  and  he 
hoped  and  trusted  that,  however  much  they  might  differ  on  political  ques- 
tioner they  would  never  cease  to  remember  that  above  all  things  they  were 
Englishmen  and  gentlemen,  that  they  should  retain  a  kindly  consideration 
one  for  another^  and  have  the  generosity  to  believe  that  there  was  truth, 
honour,  and  uprightness,  eyen  in  those  who  differed  from  them." 

Conaervative  Aliaopp  lihen  rose,  and  said  ditto  to  Liberal  Bass. 

This  Election  Hamumy,  in  Thorough-Baas,  is  reallv  refreshing. 
And  to  think  that  the  source  of  such  sweetness  should  be  the  spring 
of  Bitter  Beer  I  The  fountain  of  such  light  is  the  flow  of  the 
amber-oaial  nectar  of  Bass  and  Allsopp  I 

There  is  a  lesson  in  this,  if  philosoi>hy  could  hut  find  it  out. 
Is  it  in  tJie  saccharine  <tf  the  malt,  or  in  the  wholesome  toide  of 
the  hop,  that  we  should  seek  the  secret  of  this  harmonising  in- 
fluence, or  is  it  that  such  honest  Brewers  must  be  honest  men^  and 
BO  equally  welcome  to  their  constituents,  whatever  their  political 
trade-mark,  jbo  long  as  their  botde-label  testifies  as  now  to  the  quality 
of  their  beer  P 


Dinitizftd  bv   ^. 

Pajeivuic  in  Multo.— Election  speecb 


GooqIc 

I  speeches.    O 


'T^OoBsisi«niHm*3a<AWor4eMiMCA«MM»w(r6o«iiult«a«l:iiMfUiipi^i^  At  ae  «w—iH»m  »s  rKwnml  wall  esJistf  swiwt  if  a 
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THE   ONE   THINQ    NEEDl^UL. 

Faahumahte  L<mdon  Cousin  E*if  ?  M^irw  Country  ditto,  a  Cornish  Vicar's  Wife^  who  has  hwn 
expitiating  on  the  Itocks,  the  Wniy  .  tM  Snnjrrt^,  the  Seals,  cmd  other  heatUies  of  the  Cornish  Coast). 

**AnD  are  TBERB   ant  DrXSSMAKM&S   I1<    CoRfTWALL?" 


WHICH  IS  IT  P 

W^t  B/ifi  Comedij—uil'ij>itH/f'j/n  „  ficiM  Lata  Btport. 

SCXNI. — The  Drawing- 2^'^om  nf  a  Bcfgravi^n  Mansion,  Judidoni  Duke  diteof^ersd  going 
enrefuUy  over  the  items  nf  a  hng  knher^ashfr''^  hiU,  Confidinsf  Trad^fmiaTi  waiting 
obsequiously  (r).   Beautifiilly  DrtssM  DucheRs  toj/tng  idly  with  a  parure  of  diamonds  (l). 

Judicious  Duke  [handing  hack  the  hiU).  TVra  may  take  this  memorajiduin  back,  8ir.  (With 
determination.)    Not  a  ainple  Tienny  of  it  will  I  pay* 

Confiding  Tradesman.  lu^eedt  yonr  Grao©i  you  fftirly  snrpnB^meP  Surely  you  do  not 
deny  that  the  articles,  aa  spe<^ified  iq  the  tnTnta^^  have  befn  supplied  ? 

Judicious  Duke  {with  ari^U*craiie  bonhomie).  Not  at  all,  ray  pood  friend,  not  at  all.  On 
the  contrary,  I  am  awn  re  that  tbp  rioh  Lyons  velvet,  Mmmed  bo  tastefully  iritli.  point 
d'Alencon^  which  Her  Graco  the  Duches*  is  doing  you  ftnd  it  the  honour  t^  wear  at  this 
moment,  comes  from  your  exeelleut  e&tablishiueut*  Ha!  hal  'pou  my  life  you  are  an 
obliRingr  firm.  [Laughs  heartily. 

Confiding  Tradesman,  We  trust  to  deserve  that  character,  your  Grace ;  out  now  Uiat  our 
usual  five  years*  credit  has  run  out,  we  should  like  to  see  our  money. 

Judicious  Duke  (nettled).  By  the  memory  of  my  ancestors  who  fell  at  Creoy,  have  I  not 
told  you  that  I  owe  you  nothin^r  P  But  as  you  seem  to  doubt  my  ducal  word,  this  distinguished 
legal  authority  may  suffice  to  silence  you. 

Enter  a  Lord  Chancellor. 

Lord  Chancellor,  With  the  utmost  pleasure.  I  presume  our  fair  and  gracious  hostess  (hows 
to  Duchess)  has  been  runninjr  np  this,  and  possibly  other  little  bills,  without  tlie  consent,  nay, 
even  iu  spite  of  the  express  injunction,  of  her  noble  spouse  P 

Beautifully  dressed  Duchess  (coyly),  AH,  my  dear  Chancellor,  vow  avez  toujour s  raison  ! 
Eh  hien,  i  plead  guilty.  \_8miles  sweetly. 

Lord  Chancellor  (gaUant^),  Of  course,  and  as  a  oon8e<)uence  this  worthy  tnulesman  has  no 
case.  (FHnging  himself  on  to  an  ottoman,)  You  cannot  recover,  m;^  good  fellow.  By  the 
law  of  England,  the  husband  is  not  responsible  for  the  debts  of  his  wtfe,*  So,  prithee,  retire 

*  Bee  latest  case,  Bebenham  v.  Mellory  decided  on  appeal  by  the  Lords  Justices. 


to  your  counter,  and  your  reflections,  and 
leave  us  to  our  tea,  and  society-scandal  I 
IThey  laugh  heartily  at  Connding  Trades- 
man's discomJUure  as  scene  closes  in. 

SAME— EAST  END  VERSION. 

^CXSTE— Interior  of  District  County  Court, 
Experienced  Judge  discovered  on  bench 
disposing  qf  a  ^  Contempt "  case,  In- 
juoioious  Artisan,  his  Missus,  and 
Officers  of  the  Court  in  attendance, 

Expenvaced  Jiidga  [havmg  heard aU  the 
^idence).  Well,  it's  very  filear  that  you 
have  made  no  eort  of  effort  to  ec»mply  with 
my  order.  Every  halfpenny  ot  your  debt 
of  £1  17*.  6f/,,  for  (^  fluppUea  to  your 
wife,  Is  fltill  unimid ;  and  tbis,  in  spite  of 
the  injunction  laid  upf>n  you  by  this  Court 
(fradiially  to  difiuharge  the  whole  by  weekly 
infttalmenta  of  haLf-a-cro^-n.  It  is  a  very 
bad  case.  You  mu£t  go  to  prison  till  the 
debt  id  diBcharged.  ^ 

Injudicious  Artisan.  Excuse  me^  your 
Worship,  as  1  told  yon  atore,  it  ain't  no 
debt  of  mine,  My  Missus  here,  as  she'll 
tell  you,  being  Aoher  tbia  mornin',  she's 
run  up  that  'ere  tick^  riitht  in  spite  o'  me, 
thoagh  Fd  threatened  her  witn  a  good 
latherin'  if  ebe  didn't  drop  htr  drops. 

Hi*  Mii^iift  {jtimpering  teith  a  curtsey  to 
(A I?  Bench).  Which  he  did,  your  Honour 

ItpmliciQus  Arii^an.  And  that's  the 
truth,  and  the  *ole  truth,  no  *elp  me 

Exptsrienced  Judm  {imiking  to  notes  of 
nej:t  cijse).  That  will  do,  I  d^ra't  want  to 
h<far  TTouf  ^ipldDatioo.  Tuu  know  as  well 
as  1  da  that  hy  the  hiw  of  £ngl4ind  the 
hufibafid  is  reftpmiSth'e  fur  the  debts  of  his 
wife.  If  T*i"r«  t^i^^  ci>Qtraut  Ibera,  why 
dou't  you  Iwk  after  her  1*  (7m  Officer  of 
CWHO   There,  that  will  do »    Ht  move  him. 

[InjudieiouB  Artisan  m  hekt'd  up,  to  the 
mrorise  of  nobody ^  as  the  Curtain 
falls. 


BELTZEE  AND  SALETTfi. 

A  ConTSifPORARY  announces  the  com- 
memoration of  Kaisbh  WiLHXLii'abirthday 
at  Obtrrlahnatein,  between  Ems  and  Co- 
bit  nt?,  hy  the  opening  of  the  Yictoria  foun- 
tain <  fij^rmed  of  a  new  seltzer  spring  aooi- 
deiUally  disicovered  last  year  through  tlie 
lar^e  quantity  of  bubbles  in  a  pond,  in  a 
briokRtild,  fuund  to  consist  of  carbonic  acid 
gas.  Borings  made  subsequently  showed 
this  spring  to  be  a  valuable  one.  Its  water 
is  report (*d  **  quite  free  from  iron,"  and 
"mere  like  the  well-known  fiscal  Selters- 
wasner  than  anjr  other  yet  discovered." 
H<^re  you  have  with  merely  local  difference 
aiii>ther  cnM^  of  tiie  La  Salette  fountain,  or 
that  of  Lourdes,  barring  tbeir  Apparitions. 
Buw^ver,  thouirh  no  Apparition  attended 
the  birth  of  this  new  fountain,  its  primary 
sbriDK  also  first  revealed  itself  by  a  display 
of  biibbki. 


Election  Anagrams. 
(By  a  Bored  Blue,) 

Mr,  W,  E,  Gladstone  (from  Midlothian) 
— ^We  get  on.  Lads ! 

CofwertHi^iipe— Voters  can  vie. 
Liberal—Beta  UL 
J^ocftcal— Rail.  Cad ! 
ITome-Bule—Oh,  lure  me  I 
Dissolution— O !  is  Lion  dust  P 
Parliament— ^^i^  rile  man. 

ovo  usque  ad  mala. 


VOL.  Lzxrnit 
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SWEET   GIRL   GRADUATES. 


^I>*«\ 


UvT  ^"^'l^^'^yo^^ 


^^* 


"^Y^-       Vt*^^^«.-^   .      P«.N.Pv^ 


>H 


^^^ 


(See  Mr.  OladsUmes  Letter  in  reply  to  Mart/  Sleadman  AlcUs's  Petition^ 
Daily  New,  March  15.) 

A  8T0BK  was  ooming,  but  men's  minds  were  still, 

And,  in  the  dim  tracts  of  Utopia's  land, 

At  Merlin's  feet  the  wonld-be  Graduate  prayed. 

For,  yielding  to  his  kindlier  moods,  the  Sage 


Eyen  when  they  seemed  nnloreable,  and  laughed 
As  those  that  watoh  a  kitten :  thus  he  grew 
Tolerant  of  what  he  half  disdained^  and  she, 
Peroeiying  that  she  was  but  half  disdained, 
Began  to  break  her  sports  with  graver  fits,—  j 

Turn  wholly  blue ;  and  thus  she  dung  to  him  "v  Q I  p 
Fixt  in  her  will ;  and  so  the  terms  went  by.       r^ 
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RELIEF    FOR    IRELAND. 

Miek«y  Doolan  (who  Juu  dropped  in  to  aee  his neighbrnirt  the  CFlaheriyB).  "Will,  Pat,  how  asm  n  ooiNCi  ok  these  tihes  ? " 
Pai  CfFlaktrty,   **  Iusoant  I  thakks  bb  to  -ths  d^nrra  1    Wc  'bi  noEDix'  thbbb  Pias  ok  thb  Maksiok  Hovsb,  and  atik'  the 

DVOBBSS  OUBSBLYBS  t  " 


Then  Merlm  laostid  Ma  baad  from  hera  and  said, 
**  I  never  waa  Uas  wia«,  hoirever  wise, 
Than  when  I  R^ave  you  Hrat  a  footmfl'  bore ; 
For,  onoe  allowed,  I  fiad  you  Like  the  gnat 
That  ■^ttlea,  beaten  back,  and,  b^attin  baok, 
Settles,  till  I  muat  yield  for  wcaTineaa. 
But  sinoe  I  will  not  yield  to^ve  yon  place 
In  aoadonaic  contents  and  deEtrees^ 
"Why  will  you  never  ask  aome  easier  boon, — 
Priyate  exELtninatioQ  aans  degree? 
Tea,  by  St*  5oott,  I  trttsted  you  too  mndi." 

And  ViYiEK.  like  the  tenderest-hearted  Miss 
Fresh  from  the  fflobes  and  Mangnall^  thus  replied : 
*'  Nay,  Master,  be  not  wrathful  with  your  maid, 
Who  feels  no  heart  to  ask  another  boon ; 
I  think  you  hardly  know  the  tender  rhyme 
Of  *  take  ns  all  in  all  or  not  at  all.' 
I  heard  the  People's  William  singr  it  once. 
And  it  shall  answer  for  me.    Listen  to  it. 

*' '  In  Arts,  if  onoe  examiners  be  onrs, 
To  take  degrees  we  must  haTe  equal  powers ; 
The  loss  of  these  is  as  the  loss  of  all : 

"' It  is  the  little  rift  within  the  lute, 
That  soon  will  leaye  the  Girton  lecturer  mute ; 
And,  slowly  emptying,  silence  Newnham  Hall. 

* '  *  The  little  rift  in  aoademio  lute, 
The  speck  of  disoontent  in  hard-earned  fruit. 
That,  eating  inwards,  turns  it  into  gall. 

"'  It  is  not  worth  the  keeping ;  let  it  go  : 
But  shall  it  ?    Answer  fairly,  answer  no ; 
And  take  ns  all  in  all  or  not  at  alL' 

*'  0  Master,  do  you  lore  my  tender  rhyme  ?  " 


OUR  REPRESENTATIVE  MAN. 

(8t.  Jamoifs  and  the  Haymarket,) 

Old  Cronies  is  the  title  of  the  duologue,  which  serves  as  a  most 
amusing  lever  du  rideau  at  the  St.  James's.  It  is  brilliantly 
written  Dy  Mr.  Thetbb  Smith,  and  played  by  Messrs.  Mackiktosu 
and  Wekmak  in  admirable  taste,  and  with  consummate  finish. 

The  rerival  of  Still  Waters  Run  Deep,  will  interest  those  who 
remember  its  original  production  at  the  Olympic,  those  who  haTe 
heard  so  much  of  it  since,  those  who  have  seen  it  indifferently 
performed  by  Amateurs— and  what  set  of  Amateurs  has  not  tried  it 
at  some  time  or  other  ?— and  the  Amateurs  themselves  who  have 
represented  it,  and  who  pride  themselves  on  their  own  original 
readings  of  the  several  parts. . 

But  with  how  it  was  first  played  at  the  Olympic,  when  Alfbed 
WtOAK  was  MUdmay^  Mrs.  Alfred  Wioan  Mrs,  Stemhold,  Obobob 
YnriKO  Hawksley^  and  Embbt  Old  Pottery  I  have  very  litUe  to  do 
just  now—that  is,  as  far  as  comparison  ^oes. 

Most  Theatre-goers  are  acquainted  with  John  MUdmay,  Captain 
Hatoksley,  Mrs.  Stemhold^  and  Old  Potter :  and  all  who  know  the 
play  are  aware,  that,  in  the  First  Act,  Mildmay  is  deceiving  his 
family  circle  by  assuming  le  role  d*un  gogo  for  his  own  ends,  which 
it  is  the  purpose  of  the  play  to  work  out  to  a  triumphant  finish. 
Now  Mr.  Kekdal  does  not  let  the  audience  see  that  he  is  only 
pretending  to  be  a  simpleton;  he  treats  them  as  he  tr^ts  Mrs, 
Stemholdy  and  attempts  to  deceive  them  as  he  has  deceived  her. 
As  the  secret  of  the  play  is  kept  from  the  audience  during 
the  Fmt  Act,  and  is  indeed  only  very  gradually  developed^  it  is 
left  for  the  Actors  to  enlighten  us  by  very  marked  exhibition  of 
individuality.  We  soon  learn,  in  the  First  Act,  that  Hawksley 
is  a  villain,  but  only  gradually  how  great  is  his  villainy,  and  to 
what  extent  Mrs.  Stemhold  has  been  indiscreet. 

If  the  representatives  of  Hatoksley  and  Mrs.  Stemhold  were,  so 
to  speak,  to  **  walk  through "  their  parts,  no  audience  of  average 
intelligenoe  oould  remain  in  ignorance  of  what  the  Author  had  in- 
tended their  characters  to  be,  or  what  were  their  motives  for  action. 
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'*  SUFFICIENT    FOR   THE    DAY,"    &c. 

Old  O0fUUmmn  {to  Oroom),  **  Wht,  Mastik,  what  th9  DJnroB  matb  tov  oot  tebki  f  " 
Oromn..  "Tou  told  mb  tou'd  want  bombthino  to  90  a  OAmrAssiNO — ^akd  I  thought 

H  OLD  'UK  'UD  DO  FOR  THAT  t  " 


THE  TRUE  STANDARD  AND  THE 

SHAM. 

{Tu)o  Ways  of  taking  a  Facer,) 

Stotttlt,  Standard,  f aoe  disaster, 
Brave  endnranoe  nalves  the  hurt ; 

Nor  like  D,  T,  seek  a  plaster 
For  defeat  in  flinging  dirt  I 

Magnify  not  each  small  trinmph, 

Minimise  not  eaoh  bad  fall; 
Nor  to  Victors'  pseans  ory  **  Hnmph ! " 

So  to  hide  hoif  you  sing  small. 

Own  the  truth  like  a  fair  foeman, 
Who  thy  coat  hast  soomed  to  tnm, 

And  be  sure  that  there  is  no  man 
Who  with  blosh  for  thee  need  bum  I 

Notour  scorn  is  for  the  blnster. 
Blatant  blonderinff  meant  to  hide, 

For  the  funking  znadced  in  fluster, 
And  the  prophecies  gone  wide. 

For  the  reams  of  rubbish  wasted. 
Burst  of  drums  bethumped  in  vain ; 

Windy  bags  of  words  bombasted, 
Blown  but  to  collapse  again  I 

Prove  the  worse  the  better  reason, 
Pass  thj  bray  for  Lion's  roar ; 

Rave,  as  nts  thy  name,  till  season 
Comes  for  turning  coat  once  more  I 


A  COXIire  STENT  THAT  HAS  CAST  ITS 
SHADOW  BBFOBE. 

The  Post-Office  is  about  to  ^t  rid  of 
its  Mannebs.  (The  young  Ladies  in  our 
Branch-Office  got  rid  ef  their  Manners  long 

ago.) 


Not  so  with  Mildmay,  He  is  a  mvstery  in  the  First  Act,  j  ast  as  much 
as  the  letter  brought  by  Hawksley  is  a  mystery,  awi  the  audience 
know  as  little  about  the  one  as  the  other,  unless  the  actor  shows  us 
distinctly  when  he  is  playing  a  nart  to  deoeive  Mrs.  Sternhoid^  when 
he  is  carrying  out  his  ^*  uiieser/aire  "  principle  **  too  far  '*  as  regards 
his  wife,  and  when  he  ie  really  John  mild/nay^  the  upright,  honest, 
strong-willed,  keen-sighted,  and  politic  Lancashire  lad.  This  is  the 
sinffle  fault  that  can  be  found  with  Mr.  Kendal's  impersonation. 

Mr.  Hare  as  Old  Potter  is  inimitable,  that  is,  if  Old  Potter  is  to 
be  represented  as  an  octogenarian.  **  There  is  only  twenty  years 
difference  between  us,''  ^^  says  to  his  sister.  Mrs,  Stemhold.  who, 
in  spite  of  all  Mrs.  Kendal  can  do  to  herseli  in  the  way  of  '*make 
up,'^  does  not  look  a  day  more  than  thirty-five,  though,  according 
to  Mr.  Habb*s  appearance  and  the  dialogue,  she  ou^ht  to  be  sixty. 
Either  Mr.  Hare's  Old  Potter  is  too  old,  or  Mrs.  Kendal's  Mrs. 
Stemhold  is  too  young.  Supposing  we  say  thirty  yei^s'  difference, 
and  consider  Potter  as  911  old  seventy  ? 

Then,  again,  Mr.  Teeriss,  as  ffawksley,  is  too  young— (at  least  he 
was  when  I  saw  him  on  the  first  night :  I  am  informea  he  nas  ^rown 
older  and  wiser  since  then) — and  he  rather  enUsted  the  audience's 
sympathy  with  his  pluck  when,  in  his  own  room,  alone  with  Mild- 
may,  he,  slight  figure  as  he  is,  raises  his  hand  against  Ur.  Kendal, 
who  puts  him  down  at  once,  telling  him  not  to  try  that  again,  as  it  is 
a  contest  between  a  hale  Lancashire  lad  and  **  a  battled  London 
rouS  "—which  character  was  scarcely  borne  out  by  the  appearance 
of  Mr.  Terriss's  Captcun  Hawksley,  In  fact,  supposing  mildmay  a 
champion  heaTV-weight,  and  hawksley  a  champion  bght-weight, 
the  latter  a  trifle  superior  in  science,  the  knowing  hands  would  be 
inclined  to  back  the  Captain  in  a  set-to. 

Miss  Oeahahe's  Mrs.  Mildmay  struck  me  as  being  e^iaotly  what 
a  young  girl  would  be  who  had  been  brought  up  by  such  a  couple  as 
Mr.  Potter  and  Mrs.  Stemhold.  She  is  a  mere  cipher  in  the  house, 
iust  one  step  aboye  the  more  recently-introduced  cipher,  her  hus- 
band. Taken  altogether,  the  performance  is  most  satisfactory,  as 
being  interesting  and  decidedly  amusing.  Mr.  Habe's  mauvais 
quart  d*heure  before  dinner  is  capital. 

Of"        ^ 

years 

that  strucl  

all"  (p.  429,  vol.  I.,  letters  of  Charles  Dickens).  Ihis  opinion 
would  be  equally  true  of  Mr.  Hare's  Potter  before  dinner.  I  lancy, 
too,  that  if  a  tnfle  less  intentionally  droll  than  Emery's,  it  is  truer 
to  nature. 


In  the  theatrical  magazine.  The  Theatre,  this  month  there  is  a 
pleasant  discussion  on  the  Pit  of  the  Haymarket,  which  might  have 
been  headed.  ''  What  has  he  done  with  it?"  or  *'  What  wiU  he  do 
without  itf"  The  editorial  summing-up  seems  to  be  that  Mr.  Ban- 
croft possesses  an  undoubted  right  to  do  what  he  likes  with  his  own 
property,  at  the  same  time  implying  a  recommendatioa  to  him  not  to 
do  It  again.  The  Haymarket  restored— without  the  Pit  restored— is 
splendid  and  luxurious.  The  public  has  yet  to  get  accustomed  to 
such  magnificence,  and  is  at  present  inclined  to  whisper  its  approval 
with  'bated  breath,  and  to  applaud  most  decorouAy  with  yelyet 
palms.  Only  the  utterly  farcically  comic  scenes  in  money  rouse  the 
audience  outside  the  gilded  frame,  when  they  iq>plaud  yigorously 
and  laugh  heartily. 

Evelyn,  with  his  Polytechnic  lecture  on  gold,  and  his  false  story 
of  the  Sizar  at  College,  and  Clara,  with  more  human  nature  in  her 
than  her  lover  possesses,  but  overloaded  with  sentiment,  are  two 
beings  whom  it  is  not  possible  to  produce  as  realities  in  ordinary 
life.  Macreadt  and  Helen  Favcit— stilted  declamation  and  affected 
posturing— these  were  the  original  Evelyn  and  Clara  of  Lord 
Lttton's  play,  and  so  they  will  remain.  Make  them  less  than  these 
made  them,  tney  shrink  to  nothing,  and  the  play  lives  on  Lady 
Franklyn,  Graves,  Sir  Fwedewick,  and  the  reading  of  the  will. 

Yet  I  neyer  saw  Miss  Maeion  Terry  to  greater  advantage  than  in 
Clara  Douglas.  Whateyer  could  be  done  with  this  character  in  our 
natural  modem  style  she  did,  and  not  a  sign  of  that  oyer-straining 
after  ingenuousness  which  was  so  specially  noticeable  in  Duty,  and 
gaye  a  semblance  of  affectation  to  the  Officer's  wife  in  Ours. 

Mr.  Arthur  Cecil  is  to  be  ocmuneaded  for  making  Graves  a 
gentleman,  and  Mr.  Bancroft's  Sir  Fteedewiek,  if  oooasionally 
overdone,  is  for  the  most  part  decidedly  funny.  Of  course  it  t«  a 
caricature,  of  a  type  like  those  in  Vanity  Fair. 

In  Mrs.  Bancroft's  Lady  Frankfyn  ik  contained  the  spirit  of  the 
piece,  without  which  it  would  be  intolerably  laokadaisi<»i.  That 
the  part  for  its  most  successful  points  relies  on  broad  farce  is 
the  author's  fault,  and  Lady  Franklyn  has  craftily  oontriyed  to 
shift  most  of  the  farcical  responsibility  on  to  the  unhappy  Chraves. 
who,  heayen  knows,  has  enough  to  bear  already,  with  nis  eternal 
"Sainted  Maria!" 

Mr.  Kemble's  Stout  and  Mr.  Forbes-Rosbrtson's  Lerd  Gloss- 
more  are  excellent  as  caricatures,  the  former  being  a  trifle  too  ex- 
aggerated, while  the  latter's  make-up  is  wonderfiuly  goodj  though 
perhaps  not  quite  what  the  noble,  initiior  had  in  his  mind  when  he 
wrote  the  character.  ^  YouB  RKPRBSENTATiyB. 
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lAR- 

s>^op 

MASTERLY    INACTIVITY." 

First  EUdoT,  "  Plump  foe  Slokkb,  will  tou  I— toxt  don't  iixAir  that  I" 
Second  Elector,    "Cbrtainlt— Ha'ix  bat  nowtI    and  Hb*ll  do  mowi^ 

AND  Hb  *LL  8PBND  KOWT  I  !  " 


SIR  LANCELOT  AND  SIR  JINGO. 

A  colloquy  and  a  contrabt. 

Inteblocutoes— 2%d  thade  of  Sib  Lancelot  du  Lake,  a  Knight  ofArthur*» 
Court,    8iE  Jingo  de  Pall  Mall,  a  Patriot  of  the  Period, 

8ir'\Lancelot,  Enigrht  of  a  later  day,  I  bid  yon  hail  I 

Althongh  not  plumed  or  panoplied  in  mail. 

As  was  our  earlier  fashion,  you.  belike, 

Have  knigrhthood's  spirit,  proud  and  prompt  to  strike 

In  high  and  honourable  cause,  and  yet, 

Gentle,  and  just,  and  generous. 
Sir  Jingo.  Well,  you  set 

The  standard  hiffh,  but,  no  doubt,  both  are  game 

To  whip  the  world,  and  that  is  much  the  same. 
Sir  Lancelot,  Nay,  not  entirely,  8ir ;  in  suoh  a  fiffht 

Suppose' the  world,  not  you,  were  in  the  right  P 
Sir  Jinao,  And  why  suppose  suoh  rot  P    Enough  lor  me, 

lo  back  our  own  side,  and  let  beggars  see 

What  **E,ule  Britannia*'  means. 
Sir  Lancelot,  And  what  is  that  f 

^V  Jingo,  Why,  Bttll  ereot  and  foreign  foes  all  flat, 

Like  tumbled  ninepins,  or  the  knights  you  shot 

From  saddle  in  the  lists  at  Camelot 

One  after  t'other,  if  old  tales  tell  true. 
Sir  Lancelot,  Pray  let  that  pass.  The  knight  his  iword  who  drew. 

Or  laid  his  lanoe  in  rest,  for  a  bachcause, 

Kot  in  defence  of  violated  laws, 

Or  weakness  that  lacked  champion,  won  no  praise, 

Victor  or  Tanquished,  in  our  earlier  days ; 

So  fail  Ij  whatsoe'er  his  skill  or  force. 

To  see  his  claim  to  honour  who  'd  diyoroe 

Knighthood  and  simple  justice. 
Sir  Jinao,  Come,  I  say. 

That 's  Gladstone  's  line,  the  Lancelot  of  our  day. 

As  some  enthusiasts  swear ;  though,  were  it  true, 

'T would  seem  a  doubtful  compliment  to  you. 


When  your  Queen  Quiniveee,— nay,  never  blush  I— 
Galled  for  her  Champion,  did  you  care  one  rush 
Whether  her  cause  was  righteous  or  was  not  P 
Not  you  I    Well  then,  to  each  true  patriot 
England 's  a  Guinivebs  ;  for  her  he  '11  fight 
And  never  stop  to  fuss  about  the  right. 

Sir  Lancelot,  Sheer  sophistry !  Be  sure  the  worthier  love 
Of  loyal  hearts  sets  honour  hi^h  above 
All  other  counts.    To  know  his  land  forsworn i 
FallhJesa,  or  self -swayed*  open  to  men^s  sooriit 
Thouith  strong-i  Bucceasfm,  acflrthless,  to  true  knight 
Should  brinst  God  wot,  aa  little;  of  delight 
As  viaioiiof  Mb  Lady,  hailed  by  fame 
Qaeisn  of  aO  lists  yet  fitmned  by  secret  ahame, 
Like  that  which  marxed  my  knightiiood,  cankering  all 
The  generous  gifts  of  nature. 

Sir  Jmgo,     ^  Ton  talk  tall ! 

But  Huch  fine  oob web- wearing 's  not  my  style* 
My  lot  is  cast  in  this  aea- circled  Iflle, 
And  what  its  intcTCHta  claim  I  'm  game  to  back  \ 
And  aa  to  foryignera,-— a  pH^ginif  pack  ! — 
Old  En  glands  when  her  monkey's  fairly  up, 
Cares  BOt  &  curse  for  Cha&aepot  or  for  ^Tipp  ; 
She  'd  lick  the  lot»  Sir  \    When  it  came  to  dIows, 
Was  it  yottr  fashion t  piay^  to  c^innt  your  foesF 

Sir  Lftncelot.  No,  nor  to  vapour  loudly  in  advance. 
The  Kniffht  most  like  to  battk  a  uttfrotite 
'GaJntt  heaviest  odda,  we  held,  wa^  ever  he 
Who  heeded  moit  the  checks  of  chivalry,— 
Lover  of  fair  Cause,  fair  Speeoh,  Conflict  fair» 
C'OUTteoua  and  oalm  and  gravely  debonair. 
Of  all  you  teach,  what  moves  my  marvel  moat. 
Is  that  a  Gentleman  should  stoop  to  boast. 
Your  style  thrasonical  had  stirred  the  scorn 
Of  Tkistram  :  colder  thaa  a  grey  March  mom, 
Had  grl^anaed  Kini^  AiSTBUa'B  eyes  in  mute  reproof 
Of  knight  applauenv©  in  his  own  behoof, 
Or  vftuntijjgly  contemptuous  of  a  foe. 
You  wake  my  wander.  Sir  \  I  do  not  know 
Tour  modem  chivalry,  but  headlong  beat, 
Fostered  by  bate  and  fed  on  blind  ooneeit. 
The  clown H  of  our  time  had  oonteiuned.    Methinki 
Even  my  ghostly  Biibattnce  creeps  and  shrinJca 
At  this  strange  spirit  of  a  later  day: 
Stout  it  may  be  and  forward  in  the  fray, 
But  »et  in  such  churl  fashion  it  had  found 
little  acocptance  at  our  Table  Round,  [  Vmitshee, 

Sir  Jingo,  f^tupid  old  ditffer  I     He  talks  awful  rot, 
Jf  hii  ^it  a  Sample  of  the  Laureates  lot, 
*'  King  AaTSini  as  a  modem  Gentleman" 
Would  prompt! jr  fall  beneath  St,  Jingo's  ban. 
Be  may  have  suited  Camelot  very  well. 
But  would  not  do  tor  patriot  Pall -Mall  1 


[Emt. 


Quite  Superfluous. 

The  Timee  informs  us  that^ 

**  His  Excellency  Phta  Bhaskarawonobs,  Envoy  of  Hia 
Majesty  the  King  of  Si  AX,  is  expected  on  a  socond  visit  to 
England  about  the  middle  of  Hay.  It  had  been  airanced  that 
the  King  of  Siax  himself  woold  come  to  invest  Hb&  Kajbstt 
with  the  insignia  of  the  Order  of  the  White  Elephant,  but  it  is 
understood  that  ilis  Majesty's  visit  is  for  the  present  postponed." 

Very  wisely.  The  Earl  of  Bbacofsfibld  has  invested 
Her  Majxstt  with  suoh  a  lot  of  White  Elephants  already, 
that  the  Siamese  one  would  have  been  lialpably  one  too 
many.  Besides  that,  flis  Siamese  Migesty's  White 
Elephant  must  have  been  dwarfed  by  those  much  bigger 
White  Elephants,  Cyprus,  Turkish  Convention,  Trans- 
yaal,  and  Afghanistan. 

The  Premier's  Problem* 

Hb  took  a  reckless  Eesolution, 
And  now,  nerhans,  to  his  confusion, 

Dizzy's  Solution,  Dissolution^ 
May  prove  but  Dizzy's  Disillusion  I 


Gbxat  Tbiuxph  vox  Esyptiak  Hall.—'*  Professor 
Maskslyits''  returned  for  Gricklade I  What  a  pity  he 
didn't  go  in  for  a  two-^orse  borough,  and  carry  Cooku 

on  his  back  I  {^^  r^r^r-^J)h% 

Dinltizftd  hv  V^OOv  IC 
•*  SuoAE  BoimTY."— Four  lumps  in  a  cup  of  Tea. 
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DISTINGUISHED   AMATEUKS. 3.  THE   VOCALIST. 

She,   "I  DO  HOPl  YOXr  *LL  SiKO  THIS  AFTERNOON  I     l^BLT  »  YOTTB,  YoiOS  ?  " 

He  {modestly),  '*  Oh,  ▲  kind  ot  i  sort  of  a  BAJirr^B-TcN0B-B488,  don^  tou  know  ;  liks  Santlbt  and  Snis  RnvM  rollvd 
nnt>  ONI— only  vndbb  Bbttbb  Control  t .  Tbosb  '  Profrsbiqnal  Fsllows  '  niyrr  know  how  to  Sing  in  a  Drawino-Room  !  " 
She,  "Indbsd!    No  mobs. do  sokb  AtcAtsniB  I    I'k  told  aonB  d^advul  Qbbatubb  wis  trying  to  sing  OouiNOD*^s  ^Maid 

OP  ATBBtrS*  LAST  TCTBSDAY  AFTERNOON  AT  MBS.   PoN80KB7  ToMKYN8*8.      JEvBBYBODY  WAS  IN  FCT0,   IT  SEEMS  I  ** 

He.  **  At  Mbs.  Ponsonby  Tomkynb's  ?  Do  Yov  know  you  kost  make  some  Mistake  ;  fob,  oddly  enough,  the  only  Peb» 
SON  WHO  Sang  thbbe  last  Titemday  Afternoon  was  Myself  I— and,  by  a  Stbangb  Ck>iNoiDENOE,  Gounod's  ^  Maid  of  AtBMwa ' 
WAS  tbe  veby  Song  I  sang  J " 

Sh€  (blushing  uncomfortably),  «•  Ah  !  rr  Vtab  soxbwhi^  else,  then  !— or  soke  other  Day  I" 

ffe.  "No  doubt.    I  woNDEB  M'ffsRE,  AND  Whsf,  AND  IVbo  IT  OOULD  SAVE  BBBif t^\  lls wmdeting sHll, 


KING  JOHN  IN  DOWNING  STREET. 

Act  IT.    Scene  2. 

{Last  tceek  but  two  of  the  JBeaeonsJield  Company.) 

Xing  John,  Lord  B.       Faulconbridge,  Lord  S.       Peter,  Mr.  P. 

£ing  John.  Thou  hast  made  me  griddy 

With  these  ill  tidincrs.    Do  not  seek  to  stuff 
My  head  with  more  ill  news,  for  it  is  full. 

Fauhonhridoe,  But  if  you  he  afeared  to  hear  the  worst 
Then  let  the  worst,  unheard,  fall  on  your  head. 

And  here 's  a  prophet  that  I  hrought  with  me, 
Whom  I  heard  sing,  in  rude  harsh-sounding  rhymes, 
That  ere  the  next  Ascension-day  at  noon 
Your  highness  should  deliver  up  your  crown. 

King  John.  Thou  idle  dreamer,  wherefore  did'st  thou  so  ? 

Peter.  Foreknowing  that  the  truth  will  fall  out  so. 


The  Olewer  Gate  Ckmstmed. 

The  Lord  Chief  Justice,  Judge  hoth  wise  and  just, 
**  It  shall  he  lawful,"  would  interpret  *'  must." 
The  Legal  Peers  their  common-sense  display. 
And  rule  '*  It  shaU  he  lawful,"  stands  for  *^  may.'' 
BeholiL  my  son,  how  Judges  of  this  land 
Plain  EngUah  in  two  senses  tmderstand  I 


"STOMACH  FOR  THEM  ALL!" 

A  MESSAGE  wired  from  Berlin  the  other  morning  announces 
thfit:— 

'*  Attentionf  have  been  ahowered  upou  Prince  Bismabcb  this  day  from  all 
quarters  in  honour  of  his  birthday.*' 

''This  day."  was  April  1.  Biskabck,  even  Bismasge,  entered 
the  world  on  the  First  of  April ! 

Here 's  an  exception  to  the  general  rule ; 
Dae  bom  on  All  Fools*  Day,  but  bom  no  fool. 

piat,  howeyer,  haTing  been  the  day  of  the  gssat  Chancellor's 
birth,  he  obseryed  it  as  a  high  festival.  May  we  presume  to  imagine 
the  dainties  whereon  he  chose  to  regale  himself  in  keeping  the  Feaat 
of  All  Fools  ?  We  know  a  man  of  his  large  intellect  to  be  capable 
of  driiddng  a  mixture  of  champagne  and  stout.  Was  this  the 
beverage  with  which  the  illustrious  statesman  washed  down  a  ban- 
quet commencing  with  a  hors  d^oeuvre  froid  of  raw  oysters  and  rasp- 
berry jam,  and  terminating  with  a  dolce  of  treacle  and  stewed  cheese  f 


A  TOPICIL  AVAOEAM . 

Put  Gladstokb  into  Cfreek,  and,  strange  as  true, 
Lo,  a  prophetic  counsel  comes  to  view — 
£65alAM#v-xl«Qt^**  0,  Midlothian  sue  I " 


bv 


GOOQ 


Eastek  Wish  to  the  Right  Pabtt.— More  Happy  Returns ! 
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WHINES    FROM    THE   WOOD. 

Oattghi  in  ffttghenden  Pari,  last  week  and  this. 


HERIS  '3  no  mistake 
abotit  it,  Mois'TEr, 
my  boy.  Somehow 
or  other  wie  seem  to 
have  made  a'aerions 
miBcaloulatron. 
Twenty-five  to  niile 
to  begin  irith  :j» 
heavy  odda  ! — and 
it  geta  woras  daily  I 
aod  fitay  there, 


must  ba  (rratfeful  fi>r  £Toall  merdeg— *o  let  iia  fiay,  **  Thank 
n^  CiBDRN  is  in  for  Birnatayle  I  -^—il  he  can  only  keep  his  seat, 
y  didn't  I  lake  a  Diikydom  and  a  Dissolution  after  Berlin? 


I  shall  advise  Sausutiby  to  buy  a  viDa  at  If  ice 

We  must 
heaven, 

Why 

It  is  at  leaat  a  oomfort  to  reflect  that  ii  they  eome  into  office  they 
won't  kno^  how  to  get  out  of  Cypraa^  or  Afghanistan  either,  for  that 
taatter! 

Really,  Montet,  if  bad  news  keeps  ponrin^  in  at  this  rate,  and 
nothing  falla  vacant  within  the  nejct  month,  I  'm  afraid  I  shan*t  be 
able  to  do  anything  for  you  I 

Ha,  the  accounts*  this  evening  are  a  little  brighter  I  Countermand 
that  Coronets 

Whv,  this  ia  worse  and  worse !  But  I  always  regarded  Nemesis  aa 
a  notaoly  vulgar  goddeaa. 

_  A. ''  little  reautbn ''  did  yon  say  ?    Then  wire  to  Lyrroir  to  teE 
Mm  he  need  not  take  the  Poet  Laireatsbip  at  Mandalay* 

On  second  thoughts,  teU  him  he  would,  perhaps,  do'^better  not  to 
give  np  the  notion  entirelv* 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  whatever  ha^ipens,  Bmru  will  find  his  Naval 
knowledge  eminently  useful  ia  eriticUm  of  those  other  fellows* 

There,  now,  my  dear  boy,  put  out  the  lighta,  and  don*t  wake  me 
till  the  tow  ^s  over  and  the  returns  balanced ! 


rLUTTERINQ  A  DOVE-COT. 

{An  incident  from  the  Diary  of  a  Convalescent^  told  in  a  few  Chap^ 
ters  properly  belonging  to  the  Series  ustially  headed  '^Friends  at 
a  Distance/*  which  has  appeared  from  time  to  time  in  these 
pages,) 

CHAPTER  I. 
4-  PiCTUBE  Of  &riLL  Life. 
There  Ib  no  plaoe  like  home  to  be  ill  in,  but  there  are  many  plaeee 
far  better  than  iiome  to  get  well  in  and  to  be  oonvalesoent  in. 

Bnt,  if  I  must  be  qniet ;  if  London  and  work  have  knooked  me  np— 
or  rather  ke^t  me  np  and  knooked  me  down^then  absence  from 
London,  netting  out  of  its  reaoh,  away  from  its  noise  and  bnstle. 
ont  of  sight  of  its  dirt  and  out  of  smell  of  its  dust  and  fogs— all 
these  are  neceseary  oonditbns  for  the  gradual  but  thorough  restora- 
tion to  perfect  health. 

After  the  confinement  of  a  siok  room,  no  matter  how  pleasant 

gentle  and  untiring  solicitude  may  have  made  it,  oiir  natural  cry  is, 

'  Air !  air  I   give  me  air  I ''  and  a  hybemating  Londoner  who  has 

not  seen  the  sun  for  months,  cries,  with  the  expiring  6k)lTHB, 


*'  Light  I  more  light !  "  That 's  my  feeling  personally  about  con- 
yalesoenoe ;  and  this  being  mine,  I  attribute  it,  sympathetically,  U 
others. 

I  do  not  inquire  into  motives,  it  being,  as  a  rule,  an  unHatisfactor] 
proeeas,  but  1  can- 1  h.^]^  noticing  tlmt  my  friends,  hlef^a  'em  I  seem— 
1  say  **seem''  emphatically,  because  1  may  be  wrong— seem  mow 
pleased  to  entertain  me  when  I  am  a  convalescent  tlian  when  I  an 
in  rude  and  blooming  health.  There  is  more  of  a  rush  to  get  me,  8< 
to  apeak.  If  I  am  correct  in  my  aurmise,  I  fancy  it  is  because  ] 
am  more  amenable  ai  an  invalid  than  when  in  robust,  perhaps  ob- 
jectionably robust  health.  It  is  quite  possible*  Judging  by  my  owi 
experience  of  others— invalids  1  mean  to  whom  I  have  given  ai 
asylum— it  is  indeed  highly  probable.  An  invalid  wants  but  littl< 
bere  below,  and  he  is  gratefully  ready  to  take  that  little  with  th< 
least  possible  trouble  to  his  host.  He  has  been  giving  trouble  8< 
long— he  has  been  like  CEAJRLBa  THE  Second,  **so  unconscionably 
long  a- dying,"  and  has  got  well  after  all,  whieh  the  sad  Merrj 
Monarch  didn't,  that  he  feels  he  owes  some  reparation  to  society 
which  ia  represented  to  him  pro  tern,  by  his  immediate  friends  whc 
have  received  him  into  their  home. 

He  is,  c&nsequently,  as  I  have  said,  **  amenable  j "  his  tempo- 
rarjr  diepoeition  is  yielding;  he  is  grateful  for  small  mercies;  mi 
habita  are  regular ;  he  does  not  want  to  gad  about :  he  does  nol 
require  to  be  perpetually  amueed  ;  he  is  a  plain  eatt^,  a  smaU 
dnnker  j  he  needs  rest,  and  takes  it,  retires  to  bed  at  an  early  hour. 
and,  above  all,  he  is  peculiarly  quiet.  These  remarks  apply,  oi 
course,  to  a  con valescen ting  invalid,  by  whieh  I  mean  one  who,  being 
clear  of  the  wood,  ia  yet  nervous  about  wasting  his  breath  in  holloa- 
ing with  joy  on  that  account ;  but  who  doee  not  venture  to  rejoice  in 
his  gradually  increasing  strength  like  a  giant  refreshed,  lest  he 
should  suddenly  experience  a  relapse.  So  on  all  these  counts  a  con- 
valescent guest  is  preferable  to  a  hale,  hearty,  boastful,  unsympa- 
thetic, aelfish,  vivacious  "never-ill-a-day-in-my-life,-Sir"  sort  oi 
man,^ 

Without  crediting  myself  with  bein^  all  that  my  fancy  has  jusl 
painted  an  abnormally  healthy  individual,  1  am  morally  certaii 
that  more  avidity  ia  shown  by  my  kind  friends  at  a  distance— at  a 
great  distance,  too— to  take  me  in  when,  mind  you^  it  really  is  a 
charity  to  receive  me,  than  when,  being  in  the  enjoyment  of  ex- 
cellent Iiealth  and  spirit*,  1  heartily  ultimate  to  them  that  I  should 
like  to  '*  run  down  "—that  is  the  expression  a  hearty  man  invariably 
uses— and  have  a  few  days'  sport,  hunting,  shooting,  fishing,  oi 
whatever  may  be  seasonable.  In  these  instances  they  don't  refuse, 
but— in  fact  there  is  a  '^  hut  ^' which  preventa  their  accepting  my 
own  polite  invitation  for  myself,  and  then  they  generally  name  a 
date  when  they  will  he  delighted  to  see  me,  and  when  it  will  be 
utterly  impossible  for  me  to  go- 

But  when  I  am  recovering  from  an  illness— when  I  am  oonvales- 
centing— theOj  bleaH  'em  I  they  are  friendtj  indeed.  It  was  necessary 
to  dwell  on  thUj  in  order  to  a  due  appreciation  of  the  incident  which 
disturbed  me  in  my  peaceful  retreat,  and  utterly  unsettled  my 
excellent  host  and  hostess,  the  Cossetts  of  Motemoss  Sheepton-on- 
Sea,  scarcelsr  a  mile  from  Lambsgate,  which,  as  some  may  be  aware, 
is  deserted  in  winter,  but,  as  every  one  knows,  is  one  of  our  most 
popular  sea- side  resorts  in  summer. 

Mutem&Es,  Sheepton-on-Sea,  is,  of  all  places  in  the  world,  the  most 
perfect  for  a  convalescent.  It  is  an  old  gothic  manor-house,  beauti- 
fully sheltered  from  the  Northern  blast  a,  but  open  with  a  Southern 
aspect  to  the  aea.  Commanding  a  full  view  of  the  bay  that  reflects 
rhe  ever- varying  sky.  What  lovely  winter  mornings  there  are  at 
MotemoasI  What  spring  mornings  I  What  an  ex  pans*?  of  dear 
blue  sky !  What  music  of  plashing  waves  I  What  crescendo  move- 
ments, announcing  a  coming  storm  \  How  grand  the  storm  itself  I 
Then,  when  ita  fury  haa  been  spent,  what  a  delightful  calm,  what 
marvellous  effects  of  colour  on  the  rocks,  and  what  a  magnificent 
hope-inspiring  sunset  I  For  an  invalid  the  manor  of  Motemoss 
affords  extent  for  suiTtvieiit  exerciae;  the  climate  is  ddicious— not 
too  eflremiaately  soft,  nat  too  boisterouFly  rough.  The  worst  day  at 
6heepton-on-Bea  is  worth  a  month  of  worst  days  in  London,  and  its 
be&t  day  ia— at  least  to  m«— invaluable.  In  winter,  one  hour  of  its 
suniihine  revives  in  me  all  the  life  that  has  been  choked  in  me  and 
smoked  ont  of  me  by  London  black  fogs;  and  the  absolute  repose 
of  Motemoss,  within  and  without,  restores  my  jaded  spirits,  makes 
me  feel  ealm,  peaceful,  and  happy ;  f^ves  me  a  distaste  for  excite- 
ment ;  re^awaaena  in  me  a  love  ot  retirement :  kindles  in  my  breast 
an  unwonted  admiration  for  Ztmfnsrtnan  on  SolAude^  which  I  have 
betTi  all  my  Ufe  intending  to  read,  and  excites  my  envyof  Albxahder 
6>a.riE¥ ;  it  arouses  in  me  an  intense  desire  of  remaining  where  I  am, 
buried  in  thought,  surrendering  myself  to  contemplation,  and  only 
taking  my  pen  in  hand  at  the  bidding  of  some  irresistible  inspiration. 

ikrc  at  Slotemoss  1  never  care  about  seeing  the  daily  papers:  one 
of  them  at  eventide,  after  dinner,  is  quite  enough  for  any  of  us,  when 
Oie  news  has  been  stale  for  hours,  and  is  easier  of  digestion— like 
bread.  Even  then  I  read  the  items  carelessly,  for  my  host,  who 
has  been  through  it,  has  already  summarisea  whatever  there  is 
worthy  of  our  attention,  and  has  given  us  his  opinion,  with  which 
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MVIAN    OR    WOMAN  P"-A   TOSS    UP. 

"DrBSSM  axe  8TILL  VKIVEE8ALLT  OUT  MN  CcitJE.  A  VERT  DBX88T  TOILBTTX,  AJTD  ONX, 
ICUOH    WOBN    KOW,   FOB  THB    ETJUniTO,   18    OT    BLAOK    BBOOHi  OB    OlOTH    MATBBIAL    OUT  EN 

Habit  d*Hommb,   with  plain  ob  kiltbd  Skibt,  ybbt  tight  ;  vob  faib  Ladtbs  it  u 

VBBT  BBOOMIKG  TO  OMIT  ▲  TUOKEB,  ABD  BAYB  THE  BlAOK  WITH  HO  SOrTBNINO." 

«___ Jp^^ffldes^ocUsylstjApril,^ 

I  lancroidly  agree,  or  from  which,  jnst  for  oonyersatioii's  sake,  I  politely  differ.  As  for 
society  journals,  for  tittle-tattle,  for  London  fgossip.  for  London  soandal,  thank  heayen,  it 
seldom  reaches  our  ears  at  Motemoss,  where  we  are  far  away  from  the  busy,  giddy,  whirligig, 
whizzling  world  of  London  life. 

Before  leaying  town  the  doctor  has  told  me  I  mnst  do  nothing^— ahsolutelf  nothing— no 
litmry  work  of  any  description;  that  for  awhile  my  prcyjected  sporting  historical  novel 
entitled  Arehnnsde*,  or  the  Tail  of  a  SereWf  must  be  in  abeyance ;  that  mj  original 
tragedy  of  The  MaUHer  mnst  not  be  touched ;  that  mj  Essay  on  The  Properttes  of  Zinc 
must  not  be  commenced ;  and  that  my  classical  comedy  o(  She  linda  to  Triumph,  or  Jbelenda 
est  Lumbago—ioL  which  mT  critical  mends  who  haye  heard  it  say  there  is  so  much  back- 
bone—must be  left,  just  where  it  is  for  the  present,  at  the  end  of  the  Foiurtli  Act.  I  must  haye 
no  correspondence  on  business ;  I  must  enjoy  myself ;  I  must  bask  in  the  sun  when  it  shines : 
I  must  be  fed  at  regular  hours  on  the  best  but  plainest  fare ;  I  must  be  indoors  by  three  at 
latest,  and  retire  to  bed  betimes.  This  is  to  be  my  life  at  Motemoss.  And,  to  my  delight,  tbis 


is  and  always  has  been,  from  year's  end  to 
gear's  end—excepting  a  month's  excitement 
in  town  during  the  season— the  life  of  this 
happy  family  at  Motemoss,  Sheepton-on-Sea. 

Tneyrise  early;  not  too  early,  not  with 
the  first  lark,  but  with  the  second  or  third. 
Before  nine  o'clock  breakfast  Souire  Ooe- 
BBTT  is  out  in  his  garden,  and  then  out  on 
his  horse.  The  Squire,  being  a  Magistrate 
and  a  Captain  of  local  Y  olunteers,  aind  also 
one  of  the  Board  at  the  neighbouring 
watering-place,  has  his  duties,  which  gene- 
rally occupy  his  mominffs.  In  the  hunting 
season,  to  go  out  with  Mrs.  Cossbtt,  a  per- 
fect horsewoman,  three  times  a  week,  is  his 
duty  and  pleasure.  They  don't  oyerdo  it, 
but  return  in  good  time,  generally  for  lun- 
cheon at  two  sharp.  The  Squire  has  some 
afternoon  business,  which  keeps  him  till 
pearly  dinner-time,  in  Lambsgate,  unless 
he  is  yisiting  his  tenants,  whether  cottagers 
or  farmers,  or  walking  oyer  his  property 
gun  in  hand^  while  his  wife  is  out  in  the 
carriage  paying  a  round  of  yisits,  accom- 
panied by  a  female  Mend,  and  if  yery 
w;arm,  and  no  north-easterly  wind  to  catch 
him  suddenly,  and  send  him  coughing 
home,  by  their  conyalesoent  guest. 

And  then  the  quiet  eyenings,  the  chatty, 
pleasant,  homely  dinner,  the  snug  mom, 
the  cosy  chairs,  the  cheerful  fire,  the  ex- 
cellent coffee,  the  wee-est  nipperlan  of  old 
liqueur,  the  fragrant  tobacco  (if  the  con- 
yalescent  is  up  to  it),  the  soothing  music, 
only  played  when  the  demand  is  unani- 
mous, and  the  punctuality  of  the  sound  of 
the  flat  candlesticks  on  the  table  in  the  old 
hall,  and  the  hearty  *'Good  night!"  and 
good  wishes  I  0  peaioefnl  hour  of  ten  p.ic., 
how  I  haye  come  to  loye  thee  I  How  haye 
I  hated  dubs  and  smoking-rooms,  and 
festiye  gatherings,  and  music-parties,  and 
dinner-parties,  and  crowded  rooms,  and  all 
excitement  generally.  "  Neyer  again  with 
you,  BoBDT  I"  I  haye  murmured  to  myself 
as  I  haye  snuggled  down  into  the  yielding 
comfortable  hA  while  watching  the  warm 
flickering  firelight. 

Such  was  our  life  at  Motemoss.  A  few 
friends,  now  and  then,  to  a  sociable  cheery 
dinner,  and  away  at  ten  punctually;  no 
irregularities  of  time  or  diet ;  no  subse- 

Suent  regrets ;  no  yearnings  for  soda-and- 
)inon;  no  distaste  for  breakfast.  Over  our 
door  might  be  inscribed  the  motto  of  the 
pious  Benedictines.  *^  Pax,*^ 

In  this  delightrnl  state  of  reyerie  and 
rest  I  had  remained  a  fortnight,  carefully 
carrying  out  the  doctor's  orders,  when  one 
afternoon,  on  my  return  from  my  gentie 
walk,  a  seryant,  eyidentiy  much  flurried 
and  dismayed  by  something  unusual,  came 
up  to  me  and  said, 

**  There's  a  telegram  for  you,  Sir." 

Had  he  presented  a  loaaed  reyolyer  at 
my  head  I  could  not  haye  been  more 
startled.    I  could  <mly  gasp  out, 

"Where?" 

"On  the  slab  in  the  hall,"  he  replied. 
He  was  eyidentiy  afraid  of  it  as  an  un- 
canny thing,  and  wouldn't  haye  touched 
it  on  any  account. 

I  took  it  up  and  inspected  the  enyelope, 
as  if  I  expected  to  discoyer  the  sender  oy 
the  handwriting.  ItisamistaJceintowhich 
most  people,  not  in  the  habit  of  receiying 
telegrams,  yery  easily  fall.  Some  men  like 
to  defer  the  pleasure  of  knowing  from  whom 
a  letter  comes  as  long  as  they  can  by  look- 
ing at  the  postmark,  trying  to  remember 
whose  handwriting  it  is^  examining  the 
seal,  arguing  with  their  wiyes  as  to  whom 
it  can  posnbly  be  from,  and  finally,  with 
great  reluctance,  after  all  their  coquetting, 
opening  it.  ^^^ 

1  opea  it,  dreading  something  terrible.  ^ 


Apbil  10,  1880.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


167 


THE   WRONG    BOY    IN    THE   WRONQ    PLACE. 

Sir  Pvmpey  Bedell,  J, P.  (on  discovering  that  hit  EggsheU  is  an  empty  one  turned  upside  dovm), 
•*  What— iTjy-Ar  is  th»  Mianimo  of  this  I " 

The  New  Page.  "  FosT  o'  Haf&u^  Sik  1  '*  [EaepHodes,  and  is  dismissed  vriih  a  Month's  Wages. 


SNACKS  PfiOM  THE  STUDIOS. 

(By  Mr.  Punches  own  Seamperer.) 

I>i7Bnre  the  fint  Sundaf  in  April  and  the  last  Sunday  in  March,  the  aUUers  of  the  R.  A/s 
and  eminent  outsiders  have,  aocordinfr  to  the  now  oonseorated  cnstoin,  been  thrown  open  to 
the  Critics  and  the  Patrons  of  Art.  Althongh  busily  engi^^  in  electioneering  like  eyeryone 
else,  Jfr.  Punch's  Bepresentative  found  time  tojot  down  a  few  notes  that  may  serve  as  an 
overture  to  the  Burlington  House  Opera.  Here  are  a  few  of  the  entriei  in  our  own 
Seamperer's  pocket-book,  arranged  in  alphabetical  order. 

L.  AlmaTadsma,  A.R.A.— "iVtfcfe^oncfe,"  the  Divorced  Queen,  seated  at  a  casement, 
draws  aside  the  curtain  and  gazes  with  resenuul  looks  on  the  re-marriage  of  her  husband. 
The  marble  in  the  picture  is  (as  usual)  dashed  in  anyhow,  and  without  the  slightest  reward 
to  nature.  The  egg,  however,  which  the  C^ueen  is  on  the  point  of  throwing  at  her  faithless 
lover,  is  verypredous  in  its  fulness  of  thoughtful  meaning. 

G.  H.  BouoHTOK,  A.R.A.— "^  MusieZesson.*^  A  littleltalian  Lad  being  taught  to  i^j 
the  flageolet  bv  his  Grandfather,  seated  on  an  old-fashioned  terrace  overlooking  a  nver.  The 
excited  Pateriamilias  in  the  background  directing  a  Policeman  to  order  the  nuisance 
to  move  on,  is  a  very  noble  piece  of  work,  at  once  strenuous  and  subtle. 

E.  BiTRNK-JoNBS.  — -  **  The  Golden  Stairs,*^  representing  a  comfHiny  of  Girls  in  white 


descending  a  flight  of  winding  stairs.  As 
might  have  been  expected  from  the  previous 
work  of  this  Artist,  the  girls  are  mai- 
denly yet  majestic  models  of  lusty  health 
and  rich  physical  development.  They  are 
dashing  down  the  stairs  with  a  virginal 
vi^ur  that  seems  to  echo  the  glad  music  of 

Snmitive  races,  and  proclaims  the  delicious 
awn  of  ffladness  in  hearts  that  have  not  yet 
learnt  life's  sad  lesson. —  Vanitasvanitaium. 

Thomas  Fabd,  B.A.— ''  Handio  Mouth," 
representing  an  aj^  and  needy  darinet- 
pliiyer,  accompanied  by  a  little  Doy  with  a 
monkev,  making  his  frugal  nurohases  in  a 
Chuidler's  shop.  One  of  those  chapters 
from  the  Simi>le  Annals  of  the  Tillage  roor, 
which  this  sifted  Artist  records  with  so 
right  a  hand,  and  a  mind  so  far  above  the 
oonventional  and  commonplace, 

W.  P.  Fkith,  B.A.— "2%«  Praum  Sel- 
ler." A  scene  at  Tenby.  A  deeply  aigni- 
ficant  presentment  of  a  practical  joke.  The 
Prawn  Seller  has  nothing  but  shrimps  in 
his  basket! 

Sir  John  Gilbebu,  E.A.— "  The  Murder 
of  the  Duke  of  Gloucester."  The  delicate 
half  tones  of  uds  dainty  picture  are  in  the 
Artist's  most  serene  manner.  The  chief 
defect  of  the  work  is  the  lack  of  energy- 
there  is  no  dash  in  the  colour,  no  bravura  m 
the  drawing,  no  **  chic  "  in  the  composition. 

H.  Heukoxsb,  A.B.A.— **  Grandfather's 
Pet."  Old  man  kiddnff  out  intruder.  Why 
IMdnt  a  subject  so  painful  ?  If  the  aged  are 
subject  to  sudden  bursts  of  passion,  is  this  a 
reason  for  consigning  them  to  canvass—par- 
ticularly in  these  electioneering  times,  when 
irritation  at  a  Canvasser's  call  is  surely 
excusable  P 

J.  C.  HoBSLXT,  'SlIl.—^' Leading  Strings." 
Sweetly  illustrating  the  lovely  old  way  of 
training  children  up  in  the  way  they  should 
go.     Next  year  we  may  look  out  for  a  com- 

Sanion-pioture  called  ^^  Little  Toddlekins  "— 
ie  first  softly  staggermg  steps  of  unas- 
sisted babyhood— a  subject  as  new  as  it 
is  touching  to  the  deep  heart  of  maternity. 

Sm  Fbxdsrick  LneHToir,  P.B.A.— A 
series  of  ideal  Female  heads  remarkable  for 
the  strenuousnees  of  their  forms  and  the 
glowing  life  blood  of  their  flesh  tints.  The 
vitality  and  vigour  of  the  President's  virile 
hand^'may  be  traced  in  every  touch. 

J.  E.  MiLLATfl,  E.A.— A  noble  portrait 
of  ''True  Thomas  of  Chelsea,"  and  for 
companion,  another  hardly  less  memorable, 
*'  True  John  Evbbbtt  of  Kensington."  It 
is  but  right  that  a  grand  old  master  of  the 
pen  should  be  balanced  by  a  mighty  young 
master  of  the  pendL 

J.  O'CoNNOB.— "  Sunrise  from  Waterloo 
Bridae."  A  companion  picture  to  *'  We 
won't  Go  Home  tiu  Morning." 

E.  J.  PoTNTKB,  £.  A— "  Visit  of  Venus  to 
JSsculapius,"  to  whom  theGoddess,  attended 
by  the  Three  Graces,  is  holding  up  her  foot 
.^Isoulapius  indignantly  explains  that  he  is 
not  a  chiropodiBt.  The  contrasted  expres- 
sions of  the  God  of  Physic  and  the  Goddess 
of  Beauty  may  have  suggested  the  second 
title,  "  Com  %n  Egypt." 

V.  C.  Pbinsbp,  A.E.A— '*I%«  Durbar, 
Delhi."  A  wonderful  milSe—wiih  Major 
Babnis  in  his  tabard.  Lord  Lttton  shining 
as  the  Star  of  India,  in  sky-blue,  if  not  blue 
sky,  and  all  the  Bams,  Jams.  Ban^jams, 
Nizams,  Salaams,  and  other  Inoian  Princes 
under  our  rule,  hailing  Yictobia,  hy 
grace  of  Bbaconsfibld,  Empress.  '  This 
glowing  little  canvass  will,  no  doubt,  be  the 
centre  of  attraction  in  the  Miniature  Boom. 

Bbiton  Bivibbb,  A.B.A.— "2%«  Night 
Watch."  Notto  be  confounded  with  **7%i; 
Day  Clock."  The  attempt  of  the  owner  of 
the  night  watch  to  wind  up  his  time-piece 
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with  a  oorksoiew  has  apparently  been  miBnooesafol,  and  Mb  feelinga 
tinder  f aiinre  are  yery  tenderly  touched. 

G.  F.  Watts,  fi.A..— A  fine  portrait  of  himself,  which  will  not  be 
exhibited  with  the  iime-hononred  title  of  "Portrait  of  a  Oentleman^** 
bat  nnder  ihejeu  de  mot  "  What '«  Am  name  f"  It  is  destined  for  the 
Painters'  Portrait  Ghdlery  in  the  Uffizi,  Florence,  where  it  will  take 
the  distingtushed  place  it  deserree  in  the  Uffizial  Catalogrues. 

Here  Our  Own  Soamperer's  Note-book  ends. 

N.B.— PtmcA'«  0. 8.  does  not  disguise  the  fact  that  he  has  seen  none 
of  the  above  pictures,  and  knows  nothing  about  Art;  but  in  these 
enlightened  days  of  sdsthetic  enltthtenment,  easy  manners,  and  free 
thought,  is  there  anything  in  either  of  .these  details  to  preyent  him 
from  exercising  the  functions  of  an  Art-Critic  F  A  right-minded 
eoho  will  assuredly  answer,  *'  Certainly  not  I ''  And  Mr,  Punches 
Own  Scamperer  is  a  ri^kt-minded  eehov^  and  repeats  the  substance  of 
what  he  hears,  if  occasionally  with  vaHations. 


A    MdRAL   SONQ'(FO^    ^LECTION    TIM£). 

{After  Doctor  W(Uts.\ 

3  nPis  tlie  voice  of 

I        BRrTAHNIA, 

'^     I  heard  her 
explain— 

*'I'm  wide  awake 
now :     I     won't 
slumber  again  I 
As     IklCi^terf  amilias, 
once  out  of  bed,, 

I  must  saoli^  nnr  late 
servants,  ana  turn 
off  their  head. 

' '  A  little  more  sleep, 
and  a  little  more 
slumber, 

And  my  wars,  bir 
and  little,  had 
grown  out  of 
number; 

Over  vanishing 
trade  I  'd  have 
had  to  fold  hands, 
Perplexed,  not  with 
orders,  but  debt- 
ors' demands. 

'*I  passed  Jingo's 
Music    Hall,    lit 
with  blue  fire. 
That  on  Russia's  big  boge^  blazed  higher  and  higher, 
I  heard  "  ItuU  J^ritantm,    saw  waving  of  fiags. 
With  a  great  deal  by  way  of  bounce,  bunkxun,  and  brags. 

'*  I  called  Upon  Jingo  as  hoping  to  fiiid. 

Common  sense  had  found  access,  at  length,  to  his  mind. 
But  he  told  me  his  dreams,  talked  as  if  he  'd  been  drinking. 

For  he  reads  the  D.  T.,  and  has  long  given  up  thinking. 

**  Then,  said  Punch  to  Johk  Buzl,  *  you  take  warning,  J.  B.,' 

This  Jingo's  a  picture  of  what  f^e  might  be. 
But  thanks  to  our  friends  for  the  care  of  our  breeding. 

Who  Warned  us,  betimes,  the  D.  T,  against  reading." 


AN  APPEAL  FOR  MAKY  YOTTira  WOMEN  AND  ONE 
OLD  ONE. 

l.—For  the  Young  Women, 
"  Sweet  girl  graduate!  in  th^  golden  hair.'* 

GxBTOH  is  nowing— im  numbers  Ab  in  honounu  Opened  in  1869 
with  siz.StudfintB  in  a  humble  hired  house  at  HitohuL  in  1879  the 
humble  lodging-house  had  swelled  to  a  handsome  College,  within 
easy  readi  St  OEUnbiidge— as  it  hak  shown  at  the  last  mamematioal 
examination—with  60  regular  studenti,  of  whom  thirty-six  have 
received  degrees,  oertificatea,  and  twenty-four  have  been  declared 
up  to  the  standard  of  honouza  in  one  of  the  Triposes. 

The  Council  of  the  Senate  of  the  University  of  Cambridge,  in 
acknowledgment  of  these  proofs  of  vitality  and  vigour,  have  wisely 
appointed  three  representative  members  of  the  College. 

If  things  go  on  Jhs  they  have  begtin,  th6  60  Girton  girls  will,  six 
years  hence,  be  21M).  .. 

The  friends  of  the  College  are  anxious  to  prepare  for  this  increase 


of  its  daughters.  The  foviaders  am  in  dtibt  ftome  £6,200  for  borrowed 
money,  and  want  to  po^y  it  off.  To  tiiia  ap|>tial  for  help  towards  this 
^ood  purpose,  Pujich  is  glad  to  eec  appended  besides  the  names  of 
Lady  SxA^^LEr  of  ia^BKELKT  for  £500,  and  Lady  GoLDSiOD  for  £100, 
with  other  leis  imi>08ing  handsome  tiontribtitions,  that  of  the  Cloth- 
workers'  Com  puny  for  £315,  and  the  Brewers*  Company  for  £100. 
Better  sUGh  gifts,  oh,  my  worthy  Guild- friends,  than  many  dinners ! 
Punch  would  sooner  have  your  Companiea  than  your,  rooms,  while 
you  so  spend  your  revenues  1 

Funck  ffladly  ^ivea  his  publicity  to  the  growth  and^  glorv  of 
Girton,  ana  direction  to  thoae  who  feel  inclined  to  give  on  its  behalf, 
either  to  the  Treaeurerf  Miaa  Da  via,  17,  Cunningham  Place,  London, 
the  '*  Girton  Cijliege  Account,"  at  the  London  and  County  Bank, 
or  its  &ecr«tary,  Mrs.  Cboou  Eobebxsoit,  31,  Kensington  Park 
Gardens. 

1L*-Fvr  ty  Old  Woman, 

HaTiDflr  paid  hia  debt  to  the  young  women,  Punch  passes  on  to 
what  he  is  glad  to  Own  as  a  debt— aod  not  his  debt  only,  but  all  his 
readers' J  and  all  KngliBh  and  6cotii«h  wurking- men's— to  an  old 
wonmn— a  poor  old  woman — Jaj^kt  Eamiltoit,  of  Coatbridge,  near 
Glasgow,  who  died  in  October,  1S73,  at  the  age  of  seventy-eight. 
After  the  siorica  (so  well  told  by  Sawukl  SaiLEs)  of  Bx)BKBT  Dice, 
the  bakwr-ge^^Wbt  and  botanist  of  Thurso,  now  dead,  and  Thomas 
Edwa&d^,  the  fihoemaker-tiaturalist  of  Banif,  still  living,  there  are 
few  reoords,  even  in  the  annah  5f  the  Scottish U  poor— so  life,  to  their 
honour,  in  lives  of  self-devotion  and  self- cdture— more  remarkable 
than  that  of  this  poor  old  woman. 

Bom  in  Ootober  1795 ^  the  daughter  of  a  small  shoemaker,  after- 
wards a  field  labourt^r,  of  Old  Munkknd  in  Lanarkshire,  Jaket 
Hamilton  woa  brought  up  from  early  pfirlhood  to  the  hard  work  of 
the  apianing  whetil  and  the  tambour  frame,  married  her  father's 
journey  man  ia  1809,  bore  him  ten  children,  and  after  a  happy  and 
JaboriouH  married  life  of  sixty-three  years,  died  in  October  1873, 
leaving  behind  her  such  utteranoesof  her  thought  in  prose  and  verse, 
as  are  not  unworthy  for  sinking  power  of  a  countrywoman  of  Robert 
Burns,  while  they  bespeak  a  spirit  as  hi^h  above  temptation,  as 
devoted  to  duty,  and  as  cheerful  under  F,eVf- sacrifice,  as  his  was 
impatient^  uure^itrained,  and  irregular*  ELiiviag  taught  herself  to 
r^^s.^  with  out  so  much  aa  a  start  from  the  village  school,  she  rapidly 
exhausted  the  scanty  libraries  about  her^  and,  while  never  neglecting 
her  hard  ^'  day's  darg^^"*  read,  leamed,  marked,  and  digested  so  much 
of  the  best  poetry  and  the  beat  bbtory  as  came  within  her  reach.  She 
was  full  besides  of  the  abundant;  folk  and  ballad  lore  of  her  region, 
and  ioved  nature  and  iiowere  as  keenly  as  books. 

She  was  fifty  before  she  taught  herself  to  write— out  of  printed 
books  ;  and  after  that  a|fe,  living  in  Coatbridge,  one  of  the  grimiest 
and  squall dest  suburbs  of  Glas^Wt  among  &ijma  of  tJie  roughest  and 
most  arunken  of  its  iron- working  population,  keeping  her  house  in 
order,  bringing  up  her  largo  family,  working  all  day  till  nine  or  ten  at 
night,  then  readiEg  till  two  in  the  mornings  and  up  again  at  seven, 
through  many  yeare  of  this  life  of  labour,  she  uttered  in  song  much 
that  is  always  tender  and  re  lined  ^  and  miioh  that  is  wonaerfully 
beautiful,  eitinsidering  her  circumstanoes  and  ^surroundings.  And  all 
thia  while  flhe  did  more  to  promote  good  causes,  and,  above  all,  the 
cause  of  temi>etanoe,  in  the  drunken  population  round  about  her, 
than  aU  the  teachers  and  preaohers^ 

For  the  last  ten  years  of  Jawet  Eamilton^b  life  she  was  blind, 
her  eyes  having  failed  her  from  over- labour ;  but  in  her  blindness 
she  was  good  and  cheerful  as  ever,  and  she  saog  to  the  last— better, 
perhaps,  for  her  blindness,  as  cruel  folk«  say  caged  singing-birds  do. 

Two  volumes  of  her  prose  and  pt^etry  have  been  published  and 
sold  otf ,  and  deserve  to  be  reprinted  better  than  most  remains. 

When  she  died  in  1873,  after  a  model  life,  not  only  of  such  self- 
culture  as  has  been  described,  but  of  cotirttiay  and  charity,  kindli- 
ness and  pi«tv,  quiet  dignity,  and  warm  atfecjtion  as  a  wife,  mother, 
friend,  nei^hboiu,  and  example,  she  wa^  followed  to  the  grave  by 
m^ay  thousand p,  who  knew  what  her  daily  existence  had  been,  and 
many  of  whom  had  been  turned  from  evil  ways  by  her  influence. 

Punch  now  telle  Ms  readers  of  this  remarkable  life's  work,  because 
it  is  proposed  to  erect  in  Coatbridge,  where  the  lived  and  died,  a 
drinking  fountain  in  honour  of  her,  who  so  well  deserved  a  memorial, 
and  to  whom  such  a  memorial  is  bo  appropriate. 

The  Treasurer  of  the  Fand  is  Mr,  Jobln'  Cowpee,  National  Bank, 
Coatbridge ;  and  some  £iO  of  the  money  for  the  memorial  is  still 
wanting.  It  is  little  to  the  credit  of  Glasgow  that  air^  appeal 
beyond  her  borders  should  be  necoisary ;  but  it  is  hardly  to  be 
regretted,  if  it  serves  to  make  moro  widely  known  the  name  and  life 
of  JilfET  Hamiitok  I    _  

Bziif JAHUf  TO  BEiTAJfiriA.— JV«fic  dimittis  ! 


Ev-VJiTVU. — "  T/tftf  uImo  ««♦#,  whii  tmfff  tlnnd  and  wait.**    Miltoh's,  of 
but  be  ought  to  have  corrected  it.  ^  O 


ttwmptd  and  dkrteiti  t^mUpt,    OogiutkomHUhipL 


Mctm^mMhif 


April  17,  1880.  J 
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ELECTIONS    ON    THE    BRAIN. 

*«  Look— LOOK,  Papa  I    ffs*s  at  the  Top  of  the  Pole  /  " 

IPoor  Papa,  an  umuoce^ful  Contervativt  Candidate^  cant tkmd  U, 
refuge  in  the  Monkey-House. 


WHICH  NOBODY  CAN  DENY. 

The  GoTemment  have  been  beaten  all  oyer  the  oonntry 
by  an  oyerwhelmingr  majority.  RHasons  for  this  are  as 
plentf  as  filaokberries.  Among  them  we  may  mention 
those  of 

A  Keen  Political  Observer—^*  Beoanse  the  weather  has 
been  dead  ai^ainst  them  all  along." 

The  Country  Tnry—''  Beoause  that  f ellow GlaDSIOITE  's 
a  match  for  Old  Nick  himHelf.*' 

The  Ntn-th' Country  Wh^'le-Hogger—^BeQAuae  Brl- 
coNflFiBLD  has  had  rope  enoufrh." 

The  Mtetrttpolitan  Conservative—**  Beoanse  yonr  average 
Working  Man  is  snob  an  ungratefnl  fool." 

The  Suburban  Slcwfer--^*  BeosLXiae  your  Jingoes  are 
snob  a  set  of  blatant  idiots." 

The  Unsuccessful  Candidate—**  Beoanse  that  lying 
agent  didn't  half  work  np  the  canyass." 

His  Amiable  Better  Half—'*  Beoanse,  as  I  told  him 
before  he  began,  to  please  the  mob  he  ought  to  haye 
gone  in  as  one  of  thoee  horrid  Radicals." 

His  Son  The  Captain—**  Because  the  Cbyemor  ought 
to  haye  known  that  it  *8  only  Cads  and  Attorneys  that 
put  up  for  Parliament." 

The  Music'HaU  Barittme—**  Because  that  new  Jingo 
Chorus  was  as  flat  as  ditch-water." 

The  Rational  Tradesman—**  Because  they  didn't  oome 
down  hammer  and  tongs  on  those  infernal  Stores." 

The  Humanitarian  Enthusiast-*'  Beoauae  they  kept 
the  country  in  a  feyer,  threatened  eyerybody,  and  un- 
settled eyerything  all  oyer  the  world." 

The  Irrepressible  Patriot—*'  Because  they  didn't  throw 
a  hundred  thousand  men  into  Galliuoli,  and  pitch  the 
Russian  Ambassador  into  the  Channel." 

An  Exultant  Antagonist— **  BeoBusB  they 'ye  out- 
raged all  the  sound  sense  and  Christian  sentiment  of  the 
country." 

A  IHsappointed  Supporter— **  Beoamte  they've  been 
so  »hy  of  trusting  themselyes  to  the  National  feeling." 

The  Eight  Hon.  Jfr,  Tadpole—**  Because  they  haye 
been  monstrously  too  irood." 

The  Right.  Hon.  Mr.  Taper—**  Beoanse  they  'ye  been 
awfully  too  bad." 

Lord  Beaconsfield—  **  Because  popular  pxaiae  is  as 
passing  as  it  is  palling." 


AnyiCB  TO  Fagot- Votbbs.—"  Cut  your  stick  I " 


OUR  REPRESENTATIVE  MAN. 

At  the  Gaiety  to  see  the  **  Voyage  en  SuisseJ*^ 

"Ektivq  heard  great  things  of  the  H^nlov-Lbbs  at  the  Gkiiety,  in 
Ze  Voyage  en  Suisse,  I  went  expecting  to  be  highly  diyerted  by 
these  Pierrots :  and,  as  far  as  they  are  concerned,  the  performance 
more  than  realised  my  anticipations. 

A  Pantomime  in  Three  Acts  sounds  formidable ;  but  there  is  just 
a  thread  of  a  story,  and  the  action  is  so  rapid,  and  executed  with 
snob  maryellous  neatness  and  precision,  as  neyer  to  weary  the  spec- 
tator, though  it  does  bewilder  him  considerably,  and,  while  watching 
the  absurd  feats  of  the  two  comic  seryants,  it  leayes  him,  at  the  end 
of  each  Act,  uncertain  as  to  whether  he  is  on  his  head  or  his  heels, 
but  quite  sure  that  he  has  been  laughing  at  it  most  heartily. 

That  I  am  unable  to  say  with  any  precision  as  to  what  the  piece  is 
about,  may  be  owing  to  my  haying  unfortunately  missed  the  com- 
mencement ;  but  as  to  what  the  Hanloit-Lves  and  M.  Aoottst  are 
about  there  is  no  difficulty  whateyer  in  ascertaining,  oome  in  when 
you  will. 

They  are  certainly  wonderful  Pantomimists,  and  the  sprightliest 
of  acrobatic  performers.  So  intensely  droll  are  they,  and  so  fixed  is 
the  attention  of  the  audience  on  these  the  central  flrures  of  this 
eccentric  performance,  that  the  business  and  the  dialogue  of  the 
speaking  actors  who  are  engaged  in  assisting  the  story,  and  allowing 
the  Hanlon-Lees  breathiuflr  time,  go  for  yery  little,  except  in  the 
Second  Act,  when  the  situations  in  which  Bf  r.  Pbvlet,  Mr.  Rightov, 
and  Miss  Lawlee  are  concerned  carry  along  briskly  what,  after  the 
rattlinir  comic  pantomime,  might  be  a  trifle  slow. 

The  Train  Scene,  showing  tne  compartments  while  the  train  is  in 
motion,  is  yery  ingenious,  and  the  rapidity  of  the  action  is  startling 
and  always  amusing. 

Had  it  oeen  all  in  action,  without  any  speaking^  and  only  in  the 
hands  of  pantomimists,  with  suitable  musical  illustrations  and 
occasional  concerted  pieces  and  choruses,  it  might  go  eyen  sharper, 
as  it  seems  to  me,  than  it  now  does, — and  that  is  saying  a  good  deal. 

The  scene  in  the  Third  Act,  where  the  HAKLOifr-Lsss  represent 


the  two  Scaramouches  gradually  getting  intoxicated,  and  unable  to 
distinguish  between  a  candlestick  and  a  wine-bottle,  is  immensely 
humorous,  and  their  subsequent  escape  from  a  Gendarme,  personatea 
by  M.  Agoust,  is  capitally  managed. 

The  whole  performance  is  unique,  and  well  worth  a  yisit  from  all 
who  wish  to  see  to  what  perfection  Pantomimic  Art  can  be  brought. 

Next  week  I  hope  to  be  able  to  report  on  the  two  other  reoent 
noyelties  at  the  Op^ra  Comique  and  the  Folly ;  and  till  then  I  am, 
a*  «ver»  YouB  REP&BSEETATiys. 


Bung,  fron  hie  Bier. 

**  He  .being  dead  yet  speaketh." 

Hbsb  lies  one 

Who,  if  Froth  had  been  Fact, 

And  Rxoise-lioense  English  Lib^ty, 

WonkL  haye  sayed  the  Country. 

As  it  was, 

He  expended  a  great  flow  of  language. 

And  a  greater  of  liquor ; 

He  gained  nothing  to  speak  of. 


And  he  Cisl  three-fourths  of  the  Bleetions. 


BXXICPLI  GEATll. 

The  most  no-Toiious  county  in  England^Durham,  which  has 
returned 

Liberals       •  •        .13 

Conseryatiyes  •       •      0 


TRAMPLmG  Oir  THE  7ALLEK. 


The  News-boirs  at  the  stations  are  hawkih|r  the  latest  biography 
of  .the  '*  late-present"  Pbsmisb  as  *'Benjamtn  DisraeUr-juat  out  I" 


TOL.  LZZTin. 
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FLUTTEEING  A  DOTE-COT. 

{An  incident  from  the  Diary  of  a  Convaleseentt 
told  in  a  few  Chapters  vroperly  hehngina  to 
the  Series  usualiy  headea  ^^jP^riendt  at  a  jDis' 
tance"  which  has  appeared  from  time  to  time 
in  these  pages,) 

CHAPTEB  IL 
*'  Oh  seab,  what  oak  thb  Maitbb  bs  f '' 

This  was  the  telegram  :^ 
"  Coming  down  this  train  see  you  hisiness  impoT' 
tant.'' 
It  was  sent  by  "R.  BoiLnroBBOOK,  Holboro 
Yiaduot/'  just  fiye  miniiies  before  the  starting  of 
the  train. 

To  reply,  ** Don't/"  was  impossible:  he  was 
already  half  >  way  on,  the  road  by  the  time  I  reoeived 
his  message. 

"  Important  Business !  "  In  my  state  of  tran- 
anil  ponyalesoenoe  and  listless  ease  the  word 
'^business"   was  quite  enough  to  unsettle  me 
withoat  ^e  **  important.''    Here  was  I,  so  oalm, 
so  quiet,  in  such  pore  eontented  enjoyment  of  the 
repose  at  Kotemoss,  so  far  from  all  mundane 
thoughts  and  cares,  so  willing  to  remain  in  this 
state  of  all  but  intellectual  ooma,  and  to  be  thu* 
rud^  broken  in  upon  by  **  Business  important "  ! 
**  Here  I "  I  oomplained  aloud  in  a  querulous 
tone  to  myself  as  I  stood  all  alone^telegram  in 
hand,  in  the  comfortable  study — **  Berelhaye  1 
been  ordered—positively  ordered  by  the  doctor— to 
do  nothin^to  do  absolutely  nothing  ior  weeks. 
And  I  retire  far  away  from  London  to  do  it ;  1 
hide  myself ;  I  don't  give  my  address  even  to  my 
dearest  friend,  telling  my  fsmily  to  forward  my 
letters  under  cover  once  a  week ;  and«  within  the 
first  fortnight,  before,  so  to  speak,  I  have  had 
time  to  recover  my  breath,  down  comes  DiGX 
BoiLDr«BBOos  up<m  me  with  >Basines»'I"    I 
shoulda't  so  much  mind,  if  I  were  propt^ed^imt. 
with  pillows  in  an  arm-chair,  and  had  tiie  ghasUy 
pallor,  the  f[uaverinjg  voice,  with  the  lean  lank 
hands,  and,  in  fact,  in  a  general  way  got  up  like 
Mr.  Iryisb  as  Louts  thfi  Eleventh.    But  Vmnot: 
and  BoiLnreBBOOK,  seeing  me  now  as  a  oonvaks-: 
cent,  looking  three  times  as  well  as  ever  I  did 
when  in  full  health  in  London,  will  look  upon  me 
^shirker  of  work,  a  sham,  and  a  qxm^on  the 
olous  sympathy  and  generous  hospitality  of 
friends.    At  the  very  idea  my  brow  bec<»nes 
imy.  for  I  see  myself  exposed  as  a  hypoehon- 
lOal  hypocrite  who  should  be  at  once  banished 
n  Motemoss,  and  sent  to  the  Printers'  Galleys 
|t  sentence  of  hard  labour  for  life.     It  is  so 
{insiderate  of  one's  friends  who,  seeing  ^ou  look 
A,  refuse  to  believe  you  have  ever  becoi  ilL 
Chere  was  no  help  for  it.    Burning  the  telegram 
tuldn't  prevent  his  cominff.    I  couldn't  upset 
s  entire  household  by  sending  someone  with  a 
Mflu^  to  the  Station.    The  household  was  not 
eostomed  to  sudden  vaffaries;   messages  wc 
iver  sent  except  by  the  boy  with  the  post-bag 
;  regular  stated  times.    As  to  telegrams,  they 
•e  looked  upon  by  Motemossians  as  an  invention 
^  the  Evil  One,  exc|n»t  in  very  exceptional  oases, 
when  they  are  considered  as  exactiy  the  reverse. 
There  ia  no  one  of  all  their  dependents  who  would 
ffo  off  in  a  hurry  anywhere.    They  don't  believe 
m  hurry;  they  don't  even  force  vegetables  and 
fruit  at  Motemoss ;  so  there  is  nobody  to  take  a 
telegram  were  there  any  use  in  sending  one*    Be- 
sidoL  I  couldn't  refuse  to  see  a  man  who  had 
travelled  nearly  a  hundred  miles  to  interview  me 
on  important  business.    In  another  half-hour  the 
train,  if  punctual— or  in  three-quarters  at  most- 
would  have  arrived.    Then,  what  would  my  host 
say?     He  had  not  come  Mek  from  Lunbsgate, 
where,  I  believe,  it  was  a  market*  and  Sessions 
day^    and  Mrs.  Gossm  was  out   "xetnining 
duties,"  as  we  phrase  it  at  Motemoss. 

If  Dick  Bohjhgbboos  were  a  solemn,  sedate 
publisher,  or  such  a  dignified  personage  as  I  im- 
agine the  Editor  of  the  Quarterly  to  be,  then,  I 


ALL   AS    IT    SHOULD    BE. 


Did  hx  xvbr 


Stalwart  AtKUts,  <*A— I  was  at  School  with  toub  Brothxb. 

HAPFBK  to  IIXNTION  Mb  TO  TOU  f— TOBIAB  TalBOT  ToXLZNSON  f  " 

Fair  Wrangler  from  Oirton,  "ISio ;  bitt  whxh  I  was  a  uttlb  Qibl  I  used  to  bem 

TOUB  NaXX  on  THB  COLLBGX  BoOKS,  TOV  KNOW.  It  WAS  ALWAYS  THB  LaST  OV  THB 
FOBM,  ASB  TOU  WBBB  FiVB  FbBT  ElBVBN  WHBN  TOU  WBBB  ONLY  IN  THB  LOWBR 
FOVBTB,  AND  MBASXmBD  ElOBTBBN  INOHBS  BOTJND  TBB  CaLF  OF  THB  LXQ  1  " 

IThsy  dameSf  fall  in  love  unth  each  other,  marry,  and  live  happily  ever  after — need  vfs 
add  that,  in  poUiU  of  Statwre^  Sense,  and  JBeauty^  the  numerous  little  TonUinsons 
leans  noUwng  to  he  desired. 


feel  intuitivd^Ti  he  would  not  be  out  of  keeping  with  the  surroundings  in  Motemoss. 
Such  an  individual  would  enter  as  noiselessly  as  an  undertaker,  would  ^lide  into  the 
library,  as  though  the  atmosphere  of  these  old  bodLshelvee  were  familiar  to  him, 
and  would  soon  be  absorbed  in  the  books.  The  '*  important  business  "  of  such  a  grave 
and  reverend  person  would  be. of  a  kind  quite  compatible  with  the  retirement  of 
Motemoss.  It  would  probably  be  to  arrange  with  me  for  an  essay  of  some  fifty  pages 
on  the  age  of  Sxnhachebib  when  he  came  down  like  a  wolf  on  the  fold,  to  appear 
two  years  hence  in  the  first  quarter's  magasine  of  that  date.  But  then  he  woulif  not 
have  telegraphed—^  would  nave  taken  three  weeks  to  fix  such  a  visit.  Besides, 
the  CoflBXTTS,  whose  evenings  are  decidedly  studious,  and  who,  instead  of  frittering 
away  their  time  either  in  vain  and  empt^  society  in  their  own  house  or  out  of  it, 
absorb  regularly  ev^ry  night  as  much  solia  magazme  literature  as  is  good  for  them, 
or  even  sometimes  more  than  thev  ean  carry  between  dinner  and  bedtime,  would  have 
been  proud  of  having  so  leamea  a  pundit  in  their  house^  and,  figuratively  speaking, 
would  have  sat  at  his  feet.  But  Diox  BomNeBBOXB  is  not  a  reverend  Sifnor.  nor 
a  learned  Pundit,  nor  an  Editor  of  a  Serious  Critical  (Quarterly,  though,  if  ne  chose, 
he  oould  give  some  of  these  gentiemen  more  information  on  most  subjects  in  five 
minutes  than  they  would  pick  up  in  as  many  years;  for  Dick  BoiLiNaBKOOK  is  a 
of  most   acute  and  rapid  observation,  retentive  memory,  ready  wit,  quick 
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REACTION. 

PWit  MerchaiU.  "  Wbu.,  what  »»  FsBtH  I '» 

8$cimd  MereharU.    '*0h,   I   thuvk   Tsniaa   ABi   looking   bittib,  Pboplb 

OBTTIHO  OM  THKIB  LboS  AGAIN " 

FirH  M$reha/rU.  **  Think  so  t  ** 

Sioond  MerokemL   '*  No  tMuvr  ov  rr  f— Good  MAR  Faona  ttbbd  to  Ridb, 
YOU  KMOW— Walk  now  I— Ta,  ta " 

applioation,  and  rood  sound  practical  common  sense  in  eTerjthing.  With  him 
there  are  no  two  bites  at  a  cherry :  if  he  likes  the  cherry,  he  takes  it  at  once, 
rejecting  the  stone.  Nor  does  he  know  two  ways  of  compassing  an  object :  he 
goes  straight  at  it,  and  obtains  it  if  he  can :  he  doesn't  beat  about  a  bush  him- 
self, but  he  is  sharp  enough  to  take  advantage  of  somebody  else*s  beating, 
potting  the  animal  as  it  runs  out,  and  walking  oS.  with  it  in  his  own  bag. 
Dick  is  a  citizen  of  the  world,  at  home  everywhere :  kindness  itself;  generous, 
impulsive,  detesting  cant  as  much  as  duplicity,  hating  Pharisaism,  out  with 
no  great  admiration  for  the  Publican ;  never  rough,  ever  ready ;  with  a  certain 
brusquenessof  manner,  acquired  by  continual  telegraphing,  so  that  his  epigram- 
matic letters  and  way  of  speaking  are  now  as  characteristic  of  the  man  as  were 
the  Wellington  despatches  of  the  Iron  Duke.  Dick  has  lived  sufficiently  wisely, 
and  never  too  well.  He  has  gone  in  for  all  sorts  of  trades,  businesses,  specula- 
tions, and  professions.  He  is  proprietor  of  two  or  three  theatres,  though 
his  name  doesn't  appear,  and  owns  as  many  music-halls ;  he  is  mysteriously 
oonnected  with  auMt  of  the  amusements  and  entertainments  all  over  the  world ; 
hii  directs  the  theatre  at  Alexandria  hy  telegraph ;  at  a  moment's  notice  he 
ean  recall  the  most  popular  actors,  or  musicians,  or  singers  from  their  tours  in 
tha  United  States ;  he  has  agents  at  the  Antipodes,  who,  without  his  support, 
wouldn't  know  whether  thsj  stood  on  their  heads  or  their  heels ;  he  has  entered 
into  a  oontract  with  the  Mjjlldo  for  a  ''Yarietv  Sntertainment"  in  Japan, 
though  ha  has  not  yet  quite  suooeeded  in  oiVBroommg  the  difficulties  placed  in 
his  wavhy  the  Emperor  of  China,  who,  I  believe,  insists  on  having  a  few 
little  things  of  his  own  performed  efvery  season,  for  which  he  will  take  all  the 
reofiiiits without  any  abatement;  and  it  is  generally  supposed  that  the  Shah  of 
PjotttA'B  visit  was  only  one  of  Dick  Boiungbbook's  speenlatioiis,  iAumf^  he 
would  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  unhapi^  Cribwato  and  his  wives  and 
daarhtert.  Besides  this,  he  is  the  landlord  of  a  few  pKmrietanr  ohapels  with 
good  wine-vaults  below ;  he  k  eoBWilted  on  all  sorts  of  Metropolitan  Improve- 
Bsnt  Buhjeots  by  SabConunittess  of  the  Board  of  Works,  and  his  information 
%  oorzeot  and  mvaluable ;  he  knows  what  to  buv.  when  to  buy  it,  and  the 
*■'  Buurket  to  buy  it  in ;  he  is  oonneoted  officiali^  with  several  daily  jour- 
and  is  part-proprietor  of  some  of  the  light  magaaines  and  weekly  Olustrated 


**  comics" ;'  he  has  a  small  rising  property  by  the 
side ;  it  is  whispered  that  he  is  goiu^  to  stana'for  some- 
where at  the  next  election ;  and  he  is' the  active  partner 
in  two  or  three  restaurants  and  hotels.  He  is  here  to- 
day, gone  to-morrow,  somewhere  else  the  day  after,  and 
Heaven  knows  where  after  that.  He  turns  up  when  you 
least  expect  Mm— as  now— always  on  business,  yet  he 
seems  to  have  plenty  of  time  on  his  hands  for  pleasure, 
for  reading, — ^there  isn't  a  paper  he  doesn't  take  all  the 
honey  out  of  in  about  half  a  second,  and  he  reads  them 
a//— and,  I  suppose  for  sleeping.  I  nave  once  seen  him 
asleep  at  the  Club  in  an  arm-^air  over  a  publication — 
well,  I  forget  what  he  was  reading— but  as  Thackkrat 
said,  when  he  detected  his  own  novel  in  the  somnolent 

person's  hands,  '*Let  us  pass  on" and  once  I  have 

seen  him— at  least  I  fancy  1  saw  him,  though  I  could 
not  make  my  deposition  on  oath—asleep  in  the  corner 
seat  of  a  first-class  carriage  on  the  Eastern  Counties 
line.  But  even  on  these  two  occasions  not  the  sharpest 
barber— not  Fi^ro  himself— could  have  done  much  in 
the  way  of  shaving  Mr.  Richabd  Boilingbbook'b  eye- 
brows. And  this  wonderful  being — ^this  restless,  per- 
turbed spirit,  the  embodiment  of  the  pu8h-alon(p  genius 
of  the  present  day,  this  man  of  perpetual  motion— this 
is  the  gentleman  who  is  coming  to  flutter  the  Dove-cot 
at  Motemoss  with  his  important  business. 

It  has  utterly  upset  me^  to  beein  with.  What  is  his 
business  F  I  haven't  an  idea.  He  has  so  many  busi- 
nesses ;  and  having  myself  a  knack  of  tumiog  my  hand 
to  a  few  things  in  the  literary  and  dramatic  way,  Mr. 
RiCHAHD  Boilinobrook  Considers  me  as  a  sort  of 
*'  general  utility  "  in  the  above-mentioned  lines  ;  and. 
for  my  own  part,  I  find  that  my  Pegasus  makes  a  good 
serviceable  sort  of  cob,  and  hia  weU-clipi>ed  wings  save 
me  a  considerable  sum  in  goose-quills.  It  Mr.  BoiLiNe- 
BROOK  wants  a  topical  song  for  the  Great  WagOk  Lion- 
Comique  at  one  of  the  music-halls,  in  which  he  is 
**  interested,"  he  sends  to  me ;  if  he  wants  a  pantomime- 
opening  for  one  of  his  theatres,  if  he  wants  a  stump- 
speech  for  the  **  comic  man"  of  one  of  the  numerous 
troupes  under  his  direction,  and  for  various  other  trifles, 
about  whose  authorship  the  public  neither  knows  nor 
cares— as  why  should  it  r— Dick  Boilinobbook  generally 
telegraphs  to  me. 

But  here^  at  Motemoss,  I  have  got  out  of  all  this :  in- 
stead of  music-halls  I  would  give  mvself  up  to  medita- 
tion. I  don't  care  about  topics.  I  don't  want  to  read 
about  them  in  the  newspapers,  far  less  to  write  songs 
about  them.  No,  I  loathe  and  despise  all  this  tin-pot 
frippery,  and  would  take  up  something  grand,  colossal : 
something  that  will  leave  its  mark  in  Literature  and 
Art ;  something  that  will  be  a  household  word  wherever 
the  Englitth  language  is  spoken,  that  will  live  when  lion 
comiques,  topical  songs  with  catchy  choruses,  burlesques, 
and  suchlike  follies  are  dead,  buried,  and  forgotten. 

What  is  Dick  Boilingb rook's  important  business  P 
Mrs.  Cossbtt  and  her  sister,  a  quiet,  elderly  widow,  and 
her  maiden  aimt,  who  never  goes  about  without  her 
'*  work  "  in  a  small  basket,  and  never  allows  Satan  to 
have  the  slightest  chance  of  finding  her  some  mischie- 
vous employment  for  want  of  something  better  to  do. 
all  these  three  ladies  deeply  sympathise  with  me,  and 
think  it  really  quite  heartless  ot  any  one,  no  matter  who 
he  may  be,  to  come  down  and  worry  a  convalescent, 
placed  in  their  charge  for  rest,  on  a  matter  of  busi- 
ness. *'And  to  send  a  telegram,  too!"  exclaims  the 
aunt,  sitting  down  to  her  work.  She  loathes  telegrams, 
and  shudders  at  the  bilious  oolour  of  the  teleffraphio 
envelopes.  All  medicines  should  be  alluring  to  the  eye, 
and  pleasant  to  the  palate;  and  telegraphic  envelopes 
should  be  pretty.  The  Squire  arrives.  He  takes  a  new; 
view  of  it. 

**  Delighted  to  see  any  friend  of  yours,  my  deax 
fellow,"  he  says  to  me. 

**  That 's  very  good  of  you."  I  return,  sadly. 

•*0f  course  he'll  dine  with  us  if  he *s  got  nothing 
better  to  do,"  the  Squire  says,  to  which  his  wife  adds, 
*♦  Oh.  of  course." 

1  tnank  them  in  Dick  Boildtobbook's  name  and  my 
own. 

'*  He  oan*t  be  here  mnoh  before  dinner  now,"  obserres 
the  Squire,  consulting  his  watch;  '*bo  he  won't  have 
any  time  to  bother  you  about  business,  and  we  won't 
give  him  a  chance  during  dinner." 

Excellent  plan !  I  thank  the  Squire  sincerely,  lor  my 
nerves  are  dreadfully  unstrung.  O 
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But  Btdll  Dicx  BoiLiHOBBOOK  will  see  me  at  dinner— «nd—and;-I 
regret  to  say  I  do  feel  uncommonly  hnngry.  If  he  sees  me  eating 
and  drinking  heartily,  he  'U  show  me  no  compassion,  hut  have  me 
up  to  town  to  work  at  onoe j  perhaps  take  me  hack  with  him  I 

There  is  only  one  thing  I  imjplore  the  Ladies  and  the  8qnire  to 
rememher,  and  that  is  as  1  put  it  to  th^n  piteonsly,  j* 

**  Don't  let  him  keep  me  up  late," 

That  is  my  dread.  If  I  am  not  in  hed  hy  half-past-ten  at  tin 
latest,  I  am  a  lost  man.  I  feel  it.  like  the  nnhappy  Coupeau  ja 
L*A$8ommoir.  wheiu  on  reooyering  from  his  deUrium  tremenM.  he  is 
told  that  a  glass  of  hrandy  will  oe  his  min,  and  who  dreads  the 

Eroximity  of  the  hottle,  so  L  knowing  my  own  feehleness,  knowing, 
ow  difficult  it  is  to  retire  where  a  guest  wants  to  remain,  pray  mjt 
host  to  insUt  on  my  retiring  at  an  early  hour,  and  I  heg  my  hostess: 
and  the  Ladies  not  to  delay  their  departure  heyond  their  usual  time,  i 
'*  My  dear  fellow,"  saTs  my  host,  **  you  know  our  rule  here,  and; 
we  never  hreak  througn  it  for  anyone,"  Then  he  changes  the 
subject.  '*  By  the  way,  what  does  your  friend  drink  P  Anything  fj 
Everything?'*  , 

Yes,  anything  and  everything.  He  is,  I  sav,  one  of  the  moft 
genial  fellows  in  the  world,  and  the  easiest  to  please,  and  no  sooner 
have  I  given  him  this  character  than  there  is  a  ring  at  the  hall- 
dqpr,  that  sets  the  yard-do^  barking  outside,  and  brings  out  thd 
inner  canine  guards  bounding  And  Mrking  and  growling,  causing: 
the  master  and  mistress  and  servants  to  chorus  out  in  diHerenti 
tones,  *' Quiet,  PmcA^/  Down,  O/^n/  auiet,  iSnap/  Be  o^et,! 
Pttggins/"  and,  the  dogs  having  been  chivied  awaj,  the  larger 
ones  shut  into  the  back  part,  and  the  smaller  oameid  or  drivem 
forcibly  into  the  drawing-room,  the  door  is  opMied,  and  from  the 
library,  whither  I  have  retired  so  as  not  to  be  in  a  draught— I' 
must  on  no  account  be  in  a  draught— I  hear  Dicx'b  well  known 
voice  asking  for  me,  and  in  less  than  another  minute  the  library- 
door  is  opened,  admittinir  such  a  blast  of  cold  air  as  might  have 
announced  the  presence  cf  Samlets  father's  ghost,  and  the  servant 
ushers  in — 
'*  Mr.  BoiLiKOBBOOS,  Sir." 

I  tremble,  actually  tremble.  Decidedly  I  am  not  in  oondLtkm. 
Had  I  committed  some  fearful  crime,  and  the  Detective  from  Boot- 
land  Yard  had  found  me  out  at  last,  and  had  got  the  warrant  in  one 
pocket  and  the  handcuffs  in  another,  £  couldn't  be  more  excitedly 
nervous,  more  agitated  than  I  am  now  on  the  entranoe  of  Mr. 
BoiLiNeBBOKB  ou  important  business. 


COLONEL  STANLEY'S  COLLEAGUE. 

Of  all  the  Candidates  for  seats  at  this  memorable  G^eral  Election, 
there  has  been  none  more  entirely  after  Punches  own  heart,  than 
Major-General  Field&k,  Candidate  for  North  Lancashire,  with 
Colunel  Staklst.  If  he  is  returned,  he  will,  in  his  single  simple 
self,  supply  the  place  of  the  inexpressible  Doctor,  the  (mat  Migor, 
and  the  Old  Admiral— TWa  functa  in  uno. 

Punch  has  received  a  ream  at  least  of  reports  of  the  0eneral*s 
Blackpool  oration.  While  sweet  in  its  infantile  simplicity,  it  is, 
like  aU  sweet  things,  a  little  cloying,  from  its  constant  ringing  of 
the  changes  on  a  few  themes,  alter  the  manner  of  the  Lancashire 
Bell-ringers.  8o  Punch  has  thought  it  best  to  put  it  into  pontic 
form.    And  here  it  is : — 

Mqfor*  General  Fielden^$  Speech  at  Blackpool^  bth  {not  lifj  qf  April, 

I  'm  a  simple  old  soldier,  as  all  the  county  know- 
Ask  Dr.  CoCK&B  and  he  '11  tell  you  so— 
And,  really,  to  Parliament  I  don't  want  to  go. 
So  when  asked,  in  all  humility  I  said.  No,  no  I 

I  love  the  British  Army  and  the  English  Church  do.,  do.-^ 

Ask  Dr.  CoGK£&  and  he  '11  tell  you  so— 

I  've  nothing  to  do,  and  there 's  nothing  that  I  know; 

But  I  've  come  into  property,  though  why  'tis  hard  to  show. 

I  met  a  man  in  Preston  a  few  days  ago— 
Ask  Dr.  CocKKR,  and  he'll  tell  you 


By  whose  judgment  in  politics  I 'm  quite  content  to  go : 
**Have  you  none  of  your  own  P  "  if  you  ask,  I  answer,"17o1 " 

Says  I,  "from  change  of  Government,  d'ye  think  good  would  fldrf^— - 


know* 

The  only  country  worth  a  dump  the  world  oan  show,-— 
Ask  Dr.  CoouBB  and  he'U  tell  you  so,— 
Is  England.    I  may  be  a  fooL  but  that,  at  least,  I  know, 
So  elect  me,  or  take  Stobt— I  don't  like  Stories,  though  I 


Thi  mzw  Scotch  Pibblb.— Gladstone. 


WHAT   WILL    HE    DOP 


Will  he  disoontiniiB  his  sabioription  to  the  Dailp  Teleffraph^or 
double  it? 

Will  he  spend  his  last  oflldal  honn  in  profviding  for  his  friends, 
■ad  laving  torpedoes  for  his  foes  ? 

WiU  he  accept  a  Dukedom,  and  a  Garter  for  his  other  knee  F 

Will  he  provide  himself  with  inextinguishable  laughter  for  an 
ittdeAnite  period  in  the  shape  of  a  candid  autobiography  F 

Will  he  establish  his  asoendenoy  as  a  eontributor  to  Blackwood  in 
a  series  ol  artioieB  ef  a  highly  patriotic,  not  to  say  aggressive, 
charaeterF 

Will  he  give  ns  laether  notel,  Hehly  qnced  with  personalities, 
and  containing  **combinationB"  a  la  Fak-red^deen^  to  be  carried 
out  on  fiome  future  occaBion  F 

Will  be  tTUD  bii  attention  to  Cla^ioal  literature,  and  add  another 
tmneUtian  of  Hon  KB  to  th«  many  eJLtant  examples  of  that  favourite 
ftat  of  rfetired  statesmanship  Y 

Will  he  go  m  tor  Athifctica  P 

Will  he^  in  defer^noQ  to  the  general  sense  of  the  fitness  of  things, 
take  up  his  abode  in  Cypnia,  aud  devote  himself  to  the  development 
ot  the  incapabilHteB  ot  that  mt^refiting  island  F 

Will  he  eiU^nd  the  acientUia  frontiers  of  Opposition  F 

Will  he  give  bia  moral  support  to  the  Home-EulersF 

Will  he  show  the  strong cii  ot  a  Statesman  of  threescore  and 
something  over  in  kicking  againat  the  pricks  F 

Off  will  he  aco«pt  Ma  enforced  retirenient  with  dignity,  elMer- 
fulnesd,  and  reiignatlou  f 


HIBERNIAN  DEALING  WITH  DYNAMITE. 

NmniHK  d  la  Bmu  appears  to  have  extended  itsell  to  Ireland, 
if  there  is  no  mistake  in  the  following  report  of  a  fearful  and 
appalling 

*^  Attbkvt  to  Blow  up  a.  Loan  ICatob. — At  a  lata  election  meetiiig  in 
Ceont^  Carlow  pareeJa  of  dynamite  weie  placed  under  the  platform.  The 
diaboUoal  ^loL  which  might  have  resulted  in  great  loas  of  lile,  was  happily 
diMO?ered  m  time,  and  the  dynamite  barmleasly  buried." 

Although  exceptional  Irishmen  have  heen  known  to  employ  an 
explosive  suhstanoe  for  an  unlawful  purpose,  and  there  may  still 
exist  some  misguided  Patlanders  camible  of  blowing  up  their  poli- 
tical oppooentai  let  us  }ii;pe  that  this  was  only  an  endeavour  to 
frighten  a  Lord  MEi)'OT,  smd  not  to  hurt  him.  If,  however,  the 
parals  really  dontained  dynamite,  and  instead  of  being  exploded, 
were  simply  buried,  they  now  constitute  a  mine,  into  which  a  person 
not  aware  of  its  (?:(i^teDoef  may  hereafter  delve.  Then  will  some 
unfortunate  iTijhinan,  throigh  this  truly  Irish  method  adopted  for 
the  safe  disposal  of  dynamite,  get  blown  into  smithereens  at  the 
hands  of  other  Irishmenl 


DiMe  Xori,  or  Diny's  Last 

'MnmnBS  sehlom  practise  what  they  preadi. 
And  so  men  oft  negleot  their  axluwtation : 

Yet  Ministers,  whatever  their  lite,  can  teach 
Li  death  that  best  of  lessons— £ 


>gle 
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^       /  "  RESPONSIBILITIES    OF    HEREDITY- 

San  and  Htiir  {tucUUtUy  diMoUtfied  wUh  his  Stature,  his  Personal  Appearance,  and  the  Quality  of  his  Jntellect),  <'  Aw— what  ok  xarth 

XYAH  OOULD.BAYS  IKDVOID  TOU  TWO  PSOPLB  TO  MaWWYI'' 

Sir  Wobertand  Lady  Mawiah,  "The  old,  old  St0HW7,  my  dxab  Boy  I    W»  yxll  in  Lov«  with  omb  anothah— aw— aw ^' 

Son  and  Heir,  '*Aw—wkll— you 'bs  both  suoh  Awr'LY  good  old.Dbaws,  that  I  fobgiyb  you.     Bitt  you  wbally  should 

BAYB  HAD  BBPTAH  TaSTB,   YOU  KKOW,   AKD    BAOH    HAYB    FALLBN  IN    LOYB  WITH  A  DIFFBWBNT    KIND    OV    PbBSON    ALTOOBTHAH,   AND 
OITBN  A  FbLLAH  A  OhANOB  1       YoU  fOM^  IT  'S  ALL  OWIN'  TO  YOUB  JoiNT  InTXBFBAWXNOB  IN    KY    AvVAAWt  THAT  I  'X  UNDBB   FlYB 

Foot  Onb,  and  oan't  say  Bqh  to  a  Qtootat,  and— a— justly  pass  tob  bbino  thb  gwbatbst  Quy  in  thb  wholb  County— aw  I 
Just  Look  at  Mb,  confound  it  ! "  [They  look  at  him,  and  then  at  each  other^and  haven't  a  uord  to  say. 


yftsUs  done  I    And  sorely  it  is  well. 

Whatever  wary  wisdom  urge. 

Not  prompt  with  peean  or  wiUi  dirge, 
Till  Truth  and  Time  shall  test  and  teU. 

But  Time  is  champion  of  Truth, 
And  loTe  of  Truth  has  firm  upborne 
This  fighter  'gainst  the  doubt  and  soom 

Of  callous  age,  of  cynio  youth. 

And  Time,  sure-footed  Nemesis 
Of  fear  and  falsehood  and  unfaith. 
Has  left  Truth's  witness  free  from  soathe 

Of  Hatred's  howl  or  Envy's  hiss. 

Yet  let  not  worsted  foemen  lour. 
Mere  conquest  is  a  trivial  thing : 
Wise  laureates  little  care  to  sing 

The  petty  triumphs  of  the  hour. 

For  Fortune's  wheel  has  many  turns : 
The  windy  praise,  the  wild  acclaim, 
That  make  the  moment's  fleeting  fame, 

Are  meeds  the  nobler  spirit  spurns. 


VICTGET ! 
:  (W.  E..a.    Apeil,  1880.) 

Wisdom  reserves  its  calm  applause 
For  victors  in  the  worthier  fight. 
The  struggle  for. the  better  light. 

The  higher  aim,  the  larger  cause. 

And  when  the  dust  of  conflict  clears. 
And  party  passions  pale  and  die. 
And  like  dawn-frighted  spectres  fly 

The  flock  of  hates,  and  spites,  and  fears : 

When  blind  appeals  to  passions  blind 
No  longer  stir  the  State  to  storm. 
And  Patriot  Honour's  placid  form 

Beacons  once  more  the  public  mind : 

It  may  be  even  foes  who  fret 
At  uie  hot  herd's  applausive  breath. 
Shall  own  well  won  the  Yictcnr's  wreath 

Upon  the  Yeteran's  forehead  set. 

Well  won  I    The  war  was  fierce  and  long. 
The  champion  had  his  flaws  and  slips. 
But,  with  whatever  faults,  his  lips 

Spake  truth,  and  in  its  stroigth  were  strong. 


Counsel  of  policy's  quick  fears 
He  never  took,  he  struck  his  stroke 
For  justice,  and  no  clamour  broke 

The  passion  of  his  seventy  years. 

The  fervent  tongue  that  scared  the  wise 
With  too  tempestuous  eloquence. 
Ne'er  lost  its  hold  of  fact  and  sense. 

Or  paltered  with  the  plague  of  lies. 

Let  lesser  eyes  spy  out  the  faults 
That  marked  the  arduous  campaign; 
His  shield  bears  dints,  but  not  a  stain  ; 

He  held  the  truth  'gainst  all  assaults. 

And  he  stands  Yictor  I    That  is  nought 
To  one  who  looks  beyond  the  day, 
Nor  cares  to  join  the  blatant  bray 

Of  trium]^  o'er  the  foes  he  fought. 

Englishmen  theVi  as  As  is  one : 
But  holding  that  he  fought  tor  tight, 
And  waged  a  fair  and  gallant  fight, 

PuncAhaflsthe  Yictor  with  '*  Well dcme I" 


Thb  Shout  op  Scotland.— Where  are  the  Conservatives  P  Elcho 
answers.  Where  ? 


Rasjb  Avbs.— "  A  Scotch  Conservative  and  a  Liberal  Scotch- 


man. 
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ON    DITS,    ON    THE    BEST   AUTHORITY. 

{N,B, — Fi>r  eorroboraiion  apply  to  Our  Oum  AlarmUt) 


I AK  told  on  the  best  authority  that  the  Qjnsss  will  have  nothing 
to  do  with  any  new  QoTernment.  and  means  to  take  np  her  residence 
permanently  at  Baden-Baden  till  the  ConseryatiyeB  return  to  power. 

Of  oonrse  yon  have  heard  that  GLAJ>8T0ins  goes  at  onoe  into  the 
Upper  House  as  Doke  of  Midloti^ian  ? 

I  oan't  give  y;ou.  off-hand,  all  the  names  in  the  New  Ministry,  but 
you  may  take  it  for  certain  that  Wilpbxd  LiLWSON,  Chambkblaiw, 
and  Rtlaitdb  are  all  down  for  something  uncommonly  good,  while 
it  is  quite  settled  that  Bradlaitgh  goes  to  the  Education  Office, 
LABoxrcHJ^BE  to  the  Admiralty,  and  lin>XBWicK  to  the  Woolsack. 
AH  the  Lords  in  the  Cabinet  and  the  Household,  still  ungartered,  are 
to  toss  up  between  them  for  the  first  vacant  Qarter. 

One  or  two  of  the  first  innovations,  of  course  you  know,  will  be 
the  abolition  of  the  Queen's  Speech,  the  supi>res8ion  of  the  Reporters' 
Gallery,  and  the  exclusion  of  the  Opposition  from  the  House  on 
Qovemment  nights. 

Here  are  a  few  items  of  HAXirireTOir's  programme,  for  the  authen-. 
ticity  of  every  one  of  which  I  am  prepared  to  vouch. 

Universal  suffrage  to  everyone,  male  and  female,  above  twentv, 
who  shall  have  resided  a  whole  fortnight  in  a  county  or  borough, 
and  obtained  a  Sohool-Board  Certificate.  The  reduction  of  the  ex- 
penses of  the  Navy  to  two  millions  a  year;  the  equal  subdivision  of 
landed  property :  compulsory  athletics;  and  the  honorary  banish- 
ment of  the  Duke  of  Cambbidoe  to  Monaco^  for  the  purpose  of 
studying  the  organisation  of  what  is  left  of  its  military  estaoilishment. 

Of  course  you  have  heard,  too,  that  Canada  is  to  eo  to  the  States,  as 
a  settlement  of  the  fishery  difficulty ;  while  Gibraltar,  Malta,  Aden, 
and  as  much  of  India  '*  as  is  disposed  to  accept  its  independence^'' 
are  to  be  put  up  at  an  International  Auction  at  Berlin,  f^f  the  benefit 
of  the  Bulgarian  Exchequer  Y 

There  was  some  talk  of  beheading  Bxaconsfibld  on  Tower  Hill^  as 
an  example ;  but  the  idea  ^ill  probably  be  shelved,  for  fear  of  giving 
unnecessary  oifenoe  to  the  Bi^iety  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to 
Animals,  and  tha  Lioens^d  Viptuallers. 

Following  tha  precedent  Bit  in  the  ease  of  Wabbut  HAnmrfts, 
Ltttoit  i«  to  be  impeached  as  booq  as  he  lands  at  Southampton.  The 
Tory  OppoQitionj  however,  will  spare  no  pains  to  idiield  him.  As  an 
earnest  of  tbtar  determination,  they  have,  it  is  said,  already 
entrusted  hi»  defence  in  the  Lower  fiouse  to  the  new  and  rising. 
Member  for  Baro&taple,  Sir  Robert  Casbbn*. 

Did  I  tell  TOTi  that  a^i  soon  as  the  inoney  can  be  got  out  of  the. 
sale  of  the  Cnamiel  Islands  to  France,  Cyprus  will  be  returned  to 
the  Porte,  with  a  cheque  for  £2,500^000,  and  an  apology  P 


Beport  says,  too^  that  Ireland,  with  Pabhxll,  Biogab  and 
O^DoNiTELL  as  its  tnumvirato,  will  be  conditionally  affiliated  to  the 
United  States ;  while,  in  exchange  for  the  privile^  of  coaling  at 
Smolensky  Russian  sMm  of  war  are  to  have  the  right  to  refit  *'  in 
times  of  international  disturbance  "  at  Plymouth,  Portsmouth,  and 
Sheemess,  free  of  expense. 

Taking  things  all  round,  the  Session  promises  to  be  one,  as 
our  dear  Ex-Premier  would  have  said,  **Both  memorable  and 
miserable  I "  

A  DEEAM  OP  CYPEUS. 

Shall  our  Bsacons-field  be  darkened,  shall  our  Beacon  be  snufied 

out? 
Shall  the  great  heart  of  Jingo  sink  at  the  foemen's  flout  P 
Stifled  and  swamped  in  evil  honer  by  hair-brained  GLADsroirB's 
windy  power 

Of  vile  verbosity  P 
Can  India's  Empress,  England's  dueen,  give  her  Chief  no  redress  P 
Csn  the  **  Consolidated  "  Turk  no  gratitude  express  P 
Must  he  retire  to  Hughend^n,  and  end  his  days,  to  Bucks  and  men 

A  curiosity  P 
Shall  Ada  and  Afric,  India,  Russia,  the  Cape, 
Find  no  monumental  tribut(B  to  give  their  feelings  shape  P 
Is  there  no  grandeur  we  can  add,  to  crown  a  great  life  it  were  sad 

Should  not  end  greatly  P 
Yes,  the  world  has  one  throne  vacant,  and  history  one  page. 
Both  worthy  of  his  filling,  who  recalls  a  grander  age — 
A  throne  that  hard  on  Asia's  shore  displayed  Us  empery  of  yore, 

In  splendour  statelv. 
Jemealem  and  Cyprus  formed  of  old  a  dual  realm. 
Needs  not  to  say  man  of  the  Kings  who  swaged  its  storied  helm- 
But  that  an  Isaac  held  its  throne,  once  of  a  time,  for  pomp  far 
known,  ^^ 

Who  lived  in  dover. 
Till  England's  stalwart  Lion-heart  out  of  him  took  the  shine, 
And  to  another  sold  tibe  seat— of  Lttsigitak's  hi^  line— 
Out,  the  great  6Krr,  who,  when  he  dropt  the  Holy  City's  sceptre. 

To  Cyprus  over. 
Cannot  BKA<x>imiSLi>  be  askml  to  resume  this  ancient  throneP 
The  TumereUi  Wreath  might  then  be  to  a  crown  full-blown. 
**  King  BENJAMIN,"  a  title  fair  worthy  of  e*en  hi$  wearing  were, 

Of  rinff  Mosaic  I 
For  brass,  with  tin  when  blended,  from  Cyprus  oopper  came. 
From  the  sea-foam  of  Cyprus  Aphrodite  ht  her  flame : 
To  the  bright  reabn  of  Brass  and  Froth,  who  could  so  well  as  he 
shift  both, 

From  lands  prosaic  P 
Most  *'  men  c€  ^ht  and  leading  "  would  flock  unto  his  oourt ; 
And  Messieurs  TBHEFrrr's  nice  younsr  men  would  thither  re-resort. 
To  cut  off  monarchs'  hair  instead  of  prieste'  who  'd  keep  theirs  on 
their  head, 

As  they  prefer  to. 
So  might  the  present  sad  eclipse  be  turned  to  splendour  new ; 
Sir  ^TAFFOBS  might  be  sent  to  trim  the  Royal  balance  true ; 
A^d  BsirjrAMnr  the  Fibst  mjgh^  ^traight»  Turkish  reforms  initiate, 

And  Sultan  spur  too. 
At  Peace  with  Honour  fancv  painte  King  Beitjaion  reclined. 
In  a  Scientiflc  Frontier  established  to  his  mind. 
O'er  Famagusta's  harbour  fair,— with  room  for  Earth's  ships  and  to 
spare,— 

Stretehed  at  his  feet  I 
So  might  he  dose  his  evening  in  placid  contemplation 
Of  the  big  word&,  and  little  wars,  he  gave  the  British  nation. 
Though  what  we'll  do  when  he  is  gone,  who  shall  say  but  D.  T. 
alone, 

His  organ  meet  I 


Highly  Appropriate. 


In  view  of  Mr.  Gladstone's  policy  being  enforced  in  some  of  the 
struggling  dependencies  of  the  Ottoman  Empire,  Mulet  ben  Hassan 
OsiCAN  Effendi,  the  Master  of  the  Sultan's  Private  Band,  has 
composed  a  National  March,  witii  ^e  initial  bars 


-§r-nr\  I  J  i777YTTT\ 


B     ▲ 


B     A     G      e 

"'iJinifizftd  hv 


GooqIc 
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"-^^ 


A   TRIMMER. 


Country  Dodor  («  they  ccmu  from  Chwrch), 
Manqlbs,  how  did  tou  VOTl  !  " 


*B0T    ROW   BXALLT,  BBTWSIN    OTrBSBLYlS, 


Ruatic  *'  Well,  Sat,  both  Pabtiss  tbbt  com  axd  axbd  mi^  akd  I  blyb  to  om,  cults 
I,  Tbs,  and  I  couldn't  sat  No  to  t*otbbb,  so  I  takes  mt  Ballot  Cabd,  gobs  nno  thb 

Box,   shuts  mt    XTBS   and    MAKIS  A  BIQ  CeOSS,  POPS    IT    IN,  AND    Lob'  ONLT  KNOWS  'OW  I 

Voted  I " 


SOLVITUa  AMBULANDO. 

"  He  gets  out  of  it  by  walking  (his  chalki).*'— IVaMj2a<io»  hy  Bimareh, 

iA  Pag€fr(nn  Somebodies  Diary.) 

Uoin>Ar,'~Yeij  mnoh  annoyed  to  find  that  the  apelling  of  a  recent  despatch  is  not  in 
accordance  with  my  own  notions  of  orthography.  Only  one  thing  to  do.  Immediately 
tendered  my  resignation. 

,  Tuesdays—On  reodTinff  a  letter  from  the  Emperor  declaring  that  he  had  passed  a  sleepless 
night  on  acoonnt  of  yesterday's  proceeding,  determined  to  reconsider  my  decision.  Stipnmted 
as  a  condition,  that  three  of  the  Ministers  (whose  behaTioor  in  this  matter  has  long  oeen  an 


annoyance  to  me),  should  be  dismissed.  The 
condition  has  been  jovfidly  accepted,  and 
to-night  ^e  Palace  ana  the  principal  raUio 
offices  are  to  be  illominated  in  honour  of 
my  renundatiMi  of  my  resolTe  of  yesterday. 

Wednesday.-— ¥mi  that  the  Bondesrath 
won't  c(msent  to  impose  a  tax  nnon  chil- 
dren's postage-stamp  albums  I  This,  with 
the  agony  I  am  suffering  from  a  confounded 
toothache,  driyee  me  nearly  wild  I  Of 
course  my  course  is  dear  I  Telemph  my 
resiffnation  on  the  score  of  ill  health.  I  will 
teach  them  to  braye  me  I 

Thursday.^'£h»  Boyal  FamOy  haye  paid 
me  a  yisit,  and  on  their  knees  haye  besought 
me  to  reconsider  yesterday's  determination. 
Her  Majesty  informs  me  that  the  Emperor- 
Eing  declines  all  sustenance,  and  has  worn 
his  pickkhauhe  constantly  for  the  last  f our- 
and-twenty  hours.  Fears  are  entertained 
that  His  Majesty  may  not  hold  out  the 
week.  Eeluotantly  withdrew  my  resigna- 
tion on  condition  that  all  the  General  Post- 
Offioe  Comminaries  should  be  demded,  and 
that  a  new  tax  should  be  imposed  upon  toys 
of  ey^ry  dee^^ription.  These  suggestions 
haye  beeiL  grateniUy  accepted,  i  can  see 
by  the  frequent  and  magnificent  displays 
of  fira works  at  Btflin  that  my  yielding  has 
giveo  tKfi  liveliest  satisfaction. 

Friihif/.—M^  Bill  for  preyenting  anyone 
froni  speaking  in  the  Eeichstag  has  been 
actually  defeated  I  Of  course  ihaye  sent 
in  my  resignation,  and  think  seriously  of 
seeking  naturalisation  in  Russia.  My  an- 
noyance is  too  great  for  words  I  Still  I  wish 
I  hadn't  flung  my  heiduk  out  of  that  third- 
floor  window.  This  impatience  is  a  weak- 
ness unworthy  of  a  man  of  blood  and  iron  I 

Saturday,— 'Ot  course  they  haye  consented 
to  anything  and  eyerything.  Consequent 
witharawal  of  mj  resignation  for  l2ie 
present  I  The  rcgoiciiig  caused  by  the  an- 
nouncement of  my  self-sacrifice  Bubch 
describes  as  beyond  description.  I  shall 
take  a  holiday  tor  six  months  I  Germany 
and  Europe  must  wait  till  my  digestion 
has  recoyered  from  the  eifect  of  this  week's 
annoyances. 


Blection  Nursery  Bhymes. 

I. 
DizzT  the  Deep  has  lost  his  sheep. 

And  don't  know  where  to  find  them ; 
Let  them  alone,  and  they  '11  come  home. 

Without  the  M.P.  behind  them  I 

n. 

Dick*  and  Ben, 

Bid  up  like  men. 
To  buy  the  C<»npanies'  Water ; 

Ben  came  down, 

In  spite  of  the  Crown, 
And  Dick  oame  tumbling  after. 

*  The  Sight  Hon.  Bichabd  Asshston  Cboss. 


'<  Sword  and  Piatol"  in  Paris. 
A  sensation  trial  in  Paris— of  SLcantatriee 
charged  with  attempting  to  assassinate  a 
man  who  had  been  ner  loyer,  but  whom, 
haying  behayed  yery  ill  to  her,  she  shot  at 
with  a  reyolyer,  and  seyerdy  wounded— 
has  terminated,  of  course,  in  her  being  found 
not  guilty.  An  acquittal  in  such  a  case 
was  the  least  that  could  be  expected  of  a 
French  jury.  It  is  a  wonder  that  their 
yerdictwas  unaccompanied  by  a  panegyric 
on  the  course  ^e  Lady  had  taken  to  ayenge 
her  wrongs,  and  that  they  did  not  repro- 
duce ^e  precedent  recorded  in  Bong  of  the 
Britidi  CSiptain  in  a  similar  case,  who, 
when  informed  of  the  shooting  of  Biiiy 
Taylor  by  its  spirited  heroine,  "worry 
much  applaudedher  for  what  shehisddonel '' 
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THE    KNAVINA    OF    HEARTS. 

A  OORBEOT  CoUBToGaBD  CoSTUKB,  ACOOBDINO  to  THB  new  MAinr-€X>LOTrBID 
PaBUIAN  DlBBCfTOIBES. 


PROPHETS  AND  LOSSES. 

PBOPHEsmro  is  a  danf^eroTui  yenture  on  the  yerge  of  a  General  Election.  Only  one 
prophet—Sir  William  Habcottbt— has  won  honour  in  his  own  oonntry,  hy  the  exact 
correspondence  of  the  eyent  to  his  forecast  of  it.  He  said  that  "  the  first  day  of  the 
new  Parliament  would  he  the  last  of  Lord  Bbaconsfibld's  Goyemment/'  and  the 
only  question  now  is  whether  Lord  B.  will  not  anticipate  the  new  Parliament's 
assembling  by  performing  the  '*  Hari  Kiriy**  or  happy  dispatch  of  himself  as  the 
Head  of  a  defunct  Administration. 

One  particularly  unsuccessful,  and,  it  must  he  added,  unwise,  prophet  is  he 
who  launches  his  bolts  from  the  most  serene  heights  of  Jingoism  in  the  columns 
of  Blackwood' $  Magazine,  In  an  article  of  the  number  appropriately  dated  the  1st 
of  April,  and  entitled  ''  The  Appeal  to  the  Country,"  he  nakedly  puts  the  question 
—without  the  least  hedge  to  dodge  behind—"  Lord  Bbacohsfisld  appeals  to  the 
country  to  say  whether  he  is  not  the  ri^ht  man  in  the  right  place,  nis  policy  the 
only  possible  altematiye  to  national  humiliation  and  confusion  ?  " 

And  the  United  Kingdom  most  distinctly  and  decidedly,  with  yoice  all  but 
nnanimous^ye  from  the  City  and  the  Metropoutan  Counties— trom  North  and  South. 
East  and  West,  from  its  great  manufacturing  centres  and  its  small  agricultural 


market-towns,  from  its  cathedral  cities  and  its 
industrial  capitals,  from  its  counties  and  its 
boroughs,  its  towns  and  its  hamlets,  answers  as 
plainly  as  the  triple  tongue  of  Great  Britain  can 
answer-**  NO." 
Poor  Prophetl 

KOSAL  SOHOS  FOB  ELECTIOH-TIIIE. 

(After  Dr.  WaUs.) 
I.— Plat  (Iitnoceht  aitd  Othebwisb). 

Abboad  in  the  Boroughs  to  see  the  Blue  Lambs, 
And  the  Red  lions,  rather  too  free  of  their  dams, 
Striding  up  for  what  both  call  their  rights : 
Or  a  knot  of  young  roughs,  whose  right  place 

were  the  cage, 
Of  their  hustling  and  horseplay  well-eaming  the 
wage. 
Are  not  pleasant  election-time  sights. 

If  we'd  been  bom  Ducks,  we  might  dabble  in 

mud; 
Or  Dogs,  we  might  snarl  till  it  ended  in  blood ; 

But  we  claim  to  be  rational  creatures ; 
And  DizzT  and  Gladstokb,  and  such  pretty  names. 
We  ought  to  know  better  than  fling,  to  our 


like  mud,  m'eaoh  other's  flushed  features. 
Not  a  harsh  thing  Blues  do,  or  a  hard  thing  Bnffs 

But  with  Blue  and  Buff  bilk  should  be  wiped 
dean  away. 
They  are  fools  who  let  foolish  words  hurt. 
Not  so  roughs*  rude  horseplay,  who  fight  and 

throw  mire. 
Or,  still  worse,  penmen's  frolics,  who  fling  about 
flre 
In  Jingo  Drawoansir  disport. 

II.— LoyE  BETWEBir  Beds  and' Blubs. 
Let  Frenchmen  fight  with  kick  and  bite— 
r         Thfey  cfui't  use  flats,  we  know- 
Let  Turk  and  Buss  take  wrongjfor  right, 
It  is  their  nature  to. 

But,  Britons,  you  should  neyer]let 

Such  Party-passions  rise. 
As,  eyen  at  Election  times. 

To— blank— each  other's  eyes  I 

Afghans.  Zulus  howe'er  we  treat. 

Let 's  keep  ^e  peace  at  home : 
Where  Bads  and  Jingoes  share  the^treet. 

To  cufis  they  should  not]come. 

Birds  in  their  little  nests  agree. 

And  'tis  a  i>ainful  sight, 
When  fools,  though  of  one  family,! 

Fall  out  and  chide  and  fight. 

Hard  hustings-names,  hot  platform-words. 

And  blatant  leaders'  breath, 
Take  shape  in  Clubs.  Lies'  two-edged  swords. 

And  mob-war  to  the  death. 

He 's  wise  who  tongue  and  temper  schools 

Through  the  election  fight. 
Nor  holdeth  all  his  foes  for  fools, 

Himself  still  in  the  right. 


Bivmni  of  Wealth. 

Fbox  recent  correspondence  touching  the  Me- 
tropolitan Water  Supply,  it  appears  that  £95,000 
is  considered  moderate  as  the  price  of  an  old 
Water  Company  share.  At  this  rate  the  Thames 
may  be  regarded  as  one  branch  of  Pactolus,  and 
the  Lea  as  another. 


After  DiMolntion,  Oormption. 


HIC  JTACET, 


Not  under  a  Glad-stone,  ^ 

But  a  sorry  Boord,  C\r\cs\(^ 
The  Borough  of  GreenwidA^  ^rS  ^^ 
Haying  gone  to  de  Worms  I         O 


180 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[April  17,  1880. 


FOR   SALE. 

By  Order  of  the  Highest  Oowt  of  Appeal. 

Thb  oom- 
plete  stock  of 
yaloable  ma- 
chinery, trioks, 
deoorations, 
properties,  &o., 
of  the  Impe- 
rial Star  Com- 
pany, whioh  is 
retiring  from 
business,  in- 

Gorgftons 
costumes — 
among  them, 
those  of  an  An- 
gel.  Country 
Squire,  Yeiled 
Prophet.  Medi- 
cine or  Mjstery- 
Man,  King  of 
Cyprus^  Em- 

Sress  of  India, 
ultan  of  the 
Eaiit,  &c..  &o. 

A  wonderful 
set  of  Mario- 
nettes    ( life  - 
size),  with  the  Cabinet,  wires,  and  apparatus  for  working 
them. 

A  choice  assortment  of  Bogies,  Ghosts,  and  Hob^gob- 
lins,  with  blue-fire  tins,  and  lime-light  apparatus  com- 
pleter-among  them,  the  Czar  of  Russia,  Rt.  Hon.  W.  E. 
Gladstonb,  **  Spectre  Rouge,"  **  Dismemberment  at 
Home,"  **  Degradation  Abroiui,"  &o.,  &o.,  &c. 

Transparent  show-boards  with  illumination  lamps  and 
fittings,  and  sensation  mottoes—**  Peace  with  Honour," 
"Scientific  Frontier,"  "Gates  of  India,"  &o.,  &o.  as 
good  as  new. 

Also  a  Policy  of  Assurance  in  the  Royal  and  Imperial 
Austro-German  European  Company.  To  be  taken  up 
subject  to  any  daims  upon  it. 

Also  £4,000,000  fully  paid  up  Suez  Canal  Shares,  to- 
gether with  a  large  key  (supposed  to  be  that  of  the  Gates 
of  India). 

Also  a  number  of  Salisbury  Surprise  Crackers,  of  a 
highly  startling  character  (patented  by  the  Company). 

To  be  sold  without  reserve. 

A^ply  at  II,  Downing  Street:  at  the  Office  of  the 
Patriotic  Association,  464,  PaU  Mall ;  or  of  Gladstons, 
Gbaittille,  HASXDiGTOir  ft  Co.,  Solioitors  for  winding- 
up  the  concern. 


BETSY'S  GOOD-BYE! 

BoHOO  I    Which  it 's  bitter^  it 's  bitter,  as  gall  ain't  the  word  by  a  lot, 
Angoetory  is  simply  not  in  it.    Old  England  'U  go  straight  to  pot, 
There  I  nothink  can't  saye  her,  no  nothmk,  my  'brella  is  busted  and  broke, 
Like  the  glorious  gingham  onoe  wayed  by  the  waliant  ex-Member  for  Stoke. 

Poor  Dewdrops  I  he 's  down  on  his  luck,  but  not  downer  than  Bstst.    Ah  I  me  I 
To  think  that  the  day  arter  all  should  be  won  by  that  W.  G. 
As  I  thought  was  played  out  so  completely,  and  therefore  turned  up  once  for  all, 
And  now  here  he  oomes  right  end  hup,  not  a  mossel  the  wuss  for  his  fall  I 

And  Bjbvgt,  my  Russ-bearding  Bbvgt,  as  chaffed  him  for  being  werbose, 
Has  been  wociferated  from  orfioe.    (Hi,  lor  I  it 's  a  deuce  of  a  dose  I 
Apill  as  poor  p£ia  cannot  swaller  Hiiout many  a  gulp  and  a  groan. 
Which  a  stummicking  William's  wild  words  ain't  nothink  to  eating  my  own. 

Which  eat  'em  I  '11  'aye  to,  iporient,  or  else  be  left  out  in  the  cold. 

Oh  Bekgt,  my  'igh  'earted  *ero,  my  patriot  'orty  and  bold  ! 

Our  country's  ongrat^ullsr  sacked  us,  they  're  arter  that  William  like  sheep, 

And  the  wildemMga  now  ia  our  sojnn*  our  portion  to  wail  and  to  weep  I 

'Owl  swore  as  the  country  wm  with  yoo,  and  now  all  the  towns  is  gone  wrong, 
And  the  counties,  imss  luck,  Pollers  soot^  naldid  trust  to  back  you  up  strong ; 
I  'm  a  tryin'  to  soften  it  down,  Bbit,  to  show  the  best  brains  go  for  pou^ 
But  I  fear  it  won't  do,  my  dear  Behgt,  I  'm  orful  afeard  it  won't  do. 

G^-r-r  I  the  baffe  and  onthankful  PhiHstiaoM  I    The  thought  makes  my  tears  to 

bust  f ortL 
Serye  'em  right  if  they  *!«  reglar  muaeied  up  by  that  bragian  old  Bear  in  the 

North! 
Which  I  'ye  swore  sacking  yon,  Bev,  iMant  ruin,  and  now  all  my  Bogies  is 

blown, 
And  'ow  I  'm  a-going  to  sguare  it  is  more  than  to  me  is  beknown. 

"Safe-guarding  the  Hempire,"  won't  do.    ^^ Perish  Injy,"  dcm't  fetch  'em  no 

more, 
**  Antinationals,"  '*  British  Bulgarians,"  '*  Thusters  for  Otterman  gore," 
All— all  my  most  chiceet  eggBpressioiis  of  hinsult,  and  scorn,  and  disgust, 
Is  as  useless  as  broken  pea-skooters  or  pop-guns  whose  barrels  is  bust. 

If  I  'd  stuck  to  the  Woodman—but  thenu  that 's  all  rubbige  and  fiddled  edee  ! — 
Had  I  jest  cast  my  eye  oyer  Hstry,  I  might  ha'  surmized  'ow  'twould  be  ; 
Which  Administrations  is  now  but  a  sort  ol  a  match  played  by  innings. 
And  BsNeT  is  bound  to  Bland  lidded,  when  them  Radicals  tott  up  their 
winnings. 

Old  Betst  's  a  **  practical"  party,  like  Bob,  which  his  surname  is  Lows, 

As  has  pulled  up  his  slakes  jest  in  time.    It 's  a  blow,  my  dear  Beit,  it 's  a 

blow ; 
But  wot 's  an  old  'oman  to  do  P    Vyeone  ankorcher  left  as  is  dry. 
So  I  wipes  my  buit  weeps,  and  feak  better.    Good  bye,  my  sweet  BsireT,  good 

bye!  

The  BuBHine  Q,xje8tio«  ix  Mi»LOTHLUir.— Our  Faggots :  Where  haye  they 
gone  to,?    Axe  I 


SPEECH  AND  SUBSTANC5E. 
ijScMxra^A  Medical  (kmndtmif  Boom.    Physician  and  M.P.) 

Phyeician.  Suffering  from  neryous  exhaustion  and  a  sense  of  irrita- 
tion in  the  larynx  P  No  wonder,  m^r  dear  Sir.  Put  out  your  ton^e. 
Hat  Not  much  amiss  after  all  its  electioneering  oyer-exertion. 
Talkiilg  it  the  rate  df  a  long  pamphlet  a  day  for  days  together  must 
haye  terribly  tried  that  member— that  meinber's  member.  Ha,  ha ! 
Tremendous  ti^  of  all  the  yooal  organs.  Lucky  not  to  haye  got 
acute  laruimUe.    Narrow  escape.    Ikm't  do  it  again.  Sir— don't  I 

M.P.  Well,  Doctor,  perhaps  we  did  a  little  oyerdo  it. 

Physician,  A  little  I  Enormously.  What  an  expenditure  of 
breath,  and  that  for  a  spare  man  like  you.  Dear  me  I  'Tis  a  mercy 
it  hasn't  pulled  you  down  more. 

M,P.  In  what  way.  Doctor  P 

Physieian.  By  abstraction  of  yital  force,  mj  'good  Sir,  and  ooa- 
sumption  of  tissue.  You  talked  not  only  jpolidcs,  but  ponderable 
matter  away.  The  yoice  is  formed  by  a  wind  as  well  as  a  stringed 
instrument.  Words  are  breath.  The  products  of  respiration  are 
water  and  carbonic  acid  gas.  Think  of  the  weight  you  must  haye 
lost  in  these  substances  alone.  Fancy  all  the  carbon  precipitated 
from  all  the  breath  you  wasted— I  beg  ^our  pardonr-used  in  speak- 
ing so  many  words.  Imagine  it  exhibited  in  a  solid  form.  I 
hayen't  time  to  calculate  how  much  off-hand ;  but  it  would  make 
an  appreciable  mass  of  charcoaL  Or,  let  us  say,  if  crystallised,  the 
material  element  of  that  brilliant  oratory  would  resofye  itself  into 
a  large  dianuind.  Why.  Sir,  you  resemble  the  girl  you  haye  read  of 
in  the  fairy  tale  who  talked  precious  stones. 


MP*  Gome,  coma,  Doctor,  you  are  too  oomplimentary. 

Physieian.  Ah,  but  then  tiiere  was  someoody  else,  you  know, 
who  Ulked  toads  and  frogs. 

M,P.  Oh,  oh! 

Physician,  Well,  well:  it  wasn't  you,  but  the  wrong  man— the 
man  on  the  other  side.  They  all  talk  toads  and  frogs  on  that  side. 
On  yours,  of  course,  eyery oody  speaks  gems.  But,  next  time  you 
speak,  do,  for  goodness  sake,  sp^  fewer.  I  shall  not  prescribe 
you  any  medicine.  Rest,  at  present,  is  all  you  require  to  cure  the 
consequences  of  your  caeoethes  loquendi. 

M.P.  Ah^  Doctor,  you  don't  know  the  necessities  of  political 
antagonism,  and  how  much  hammering  it  takes  to  beat  an  idea  into 
the  brains  of  an  intelligent  oonstituenoy.  Thanks,  dear  Dootor,  for 
your  ezoellent  adyioe  with  regard  tojE^reoious  stones;  and  now,  in 
return,  accept  tins  honorarium  of  premous  metal  {gives  him  a  fee). 

Physician  {pocketing  fee).  That  was  speaking  concisely  and  to  the 
purpose.    Stick  to  that.  [  ConsuUaHon  closes. 

Sthohtmous.— The  Will  of  the  People— The  People's  William. 

Punch's  Appbal  pob  a  Giland  Old  Woman.— (See  p.  168,  No.  2022.)— 
We  Bhould  haye  added  to  our  last  week*B  appeal  for  the  propoaed  Drinking 
Foimtain  in  honour  of  Janbt  Hamilton,  the  Coatbridge  Poetess  of  the 
Poor,  that  subscriptions  will  be  receiyed  in  London  by  Mr.  William 
Phillips,  26,  Coal  Exchange,  who  knev  iier,  who  appreciated  her  writings 
and  her  life's  work,  and  has  done  his  best  to  spread  a  Knowledge,  and  secure 
a  fitOng  memorial,  of  both.  Let  all  Glasgow  men,  and  all  iSootchmen,  in 
London,  join  in  doing  poethninous  hononr  to  one,  who  oonfen  sueh  honoor 
on  the  **  guda  town  "  of  St.  Mango^  and  the  gude  blood  (rfLanarkahire. 


'To 


.— «to  JWtor  dm  ml  Md  Hsmy  iymi<t  to  meknemUdet,  9wtur%  srjwy/sr  OtmtraMHian*.    Mimssms 
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ELECTIONEERING    CAUSE   AND    EFFECT. 

Bcss^^At/oot  qfhUl  leading  to  the  Castle,  on  road  from  Baihoay  SUUion,    Svddon  stoppage  of  Carriage, 

Noble  Owner.  "Wbll,  Mabtin,  what's  the  mattieT" 

Coaekman.  **  Wht,  tov  bek,  Sib,  just  of  latb  the  'Osses  hab  got  so  used  to  the  Men  FBOft  tsIb  Pits  waiting  to  take 

THEM  OUT,   AND  DRAG  VBJJT  THE  HiLL,   THAT  I  OAN'T  GET  THEM   TO  GO  ON  NOHOW,   SiR  I "  ? 


COMFORT  AND^COUNSEL. 

(From  the  F.M.G.) 

MT'friends,'/twere  the  saddest  of  pities 
If  you  couldn't  plaok  hoi>e'out  of  worry. 

From  London's  and  Westnunster's  cities, 
Eent,^  Middlesex,  Essex,  and.Surrey  I 

Tme.'.in  this  jfain  yon  reckon  twice  oyer 

The  votes  Gity-premises  give, 
And  the  County  votes,  where  in  the^dover 

Of  villadom.  City  swells  live. 

But  that 's  a  detail,  like  the  scandal 
That  money-baffs  need  not  hold  brains. 

Though  the  Bads  oy  the  help  of  that  handle 
Pump  mud  on  Conservative  gains. 

More  intelligence^  wisdom,  wealth,  knowledge. 

Will  be  found  in  that  area  clustered, 
Than  in  all  England  else— dty,  college. 

Port,  centre  of  industry— mustered. 

This  truth  the  Election  shows  dearest, 
That  of  all  Enffland's  cherished  monopolies 

Conservative  faith  is  the  dearest. 
And  the  stronghold  of  that 's  the  Metropolis. 

Lambeth,  Marylebone,  Chelsea— that  silly  place  I~ 
Southwark,  Finsb'ry,  Tower  Hamlets,  may'daim. 

Loosely  speaking,  in  London  to  fill  a  plaice. 
But,  we  all  know,  'tis  only  in  name. 

Our  Party's  profound  fordgn  policy 

Is  in  London  upthdd  just  as  tar 
As  wisdom  and  wit  beyond  folly  see. 

And  as  wise  writers  foolish  ones  bar. 


Out  of  high-cultured  Intellect's  focus, 
Where  stump-orator's  froth  has  had  sway, 

Gladstone's  chatter  and  Chamberlain's  caucus 
Maf/  have  won,  for  an  instant,  the  day ; 

But  that 's  a  mere  craze  of  the  moment— 

'TwHl  pass  like  a  mist  of  the  mom. 
With  its  gains,  not  for  substance  but  show  meant, 

And  its  Leader,  that  butt  of  our  scorn  I 

Then  up,  in  the  name  o^  the  City, 
To  your  Beaconsfibld,  Jingoes,  be  true  !   - 

Take  a  hint  from  your  foes— 'tis  a  pity 
If  ioe  can't  breed  stump-speakers  too. 


"The  New  Bictatorsliip." 

Such  is  the  title  of  a  scathing  artide,  in  which  the  Post- 
mortem  QauUe  pours  out  its  scorn  on  the  silly  bdievers  in  Mr. 
Gladstone,  whose  ^^pros  and  eons^^^  we  are  told,  resolve  them- 
sdves  into  one  simple  question,  '*  Whence  and  how  is  Mr. 
Gladstone  to  exercise  the  Dictatorship  whidi  the  'Voice  oi  the 
Peo^e '  has  conferred  upon  him  P  "  « 

'^Dictator  for  Dictator."  the  Yoiee  of  the  Country  might  reply ; 
"  better  Mr.  Gladstone  than  L(^  Bbaconsfieid." 

Punch  takes  leave  to  ask,  if  Mr.  Gladstone  threfttens  to  over- 
shadow his  Liberal  collea^es,  how  was  it  with  Lord  Beaconsfield 
and  his  Conservative  Cabmet  r 


A  FBOBLSM. 

To  correct  the  "time  of  day"  by  the  meridian  of  Greeawich,  for 
that  by  liie  length  sad  breadth  of  the  United  Kingdom. 


An  Embarras  ds  Bjohmsses,— The  Liberal  Gains. 
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NINCOMPOOPIANA. 

AUhmgh  unaucceaaful  as  an  Sxhibitor,  the  great  Mauile  is  getting  known  to  i^m?  through  thi  exertions  oj  his  Liter  try  Friends --a-^d  he 
receives  augtcst  Forttign  FisUors,  But  being  a  consistent  Radical^  he  leaves  his  Model  (a  cheeky  youth^  who  reads  Charles  Dickens  on  the  sly)  to 
do  the  Honours  of  his  Studio, 

The  Grand  Duke,  "  ^ott  IN  HiKMXL  !— AKD  DOEi  M(8Tx&  Kowtlv  Exbipit  zisi  Yobbkb  of  Arbt  at  ze  Botal  Aoatxmt,  or 

AT  ZK  CrOSFENOR  CaLLERT  f  " 

Model,  "  Nbithsb,  teb  S'behe  'ighnxrs  !     Wb  ain't  tet  cojci  down  to  Exhibitik'  oitb  PionrBBS  m  Public  !  " 

The  Grand  Duke,  **  SoH  !    Pot  zin  who  sees  dem  ! " 

Model,  <'  Only  Mr.   Priosbt,  teb  S*brnb  'ighnesr  ;  and  Mr.  Jbllaby  Postlethwaite,   and  Mrp.   Gim abub   Brown— but 

THEY  gobs  'OMB  AND  DES0BIBB8  'bK  IN  LANGUAGE  THil T 'E AY BNLT,  THAT  IT  's  ALMOST  A8  IICPBOVIN'  TO  THBIf  AB  BB\DS  IT  AS  A  RIGHT 
OF  THE  PlOTUBES  THEM SBLYES  !  *' 

The  Grand  Duke,  **  AoH  I — pot  zen  who  puts  de  BrcxuiiES  ?" 

Model,  *'Mr8.  'Abbis,  teb  S'benb  'iohnbss—and  Mr.  Brooks,  of  Sheffield  1" 


FLUTTERING  A  DOVE-COT. 

(An  incident  from  the  Diary  of  a  Connalescent,  told  in  a  few  Chap- 
ters  properly  belonging  to  the  Series  usuaUy  headei  **  Friends 
at  a  Distance,^'  which  has  appeared  from  time  to  time  in  these 
pages.) 

Ghafteb  in. 

The  Fluttkkinq  Commences. 

Mr.  Dick  Boilxngbbokb  borsts  into  the  Library.  He  is  all  wraps 
and  newspapers. 

**How  are  yon,  old  boyP"  be  exclaims,  witb  a  sympatbetio 
heartiness  of  manner  which  at  once  gives  one  to  nnderstand  that 
all  his  don^ts  as  to  my  being:  actnally  bedridden  are  dispelled. 
He  has  not  yet  determined  whether  to  treat  me  as  in  the  first  stage 
of  oonTalescenoe,  or  as  a  kind  of  deserter  from  the  literary  army, 
who,  if  not  aotually  criminal,  has  at  least  obtained  an  extension  ot 
sick  leaye  nnder  false  pretences. 

**How  are  yon,  old  fellow,  eh?"  he  repeats,  and  shakes  me 
warmly  by  the  hand. 

I  thank  him,  and  faintly  reply— with  an  intense  pity  for  my  own 
state  of  health—**  I  am  as  well  as  can  be  expected." 

I  try  to  smile  at  my  present  feebleness,  as  though  it  were  a  mere 
nothing,  in  order  to  impress  on  him  what  an  amonnt  of  agony  I  must 
have  previously  gone  through  to  have  brought  me  so  low  as  this. 
He  eyes  me  over  oriticAlly.    I  feel  that  under  this  inspection  I  am 


blushing  nervously,  which  gives  me  a  colour,  and  is  at  this  minute 
the  very  thing  I'don't  want.  No  matter  how  I  look  to  other  people 
who  have  seen  'me  at  my  worst,  and  have  pitied  me,— they  know 
what  my  real  state  is ;  but  to  a  friend  from  London,  who  has  just 
"  ran  down,"  and  is  going  to  **  run  back  aj^rain,"  and  who  wiU  give 
his  own  report,  from  his  own  point  of  view  of  me,  to  my  other 
friends  in  town— or,  which  is  worse,  to  those  who  have  been  waiting 
to  get  some  work  (some  unoongenial  work)  out  of  me  for  some  time 
past— I  sincerely  wish  I  could  appear  like  the  dying  Smike  in  the 
earliest  editions  of  Nicholas  Mckleby—irsSl,  lank,  reclining  on  a 
bench,  and  with  a  heavenly  expression  of  resignation  on  his  pallid 
features. 

This  is  the  imaginary  portrait  of  myself  as  I  should  like  to 
appear  when  Mr.  Richabd  Boilingbbook  oomes  down  to  see  me  at 
Motemoss  on  important  business. 

**  Well,"  he  savs,  after  taking  stock  of  me  as  though  he  were 
going  to  buy  me,  **  You  're  not  looking  bad." 

I  smile  faintly.  I  had  hoped  I  tra«  looking  bad.  And  then  I  go 
at  once,  and  with  a  considerable  amount  of  pleasure,  into  a  minute 
account  of  my  ailments,  commencing  from  some  time  previous  to  the 
attack,  and  bringing  the  history  down  to  the  present  date. 

"Ah,"  says  Dick,  when  I've  finished  the  story  of  my  illnesa— 
**  Yes- you  *re  all  right  again  now." 

Except  for  strength,  I  admit— feebly— that  I  am.  I  am  not  going 
to  be  suddenly  driven  into  rude  health  in  this  unsympathetic  way. 

'*  Well,"  he  says,  "  I  thought  you  'd  got  a  little  place  of  your  <pk 


e 


Apbil  24,  1880.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


183 


RES   ANQUST>E.'' 

PaUrfamilias  (reading),  **SxYBimiXN  vALVABLa  Biasts  poisonbd  bt  sating  thb  Bbakchu  of  Yew " 

MaUrfamUias.  *'  Thu— T— r— thut—    Oh  dbab  !    Bittohbbs*  Mbat  will  bb  up  aoadt  I " 


onlvt 


here.  I  heard  it  from  Bomebodv— oh,  let  me  see— yes,  somebody 
who  knows  your  doctor  in  town ''—the  only  person  to  whom  I  had 
mentioned  my  retreat  was  the  doctor  I—**  ana  so,  as  I  wanted  to  see 
you  about  a  sort  of  rongh-and-tnmble  comic  piece  for  the  Sympo- 
sium"  

I  start.    **  Have  yon  taken  the  Symposium  P    I  thought  it  was 
aMusic-HaU?^'  I  ask. 

Yes,  so  it  was,"  he  replies.  *'  It  was  first  Baths  and  Wash- 
houses,  then  it  was  a  Ghai>el,  then  it  was  a  Music-Hall,  and  now 
I  'ye  taken  it,  and  I  'm  making  it  into  a  eoit  of  Variety  Shop.  It 's 
out  of  the  Lobd  GHAMBESLAnr's  jurisdiction,  and  it's  licensed  bv 
the  Magistrates.  I  'ye  put  up  Tom  Gltttbb  as  ostensible  Manager.'' 

"  Good  man,  Glttteb  I "  I  murmur,  approyinely. 

"  Yes,"  continues  Dick  Boilingbbooi:,  '*  he^s  just  the  sort  of 
chap  for  that  place— understands  shows  thoroughly,  failed  himself 
seyeral  times,  and  is  quite  ready  to  carry  out  instructions.  We 
shall  haye  an  Operetta  to  commence  with— first-rate  band  and 
chorus— then  a  kind  of  concert  of  the  best  people — I  've  engaged 
Smash  as  the  chief  comic— Smash,  the  joUy  Sam  Smash,  you 
know ^" 

"  I  know."  I  say.  Who  can  help  knowing  something  about  the 
Jolly  Sam  Smash?  Aren't  the  walls,  eyerywhere,  in  the  xmlikeliest 
places,  eyen  down  here  at  Sheepton-on-^ea,  where  he  honours  us 
with  his  jolly  presence  for  one  niffht  in  the  year,  coyered  with  adyer- 
tisements  and  picture-posters  of  the  jolly  one  himself,  generally 
represented  as  with  light  curly  hair,  unhealthily  pink  cheeks,  and 
a  glass  in  his  bright  blue  ey;e,  blue  trousers,  brown  coat,  red  waist- 
ooat;  and  yellow  gloyes,  taking  off  his  hat  to  the  pubUc  generally  as 
he  smgs  (the  legend  being  underneath)  Have  you  $een  my  Mary  f 
"  Oh.  yes,"  I  say,  **  I  know  the  Jolly  Sam  Smash.  He 's  an  attrac- 
tion* 

"  Yes."  says  Mr.  BoiLDroBBOOK,  carelessly,  '*  he  is ;  and  if  he 
isn't,  I  ^11  soon  get  somebody  else.  Lots  more  where  A«  came  from. 
Thai  we  're  ffoing  to  haye  a  farce  with  Mtjogsb  in  it." 

''MuggbsT"  1  exclaim,  astonished  to  hear  of  the  appearance  of 
this  great  comedian,  of  whom  the  papers  haye  prophesied  such  great 
things  in  Shakspearian  Drama,  in  a  farce  at  the  Symposium  Variety 
Theatre  I 


'*  Yes.  Well,  you  see,"  he  explains,  **  I  'd  engaged  him  at  the 
St.  Giles's,  but  when  I  sent  the  French  company  there,  and  couldn't 
fit  him  in  with  my  other  companies  on  tour  and  at  the  Palace, 
I  thought  as  he  was  walking  about  doing  nothing  while  I  was  paying 
him  just  on  two  thousand  a  year ^" 

*'  Two  Thousand  a  year  I "  I  exdaim,  wishing  I  were  Muggbb 
the  Comedian— a  Low  Comedian,  too  I 

*'  Yes,"  returns  Dick  Boilingbbook,  *'  I  'm  giying  him  a  sum  that 
would  pay  about  fifteen  curates  handsomely ;  and  as  we  'd  shunted 
the  Diyme  WnxiAM  at  the  St.  GKles's  pro  tern,,  and  couldn't  disturb 
the  oast  of  the  melodrama  at  The  Prince's,  I  'm  obliged  to  get  some- 
thing out  of  him  at  the  Symposium." 

He  speaks  of  Muggxb  as  a  sportsman  speaks  of  his  hunter  that 's 
performing  the  strange  cannibalistic  operation  known  as  **  eating  its 
head  off  "  during  a  long  frost. 

It  appears  that  Mr.  BoiLnroBBOOK  wants  me  to  do  something  for 
the  Symposium— he  will  explain  the  details  fully  to  me  in  the  course 
of  the  eyening ;  and  also  he  wants  a  topical  song  for  the  JoUy  Sam 
Smash.  It  occurs  to  me  that  if  I  can  ^t  my  topics  sent  from 
London,  I  shall  haye  plenty  of  time  to  yersify  them  here ;  and  if  my 
excellent  friend  the  erUre^eneur  does  not  want  to  see  me  personally 
eyery  other  day,  nor  requires  my  attendance  at  rehearsal,  I  shall  be 
able  to  continue  my  stay  at  Motemoss.  and  work  as  much  at  my  ease 
as  did  Sir  Waltbb  Sgott  at  Abbotsiord,  the  Poet-Laureate  m  the 
Isle  of  Wight,  or  the  late  Lord  Ltttok  at  Enebworth.  £yen  a 
"  rougb-and-tumble  sort  of  farcical  pantomimical  piece,"  as  Mr. 
BoiLiNGBBOOK  describes  it,  can  be  the  amusement  of  the  leisure 
hours  of  a  seriously  disposed  Uterary  man,  who,  at  other  times,  will 
be  engaged  on  an  article  for  the  Quarterly^  a  tragedy  in  blank  yerse, 
or  an  Essay  on  '*  The  life  and  Times  of  Sbnnachbbib." 

I  am  already  beginning  to  enter  into  the  spirit  of  the  thing,  and 
am  gradually  slipping  away  from  my  inyalid  moorings,  when  Squire 
CossKiT  enters,  and,  after  an  introduction,  inyites  my  yisitor  to 
dinner. 

**  Come  as  you  are,"  says  the  Squire,  cheerily ;  '*  no  dress." 

Now,  there  is  one  peculiarity  of  Dick  BoiLnrGBBOOs— it  is,  that 
at  a  certain  time  in  the  eyening  he  inyariably  assumes  eyening  dress. 
No  matter  where  he  is,  no  matter  how  much  or  how  little  luggage  he 
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has  Tnth  Mm,  one  thing  he  never  Itrayels  without,  and  that  ia  his 
evening  dress.  If  Dice  Boilikgbbooe  were  crossing  the  Great 
Desert  of  Sahara,  pimctnally  at  half-past  six,  or  seven,  he  would 
appear  on  his  camel  in  full  evening  dress,  opera-hat,  and  all.  As  he 
says,  yon  never  know  what  may  turn  nih— a  ball,  or  a  concert,  or  a 
theatre,  or  a  party,  or  something  to  which  you  particularly  want 
to  go,  but  can't,  because  you  haven't  your  evenine  dress  with  you. 
Now,  supposing  a  man  always  wishinff  to  be  in  readiness,  and  on  the 
look-out,  for  some  such  excitement,  tnen  Dice  Boiungbrooe's  rule 
is  a  necessitv.  The  Squire,  who  regards  evening  dress  as  intended 
for  special  festivities,  opens  his  eyes  at  the  notion  of  anyone  being 
invariably  prepared  for  any  such  excitement,  and,  moreover,  actually 
liking  it  and  looking  for  it. 

"  When  there  *s  anything  going  on,  I  always  go  and  see  it,"  says 
Dice,  pleasantly;  immediately  adding  the  question,  " There ^s  no 
theatre  here,  is  there  P  " 

^  **  No."  answers  the  Sqoire,  inwardly  thanking  his  stars  there 
isn't—  *  not  at  fiheepston,  which  is  only  a  sort  of  village  suburb  of 
Lambagate*" 

*'  But  in  Lambftgate  there  need  to  be  one,"  says  Dicic  "  Let  me 
see— it  w&a  built  by  MAirLAifi),  who  was  Dancing-Master  to  Geobgb 
TiiK  FouKTH,  and  married  Tozmi  the  dancer.  It  was  called  the 
*  Itej^enl  J  when  I  waa  qtiite  a  boy,  I  recollect." 

"  Ah  r*  Bftj-s  our  hoat,  whose  breath  has  been  quite  Ukm  *E*y 
by  the  knowledge  of  hia  native  place  displayed  by  his  gUiest.  "  To* 
are  perfectly  right." 

**  I  knew  1  ^^s,"  mys  Mr.  BonoraBBOOE,  in  a  parenthel^Mi  aslAe, 
nodding  in  an  of!  hand  and  confidential  manner  to  me. 


Squire  Cq^sett  tioutinuea^^ 
*' it  wfm  the  *  y^ellington 


though tfiiHy,  as  if  tryiag  hi  recall  the  history  of  this  once  e 

place  ot  entertainment—^'  but  bOiterly,  I  rather  think " 

^  '*  Tea/'  cuta  in  hiB  informant,  **  latterly  it  got  into  bad  h 


whan  I  was  a  bo3r,  but  "-4w  maa  on 
oeiebraied 

_  .  ,    informant,  **  latterly  it  got  into  bad  hands,  the 

licenoe  W4i»  refiuaed/' 

**  It  was/'  saya  the  Sqnire,  majestically,  "  and  very  properly  so. 
I  was  on  the  Bench  at  the  time." 

**  Were  you  ^^'  returned  Mr.  BoiLmoBRonK:,  jicitbiEg  ahashed  by 
the  intelligence.  "  I  knew  there  was  sonio  di  llioult.y,  bt  cauie  Pbobitt 
wrote  to  me,  and  wanted  me  to  take  it— but  I  didn't  eee  it.  Notiiing 
to  be  done  with  it,  I  sui>po«e  P  "  he  adds,  interrogativelf ,  looking 
at  the  Squire,  as  if  his  opinion  would  bo  valuable. 

The  Squire  is  flattered.  He  considera  awhile,  to  convey  the  idea 
that  he  knows  all  about  the  oapabilitiea  of  the  *'I{eirent,"  and  its 
prospects,  though  I  am  i>erfectly  sure  that  he  has  never  once  given 
the  place  a  thought  for  years,  and  is  imcertain  as  to  ite*  existence. 
His  reply  is,  however,  emphatically  to  the  effeet  that  nothing  can 
be  done  with  the  "Regent"— that,  in  fact,  he  rather  thinks  it  is 
already  pulled  down. 

'*  And  certainly,"  Mr.  BoiLnrGBEooE  fimshea  for  him,  "  isn't 
worth  building  up  &pdji,^* 

"  You  're  not  leaving  na  P  "  says  the  Squire,  seeing  Dick  putting 
on  his  ulster. 

**  No,  no,"  is  the  reply—"  only  half-an-honr ;  just  go  to  my  pot- 

i  hoY'^r?^^?"**"*^^  re-appear  in  gorgeous  array.    Au  resenxnr  ' " 

I     And  before  another  word  can  foe  said,  Mr.  Bichabd  BoiLiirc^- 

BBooE  has  quitted  the  library,  has  gone  through  the  hall,  and  out 

by  the  front  door,  as  if  he  had  known  his  way  lOraut  the  plaoe  from 

infancy,  and  has  vanished. 

He  came  in  like  a  hurricane,  he  has  gone  out  like  a  whirlwind. 
We  stare  at  one  another  helplessly.  Presently,  the  Squire  reoovers 
himself  sufficiently  to  look  at  his  watoh,  and  oDserve, 

"  Time  to  get  ready  for  dinner." 

"  We  needn't  dress,"  I  plead,  relapsing  into  my  invalid  state. 

"  No,"  answers  Cossett,  "  you  needn't,  /must,  as  he 's  gone  off 
expre8slj[  to  dress.    Haven't  got  too  muc^  time." 

And  with  this,  to  my  amazement  the  Squire,  who  never  hurries 
himself,  dashes  madly  up-stairs  two  steps  at  a  time,  as  though  he 
had  been  suddenly  galvanised  into  aoti<m  by  BoiLiirGBiiooE.  His 
manner  has  undergone  so  sudden  and  so  marked  a  change,  in  five 
minute^  sinoe  the  " Regent"  discussion  i£at  I  should  not  be  as- 
tonished if,  on  BoiLnreBBOOE's  ne-apDearanoe,  onr  host  were  to 
propose  proprio  motu  a  ramble  into  the  town  dP  Lambsgate,  just 
to  see     what  is  going  on."    I  retire  meditatively  te  my  room. 

Kexa«  for  Midlothian  and  Elsewliere. 
lLyafagoUHfa§id$, 


ZNTBAVGE  kSh  TSLST, 

l^4^»—8amta$  Santtatum^  omnia  SanUas! 
1S80.— /iMantto  Imamtatumy  omnia  InMnitas : 


ITS    RIGHT    USE." 

Db.  Macdoit  ald  addresses 
to  the  Daily  News  an  elo- 
quent pleafor  nesting- 
birds  :— 

"The  time  of  year  has  arrived 
when  woods,  coppices,  and 
hedgerows  are  searched  for 
birds'-nests  by  lynx-eyed 
nrohins  and  professionals. 
Every  likely  tree,  shrub,  bush, 
and  tuft  of  grass  is  closely  ex- 
amined, and  when  a  nest  is  dis- 
covered it  is  at  once  pillaged  of 
eggs  or  nestlings  with  a  shout  of 
triumph.  Surely  it  is  a  pity  that 
thousands  of  eggs  should  be 
taken  away  to  be  *  blown,'  and 

Sut  on  a  string  like  beads,  ren- 
ering  them  practically  value- 
less.    Surely   it  ii  wicked  to 
capture  fledglings  that  soon  die 
from   want    of   proper    food. 
Surely  it  is  cruel  to  leave  their 
disconsolate  parents  to  mourn 
over  the  cold,  deserted   nest, 
^  sinoe  birds  sorrow  as  keenly,  as 
^  deeply,  and  as  sincerely  as  any 
^  man  or  woman,  over  lost  chil- 
dren." 

But  if  birds'-nests  must  be  taken,  let  them,  at  least,  be  utilised. 
What  u  they  were  converted  into  head-dresses,  as  in  our  initial 
illustration,  with  the  parent  bird  stuffed,  in  the  attitude  of  brooding 
her  eggs  ?  We  often  see,  nowadays,  younv  Ladies'  heads  of  hair  as 
rough  as  birds'-nests.  Whv  not  wear  tha  hair  smooth,  and  dap  the 
bird's-nest  on  jbhe  |top  of  it  r 


"HAIL  TO  THE  CHIEF r' 

{A  Popular  Pcean,    After  Sir  WaU&r,) 

Hail  to  the  Chief  who  in  triumph  advances ! 
Sharp  be  his  axe,  and  resplendent  its  shine, 

Long  may  the  light  of  his  nre-flashinff  glances 
Fervently  fame  in  the  front  of  our  line  I 
Heaven  his  strength  renew, 
Still  keep  him  stout  and  true. 

Gaily  to  battle,  and  greatly  to  grow ; 
Wnile  all  true  Englishmen 
Send  forth  the  shout  agen, 

"  Gladstone  victorious  I    Ho-ieroe  I " 

Ours  is  no  stripling,  no  Enight  of  the  Carpet  I 

Blooming  at  seventy,  when  shall  he  fade  P 

Him,  of  the  People,  in  Peace  or  in  War.  pet, 

Yean  cannot  fetter,  nor  foes  make  afraid. 

Firm  as  the  fix^d  rock, 

Braving  the  tempest's  sho<dC| 
Faster  he  roots  him  the  fiercer  it  blow. 

England  and  Scotland  then 

Echo  his  praise  agen, 
"  Gladstoitx  victorious  I    Ho-ieroe  I " 


Far  in  Midlothian  his  pibrooh  pealed  loudly, 
And  Torydom's  shout  to  his  slogan  rej^lied. 

Dauntless  I)alk£ITH  ^ete  confronted  him  j^udly, 
But  little  the  Veteran  redced  of  his  pride. 
'*  Fagots''  all  prostrate  laid 
Long  shall  lament  his  raid. 

Think  of  "  Old  Gladstonb  "  wil^  wonder  and  woe ; 
Bucolbuch's  brave  voting  men 
Shake  when  they  hear  agen 

**  Gladstonb  victorious  1    BLo-ieroe  r' 

Shout,  bearers,  shout,  for  the  Pride  of  the  Party  I 

Lift  on  your  shoulders  the  evergreen  Chief. 

Stalwart  at  seventy,  stout,  hale,  and  hearty. 

Who  of  his  laurels  will  grudge  him  a  leaf  r 

And  there 's  a  stripling  gem. 

Worthy  the  ancient  stem— 
Middlesex  missedJmn.  but  Leeds  won'tjety]"  No." 

Loud  shall  all  England  thoij 

Shout  for  the  pair  agenil 
*';GLAD8T0]rB  and  Gladstoks's  boyljHo-ieroel " 


An  Italian  Ibishism. 
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SECOND    THOUGHTS. 

Candidate,  ''How  makt  Gabs  and  Conyitanobs  do  tou  bat  thxrb  abs  in  thb  Towk,  SmrflSRS,  ajtd  how  vitoh  do  text 

A8K  FOB  ElXOTION  DaT  ? " 

Stetoard,  **  About  Fiyx  Hundbxd,  Sib  Hbhbt— thbt  want  Fits  Pooirss  back  iob  thx  D at— and  text  'tx  nxablt  all  of 
'bm  Votbs " 

Sir  Henry.  **  Hum— HTM  ^'—(doea  mental  sum)—  Blbss  mt  Soul  !  that  *b  Foub  Thousand  Fivb  Hundbxd  Pounds  !  Do  tou 
know,  Smithxbs,  I  bboin  to  havb  tb't  Gwavb  doubts  whxthxb  I  *m  a  •  Fit  an'  Pwopxb  PbbsoN'  to  Wbpwbsbnt  this  Bowough  !  I  *' 


EDISON^S  LAST. 

Mb.  Punch, 

^  People  have  become  slightly  soeptical  of  late  about  Edisonian 
inyentions,  but  if  that  disooverer's  alleged  latest  find  be  a  faet,  he 
has  nearly  as  good  as  hit  on  the  Philosopher's  Stone.  He  is  said 
to  have  found  out  methods,  electrical  and  chemical,  by  which  he  can 
extract  more  gold  from  the  rejected  residuum  of  auriferous  guartz 
than  is  obtainable  by  means  of  eommon  crushing  mills  from  the 
virgin  rocks.  At  an  expense  of  not  more  than  five  dollars  to  the  ton 
he  gets  gold  in  the  ratio  of  1*4000  per  ton  of  concentrated  "tailings; " 
and  he  has  oontracted  for  millions  of  tons  of  *'  tailing."  Unless 
the  foregoinff  particulars  are  fabulous,  Mr.  Edison  will  very  soon 
be  another  Midas  in  respect  of  gold— though  certainly  not  of  brains 
and  ears. 

Is  there,  Mr,  Punchy  any  possibility  of  a  political  Edison  P  We 
know  there  exists  a  certain  many-heaoed  multitude  whom  aristocrats 
are  wont  to  call  the  dregs  of  society,  but  for  whom  Mr.  Bbioht 
invented  the  more  euphonious  and  euphemious  title  of  *' the  resi- 
duum." Is  it  to  be  expected  that  among  the  Liberal  Statesmen 
apparently  cm  the  point  of  coming[  in  for  a  long  term  of  power,  a  i 
master-mind  will  succeed  in  demising  some  way  to  get  the  utmost 
possible  electoral  good  out  of  these  poutioal  **  tailings  "  F 

Such  a  possibility,  I  trust,  Mr.  Punchy  you  will  not  deride  as  the 
suggestion  of  a  too  sanffuine  optimiBt.  Both  as  a  staunch  friend  of , 
the  people  and  ally  of  the  publicans,  particularly  those  who  keep 
coffee  public-houses— of  which  two  more.  I  rejoice  to  see,  have  been 
this  week  opened  by  the  London  and  Provincial  Omee  Palace 
Ckmipany— permit  me  to  style  myself,  ever  yours  sincerely, 

PUBUCOLA. 

Apbopob  Anageak.— William  E.  Gladstone— *' As  willing  to 
leaden." 


AFTER  DISSOLUTION. 
{Wed.  April I^ISSO.) 

And  is  it  true  that  after  Death, 

When  dissolution  and  decay 
Have  quenched  life's  force  and  stopped  its  breath, 

The  dead  once  more  revisit  day  r 

Those  who  their  Place  no  more  shall  know, 

For  whom  life's  Ministry  .is  o'er,  ^ 
Once,  only  once,  ^ough  dead,  may^go 

Back  to  the  haunts  they  loved  before  I 

There,  the  last  office  done  with,  grief 
One  sad  assuagement  finds ;  they  meet 

Once  more  their  Visionary  Chief, 
A  throng  of  ghosts  in  Downing  Street  I 

Once  more,  like  Ministers  of  State 
In  form,  though  force  has  fied,  they  bold 

The  hollow  mockery  of  debate 
On  Phantom  Projects,  as  of  old. 

Once  more— but  who  shall  seek  to  pierce 
lliat  dread  Last  Council's  mjet^  ? 

Or  say  what  grave  themes  they  rehearse- 
Dead  ghosts  debating  how  to  die  I 


IMMOETAL  WILLIAM'B  ADVICE  GEAIXB  (TO  HBB  MAJBSTT'S 
MINIBTEBS). 


«  Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going^^ 
Butgoatonoel"  "^  " 
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LONDON    TOWN. 

A  LTRIC  1  U  HOSE. 
( mih  humiU  Apologies  to  Mr.  D.  S.  SoscUi.) 


Eent-bobit  Hblsk,  England's  pride, 
{OLondork'Townf)  I    : 

Had  a  waist  a  world  too  wide 

For  ^e  height  of  her  heari's  desire. 

Vinegar  she  in  vain  had  tried. 
(O  London  Town  ! 
FMhionU  thralU  ne^er  tire  !) 

Helbk  knelt  at  Fashion's  shrine, 

(O  London  Toum  /) 
Savinff,  '*  A  little  hoon  is  mine, 
A  little  hoon,  hnt  my  heart's  desire. 
Hear  me  speak,  and  jnake  me  a  sign  I 

{O  London  Town  ! 
Fashion's  thralls  ne'er  Href) 

"  Look  I  my  waist  is  in  excess. 
{O  London  Town /) 
I  would  die  to  have  it  less. 
Shape  it  to  my  heart's  desire. 
Fit  lor  f ashionahle  dress. 
{O  London  Town! 
Fashion's  ihraUs  ne'er  UreP) 

"  It  is  moulded  like  a  Greek's, 
(O  London  Town  I) 
One  of  Nature's  spiteful  freaks. 
Pinch  it  to  my  heart's  dyire : 
I  am  full  of  pains  and  piques. 
{O London  Town! 
Fashion's  thralls  ne'er  tire  /) 

"  See  Bell  Fail's,  how  slim  it  is  I 

{O London  Toum/) 

Eighteen  inches  at  most,  I  wis  I 


Poi&ons  the  cup  of  my  heart's  desire. 
0  that  /  should  suffer  this  I 
(O  London  Town  / 
Fashion's  thralls  ne'er  tire/) 

'*  Yea,'  for  straitness  here  I  sue  I 
(O London  Town/) 
Antifat  I  find  won't  do ; 
Give  me,  give  me,  my  heart's  desire. 
Three  inches  less,  or  at  least  full  two. 
(O  London  Toum  / 
Fashion's  thralls  ne^er  tire/) 

"  Bell  to  outriyal  were  so  sweet  I 
(O  London  Town/) 
E'en  if  my  heart  could  hardly  heat ; 
Heart-room  is  not  my  heart's  desire. 
But  to  hring  hearts  to  my  feet. 
[O London  Town! 
Fashion's  thraUs  n^er  tire/) 

**  I  haye  rivals  two  or  three : 
(O  London  Toum/)i 
Sylph-like,  sHm  of  waist  they;  he ; 
I 'm  forlorn  of  my  heart's  desire. 
What  thoa  hast  given  them  give  me. 
'  (O London  Town/ 

Fashion's  thralls  n^er  tire/) 

"  I  am  girthed  like  Milo's  Yenus ; 
{O London  Town/) 
(Could  Greek  sculptors  hut  have  seen  us  /) 
O  my  rivals  I  my  neart's  desire 
Is  to  win  in  the  fight  hetween  us." 
(O  London  Town  / 
Fashion's  thralls  ne'er  tire/) 


Fashion  looked  on  Helen's  waist, 

iO  London  Toton /) 
Looked  and  frowned  with  sore  distaste. 
Saw  the  sense  of  her  heart's  desire. 
Said  '*  This  must  be  changed,  with  haste." 

(O  London  Town! 
Fashion's  thralls  neer  tire  / 

Fashion  looked  on  Helen's  face, 

(O  London  Town/) 
Said,  "  'Tis  clear  you  must  tight-lace," 
And  gave  her  there  her  heart  s  desire, 
A  oorset  new  that  should  give  her  grace. 

(O  London  Town  / 
Fashion's  thralls  ne'er  tire!) 

Fashion  looked  on  Helen's  breast. 

(0  London  Town/) 
'*  Ne'er  Anaconda  more  tightly  prest  ^ 
Than  this  new  corset,  thine  heart's  desire. 
Take  it  and  wear,  it  shall  bringthee  rest  I " 

(O  London  Town/ 
Fashion's  thralls  ne'er  tire!) 

Helen  took  the  proffered  boon, 

{O  London  Town /) 
The  first  appliance  made  her  swoon ; 
But  what  are  pangs  to  the  heart's  desire  ? 
She  was  one  inch  less  than  her  rival  soon ! 

(O  London  Toum  / 
Fashion's  thralls  ne'er  tire!j 

Helen  turned  upon  her  bed, 

iO  London  Town  !^ 
Turned  in  pain  on  her  bed,  and  said, 
**  Death  at  heart,  with  the  heart's  desire, 
Is  better  than  being  outrivalled." 

(O  London  Town  / 
Fashion's  thralls  ne'er  tire  /) 


DIZZT'S  BICTXTV,  with  PUNCtt'S  POSTSCRIPT. 

"The  world  is  governed  by  Sovereigns 
and  Statesmen,"  and  sometimes  changes  the 
latter  as  well  as  the  former. 


CONSOLATION. 


Chisb  up,  ye  M.P.'s  unseated ! 

Ours  is  but  a  passing  iU  I 
Morally,  we  're  not  defeated—       . 

EnghuLd's  heart  is  ^th  us  still,  I 

'Tis  but  those  confounded  Yoters 

Misconveying  Britain's  will. 
Their  opinions  don't  denote  hers-- 

Englcmd's  heart  is  with  us  still  1       . 

'Tis  the  graceless  working-classes, 
Tom  and  Haebt,  Bob  and  Bill  ; 

*Tis  the  scum,  the  dregs,  the  masses  1 — 
England's  heart  is  with  us  still ! 

'Tis  the  sneaking  petty  tradesmen, 
With  no  thought  above  the  till ; 

How  such  avarice  degrades  men  I— 
England's  heart  is  with  us  still  I 

'Tis  the  herd,  sans  education, 
Duties  i»lain  that  won't  fulfil ; 

But  this  gives  us  no  vexation- 
England's  heart  is  with  us  still ! 

Spite  of  gold  with  which  the  Bx>oshian 
Yenal  pockets  seeks  to  fill ; 

Spite  of  Gladstone's  elocution— 
!^gland's  heart  is  with  us  still  I 

Though  that  vile  disintegrator 
(Much  nuscalled  the  People's  Wnx) 

Goes  and  taps  our  lower  strata- 
England's  heart  is  with  us  still  I 

YesI  Though  Ben  (whom  I've  a  long  time 
Thought  devoid  of  tactic  skill) 

Goes  dissolving  at  the  wrong  time- 
England's  heart  Ib  with  us  still  I 

I  wiU  take  my  solemn  davy. 
Though  we  fall,  like  Jack  and  Jul, 

Soon  the  Isle  will  cry  **  Peecavi/  "— 
England's  heart  is  with  us  still  I 
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GUIDES   WANTED. 


Djbab  Mb,  PuircH,  Baifwater  fT.,  AprH  14,  imi. 

Cabt  von  help  Aie  in  a  great  diffionlty  ?  I  am  an  arm-ohair 
politioian,  and  require  a  straight  tip  in  politics.  For  the  last  three 
or  four  yean  I  have  been  quite  ewff  m  my  mind.  I  ksfe  only  had 
to  go  to  my  Club  (the  Gunpowder  «ikd  wiry),  aiid  li(M  I  aftd 
others  read  the  <mly  papers  wortii  reading^— iiro  BMningtf  mi  ene 
evening. 

There  was  the  leadinr  journal,  perfectly  inf alUMe,  Md  tmA&ihmi 
to  speak  in  the  name  otttie  Nanon.  For  tbe  la«t  two  yean  or  mote 
its  Editor  has  been  assuring  me  e?ery  dttf  nfiihoni  teuert^  tkat 
the  Nation  has  approved  Lord  Beacovsfiklb^b  eondiiei  of  idE^ran, 
such  as  the  profoundly  subtle  agreement  with  Ck)VNT  ScfiotrrALorf ,  tibee 

Slendid  acquisition  of  Cyprus,  the  far-sighted  Protectorate  ol  Ana- 
inor,  ihe  pluokv,  jjust,  and  humane  subju|nttion  of  the  Zulus  and 
Afghans,  and  the  brilliant  tricks  plaved  upon  Parliament  in  connection 
with  these  matters.  Especially  when  the  Southwark  Election  took 
place  in  February,  I  learned  that  the  Nation  had  put  the  final  seed 
to  its  ratification  of  an  Imperial  Pdioy.  anr  lingering  doubts  in  tiie 
mind  of  the  said  Nation  having  been  dispcliled  by  the  oiredlaticn  of 
Mr.  CowBV's  '*  remarkable  speech.'' 

Then  there  was  my  other  morning  guide,  wftk  "  the  largtst  elron- 
lation  in  the  world."  telling  me  much  the  same  things  in  more 
turgid  language.  And  there  was  my  evening  orade,  imoie  proud 
boast  it  is  to  be  written  by  Gentlemen  for  €Fentfemen,  daily  enforcing 
the  same  doetrine  with  a  superb  and  scathing  scorn  of  all  who 
ventured  to  differ  from  it,  which  ou|:ht  to  have  left  no  possibility 
of  doubt  in  any  well-regulated  mmd  that  Mx,  Oladsioke  is  an 
imbecile  and  malignant  traitor,  and  his  followers  a  few  silly  een- 
timentalists,  not  to  say  idiotic  fools  and  impudent  knaves. 

An  these  able  Editors  have  agreed  that  if  the  lib^al  par^  ever 
had  any  chance  of  success,  it  had  been  shattered  to  pieces  hf  the 
shook  givoi  to  Englishmen  generally,  and  particularlv  to  a  yety 
large  class  caUed  Moderate  Liberals,  by  the  harsh  language  A 
Messrs.  GLAnsroms,  Bbight,  Hajloovbt,  and  others,  in  speaking 
of  the  splendid  services  of  Lord  Beacoitsfixld. 

If,  therefore,  there  was  one  thinr  of  which,  at  the  beginning  of 
Marqh,  I  was  more  certain  than  of  any  other,  it  was  this— that 
the  Nation  was  about  to  pronounce  a  decisive  condemnation  of  the 
disloyal  and  unpatriotic  conduct  of  Mr.  Gladstokb  and  his  fooUsh 
followers. 

But  then  came  the  Elections.    I  am  rather  slow  at  taking  in  new 


thinpfs ;  but  even  according  to  my  three  infallible  Editors,  and  the 
gossip  of  my  Club,  something  seems  to  have  gone  wrong.  It  is 
true  that  in  one  of  my  infallible  oracles  only  the  other  day  I  read  that 
what  has  happened  is  not  inexplicable,  and  that  '4t  may  even  be 
affirmed  that  the  reaction  is  more  moderate  than  might  have  been 
expected."  That  is  all  very  well  for  the  omniscient  Editor ;  but 
how  about  his  poor  followers  ?  Why  did  he  not  give  me,  and  the 
many  like  me,  who  hang  upon  his  words,  a  hint  beforehand  of  what 
he  Imew  so  well  was  coming  ? 
Could  you  kindly  answer  me  these  questions : — 

1.  Have  my  able  Editors  been  deceiving  me  P 

2.  Or  is  it  possible  that  they  knew  nothing  about  the  real  mind 
of  Hie  Nation  they  assumed  to  speak  for  ? 

3.  Where  am  I,  in  future,  to  find  the  oracle  which  will  tell  me 
what  I  am  to  think  on  things  in  general,  and  foreign  politics  in 
particular  P 

I  am,  dear  Jftfr.  Punch,  faithfully  yours, 

JOHir  WSTHEBSETT. 


SOLILOQUY  ON  SCHOOL  SINGING. 

Mn.  Oldbots  [seated  in  an  arm-chair,  deposits  newspaper  on 
breaMast-table,  and  addresses  himself),  Hrumph  I  The  New  Educa- 
tional Code  for  1880  contains  a  clause  providing  for  the  teaohiog  of 
singing  by  note  in  Elementary  Schools.  Does  it,  indeed.  Sir  ?  You 
dotft  say  00 P  Singing  by  note!  That  is  carrying ''Elementary 
Edueati^  "  too  far.  Sir.  The  Three  R.'s  may  be  all  very  well.  Sir ; 
though  the  street-boys  learn  them  chiefiy  to  read  the  lives  of  high- 
waymen, write  your  name  on  ypur  gate,  and  do  addition  sums  on 
your  door-posts.  But  now,  besides  toe  K.'s,  you  are  to  have  an  M., 
Sir— Music.  And,  of  course,  you  will  have  to  pay  for  it,  through 
thenoee. 

Music  I  What  good  will  it  do  P  (Resumes  newspaper,  and  thence 
reads  letter,)  "  in  the  next  generation  there  will,  no  doubt,  be  a 
musical  society  in  every  viLLage,  which  will  tend  to  soften  and  refine 
ear  agricultural  population  I  ^  Soften  I  as  if  the  bumpkins  weren't 
soft  enough  already  I  "  England  will  become  a  musical  nation,  and 
oar  Educational  Code  vnll  have  been  instrumental  in  promoting 
sudli  a  happy  resuH."  Happy !  Sha-a  I  Nonsensical  woman !  That 's 
one  of  your  Scho(d  Board  Ladies,  Sir !  England  a  musical  nation ! 
like  Italy.  In  due  time,  then,  England  will  export  organ-grinders. 
In  the  meanwhile,  we  shall  b^me  an  operatic  people.  Your  agri- 
cultural population,  and  your  artisans,  will  work  in  concert:  and 
wherever  yoa  go,  your  ears  will  be  regaled  with  a  working  chorus 
of  carters  and  farm-labourers,  or  mechanics.  Everv  rural  district 
will  become  an  Arcadia,  where  the  milkmaid  singeth  blithe.  Sir,  and 
the  mower  whets  his  scythe.  Sir— by  way  of  accompaniment  — 
and  every  shepherd  tells  his  tale,  Sir,  under  the  hawthorn  in  the 
dale,  Sir,  and  the  tales,  of  course,  will  be  told  in  the  shape  of  a 
song.  Mow,  I  don't  mind  hearing  servants  sing  at  their  work.  Sir, 
bat  they  oould  always  do  that  without  being  taught  siaging  by 
npte.  Hmsi]^!  Future  point  in  a  servant's  character— plays  the 
piano  f  Boshl  we  want  no  G&isis,  Sir,  in  our  kitchens.  '*  Greasys  " 
arequite  good  enough  for  me  / 

Will  music  be  taught  at  Board  Schools,  and  not  at  Boarding 
Spools  P  And  how  about  music  in  your  great  Public  Schools,  Sir? 
Are  you  to  have  music  taught  at  Winchester  and  Eton  P  If  not. 
Sir,  why  not.  Sir  P  One  reason,  I  should  think,  Sir,  is  that  the  scholars 
can  do  c|uite  well  enough  without  it.  Another,  that  such  teaching 
would,  in  most  cases,  be  thrown  away.  You  can't  make  a  silk  purse 
out  of  a  sow's  ear.  Sir :  neither  can  you  make  musical  attainments  out 
of  an  unmusical  ear.  Sir.  As  to  ears,  I  dare  say  the  framers  of  the 
singing-by-note  clause  m  the  New  Educatioiud  Code,  have  very 
fine  ears  indeed ;  but  I  suspect  their  ears.  I  question  ii  their  ears, 
however  fine,  Sir,  are  as  fine  as  they  are  long. 

I  tell  you  what.  Sir.  Instead  of  music,  if  children,  who  will 
mostly  have  to  get  their  living  by  domestic  service,  were  to  be  taught 
cookery,  they  would  then  be  taught  an  extra  to  the  Three  £.'s,  which 
yon  might  call  Reasonable. 

Dialling,  with  a  Difference. 
{£y  an  Old  Slue.) 

Ik  spite  of  respectable  gigs 

And  legalised  cabs,  the  fight  o'er  is ; 
And  Dizzr,  who  once  **  dished  the  Whi^s," 

Has  now,  woe  is  me,  *'  dished  the  Tones." 

The  Last  Man  m  the  UiriTSD  Ktsodou  to  be  made  M.P.— 
What  the  Orkneys  and  Shetlands  have  got  to  decide. 

*^*  The  Editor  of  JPuneh  will  be  glad  if  the  writer  of  a  letter  by  "  A  Con- 
SB&vATiVB ''  (dated  Birmingham,  April  13),jnll,in  confidence,  oommuniqate 
with  him  by  name.  ^         "  "''  O 


'  To  OomamHnn>vwiB.^Th4  BdUor  don  noi  Koid  himtilf  bowid  to  aeknowUdfft,  rttum,  tr  nay  for  OontribuHont,    In  no  can  can  thm  &f  rttumod  unUts  aoe&mptuiitd  fty  a 

ttamptd  and  directed  enodopt,    Oopiccclioiildbcicjit, 
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I,1:HE  late  STAR-SHOWEfL 

Bt  some  stranfre  ovewiglit  the  following 
personB  have  not  been  gazetted  to  the 
honours  attached  to  their  names  by  recom- 
mendation of  the  Ri^ht  Hon.  the  Earl  of 
Beaconsfieli),  on  retiring  from  office. 

To  be  Knights  of  the  Star  of  India.-^ML 
the  swarthy  Crossing-sweepers  found  within 
a  radius  of  four  miles  of  the  Oriental  Club, 
on  account  of  their  former  services  in 
British  India. 

To  be  Companume  of  the  Bath  (Civil 
Divmbn).— Forty  of  the  politest  of  the 
Attendants  of  the  Metropolitan  Wash- 
houses,  on  account  of  their  services  in  pro- 
moting purity  of  election. 

To  be  a  Knight  Grand  Cross  of  St. 
Michael  and  St.  George.— The  Senior  Holder 
of  Her  Majesty's  Ticket  of  Leave,  on  account 
of  services  rendered  in  the  Colony  of  New 
South  Wales  some  forty  years  ago. 

To  be  a  Baronet  of  the  British  Empire. — 
An  unfortunate  Nobleman,  recently  lan- 
guishing at  Dartmoor,  on  account  of  services 
rendered  to  daily  journalism  from.1868  to 
1872. 

And  to  be  a  Knight  Bachelor.— The  Chief 
Assistant  to  the  Deputy  Beadle  of  the  Bur- 
lington Arcade,  to  prevent  jealousy,  and 
because  he  may  as  well  be  decorated  as  any 
one  else  I 

Two  Brews— Bitter  and  Sweet. 

Thbicb  quenched,  the  Allsopps'  sun  had 
set. 
But  Fortune,  favouring  Beer. 
Makes  Hindlip's  butt  a  Baronet, 
And  Dublitf  s  Stout  a  Peer  I  ^ 
If  Ba88,  thrice  victor,  lags  behind, 
^The  Whigs,  like  Fortune,  must  be  blind! 


A   YOUNQ    DARWINIAN. 

Jack  {to  his  Married  Sister),  •*  Hi'l    Polly  1  I    Look  1  I  I    Hbr»>s  TOira  Baby  teyi»® 

TO  WALK  ON  ITS  HiND  LbOS  III!" 


"  THE  LAflT  MAK." 

Thb  Parliament  is  now  complete.  Orkney 
and  Shetland  have  returned  their  Member. 
It  will  now  be  apparent,  even  to  the  meanest 
capacity,  why  these  islands  are  called  Ultima 
Thule. 


THE  LAST  SUEPRISE. 

{A  Hesignaiion  Bomanee.) 
**  The  Qunir  has  been  graciously  pleased  to  confer  a  Peerage  of  the  United 
Kingdom  on  Mr.  Montagu  Corrt,  O.B.,  bv  the  style  and  title  of  Baron 
BowTON,  of  Eowton  Castle,  in  the  county  of  Salop.*'— Cof#r<  Circular. 

"  That  will  be  all,  mv  Lords  and  Gentlemen." 

It  was  the  Premier* who  spoke ;  and  as,  with  satiric  emphasis  upon 
the  conduding  word,  he  pointed  to  the  door  of  his  official  chamber, 
there  was  not  a  Member  of  the  expiring?  Cabinet  who  did  not  recall, 
as  if  by  instinct,  the  easy  insolence  that  once  triumphed  at  Berlin. 
They  were  visibljr  nettled,  and  their  first  impulse  as  men  was  to 
select  their  hats  with  icy  indifference,  and  leave  their  leader  to  his 
reflections.  But  they  were  something  more  than  men.  They  were 
place-men.  Nor  was  this  all.  They  were  place-men  who  had  not 
made  a  particularly  (rood  thing:  of  it.  At  an  hour  like  this  the  con- 
sciousness of  such  a  fact  came  upon  them  with  a  force  that  defied 
oontroL  They  hesitated.  Then  they  summoned  courage  and  pushed 
forward  their  now  weeping  spokesman. 

*' To  be  an  ordinary  member  of  the  Second  Glass  of  the  Most  Dis- 
tinguished Order  of  jBt.  Michael  and  St.  George,  is  extremely  small 
beer,  yet  this  is;,the^sort<rf  thing  you  offer  your  tried  and  trusted 
friends." 

It  was  a  reepeotable,  middle-aged  Statesman  who  spoke.  He  held 
a  copy  of  the  previous  evening's  London  Gazette^  on  which  his  tears 
were  falling  freely,  and  his  voice  was  thick  with  emotion.  But  the 
contempt  with  which  he  alluded  to  the  great  Colonial  distinction 
was  almost  appalling.  His  late  Chief  eyed  him  sardonically,  yet 
curiously.    Then  he  again  pointed  to  the  open  door. 

"There  will  be  a  few  home  pickings  for  the  rest  of  yon  I"  he 
rejoined,  coldly.  '*  So  once  more,  my  Lords  and  Gentlemen,  good 
dayl" 


»  »  »  "  ^ 

Late  thutVveiiiiie-  the  Machiavelli  of  his  Country  woke  up  witii  a 
start  before  hia  dyinif  Buckinghamthire  fire.  His  lao®  vas^/tj 
with  the  terror  of  nightmare  \  and,  with  a  loud  laugh,  that  startled 
suddenly  to  his  feet  hia  Privat43  Secretary  asleep  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  rug,  he  Beized  a  map  of  the  County  of  Salop,  and  struck 
it  with  his  olent^hed  firt.  ,      ^  ,    ..n  xi.       i j 

"They  say  1  have  been  niggardly  I"  he  shouted,  tiU  tiie  old 
rafters  of  Hu^hemden  echoed  again.  "Niggardly!  And  they  are 
right!    MojsTY,   my  boy,  do  you  know  what  I  mean  to  do  for 

VOttf" 

His  companion  regarded  him  sadly.  **  I  haven't  the  slightest 
idea,"  he  said.  ,.«    ^      ^.  «i_.  jt 

"You  haven't?"  asked  the  great  mystificator,  his  eye  kindling 
with  a  sense  of  ironical  humour.    **  Then,  I  have  /  " 

And,  with  a  smile  in  which  demon  and  an^  were  swangely 
blended,  the  master  spirit  of  his  time  launched  his  last  surprise,— 

"You'll  laugh,  Monty,  my  boy,  but,  by  Jovel  it's  a  fact— I'm 
going  to  make  you  a  Peer  !  "  * 

The  Two  Voices. 

{JBy  an  sX'Miniiter.) 

"Whut  my  voice  and  the  voice  of  the  people  agree,  I 
Feel  bound  to  proclaim  it  the  only  Vox  Dei. 
But  when  my  voice  opposes  the  cry  of  the  rabble,  I 
Vox  Dei  am  forced  to  pronounce  Vox  DiaboU  ! 


BT  KOTAL  nrVITATIGir. 

Atlas  has  once  more  taken  the  world  on  his  shoulders ;  Gladstohb 
is  himiiAlf  again — Prime  Minister  of  England  I 


VOL.  LXJLVJULl. 
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AN    APRIL    SHOWER- 

Ob,  it  kkvsb  Rains  but  it  Poubp, 


FLUTTERING  A  DOVE-COT. 

{An  incident  from  the  Diary  of  a  Convalescent,  told  in  a  few  Chap^ 
ter$  ftroperly  hehnqing  to  the  Series  ueuaUff  headed  **  Friends 
at  a  Distanccy^  which  has  appeared  from  ttme  to  time  in  these 
pages.) 

CHAPTER  IV. 
Flttttek  akd  FunsH. 

We  all  appear  in  erenin^  dress— Ladies,  too ;  and  we  find  Dick 
BoiLivoBBOOK  in  the  drawingr-room,  waiting  to  reoeiye  us  I  He  has 
been  there  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

'*  I  Game  in  at  seyen."  he  says  in  explanation.  "  I  was  told  that 
was  your  dinner-hour. '  Here  he  refers  to  me,  and  I  oorroborate  the 
statement.  The  Squire  apologises  for  his  want  of  punctuality  by 
saying  that  he  thought  Mr.  Boilikobrook  had  so  far  to  go,  and  to 
return,  and  to  dress,  &c.,  &o. 


"Oh!''  laughs  Mr.  Boilivobbook,  "it  doesn't  take  me  two 
minutes  to  jump  into  my  olothes.  They  're  like  the  triok-dress  of 
an  entertainer— on  in  a  jiffey,  and  out  as  somebody  else." 

We  all  laugh ;  and  after  this  there  might  have  been  an  awkward 
pause,  which  some  one,  on  any  ordinary  occasion,  would  have  broken 
by  hazarding  a  mild  observation  on  the  weather ;  but  Mr.  Righabd 
BoELiiroBBooK  suddeulv  produces  all  the  papers  he  has  brought  from 
town^  including  the  "  illustrated  comics''  up  to  the  latest  date,  and 
distributes  them  to  the  company.  "I  thought  you'd  like  to  see 
'em,  ^  he  remarks,  in  a  good-humoured  tone,  as  though  he  were 
treating  a  lot  of  children  to  picture-books ;  and  we,  who  could  and 
would  haye  waited  for  them  another  month,  and  eyen  then  would 
haye  been  entirely  indifferent  on  the  subject,  thank  him,  examine 
them,  diye  into  tnem,  and  so  wile  away  tne  mauvais  quart  d^heure 
before  dinner  is  announced,  when  we  put  them  down  anyhow  and 
anywhere,  and  troop  into  the  dining-room. 

At  dinner  Mr.  Richabd  is  yery  polite,  yery  entertaining,  and 
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'•8URT0UT    POINT    DE   ZELE." 

Copuly  I/vnctuhin  Widow  (to  zealous  OuraU,  who  is  constantly  hunting  Tier  truant^  offspring  into  the  Board  School),  **  I  tbll  tb  what 
'tis,  tb  noan  comb  abtbb  t*  Cbildbb,  tb  oomb  artbb  MB  t  "  IProtestaiions. 


makes  liimself  highly  popular.  He  has  aneedotes  of  everyone  of 
note,  all  more  or  less  good,  all  more  or  less  interesting,  and  all— 
which  is  the  great  point— appropriate  to  the  suhject  of  oonversation, 
and  homoronsly  illustrating  it. 

The  champagne  flows  freely ;  and  as  my  doctor  has  told  me  that  I 
can't  take  any  hotter  remedy  than  this,  I  can  indulge  witii  a  clear 
conscience. 

After  dinner,  when  the  Ladies  have  retired,  the  Squire's  heart 
expands,  and  ne  treats  Boilikgbbook  to  some  fine  old  port  I 
suddenly  rememher  that  I  am  an  inyalid,  which  everyone  seems  to 
have  forgotten.  I  daren't  take  the  old  port;  hut  heing  pressed  hy 
the  Squire,  I  sip  it  for  company's  sake.  Then  coffee  and  cigars  and 
a  liqueur.  The  Squire  is  not  a  smoker,  as  a  rule,  and  since  I  've 
heen  down  here  1  've  never  felt  inclined  for  it.  But  as  they  hoth 
smoke,  I  join  them  out  of  sheer  sodahility. 

"  Quite  yourself  again,  eh  f  "  says  Dies,  knowingly.  *'  Not  much 
the  matter  with  you  now,  eh  F  " 

I  look  grave,  and  explain  that  this  is  my  first  dissipation— out  of 
compliment  to  him. 

My  host,  who  is  not  so  lively  as  he  was  an  hour  ago,  observes  that 
this  is  the  sort  of  thing  I  want  to  pick  me  up.  Kegardinff  him 
steadily,  I  come  to  the  conclusion  that  he  has  some  difficulty  in 
expressing  his  ideas  clearly,  and  is  not  quite  certain  what  his 
ideas  are. 

In  an  interval  of  conversation^  while  BoiLnroBBOOK  is  taking  a 
liqueur,  I  draw  our  host's  attention  to  the  dock,  which  marks  uie 
hour  of  ten ;  hut  our  host's  attention  just  now  seems  to  he  wavering. 
He  is  smiling  happily,  as  if  at  some  heautiful  discourse. 

*'  Just  beginning  the  evening  I "  observes  BonnfOBBOOK,  cheerily. 

At  this  juncture  the  Ladies  return  from  the  drawing-room,  to 
join  us.  They  have  exhausted  all  the  newspapers  brought  down  by 
Mr.  BiCHABD,  and,  what  with  the  novelty  of  so  much  after-dinner 
journalistic  study  and  the  excitement  of  the  unexi>ected  visit,  and 
the  fact  that  it  is  already  fiwe  minutes  past  their  reg^ular  bed- 
time, they  are  very  sleepv,  and  have  really  come  to  wish  us  good- 
nisht,— by  way  of  a  gentle  hint. 

The  ISquire,  however,  who  is  gradually  waking  up  from  a  half- 


dozy  state.  insLBts  on  their  being  seated.  The  butler  brings  in  a 
tray  full  of  soda,  seltzer,  brandy,  whiskey,  &c.,  &c. 

Dick  Bonjiro^BOOK  is  all  politeness.  What  can  he  make  for  the 
Ladies  P  . 

The  Ladies^  iifter  a  fow  Tmcertain  rfefusalsi  jfradnally  yield  to 
pressure,  and  eipreas  them  selves  salifi^ied  with  a  very  little.  One  of 
them  observ^js  that  thf^y  didn't  like  to  eome  down  before^  as  they 
thought  Mr.  Bori-ilCQaBOOK  and  myself  were  talking  ba»iiiess. 

**  We  haven't  yet,  but  we  will,"  be  says,  *^  if  you  '11  excuse  us." 

^'  Oh,  certainly,"  h  the  Ladies'  rei^l^.  Ana  sieni^cant  glances 
paaa  between  them,  intimating  to  the  initiated  that  they  have  already 
Wn  guilty  of  a  t'alije  st^p  in  being  begniled  inta  ret'retshmcnt. 

The  y<iuirei  who^  under  his  wite's  e>e^  has  become  mori^  and  more 
alive  te  the  situation,  now  pulls  himself  toffetber,  and  begs  us  to 
**  talk  shop ''  as  mneb  aa  we  like,  in ti matin g,  by  talking  up  a  tiporting 
magazine  three  months  old,  whieh  1  am  sur«  he  knows  by  heart, 
that  we  shan't  disturb  him,  1  propose  retiring  to  the  library, 
but  Dicil  U  quite  uatistied  to  remain  here.  In  faet^  I  am  sure 
he  would  rather  prefer  the  pre^enee  of  the  Ladies  than  not,  as  he 
will  manage  to  draw  th^n  into  the  conversation,  and  lo  mix  business 
and  pleasure. 

Mrs.  CossxTT  professes  herself  deeply  interested  in  anvthing  con- 
nected with  literature,  and  smilingly  adds  that  she  will  be  proud  to 
be  able  to  say  that  any  great  work  was  first  projected  in  their  house. 
The  Squire  agrees.  The  other  Ladies  look  at  one  another,  and  dis- 
semble a  vawn  by  pretending  to  smile  benignly,  just  as  the  dock 
strikes  hafi-past  ten,  which  makes  the  Squire  start,  and  look  round  as 
if  he  had  expected  a  ghost  to  walk  in,  and  warn  them,  in  a  sepulchral 
tone,  of  its  being  the  hour  for  bed. 

**  It  isn't  much  to  do  with  literature,"  says  Dick  Boilifobroox, 
mixing  a  fflass  of  spirits-and-water  for  himself,  and  utterly  uncon- 
scious of  the  general  state  of  somnolence,  '*  but  I  want  him  to  write 
me  a  rouch-and-tumble  f ardcal  pantomimical  piece  for  the  Sympo- 
sium, ana  a  good  topical  song  for  the  Jolly  Sax  Smash.  I  suppose 
you  've  not  heard  him  f  "  he  says,  turning  to  Mrs.  Cossstt. 

No,  Mrs.  CoesBTT  hasn't.  Nor  has  Squire  Ck>88Kn.  Who,  they 
would  like  to  know,  is  the  Jolly  Sakuxl  in  question  f 


196 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[Mat  1,  1880. 


**  Gomio  singer,"  replies  Mr.  BoiUNOBEOor— "  clever  chap,  not  a 
bit  Yulgar ;  and  A«"  (alluding  to  me)  "  knows  ezaotly  the  sort  of 
thing  he  oan  do.  I  want "  (he  goes  on  to  me)  "  another  song  like 
the  one  you  did  for  him  before— what 's  its  name  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  I  say.  "  I  know."  And  I  try  to  ignore  the  Jolly  Sam  as 
much  as  possiDle,  so  as  to  get  to  busmess.  and,  above  all,  to  bed. 
Bat  Dick  sticks  to  the  name  of  the  song,  ana  remembers  it. 

"  I  recollect,"  he  cries ;  **  it  was  *  Naxjtghty  SaUv  Slack:    Yes." 

I  can't  deny  it ;  it  teas  "  Naughty  Sally  Slack/* 

**  Well,"  he  continues,  "  that^s  the  sort  of  thing,  and  all  topical, 
with  a  regular  good  catch-' em-aliye-0 1  chorus.''  And  he  beams 
round  on  the  company,  who^  considering  their  state  of  struggle 
between  politeness  and  sleepiness,  are  considerably  astonished  at 
myappearanoe  in  this  new  character. 

The  clock  strikes  eleven ;  and  the  Squire,  who  has  been  nodding 
over  the  magazine,  as  if  he  assented  to  every  word  of  it,  suddenly 
opras  his  eyes,  shakes  himself,  laughs,  starts  up,  pokes  the  fire, 
hesitates  about  adding  more  coals,  decides  that  he^d  Better  not,  and 
subsides  into  his  arm-chair  once  more. 

^  Dick  rises.  He  is  evidently  going.  Mrs.  Cossbtt  rises ;  the  Ladies 
rise  ^e  all  rise. 

"Won't  you  take  something  more?"  inquires  our  hostess,  be- 
coming quite  lively  again  at  the  near  prospect  of  being  allowed  to 
retire. 

"  Thanks,"  replies  Dick,  who  hasn't  the  smallest  idea  that  he  is 
upsettine  the  domestic  arrangement  of  years.    **  I  think  1  will." 

We  all  solemnly  resume  our  seats.  The  Aunt,  who  is  quite  at  a 
loss  what  to  do  with  herself,  at  anj  time,  without  her  work,  and  is 
now  utterly  helpless,  cannot  restrain  a  very  decided  yawn.  A  light 
seems  to  br^iUc  in  upon  Dick. 

'*  I  'm  a&aid  I  'm  keeping  you  up,"  he  says,  pleasantly. 

*'  Oh,  dear  no  I "  relies  Mrs.  Cossstt,  in  the  most  cheerful  manner 
possible. 

The  other  Ladies,  as  a  mild  chorus,  faintly  echo,  "Oh,  dear  no ! " 

The  Squire  says  heartily,  "Oh,  no  I  we're  not  ]^articular  to  an 
hour  I "  But  his  very  forced  eflPort  at  joviality  ends  in  a  half  stifled 
yawn.  He  makes  a  leint  of  mixing  a  weak  orink  for  himself,  and 
then  he  listens  to  Dick  Boiukgbrook's  conversation. 

"  Will  you  be  able  to  run  over  to  Paris  the  day  after  to-morrow  P  " 
he  asks  me,  forgetting  my  invalid  condition ;  and  hardly  waiting  for 
my  solemn  shake  of  the  head  by  way  of  reply,  he  continues,  "  I  was 
in  Paris  the  night  before  last,  I  had  just  run  over  on  Monday,"— 
they  stare  at  him,  why,  Paris  to  them  means  a  preparation  of  six 
we^s,  a  stay  of  a  month  at  least,  and  the  subject  of  conversation 
for  years,— ^*  and  I  saw  Let  Pantouffles  de  Monsieur  Chamheriin, 
which  you  might  do  something  with  for  Muogsb.  Capital  part 
for  MireeEB.  You  've  seen  Mttgoek,  of  course/* — this  to  Cossett, 
who  nods  doubtfully, — "  Gkwd  low  comedian ;  I  pay  him  as  much 
as  would  keep  five  curates  comfortably,"- this  statement  interests 


the  Aunt,  who  is  of  an  evangelical  turn, — "but,"  he  continues 
to  mC}  **  Le$  Pantouffles  is  nothing  to  The  Jainchkoff  at  the 
Imperial." 

*^The  Imperial,  where  P  "  I  ask. 

**  Petersborg,"  he  replies. 

"  Have  you  been  to P  "  gasps  Mrs.  Cossett. 

"  PetersDurg  P  "  answers  Dick,  before  she  can  get  the  word  out. 
"  Yes— let  me  see— it  was  last  Tuesday  week.  I  came  round  that 
way  as  I  had  some  business  at  Vienna  and  Berlin,  and  it 's  better  to 
see  a  person,  if  it 's  important,  than  to  telegraph  or  write " 

We  all  agree  to  this. 

"  Yes,"  he  continues,  in  a  sort  of  pleasant  cheery  soliloquy  ad- 
dressed to  the  public,  "  I  fly  about  a  good  dad ;  and  while  other 
people  are  talking  about  what  they  're  ^ing  to  do,  I  cfo  it.  I  can 
generally  make  up  my  mind  in  half  a  minute,  and  then  the  rest  is 
all  detaiL  I  'm  on  two  or  three  private  inquiry  commissions  at 
present — Gk>vemment  generally  sends  to  me  when  tney  want  correct 
information.  I  never  give  'em  theorie$^  or  my  own  fads  and 
crotchets,  but  just  go  into  the  £  s,  d,  of  the  matter,  and  reduce  it  to 
an  argumentum  ad  fH)cketum:* 

Here  he  finishes  his  glass,  and  rises  to  put  it  on  the  table.  ^ 

Once  more  we  rise.  A  quarter  to  tweTve.  Fine  opportunity  for  a 
yawning  chorus ;  but  we  dissemble. 

"You  must  be  very  busy,"  observes  Mrs.  Cossbtt,  meaning  to 
su|[gest  that  he  might  possibly  be  wasting  his  time  now,  and  be  over- 
fatiguing  himself. 

"  Very  ! "  echo  the  Ladies  and  the  Squire. 

"Pretty  well,"  replies  Dick;  "but  can  just  spare  time  to  run 
down  and  see  a  friend.  I  shall  be  off  by  the  first  train  to-morrow 
morning." 

Here  at  last  is  a  ray  of  light— a  chance  for  the  thin  end  of  the  wed^ 
without  any  breach  of  politeness,  and  Mrs.  Cossett  avails  herself  of  it. 

**  I  am  afraid,"  she  says,  "  that  we  must  apologise  for  keeping  you 
up  if  you  've  got  to  leave  so  early." 

"  On  no !  "  he  says.    "  It  makes  no  diflerenoe  to  »w." 

"  I  suppose,"  observes  the  Squire,  in  the  hopes  of  forcing  him  to 
admit  that  he  would  be  glad  of  one  night's  good  rest  in  the  quiet 
country,  after  all  his  work  and  travelling,  "  I  suppose  you  have  not 
much  chance  of  going  to  bed  very  early  in  town?  "  By  which  the 
Squire  evidently  means  that  Dick  probably  can't  get  to  bed,  as  a 
rule,  before  twelve. 

"  No,"  says  Dick,  cheerily,  standing  bolt  upright,  as  lively  and  as 
wide  awake  as  ever  he  is  at  mid-day — "  No.  /  haven*  t  been  to  bed 
before  f<mr  o'clock  in  the  morning  for  the  last  thirty  years  /" 

I  can  almost  hear  the  jaws  drop  as  the  entire  pi^ty  seem  to  utter 
a  feeble  groan,  and  stagger  back  to  their  chairs. 

No  one  dare  ask  him  if  he  '11  take  any  more.  No  one  likes  to  be 
the  first  to  sit  down  a^ain.  We  are  thunderstruck.  I  remember 
how,  but  a  very  short  time  since,  I  might  have  said  much  the  same 


FAREWELL! 

A  MiNISTBaiAL  MbLODT— APTBE  MOORB. 


But 
you 
the 


Yet  he  ne'er  will  forget  the  big  Bill  that  he  drew, 
To  bring  all  down  upon  him  in  eoncord  undue  I 

And  still,  in  the  evening,  when  Ladies  fill  up 
With  the  strongest  of  Hyson  the  five  o'clock  cup. 


uirebylfr*  Cross 
to  the  Ratepayers 
of  London, 

FabxwellI 
whenever 
welcome 
hour 

When  the  Pekoe  is 
fragrant  in  bou' 
doir  and  bower. 

Then  think  of  your 
Cboss  who  had 
made  the  dear 
brew 

At  the  ratepayers' 
oost  even  dearer 
to  you. 

Should  he  ever  re- 
turn, not  a  hope 
will  remain 

Of  a  scheme  that 
had  doubled  the 
Companies' gain. 


When  they  talk  of  Conservative  Chiefs  put 
to  flight, 

My  name  will  be  greeted,  and  not  with  de- 
light. 

With  each  cup  that  you  sip,  and  each  pot 
that  you  fill. 

You  '11  return  to  the  subject  of  Cboss  and 
hisBiU- 

How  I  wish,  when  the  talk  is  of  water,  not 
beer. 

One  kind  voice  would  murmur,  "  It  wasn't 
too  dear." 

Let  the  Whigs  do  their  worst,  there  are 

mem'ries  of  joy, 
Tory  Bills  of  the  post  which  they  oannot 

destroy. 
Thoughts  of  which  will  arise  in  our  mo- 

mente  of  care. 
To  remind  us  of  laureb  we  onoe  used  to 

wear. 
Long,  lonff  be  my  heart  with  such  memories 

Like  the  vase  where  Thames-water  hath 

stood  undistilled. 
You  may  boil,  you  may  filter  the  stofif  as 

you  will, 
But  the  scent  of  the  sewage  will  hang  round 
itstilll 


THS  BA8TEBK  QTJXSTIOir. 

How  do  you  prove  the  Ottoman  Empire  a 
Constitutional  Monarohy  P  Answer,  Be- 
cause the  SuLTAir  reigBs»  but  does  not  govern. 
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tlxinff  only  withoat  the  thirty  yean.  "  Where  if  the  life  that  onoe 
IledP" 

After  this  deelaratiozL  there'  is  a  dead  ulenoe.  It  ie  at  last  broken 
by  Mr8«  CoeaxTT  obflerrin;,  "  Well*  I  'm  afraid  we  Ladies  mnst 
retire,  and  leave  yon  Gentlemen  to  stay  np  as  long  as  yon  like.'' 

I  feel  that  with  them  my  hopes  of  rest  are  departing,  and  that  half 
of  the  benefioial  effects  ot  my  stay  at  Motemoss  will  be  neutralised 
at  one  fell  stroke. 

Fortunatdy  it  suddenly  ooours  to  Dick  BonnrGBKOOK  that  there 
may  be  some  diffioultr  aliout  getting  into  his  hotel  should  he  stay 
out  beyond  twelye,  "in  whioh  ease,"  he  adds,  *'  you  won't  be  sur- 
prised if  you  hear  dl  your  dogs  bai^king.  Only  don't  shoot  a 
revolyer  at  me  out  of  your  window.  Good-night.  When  shall  I  see 
you  in  town  P"  he  asks  me. 

Now,  this  is  a  question  which  is  Tery  difficult  for  any  gnest  to 
answer  in  the  presence  of  his  host,  unless  the  host  answers  himself 


and  saya,  **  Oh,  we  -won^i  let  him  go  yet  awhile,"  which  in  this  in- 
stance Eqmre  CoMnitt  do«s  not,  as  he  is  evidently  afraid  that  if  1 
don't  go  to  Mfi^omett  MabDmet  will  come  to  me.  8o  I  am  obliged  tc 
reply  thAt  I  iboll  b«  up  in  town  next  Monday  (three  days  hence), 
when  it  will  be  for  my  ho&t  to  interrupt  me  with,  **  Oh  no,  not  sc 
soon  aa  t hat, ^^— hut  here  a^ain  the  interruption  aoetnH  occur,  and 
1  am  forced^  willf -nillyf  to  niiike  an  appointment  for  next  Monday  in 
town  t^  talk  business  with  Mr.  DiCK  BoiLDreBROGE,  when  I  had 
hoped  to  have  iemiLmi;d  at  Motemoss  for  another  three  weeks,  happily, 
quietly,  meditatiyely,  fed  at  regular  hours,  lazily    •    •    •    • 

Ah  I  Stay  I  Lazily  I— there 's  much  truth  in  that.  It 's  deyeloping 
into  that^  self -indulgently—lazily  I  No!  better  in  this  work-a-daj 
world  to  imitate  the  Busy  B — Boiungbboox— and  be  up  (in  town) 
and  doing.  So  farewell,  a  long  farew^  to  the  Motemossians  at 
Sheepton-on-Sea,  where  the  Doyeoot  is  once  more  tranquil,  and  the 
Boyes  unruffled  I 


FEATHERINQ    THEIR   NESTS. 


w 


iTHpIea- 


extraet 
the  following 
letter  from  the 
Daily  Newi: — 

^Binns'KssTS. 
—Sir,  Tery  many 
of  your  nunerous 
TMulen  beiidM 
Mr.  Macdonald 
wUl  be  glsd  to 
hear  that  the 
Superintendent 
and  the  twelre 
Keepers  of  £p- 
piag  Forest  have 
reoeired  the 
itrietest  poseible 
ordera  from  my 
Committee  to  take 
every  means  in 
their  power  to 
prevent  birda'- 
neiting,  bird 
snaring,  and  bird 
■hooting  within 
the  preoinota  of 
the  forest.  Every- 
thing, in  liMt, 
will  be  done  that  can  be  done  to  render  the  gladea  of  Eppinff 
Foreat  as  AiU  of  life  aa  they  are  of  beauty,  nothing  being  allowed 
to  be  destroyed  ezeept  venomoDS  repmes,  saoh  as  addera  or 
vipera.— I  am,  fte.,  Jomr  T.  Bbdiobd,  Chainaan  of  the  Ipping 
Foreat  Gonmittee.— Guildhall,  Apsil  17." 

Brayo  I  Mr.  Chairman.  He  eridently  wants  to  make 
each  tree  in  Epping  Forest  a  school  ci  harmony,  wiUi 
the  birds  as  professors  of  music  in  aU  its  branehes. 
Mr.  Bkdfobdis  a  Nestor  of  wiadAm,  not  a  Urds'-neeter. 
He  is  well  known  as  a  libenJ,  and  now  he  has  proyed 
himsdlf  a  true  Conseryatiye.  Hot  only  that,  but  he 
shows  himseUr  also  a  yecitahle  disoiDJe  of  St  Patriok. 
turning  out  all  the  adders  and  yipers  xrom  Ending  Forest 
as  energetically  as  did  the  Great  Saint  ejict  those  ten- 
ants from  the  shores  of  Old  LnehuuL  More  power  to 
hiselbowl 

8o  Ep^ng  Forest  new  will  be 


'^•\^ 


THE  SEAL  EEASON  WHY. 

{Our  old  friend  Sairey  O.  confers  with  her  CounseUor-in- Chief,  Mrs.  (P,M.Q.) 
Sarrie,  on  the  Cause  of  the  Conservative  Collapse. 

**  The  upper  claesea.  with  the  ezoeption  of  eldest  eons  and  a  few  epeoially  rich  men, 
are  ahowing  a  growing  oiunclinatiou  to  marry.  Whether  this  be  owing  to  purely  ielflsh 
reasona,  or  owing  to  profeeuonal  refusers,  proressional  beautiea,  professional  married  flirts, 
profeaiional  female  welohers  in  general,  and  Jezebels  of  all  sorts  In  Society,  it  is  difficult 
to  say  exactly.  Probably  the  causes  are  mized,  but  the  fact  remains ;  and  with  the  result 
that  the  upper  eltsses  are  heinz  outbred  by  the  lower,  and  that  the  descendants  of  the 

Proletariat  and  the  petty  shopkeeper  are  likely  to  rule  England/'— **  A  Pbwudicbd 
oaT,"  inthsFaU  MaU  GautU. 

Dbab  Mrs. 'AssiB, 

Bight  you  are  I    I  neyer  knowed  you  wrong,  no  neyer  I 
Bein',  woteyer  Bbtst  says,— the  spiteful  oat  1— that  wise  and  deyer. 
But  here  you  do  surpass  yourself,  the  werriest  wiper  must  admit  it  | 
'Tis  inspiragion,  notnink  else,  the  way  you  'ye  bin  an'  gone  and  'it  it. 

I  'ye  heerd  a  nuuiy  regions  giye  for  this  'ere  suddent  topsy-turyey— 
Which  tumin'  up  the  Tories  so  permiskus-like  is  simply  scuryy— 
But  this  bangs  ail ;  it 's  genius.  Mum ;  it  flashes  on  yer  like  a  rocket. 
As  ought  to  raige  your  name  and  put  a  somethink  'andsome  in  your  pocket. 

And  who  should  better  know  than  us  poor  Monthlies,  Mum  ?    Which,  on 

reflection. 
There 's  been  a  certain  lowering  in  the  tone  of  eyen  my  connection. 
Which  hupper-crust  it  oyer  were,  none  o'  yer  workin'-dasses,  cuss  'em ! 
As  Saibbt  don't  demean  'erself  to  mingle  with,  mudi  less  to  nuss  'em. 


and  so  on. 


tumble. 


..^SL^^*'^' 


their  little  nests  sgrse" 
That  |Ir.  Banponn's  right. 


Btupettdoui  Star-81unr«r«. 

Talk  oI  the  gnatet  zeoordad  Angnst  and  Koyember 
flights  of  afirolitee,  what  are  they  todioee  of  Api^  1880  ? 
Uu  Praneed  to  giiw  tihis  the  distingniahing  title  ol 
"TheMsratUteStar-flliower."     ^^ 

They  all  nseia  the  region  ol  **  Leo  JfriUumieue,^  and 
obeerysn  desedhe  ths&  brilUani^  as  anything  but 
rsmarkable. 


FOE  MR.  JQXS  HOTiLTWflaWlAP'p  iJn7|aQ[IFE8- 

Bt  whoM  ooriit  liesaees  for  Playa  to  be  granted  f 
Eyidently,  £a  Poetie  Justice  el  tiie  Pieoe. 


It  scares  me,  Mrs. '  Abbis,  Mum ;  it  reglar  puts  me  in  a  twitter ; 
And  Fm  aweer  you  're  shook  yourself,  as  well  your  f eelinks  may  be  bitter. 
The  way  thinffs^os  bin  going  on,  flooring  your  prophecies  like  winking  I 
I  wonder  you 'ye  not  lost  your  eyingly  temper,  dear,  or  took  to  drinking. 

For  you  and  me  to  be  so  out,  with  our  experience,  is  most  riling : 

I  trusted  to  the  Uimer  Ten  to  do  the  trick,  and  turn  up  smiling; 

But  shopkeepers  and  proly— wot 's  it  f—them  to  go  ana  fill  their  quiyers. 

While  uiose  of  Swells  is  empty  I— Gr-r-r  I  it  giyes  a  poor  old  soul  the  smyers  I 

Which  wot  I  mean  to  say  is  this,  Jezerbels  or  purf  essional  Beauties, 
Don't  ought  to  hinder  youthful  Nobs  from  doing  of  their  bounden  dooties. 
We  'ye  'ad  a  many  blows  of  late :  but  of  the  CJountry's  coming  cusses 
The  wust  would  be  for  it  to  lose  its  Nobles  and  its  Monthly  Nusses  I 

slate  'im  I 

I 


wust  of 


That  dratted  QiADemre  'sbad  enough ;— it 's  loydy,  dear,  the  way  you 
But  this  is  wus  than  William's  self ,— the  ejus  reptile,  ^ow  I  'ate  mm  1 
I  shouldn't  wonder  after  all  if  As 's  tiie  cause  of  this  miscarrying ; 
Or  praps  may  yet  bring  in  a  Bill  to  stop  the  Hupper  Classes  marrying! 

Jest  like  him«  my  sweet  oreeter,  jes^  bein'  that  'errid  wain  and  wiient, 
There  'U  be  no  Hupper  Suckle  soon  if  sech  as  you  and  me  keeps  silent. 
But  not  while  I  'ye  a  woice,  my  dear  I    We  're  threaten'd  with  the 

dangers, 
If  only  shopkeepers  and  such  goes  in  for  "  Weloome  Little  Strangers." 

It 's  dear  as  us  old  women  now  must  rouge  us,  and  be  hup  and  doin', 
Or  nusses  and  the  nation  soon  will  go  to  hutter  rack  and  ruin. 
Wire  in  I    Ton  'U  put  it  neater,  dear,  your  turn  was  always  Uterair^, 
'*at.  George's  and^ld  England! "— <Aa<  must  be  our  cry. 

Tour  faithful 
Saoubt. 

CoLLHmyE  DsooBinoir  (for  the  kle^Mrueni.  OsMisQ.— The  Grand  Cross 
oftheEhwtions!  ^JlgiTizecl  Dy  ^_^ 


198 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[May  1,  18S0. 


>ESTHETIC    INCONSISTENCY. 

*<  Ain't  I  the  Cheese,  ainH  I  the  Cheese  f 

Round  by  the  Serpentine,  under  the  trees  1 
Ain't  I  the  Cheese,  ain't  I  the  Cheese  f 
As  I  walk  in  the  Pu-k  with  my  pretty  LousR  1 ''  Ac,  &c, 

Thttb  (with  Apfbopkiatb  AonoK,  avo  to  a  Rudiicxntabt  Acoompanimxht  of  two  0H0RB8  IN  C  BT  HIS  FftiBin)  Bob  Todbsob) 

•IK08  TOVBO  LOBD  PLAHTAQBVBT  CaDBITBT^   ON  THB  O0OA8I0N    OW    BI8    F1B8T    VlBIT    TO    Mb.   AND    MB8.   CiMABUB  BbOWN, — WHO,   A8 
A  RULl,   WILL  HBAB  OF  NONB  BUT  THB   HBVBBB8T  CLASSICAL    MUSIO,  AND  WALK  8TBAIOHT  OUT  OF  THB    RoOM  IF  TOU  TBNTirBB   ON  A 

Com  10  SoNO.     Thb  C.  B.'a  sit  ustbninq  in  SouLFnrBBSQUB  Attitudbs  bzpbbssiyb  of  Rapt  Attbntion,  and  bybn  Encore  tbm 

NOBLB  PbBFOBMBB  I 

Ko  WONDBB  GkIOSBT,   AN  AOOOMPUSHBD  COMIO  YOOAUST   OF   80MB   ThiBTT   TbABS*  STANDING,  BUT  WHO  NBYBB  QBT8  A  OHANOB 
OF  BEING  HBABD  AT  THB  HoiTSB  OF  HIS  OlD  FbIBNDS,  THB  ClMABUB  BbOWNS,   FBBLS  SOMBWHAT  BiTTBB  I 


EDUCATIONAL  EE ACTION; 

OR,  WHAT  IT  MAT  COME  TO. 
(A  pau^from  the  note-book  of  Mr.  Punch* $  PropheHe  Beporter.) 

Thb  Axmiial  Intelleotoal  Sports  of  the  Athletes  of  Thew-oum- 
Tuisle  Aoademy  were  held  a  few  days  sinoe  in  the  large  recreatton 
room  attached  to  the  establishment.  As  usual  on  suc^  oooasions,  a 
number  of  friends  and  relatimis  of  the  pupils  assembled  to  watoh 
the  various  eontests.  The  sports  were  perfectly  suooessf ul«  and 
caused  the  greatest  possible  excitement  In  ^pite  of  the  silence  in 
which  thev  were  conducted,  the  audience  seemed  to  regard  the 
eymts  with  the  liyeliest  interest  Many  of  the  Imdn-raoes  were 
won  by  small  boys,  who,  in  the  ordinary  routine  of  school  work, 
seldom  come  to  the  front  For  instance,  the  Rule  of  Three  Handi- 
cap for  Lads  under  Fifteen  was  carried  off  by  Pxtnt  Junior— a 
youngster  who,  in  the  Educational  Cotme  Books,  scarcely  earns 
the  name  of  athlete.  This  youth  has  neyer  distingmshed  himw^lf  in 
any  branchy  of  learning.  For  the  last  three  terms  he  has  remained 
in  the  Juuor  Sack-racing  Department  Swattxr  Major,  too,  who 
was  the  first  to  pass  the  Examiner's  Chair  in  Latin,  althougn  up- 
wards of  eighteen  years  of  age,  has  net  yet  attained  the  honour  of 
a  place  in  the  School  Cricketing  Sixteen.  On  the  other  hand,  it  was 
a  little  disappointing  to  find  OTolo  (an  Irishman,  and  the  Captain 
of  the  Eleven)  absolutely  last  in  the  French  andGerman  ETftTftiseSj 
when  the  butt  of  the  Academy.  Flttttbb  Major,  actually  managed 
to  secure  the  Second  Prize  for  Muced  Mathematics. 

^owever,  victories  and  defeats  were  accepted  in  equal  good  part, 


and  winners  and  losers  seemed  to  experience  a  common  satisfaction. 
Thus  it  was  tibat,  amidst  enthusiastio  cheering,  the  wife  of  the  Head- 
Master,  Mrs.  Habdistt,  entered  the  ro<Hn  at  six  o'clock  to  distribute 
the  Prizes.  On  the  completion  of  this  interesting  oeremony,  Mr. 
Habdistt  delivered  his  address. 

He  had  been  greatly  pleased  to  find  that  prowess  in  the  fields  did 
not  always  mean  inaction  in  the  study.  (Cheers,)  It  was  most  im- 
portiint  to  all  of  them  to  1;  t-  p  their  bodies  in  a  stote  of  the  greatest 
poaeible  perfection.  titiU,  to  utUiia  this  great  object,  it  was  not 
altogether  Decet^sary  to  neglect  their  minds.  All  play  and  no  work 
m^de  JA.CK  a  dull  boy,  {A  laugh.)  iind  it  was,  therefore  just  as 
well  that,  ooca*ionally— Bay  onoo  a  year— (cA«er«) — every  one  should 
desert  athktic^s  for  pursuits  of  a  more  intellectual  character.  He 
himself  did  not  pretend  to  exc^l  in  any^  of  the  sports  in  which  so 
many  of  his  youngs  f Hends  had  diatinguished  themselves  that  day. 
(**  No,  no!")  He  frankly  confeaaed  that  he  knew  more  about  cricket 
than  Knolid.  and  iaiinitely  pri^fc^rrod  football  to  the  Classics.  {Inntd 
cheers.)  Still,  he  could  appreciate  exoellenoe  in  every  department, 
and  it  was  gratifying  to  liad  that  ius  pupils  could  afford  time  to 
relax  their  muaoLes  in  order  that  they  might  use  their  brains.  But 
he  Btrenuouniy  counseiled  moderation.  Intellectoal  sports  were  all 
very  well  now  and  again,  but  to  devote  too  much  attention  to  them 
would  be  a  most  dangetx^ut  prooeediug,  {Cheers,)  His  pupils  would 
soon  have  to  face  the  worldf  aod  their  success  in  after-me  would 
depend  entirely  upon  their  physique*  Only  in  the  fields  could  health 
be  obtained^  and  jumplngf  raotng,  and  hammer-throwinf,  must 
never  be  neglected  for  Buch  mental  recreations  as  dassios  and 
Mathematics,     {Loud  cheers.)    In  a  word,  the  body  must  never  be 
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SAVE    ME    FROM    MY   FRIEND8I 


Artist.  "Oh,  80  Teu  think  the  Blokqwowd  's  bbastlt,  do  toxt  1 1 

HAP8  THS  CaTTLB  ABS  BSA8TLT  TOO,   THOfTOR  I  VLATTBR  MTIBLr " 

Friendly  Critic   "Oh  »o,  my  Deak  Fallow  I     That 'a  JUst  wsat 
ABB  iroT/  " 


Pn- 


THE  BREWER'S  AKMS. 

•*  Annorial  bearings  were  originally  intended  to  convey  a  re- 
presentation of  great  aohieTements/'— jS/0mtf'«  Htraldry, 

Mix  bein^  generally  understood  that  Her  Most  Ghraoions 
Majestt  intends  to  raise  Sir  A.  Otthotess  to  the  Upper 
Honse,  Punch  submits  the  foUowing  Goat-of-ArmB  for 
the  approval  of  the  new  Baron. 

Quart-erly. 
let.  Amre,  three  X's  or  transyersely. 
2nd,  Party-per-Pale  (Ale). 
Ist  Potenty  a  Bottle  of  Stout,  proper. 
Snd,  Counter-Potent^  a  Pidk-me-up,  proper. 
8rd,  GuU9,  a  Pot  of  Stout,  frothant,  flzzant. 
4th,  StUfle,  Sir  A.  GuunrBss,  dis-membered,  proper. 
The  Shield  is  differenoed  by  the  Label  (duly  entered 
asXtrade-mark)  of  the  eldest  son. 

Sup-porters.  — Dexter,  a  Yat-man,  swearing  proper. 
Sinister ,  a  Stout  Barmaid,  talking  improper. 

Greet,— On,  a  Casque,  or^  a  hog's-h^  showing  its 
teeth,  rampant. 

Motto. 
The  Guinness  Stamp  is  but  the  rank, 
The  man 's  the  gowd  for  a'  that ! 

Ittfe.— Lord  CooPEB,  Viscount  de  la  Bere. 


Work  about  Worms. 


MOv  thejpainful  subject  of  "  Flukes  in  Sheep,"  Mr.  T. 
SrarczK  CoBBOLD,  F.R.S.,  writing  from  the^'  Scientific 
dub,"  has  fayoured  the  Times  and  the  public  with  an 
elaborate  oommunication.  in  which  he  styles  himself  **  a 
worker  ia  the  rank  ana  file  of  helminthology."  The 
science  ol  helmintholoffy,  amongst  its  numerous  and  in- 
teresting objects,  includes  the  Tapeworm  family  (T^nks). 
Has  Mr.  Cobbold,  in  the  course  of  his  helminthological 
rssearches^  ever  met  with,  and  can  he  supply  us  with  any 
aooount  of  the  remedies  lor  that  terrible  Tapeworm  br 
which  our  official  departments,  CiyU,  Military,  and  Nayaf, 
afs  all  infested,  the  Tania  rubra^  or  Red  Tapeworm  f 


PnrcH  congratulates  his  readers  on  the  spread  of  one 
quite  uiobjeotionable  form  of  not  only  harmless  but  in- 
struotiys  Light  Literature— Street  Lamps  street-lettered. 


sacrificed  to  the  mind.  Those  who  unduly  taxed  their  intellectual 
strength  would  have  to  pay  for  the  excess  in  w«&ke&ed  <:yx -^igbt, 
cramped  limbs,  shattered  nenres,  and  thinned  blood.  Nr>/  l^t  Us 
young  friends  take  their  pleasures  wisely,  their  present  business  was 
Athletics — Culture  might  be  safely  left  to  th«  future.  Dumb-btlU 
and  hurdles,  leapingpoles  and  water-jumps,  were  of  iar  more  impor- 
tance to  them  at  their  time  of  life  than  all  the  works  in  the  (xtmbint^d 
libraries  of  the  two  great  Uniyersities.  {Cheers.)  Unless  th«y  bore 
this  in  mind  they  would  neyer  be  able  to  boast  of  having  attained 
the  object  of  the  educational  teaching  of  the  Academy,  and  that 
object  was  expressed  in  the  motto  under  the  College  Arms  in  Latin, 
possibly  in  compliment  to  the  contests  that  had  taken  pl&(>e  that  da^ 
{laughter) ,  he  meant ' *  Salus  popuU  suprema  est  hxP^  {£n thmiasUe 
cheering.) 

The  assembly  then  separated,  greaUy  pleased  with  the  day's  pro- 
ceedings.   

TROUBLE  AT  THE  TOWER. 

At  an  oi)en-air  meeting  on  Tower  Hill,  held  a  few  days  age  *'  to 
protest  against  the  restrictions  placed  upon  the  public  in  regard  to 
the  yiewing  of  the  Tower  of  London  and  its  interesting  relics  werein 
collected,"  on  the  motion  of  a  gentieman  named  Cox,  it  was  unani- 
mously resolyed  — 

*'  That  this  meeting  is  of  opinion  that  the  iree  opening  of  the  Tower  of 
London  without  useless  restrictions  and  red-tapeiam  is  highly  desirable  and 
absolutely  necessary,  as  the  venerable  fabric  contains  a  million  histories, 
which  can  only  be  properly  studied  and  learnt,  and  conyerted  to  public  benefit, 
by  placing  the  building  and  its  contents  on  the  same  footing  as  the  British 
ICoBeum,  National  Gallery,  and  other  national  collections." 

In  this  opinion  the  liberal-minded  and  educated  reader  will  concur, 
makinff  allowance  for  some  peculiarities  in  its  expression.  No  doubt 
it  is  **  highly  desirable,"  if  not  perhimsquito  *^  absolutely  necessary/' 
that  the  Tower  of  London  should  be  freely  open  **  without  useless 


re!^tri«tiqDs  and  T^-tap«isTn  ; ''  that  is  to  say  the  red-tapeism  which 
has  prescribed  the  restrictions* 
Uaquestionabl^  also  the  Tow^r  oontains  a  great  many,  if  not  as 
lany  as  **  a  million  "  historical  memorials,  which 


.any  as  *'  a  million  "  Alston cai  memonais,  which  may  be 
oalli^d  ''  hi^tori^Sf''  and  can  ''only  be  properly  studied  an< 
by  being  duly  inspectt^. 

The  operation  of  those  existing  arrangements  for  admission  to  the 
Tower,  denounced  as  ''uwkss  restrictions  and  red-tapeism,"  was 
illustrated  by  the  Cbainnan  of  the  meeting,  Mr.  HsvBY  Jupsov,  who 
said  that— 

**  To  lee  tiis  way  in  whieh  visitors  were  treated  there  under  the  present 
systsm  wss  ts  see  a  yery  sorry  sight  indeed,  and  the  only  way  to  thoroughly 
undorstaad  that  system  was  to  go  to  the  Tower  and  juage  for  oneself.  He 
had  been  there  seyeral  times,  the  last  occasion  being  Monday  the  12th  ult. 
It  was  a  most  bitterly  cold  day,  and  the  East  wind  searched  the  bones  of  the 
yisitors,  who  were  waiting  in  the  open  air  for  fifty  minutes  to  take  their  turn." 

Why  are  II  En  Ma/sstt's  subjects,  when  they  honour  Heb 
MAJESTT^tf  Tower  with  a  yisit  liable  to  be  put  to  all  that  inconye- 
nicQce  f  And  why  is  it  that  tney  are  allowed  to  see  so  yery  litUe  of 
Hku  SiAJi-sTT's  tower  P  You  frequentiy  hear  your  friends  ask, 
"Why  are  we  not  shown  the  dungeons  r"  In  the  Tower  it  may 
be  imagined  that  there  are  a  ^ood  many  skeletons  in  the  cupboards, 
some  of  the  cupboards  containing  perhaps  more  than  one  skeleton 
each,  but  in  what  way  can  any  skeletons  in  the  Tower  be  more 
objectionable  than  th^i  mummies  m  the  British  Museum  P  Is  it  true 
that  the  dungeons  are  haunted;  that  one  i«ison-chamber  still  con- 
tinuea  to  resonnd  at  interyals  with  the  groans  of  GuT  Fawxes; 
and  that  the  Tower  Ghost,  talked  about  &om  time  to  time,  is  an 
awful  fact  P 

That  the  restrictions  on  yiewinglthe  Tower,  which  certainly  seem 
to  haye  been  imposed  either  by  rod-tapeism  or  some  other  official 
foolishness,  maj  be  promptiy  abolished,  a  public-spirited  Member 
of  Parliament  will,  perhaps,  as  soon  as  possible,  draw  up  a  Resolution 
similar  to  that  agreed  upon  by  the_  assembly  _on  Tower  Hill,  and 
propose  it  to  the  House  of  Commons. 
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THE    BAGPIPER    OFi MIDLOTHIAN. 

An  Old  Tale  adapted  to  new  Tunes,      With  Apologies  to  Mediasval  Mythology  and  J/r.  Browning, 


T^'c*•^^    ^ 


Whore  stands  fair  Edinbro^a  city, 
TwLit  the  Firth  of  Forth  and  the  FirUi  of 

Clyde, 
On  the  eaatem  and  the  western  lide, 
A  pleiiaanter  region  you  ne-ver  spied; 

But,  when  begins  my  ditty 
(Twa*  only  a  few  brief  months  afo). 
To  see  that  district  monoiKjlised  ao 
By  Toriei  st^med  a  pity* 
rr, 
Tories ! 
They  'd  jrkmoured  the  land  with  theit  iiiih 

about  priories 
(Even  gammoned  some  Scotfl,  though  thfy  're 
oraimonly  oute), 
And  80 tickled the*crowd  with  thra8oni<»i|torie8, 

Their  faming  and  fluster,        i^  ..^  ..^  ^^1  ,^ 
Their  bragging  and  bluster,     VrrOO  V  I VL 
That  the  Liberals  pined,  and  grew  mumohanoe  and  mute. 
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OMinBUS  FULL  AND  FREE. 

A  CoBBBSPONDEKT  of  the  Times,  "R.  B." 
oallB  attenti<m  to  facts  suggestiye  of  a  way 
by  wbJoh  the  question  between  Churchmen 
and  Dissenters  concerning:  interment  might 
easily  be  settled  to  the  satisfaction  of  both 
sides.  He  says  that  "  Mr.  Mobgak  does  not 
seem  to  be  acquainted  with  the  condition  of 
our  Churchyards,"  which  resembles  that 
TOesented  by  the  **  Gravediffger's  Scene  in 
Mamlei"  insomuch  that  they  JbLaTing  mostly 
been  full  "  for  the  last  300  years,''  and 
English  people  having  all  that  while  "been 
burying  their  dead  in  the  ashes  of  the 
dead,"  now  there  "  scarcely  ever  is  a  graye 
dug  in  the  remotest  churchyard  without 
bones,  skulls,  &c,  being  thrown  up." 
"Moreover,"  adds  '*R.  B.,"  "the  level  of 
all  churchyards  is  considerably  above  the 
levd  of  the  church-floor."  If  all  this  Ib 
really  the  case,  it  sdcmJcs  for  itself,  and  as 
distinctly  as  possible  tells  Mr.  OsBOBiirB 
MoKOAK,  and  everybody  else  who  cares  to 
be  told,  the  two  thingiB  the  Le^slature 
should  do  for  the  solution  of  this  ^r&ve 
difficulty;  that  is  ^  pass  an  Aot  to  op«n  the 
Churdiyards  to  all  roaTiner  of  Disacnting 
bodies,  and  close  them  immediatcily  against 
all  bodies  whatso^^ytr;  thus  both  oijcning 
and  closing  them  to  ^verykKiy  -vsithout  dis- 
tinction of  sect.  So  muuh  for  the  presetit, 
from       Yours  ererlastiiigly,       roBioc. 

Oourt  Kews. 

LoBD  HAXTurGTON  took  a  constitutional 
walk  on  Thursday  evening  last  from  Windsor 
Railway  Station  to  the  Castle.  He  politely 
dedined  the  use  'of  the  perambulator  sent 
to  meet  him.  His  gait  and  bis  gingham 
were  much  admired.  His  carriage  was  con- 
spicuous from  its  absence.  While  waiting  at 
the  station  for  his  return  train,  he  carefully 
surveyed  the  new  Liberal  Platform. 


Keat  ajid  Appropriate. 
It  is  stated  that  at  the  last  social  Cabinet 
meetiDg,  the  Prime  Minister  read,  with 
much  pathos,  the  scene  from  Shelley's 
Prometheus  Unbound,  ending  with  the 
couplet— 

**  Till  they  fkil,  u  I  am  failing— 
DizzT  lost  yet  imbewailing ! " 


Initials  on  a  Bock. 

OxTB  comic  religious  contemporary,  the 
Itock,  advertises  itself  as  opposed  to 
"  Ritualism.  Rationalism,  and  RiimiiniEini." 
These  maybe  called  the  JRock^e  Three  K's 
ahead.  R  for  Rock  is  a  Fourth ;  a  j-'i  fth  is 
the  Religion  it  sets  up  exclusive  claims  to ; 
to  which  may  be  added  a  Sixth,  the  Rid- 
lulity  it  provokes. 


ONXT  A.  LETTSB. 

E/ected— Ltiberals) . 
E/ected— J(ingoes) . 


The  ohlt  Coitsebvativx  Wdtnings. 
On  the  "  City  and  Suburban." 


SIC    ITUR    AD    ASTRA; 

OH,  HOW  PELHAM  JONES  GETS  INTO  "SOCIETY." 

His  Wifb  has  a  CoxPLixroK*  of  DAzzmro.  BR4irTT,  and  hb  contrives  for  her  a 
Hbad-dbkss  oonsistino  of  a  Oflt  Sconob  with  Wax-liohts  and  Reflectors  to  Lioht 
UP  BEB  Face,  and  surmounted. bt  a  Silver  Bell  to  attract  attbntion. 

Nexf  Year  hb  will  unveil  and  illuminb  her  Neck  and  Sbouldbrb,  wrich  abb 
equally  Resplendent— and  bo  on,  no  doubt,  till  hb  reaches  thb  hiqhbst  Rung  of  the 
Ladder. 


m. 
But  at  last  those  Liberals,  all  in  a  body. 

To  Council  and  Caucus  came  flocking. 
**  *Tis  dear,"  cried  they,  **  that  a  Jingo  *s  a  Noddy. 

And  as  for  our  Tory  Gfovemment— shocking ! 
But  the  question  is.  what  the  deuce  shall  we  do  P  " 
At  which  the  Big- Whigs  looked  wofullv  blue. 
And  as  good  as  admitted  that  none  of  tnem  knew. 
But  just  as  the  Tories  were  all  at  full  snigger, 
There  suddenly  popped  up  the  funniest  ngiae ; 


Glad  in  Galashiels  checks,  grey,  green,  and  red, 

And  a  brand  new  gift  silk-cap  on  his  head ; 

And  he  himself  was  sallow  and  thiiu 

With  keen  dear  eves  that  could  scathe  or  win, 

And  sparse  white  hairs  and  a  parchment  skin, 

Bcant  tuft  on  cheek,  no  beard  on  chin. 

But  lips  firm-dench'd  as  an  iron  gin ; 

And  no  Liberal  soul  oould  enough  admire  T 

The  grim  grey  man  and  his  quaint  attire ;    .  OOQ I C 

But  Qie  Tories  scowled  and  gave  vent  to  theirTre. 
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Quoth  they.  **  A  new  trick  of  the  Aroh-Delnder  I 
Let  us  muBier  and  kiok  out  this  base  intruder." 


IV. 

But  he  adTanoed  to  the  Goundl  table, 

And  **  Please  yonr  Worships,"  said  he,  "  I  *m  able, 

By  means  of  a  secret  charm,  to  draw 

All  creatures — with  ears — beneath  the  sun ; 

After  me  they  are  bound  to  run 

In  such  a  style  as  you  never  saw. 

I  *m  willing,"  said  he,  **  to  try  my  charm 

On  the  Tones— they 're  doing:  the  country  harm, 

I  'm  also  possessed  of  a  spell,  you  'U  see, 

To  strengthen  limp  Libs,  who '  ve  ^one  weak  at  tile  knee ; 

The  time-serving  Rat  and  the  envious  Yiper ; 

And  they  cail  me  Wandering  Wilue  the  Pi^per." 

And  here  they  observed  that  he  carried  his  i>ipe0, 

This  man  of  the  breeze-blown  Ghdashiels  stripes, 

And  his  finders,  they  noticed,  were  ever  itrayinf, 

As  if  impatient  to  be  playing. 

But  the  Big- Whigs  looked  just  a  little  bit  eool, 

Inclined  to  believe  that  the  man  was  a  fool ; 

Whilst  the  Tories  yelled  **  You  may  do  your  worst, 

And  blow  away  till  your  Bagpipes  burst." 

V. 
Into  the  street  the  Piper  fteptt 

Smiling  a  little  saroonic  smu«, 
As  if  he  knew  what  music  slept. 
In  his  quiet  pipes  the  while* 
Then  like  a  regular  Sootek  adept, 
To  blow  the  pipes  his  Hps  he  bagged, 
His  fingers  new,  ne'er  a  moBient  they  laMsd, 
And  e'er  three  notes  the  pipes  had  utteres 
You  heard  as  if  all  Scotland  muttered ; 
And  the  muttering  grew  to  a  niightjr  roaring, 
And  out  of  their  strongholds  the  Tories  oame  pofork^r* 
With  many  a  grunt  and  many  a  groan : 
And  not  the  Tory  hosts  alone. 

But  the  Liberal  rats.    There  were  swell  rats,  ttedy  raAa, 
Bold  rats,  timid  rata,  plump  rats,  greedy  rats, 
Nor  the  rats  and  the  Tories  alone  oame  forth. 
But  the  long-silent  Radical  hosts  of  the  Nortki 
Willingly,  gleefully,  shouting  and  cheering, 
Heedless  of  '*  fagots,"  of  jibe,  and  of  jeering, 
Grave  old  plodders,  and  gay  young  fnskers. 

Grandfathers,  fathers,  sons,  uncles,  and  oousbu ; 
Greybeards,  boys  with  scarce-budding  whisken, 

Valiant  voters,  by  twos,  tens,  dozens. 
And  as  still  that  Piper  (a  plague  on  him  t)  played, 
Not  the  North  alone  in  his  train  was  arrayed. 
But  the  Voters  flocked  from  east,  west,  south, 
And  the  Midlands^  witched  by  that  magical  mouth ; 
Voters  from  counties,  and  cities,  and  boroughs, 
From  toil  at  the  fumaoe,  from  work  at  the  furrows ; 
Voters  from  mansion,  mart,  meadow,  and  mine, 
Voters  of  all  sorts  and  sizes,  in  fine, 
Rushing  and  crushing,  ran  easerly  after 
That  wonderful  music,  with  snouting  and  laughter. 
Then  the  Big- Whigs  stared,  and  the  Tories  stood 
As  if  they  were  changed  into  blocks  of  weod, 
Unable  to  fashion  a  fetching  cry 
To  rally  those  Voters  hurry mgoy— 
Ck>uld  only  follow  with  envious  eye, 
Hearts  in  the  doldrums  and  heads  on  the  rack, 
Tliat  numberless  crowd  at  the  Piper's  back, 
A  mighty  flood  whose  resistless  roll 
Swept  that  Piper's  foes  from  their  place  at  the  PoU. 
•  •  •  •  •  • 

So  WiLLDB  has  j;yroved  to  be  surest  of  wipers 
Of  scores  out  with  Tories,  who  hate  all  such  Pipers. 
He  has  piped  us  free  of  the  Jingoes— ^A^^  're  no  miss  I — 
And  he  promises  welL    May  he  keep  his  promise  I 


gsUy  from  Below  Stairs. 

The  subject  of  Vaocination  has  again  turned  up,  and  areuments 
are  advanced  anew  for  obtaining  vaccine  lymph  from  the  Calf.  Mr. 
John  Thomas  writes  to  say  that  he  would  prefer  bcong  vaccinated  in 
the  arm. 

Appropbiaie  TvstonMASCS.'— George  JBarmeeU  at  the  Gaiety. 
"  Very  tragical  mirth." 

Now  Titles  are  going,  who 's  to'.have  the  Earldom  of  Earlswood  P 


BOLTED    AQAIK. 

THE  Universal 
Saillh  has 
again,  under 
the  gad-fly  sting 
of  criticism, 
kicked  over  the 
ropes,  and  fairly 
bolted  from  the 
Fran^ais.  Her 
present  address 
IS  St.  Addresse, 
near  Havre.  She 
is  determined  to 
have  so  much,  at 
least,  of  the  saint 
about  her. 

The  world  has 
been  informed 
that  she  has 
declared  her  in- 
tention of  devot- 
iDg  herself  to 
painting  and 
sculpture,      and 

1)1  ay  in  g       no 
onger,  after 'she 
,  ,  has  fulfilled  her 

Enfflish  eBga|rement.TBut*then*(a8k  these  abominable  critics  again) 
at  ner  paintmg  and  'sculpture  has  she  not  been  playing  till  now, 
and  wiU  she  not  go  on  playing  as  much  as  ever  P  On  this  point, 
as  on  all,  Sabah  appeals  from  her  critios  to  the  public. 

SoQie  of  the  former  declare  that  her  present  retreat  to  St.  Andresse 
is  mere  matter  of  address. 

As  the  French  proverb  puts  it^**  We  recule  pour  rnteux  tauter!  " 
or,  in  the  words  of  the  immortal  Williams,  she  makes  herself  scarce, 
that— 

"  Being  wanted,  ahe  may  be  more  wondered  at  1 " 

The  difELculty  with  this  eccentric  Lady  is  not  to  say,  '*  che  Sard  f  " 
hut ''ehenon  Sard  f' 

Till  she  takes  herself,  her  life,  and  her  many  arts  ati  eMeux, 
there  can  be  little  chance  of  the  critics  doing  so.  JEn  attendant  she 
must  be  content,  **arande  tragSdienne,^^  as  she  would  be  willinglv 
accepted,  to  pass  for  a  **farceuse"  who  likes  nothing  so  mucn 
as  to  poke  fun  at  the  public,  and  to  mystify  those  who  are  simple 
enough  to  interest  themselvds  about  her  vagaries. 


NOT  TOO  LATE  YET, 
{Apropos  of  a  Monument  not  yet  in  the  Abbey,) 

Bays  the  Duke  of  W.  to  the  Dean  of  W., 
**  You  see  how  things  are  going,  Mr.  Dean, 

And  e'en  at  this  late  hour  I  '11  make  bold  to  trouUe  you. 
To  ponder  what  these  late  elections  mean. 

"  I  must  confess  to  me  it's  as  plain  as  A  B  0,— 
And  to  you  the  fact  may  not  seem  immaterial, — 

That  the  People's  voice  is  dear  to  all  who  care  to  hear, 
*  We  '11  have  nought  to  do  with  anything  Imperial.' " 

Savs  the  Dean  of  W.  to  the  Duke  of  W., 
''^  There 's  something  in  the  inference,  jour  Grace ; 

I  am  open  to  conviction,  and  to  stop  aU  rurther  friction, 
Suppose  we  found  the  Prince  another  place  I " 


Marry  in  Haste,  and  Bepent  at  Leisure. 

As  this  is  Leap  Year,  we  may  remind  our  marriageable  readers  of 
both  sexes  that  the  Germans  call  April  21  the  "  Buss-tag,"  meaning 
the  Da]r  of  Eepentance.  Too  many  a  British  lad  and  lass  after 
the  Amil  Fool  game  of  **  Kiss  in  the  Bing,"  have  had  reason  to  keep 
their  Buss-tag  as  a  day  of  repentance  ever  afterwards ! 


FO  XOSE  WAITTBD. 


Thbbb  is  said  to  be  an  increase  this  month  in  one  item  of  our 
imports  from  France— the  Article  of  Jesuitfr— of  which  there  is  only 
already  too  large  a  stock  in  this  country. 


Ebkatxtx.— The  «  Apropos  Anagram"  in'^iJfiii^^fi'ol^il  havebecOQ  printed 
—*' William  £.  GLAnsTOMa—Aa  willing  to  lead  *em" 


le 


'iS£ 


tktuidbtktpL 
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A    REGULAR    TURK. 

Tommy  (who  has  just  hem  operated  on\  '*  /  mean  to  bb  ▲  Dentut,  wbbn  I 

GROW  UP." 

AwU  Annie,  **  "Why,  Diar  I  " 

'To  HAVE  RbVBNQEI^* 


MEDICAL  M.P/S. 

DsAS  Db«  PnircH, 

Reflecting  penons  have  begrnn  to  lee  that,  for 
le^islatioii  on  sanitary  matters  and  questions  inyolving; 
medioal  science,  the  services  of  a  sufELoiAnt  number  of 
competent  Medical  Men  such  as  yourself,  Sir,  are  wanted 
in  the  House  of  Ck>mmons.  You,  of  course,  personally, 
are  engaged  elsewhere.  In  other  cases  the  objection  may 
be  taken  that  physicians,  surgeons,  and  general  prac- 
titioners of  eminence  would  find  it  impossible  to  attend 
to  both  their  patients  and  their  parliamentary  duties. 
Vain  would  be  the  ring  at  the  night-bell  of  an  Honour- 
able Gentleman  accustomed  to  spend  his  ni^ht  at  St. 
Stephen's,  after  the  usual  fashion  of  the  yotanes  of  that 

Erotomartyr,  and  not  to  go  home  till  morning,  till  day- 
ght  doth  appear. 

But  the  world  knows  nothing  of  its  greatest 
medical  men,  like  you  know  whom.  Sir.  Philosophers 
accustomed  to  think  for  themselyes,  declare  their 
thoughts,  and  deviate  from  routine,  thereby  alarm  the 
majority  of  both  their  Profession  and  the  Public,  get 
themselves  reputed  eccentric,  and  obtain  a  practice,  if 
any,  very  select  indeed. 

A  moderate  number  of  Medical  Members  of  that  sort 
would  suffice  for  the  requiremente  of  the  House  of 
it?  Obviously  by  soliciting  them  to  teke  seate,  and 
paying  them  pretty  handsomely  when  they  take  them, 
so  as  to  make  it  worth  their  wbde  to  sit ! 

If  those  conditions  could  not  be  fulfilled,  it  might  be 
found  more  practicable  to  introduce  medical  philosophy 
into  tiie  Legislature  vid  the  House  of  Lords. 

Of  the  two  Houses,  a  Physician  or  Surgeon,  Physiologist 
and  rational  being,  would  decidedly  prefer  the  Peers,  on 
account  of  the  reasonable  hours  wont  to  be  kept  in  that 
House,  as  compared  with  the  other.  Also,  because  of 
the  comparative  brevity  of  Noble  Lords*  eloquence. 

I  enclose  my  card,  by  which  your  readers  will  perceive 
that  I  am  at  home  from  ten  till  twelve  in  the  morning, 
and  from  three  till  five  in  the  afternoon.  In  the  mean- 
while believe  me  your  affectionate  Brother  Chip, 

AsGLEPHTS  JoHirsoir. 

1,  Cefjdaur  Street^  Chiron  Place, 
Hbus6  round  the  Corner  A 


A  Very  Old  Master. 

A  REPORT  of  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Senate  at  Cam- 
bridge states  that  the  candidate  for  B.D.  "is  required 
to  be  a  M.A..  of  at  least  four  years'  standing  from  crea- 
tion." At  that  rate,  there  must  be  Masters  of  Arte 
nearly  as  old  as  Adah.  Or  does  Darwinism  rather  re- 
quire us  to  read  for  **Adax"  the  first  Anthropoid  Ape,  or 
Marine  Ascidian  ? 


IN  THE  TEETH  OF  THE  LA.TE  NORTH-EASTER. 

Mr,  Oladstone.  First  Lord  of  the  Treasury  and  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer?  Hum!  Well.  I  suppose  I  can*t  say  '*no."  But, 
consider  a  moment;  wouldn't  Hartiugtoit,  now f 

Marquis  ofHartinaton,  Oh,  pray  don't  mind  me  !  Anything  will 
do  for  me.    Mere,  I  'U  have  India  f 

Earl  &pmeer.  And  a  very  i^ood  thing  teo ;  why,  look  at  me,  I  'm 
only  Lord  President  of  the  Council ! 

The  Duke  of  AraylL  ^yhaX^  Ton  grumblingP  Why,  I've  only 
got  the  Privy  Seal  I    What  am  7  to  do  with  the  Privy  Seal  ? 

Mr,  Bright,  About  aa  inuoh  ai  I  shall  with  the  l)uchy  of  Lan- 
caster! The  Duchy  of  Lanoaitert  Do  they  think  that  they're 
going  to  mozzle  m©  with  thai  f 

Mr,  Chamh^rluifu  If  they  do,  they  mmst  regard  it  as  of  a  far 
tougher  mate  rial  lb  an  the  Board  of  Trjide.  The  Board  of  Trade, 
indeed !  That  ^b  it,  i^  it  F  It  doem^t  sound  like  a  Caucus,  does  it  r 
But,  ha  f  ha  I    You  wait.     You  ^11  Bce  1 

Mr,  W.  E.  For^ter,  Wait?  On©  would  have  thought  that  waiting 
might  have  led  to  Bomething  a  little  hotter  than  the  Irish 
Secretaryship. 

Lord  Selbome,  Well,  here  I  am  again.  And  I  don't  mean  to  miss 
my  chance  this  time. 

Earl  of  Kimberley,  Quito  ri^ht :  no  more  do  I.  No,— if  there  is 
any  weak  point  in  the  Cahinet,  it  is  certainly  not 

TQL*  LXXVin. 


Sir  WxUiam  Harcourt,  The  Home  Department.  My  tect,  discre- 
tion, and  general  diplomatic  habit  of  mind  would,  perhaps,  have 

bef*ti  diB^ilayed  t/i  greater  advantage  iu  the  role  of 

JE^ri  (Jmnviiie.  Foreijfu  Secretary  f'  ^ot  a  bit  of  it  I  Jam,  |Mir 
excf^il*m(^e^  the  fi^ht  man  in  the  right  place* 

Mr.  H*  C,  E.  Cht/thra.  Most  c<^rtttmlT*  And,  I  wish  I  could  say 
as  much  for  mrself,  Tht)  War  Oilit.^1-  Why  the  very  first  thing! 
shall  do  will  \m  to  teach  the  permatient  heads  the  Hornpipe! 

Eari  fif  Nfirthhrook.  Eealty  ?  W*>U,  I  wUh  you  would  give  me  a 
lebmn  lir«t,     I  learnt  a  good  deal  in  India,  but,  alas! — not  that! 

Mr.  Bodnon,  Weil,  my  Ijurds  and  Gtintlemen— we've  all  a  good 
deal  to  learn.  Eren  an  efficient  President  of  the  Local  Government 
Board  isn't  made  in  a  day ! 


KihilUm  Anniliilated. 

Gbnskal  Losis  Melikoff  is  reported  from  St.  Petorshurg  to  he 
"doing  all  in  his  power  to  finisn  as  quickly  as  possible  with 
Nihilism."  Should  he  succeed  in  so  doing,  Mllikoff  will  he  en- 
titled to  change  his  name  to  Fikisaoff.  Success  to  him  in  hm 
endeavour  to  reduce  Nihilism  to  Nil. 


Post  hoc  bt  Paoftbb  hoc.— A  little  Cr(Wi,v 
Cross,  he  is. 


Qqq^^ 
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A    MAY    MEETING. 


\^V.\. 


^^      •    N^     .^^ 


^-. 


Prendent  Welcome,  Sir  I    ''Weloome 

as  the  llawera  in  May  1  *' 
Premier,  Thank*  1  London^  brifhtett 
May  tiijw'rsi  on©  might  wy, 
Are  thoie  that  Yearly  bloom  upan  your  walls, 
Art's  annual  blosaomingH. 
President  {aMe).  And  Clubdom  calls 

This  man  austere,  ungraciouB !     [Ahud,]     Bir,  I  hope, 
Without  o'erduly  at  retching  your  neat  trope^ 
TMb  year's  pk^^'^rt!  py.rttrre  may  please 
The  cultured  t«iBU»  Uxai,  like  the  Attio  beea, 
Has  supped  from  olassio  chalices. 
Premier  {astde)»  They  say 

This  man's  mock-Greek!    {Aloud.)    The  grace  of  the 

old  day, 
The  glory  that  was  Greece, 
On  Lbiohton's  Canvass. 


nife^^y'QbQ^le 
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A   YOUNQ    HOPEFUL. 

•«  Will,  Rboi,  tou  don't  Smokb  tbt,  I  sunoai ! " 

"No ;  BUT  ir  tou  hayb  ant  'Juvpino  Powder'  about  tou,  I  'll  taki  a  full  I  *' 


PainUr  (aside,)  He  '11  make  Fbbddt  Tain  I 

Enoug^h  of  Hyblan  sweets,  my  Cookalorums  I 

Methyglyn  is  the  oloyingest  of  jorums. 
PvMenU  We  set  you  high  lati  year—anticipation 

Of  that  which  now  the  Terdict  of  the  Nation 

Makes  an  Art-dream  no  more. 
Premier,  I  apprehend. 

I  stood  before  the  CanTass  of  tout  mend. 

And  dreamed— it  matters  littid  what ;  the  whole 

Has  oome  to  pass* 
PaifUer  {aside,)  '*  Oh,  my  prophetio  soul  I " 

President.  A  splendid  portrait  of  a  splendid 

Premier.  Hush  I 

Bo  not  diTide  the  laurels  j  let  the  brush 

YxLASQUxz  might  haTe  wielded  take  them  all. 
Painter,  Tou 're  ^  magnanimous  I 
Premier,  On  yonder  wall 

A  pendant  master-pieoe  now  meets  my  siffht. 

From  the  same  hand,— my  noble  friend,  JosK  Bbioht. 

Superb,  Sir  I    Art  is  happy  most  in  this, 

That  the  Arena's  ohangmg  cheer  or  hiss 

It  need  not  echo,  giTing  welcome  hearty 

To  all. 
Painter  (aside).  When  they  are  up  ! 
President.  Art  knows  not  party, 

But  hospitality's  old  rule  holds  best, 

"  Welcome  the  coming,  speed  the  parting  guest." 
Premier,  Fortunate  I  to  be  in  time  for  this  I 

So  pleasant  a  May-Meeting  who  would  miss  ? 

{^Exeunt  m/ahoganywards. 


bibb  eXTTINO  UP. 


Sib  Hxvbt  Allsopp's  Ulster  Hand  haTing  become  a  fait 
aeoompU^  we  understand  Mr.  Bass  is  about  to  adopt  a  Coronet  for 
his  trade-mark,  in  hope  of  a  like  result. 


OUR  NEW  NOVEL. 

Prefatial  Arrangements—Letters  from  the  Editor  to  Celebrated 
Novelist — Letter  from  Celebrated  Novelist  to  Editor — Amicable 
settlement-'Eetraction— Interesting  and  Important  Announce- 
ment. 

Lstt^r  the  Fiftfrom  Editor  to  Celebrate  Nopslist, 

Mt  Dbab  Antonio, 

WBjthe  Modem  NotcI  Go.  (Limited) »  want  a  work  from 
your  pen.    W  hen  can  you  let  us  haTc  it  ? 

Tours,  Eduob  (Novel  Co.  Limited), 

Chairman  of  the  Modem  Navel  Committee, 
Without  pr^'udice, 

Dbab  Editob, 

Mt  name  is  not  Antonio.  It  is  Anthont  with  the  '*h." 
There  is  no  use  in  retaining  the  **  h."  But  I  like  it.  You  want. 
TOU  say,  '*  a  work  from  my  pen."  Do  you  ?  Gbod.  Perhaps  I  'a 
better  send  you  one  of  my  pens  if  joix  think  that  can  do  the  work, 
without  the  hand  and  head,  and  let  me  add,  my  good  Sir,  the  heart 
to  guide  it.  Now  to  business.  What  do  you  want  f  hey  ?  In  your 
next  let  me  know  what  you  do  want  from 

Tours  truly, 
With  lots  of  prejudice,  AjrriroNT  Dollop. 

The  Warren,  Bahey  Buntingford, 

From  the  Editor  to  the  Novelist  aforesaid. 

Mt  Dbab  Tont, 

Thx  *'  h  "  will  be  all  right  when  we  print  your  name.  Ton 
don't  care  about  being  Italianised,  do  you,  as  Antonio,  no,  that 's 
your  brother  Doddlbfuss.  Now,  as  you  say— to  business.  We 
want  a  noTel,  not^  if  you  will  allow  me  we  expression,  in  your  noTcl 
style^  but  in  your  good  old  first-rate  style ;  1  mean,  that  strle  ai 
applied  to  that  class  of  subjects,  chiefly  ecdesiastical,  by  which  you 
are  known,  for  which  as  a  master  of  Action,  absolutely  unsurpassed, 
you  are  celebrated,  and  to  which  all  your  most  ardent  admirers  and 
most  sincere  well-wishers  do  hope  you  will  speedily  return.    Such  • 
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OUR    CLUB. 

Mtmher  (hursHng  iiUo  Card-Boom,  9  A.1I.).  **0h,  Waitib,  have  tou— I  fancy 

LA«T  KIOaT  I  MUST  HAYB  DBOPPXD  A  Fl'  PoUND— " 

WaiUr.   ''Hsbb  it  is,  Sib,   'siko'lab  thing,   Sib,— 'an   it  undxb  thb 
Tablb  dibxo'lt  1  ooMx  into  thb  Boom  I     'Luokt  I  got  hbbb  ittht  bbtobb 

ANT  O'  thb  MbMBBBS,  SiB  I  1  " 


novel,  in  yoxLT  genuine,  easy-going,  good  old  style  of  The  Chroniclea  of  BaraeU^ 
Mhire,  and  The  Lcist  Chrontcle  of  Bar$ellt  with  lots  of  Parsons,  Deans,  Bishops, 
and  their  wives  and  families ;  that  is  ^e  sort  of  thing  we  want,  and  what  the 
public  demands  from  yonr  pen— I  beg  yonr  pardon,  1  mean  from  your  hand, 
head,  and  heart.*  CBy  the  way,  don't  you  write  with  a  pen  P)  This,  my  dear 
friend  ToNr,  is  what  we  require,  preferring  suoh  a  work  of  genius  to  suoh  other 
works  of  genius  of  yours  as  are  represented,  for  example,  by  The  Prying 
Minuter^  How  We  Dye  Now,  Who  Used  kie  Diamonds,  and  others  too 
numerous,  but  not  too  humorous,  to  mention.  Tour  terms  are  ours,  and  easy 
does  it.  The  sooner  you  can  let  us  have  it  the  better,  as  from^  the  moment 
the  novel  is  announoeo,  our  doors  will  be  besieged  by  anxious  inquirers,  and  our 
letter-box  ohoke  full  of  communioations  from  anxious  pen-and-ink-quirers, 
who  will  waste  reams  of  paper— **  reams,  idle  reams  I  "—in  bothering  us  to 
know  when  you  are  going  to  begin.  So,  my  dear  Toirr,  let  us  have  your  answer, 
and  believe  us  (and  me)^  yours  sincerely, 

The  EnrcoB  (Novel  Co.  Limited). 
With  less  prejudice  than  ever. 

Deab  Ed.  Nov.vCo.  Lim., 

Dow't  call  me  *'  Tont."  I  don't  like  it.  Tont  is  only  associated  in 
the  public  mind  with  *'  Lxtmpkin."  If  you  insinuate  I  'm  a  Lumpkin,  all  is 
off  between  us.  Retract  '*  Tont,'*  and  I'm  yours  to  command.  As  to  your 
opinion  of  my  former  or  present  sl^le,  I  won't  take  it  even  for  what  it  is  worth. 
Keep  it  to  yourself :  I  have  no  use  for  it.  Ton  want  a  novel,  on  what  you  call 
an  Eodesiastical  subject.  That 's  the  English  of  it,  isn't  it  ?  Hey  ?  Tou  quote 
my  titles  incorrectly,  and  you  omit  The  Churchwarden,  Everyone  liked  The 
churchwarden ;  and  I  think  I  've  got  just  the  thing  for  your  readers,  or  rather 
foT  mine.    How  about  The  Beadle  f    Hey  ?    Hasn't  ^t  the  true  smack  about 

«  This  part  of  our  correspondenoe  reminds  us  curiously  enough  of  another  correspon- 
dence with  a  aimilar  object  long  ago.  between  the  fir^t  editor  ol  the  ComhiU  Magazine, 
Mr.  W.  M.  Thacilbkay,  and  one  of  nU  leading  contributors,  Mr.  Anthony  Trollopb. 
Tbe  former  wanted  a  novel  for  the  Magazine ;  the  latter  had  commenced  an  Irish  tale, 
when  he  was  '* civilly  told"  that  what  was  expected  of  him  was  a  story  thoroughly 
English,  and,  "if  possible,  about  Clergymen."  History  repeats  its  situations  with  new  f 
obaract^rs. 


itP  Hey?  That's  the  man  for  your  money.  The 
Beadle  if  Small-Beetyester  Bowers.  Hey?  How's 
that?  You  say  terms  are  all  right.  That's  business. 
Consider  it  settled.  I'll  do  The  Beadle,  snd  throw  in 
a  couple  of  Bishops  and  a  few  new  dignitaries  for  the 
money.  Hey  ?  Don't  call  me  Tont  again.  I  believe 
you  my  boy,  and  am  yours  bluffly, 

Anthont  Dollop. 
With  any  amount  ofpr^'udice. 

From  Editor  Novel  Co,  Limited  to  Novelist, 
Deab  Awthokt  with  ak  "  H ." 

I  EETBACT  *'  ToNT,"  and  80  aU  is  on  again  be- 
tween us.  Not  only  oelieve  me,  but  believe  The  Com- 
pany Limited,  which  I  represent,  and  which  deals  with 
you  for  this  work  of  art  [by  my  advice  mind)  that  is  to 
astonish  England,  Europe,  and  the  world.  Let  us  have 
the  first  instalment  of  The  Beadle— it  m  to  be  The 
Beadle  is  it  not?— as  soon  as  possible,  so  that  I  may 
fairly  auEonnra  it  together  with  the  correspondence 
which,  of  course,  yau  liave  no  objection  to  my  publish- 
i^i;.  Doa't  forget  the  Bishops,  and  the  **few  new 
diKmiaries/^  and,  if  possible,  make  one  of  'em  an  Arch- 
biimop,  Don^t  omit  tlie  female  element  of  the  ecdesias- 
ticd  life.  Thoroughly  English.  Tou  know  how  to  do 
the  trick*    I  am,  or  we  are. 

Yours  most  sincerely, 

TheEditob. 
Withouf  wr^judice—exeept  in  your  favour. 

{Prom  Novelist  to  Editor,) 
DsABBnrroB, 

With  compliments.  I  don't  approve  of  "  doing 
the  trick.'*  I  'm  always  prejudiced— in  nivour  ot  honesty, 
truth,  aiid  justice.  Every  Englishman  ought  to  be. 
Oughtn't  he,  eh  ?  I  refer  you  to  my  novd  The  Church- 
warden ;  or.  Put  that  m  your  Pipe  and  Smoke  It  f  Not 
read  it?    Cretit.    In  haste.  Tours 

'  A.  D.,  1880. 

Au  Public,  ^JL  letter  from  Mr.  Ahthont  Dollop 
'protesting  against  the  publication  of  the  correspondence 
arrived,  we  deeply  regret  to  say^  too  late  to  be  of  any 
use.  In  compliance,  however,  with  the  eminent  Nove- 
list's request,  we  at  once  retract  as  far  as  it  is  possible 
to  do  so,  the  whole  of  the  corree^ndence  in  question, 
which  we  have  only  published  in  view  of  any  difficulties 
that  might  subsequently  arise  between  the  high  con- 
tracting parties. 

In  conclusion  we,  on  behalf  of  the  Novd  Company 
Limited,  beg  to  announce  the  appearance  in  our  next  of 
an  entirely  new  and  original  novel  entitled 

THE    BEADLE! 

oa, 
THE  LATEST  CHRONICLE  OF  SHALL-BSEBJE8TEB. 

BY 

ANTHONT  DOLLOP. 

Author  of**  The  Chronicles  of  Banellehire,^^  **Beerjester 
Brewers,^'  "The  Haffway  House  at  Aleinton," 
'*  Thorl^  Farmjor  Cattle,'^  "  FamiHu  Parsonage,'' 
**The  Prying  Minieter,''  **  Pearls  Before  Swine, 
or.  Who  Used  His  Diamonds  f  "  "  R^£  the  Hair,*^ 
*•  The  Way  We  Due  Now,'*  ** Fishy  JFUn,'*  '^Fishyas 
Wildux,''  **Dr.  Thorne  and  Damd  James,''  *' Star 
and  Garter.Bichmond,"  " Bachel Hooray/"  " The 
Jellies  of  JeUy,"  '*  The  Bertrams  and  Boberts," 
*\Lady  Pye-Anna,"  *' TaiU  of  AU  Creatures," 
**'Arry  'Otspur"  **  Mary  Oreasily,"  *'  Vicar  of 
PuUbaker"  *' McDermoU  of  Balladsinoerun,^' 
**  CanH  You  Forget  Herf"  **  He  Knew  He  Could 
Write;'  8fc.,  8fe, 


A  Discovery. 

Wb  read  in  the  Times— 

«  Some  doouments  seised  at  Bsroelona  show  the  ezistenoe  of 
a  considerable  quantity  of  forged  Spanish  Bonds,  beliered  to 
have  the  same  origin  as  those  detected  some  time  ago  on  the 
Paris  Bourse." 

Spanish  Bonds,  then,  are  really  worth  something— 
they  are  worth  forging  Digitized  by  r^-  - 


Mat  8,  1880.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


209 


QUIDE    TO    THE    ACADEMY. 

(By  "  Private  View,"  of  the  It.A.  Volunteer  Corps.) 

A  VBA  T  emptor  /  —  Look 
out,  Picture  -  buyers ! 
The  Academy  is  open. 
The  yerdiots  have  been 
pronounced.  Many  who 
haye  acquitted  them- 
selyes  to  their  own  eatis- 
f aoHon ,  bfive  been  hnnfir ; 
and  the  Uahung  nre  no 
longer  in  a  state  of  aus- 
pense. 

Allow  me  to  take  you 
through  ^the  halls  of 
dazzling' light,  and  poiat 
out  the  objects  ot"  special 
interest*  Where  the 
Artist  has  made  a  mil- 
take  in  his  title^  I  have 
approjjriateJy  rechris- 
tened  it  j  and  where  the 
descri|*tioB  Uinaocuratet 
or  mislt^adiag,  I  have 
jost  thrown  m  a  few 
touches  to  complete  the 
pietures*  Walk  up! 
Walk  up  [  Leave  j<ixii 
BtiokB  and  umbfellaBiu 
the  haU,  purchase  a 
oataloguCf  reft^r  to  the 
Guide  Irom  week  to  week 
for  aid  and  aasiBtanoe* 
pay  your  shilling-,  ana 
be  bappf  !  Ladies  and 
Gentlemen,  i^wit'^x  moi/ 
And  my  friends  reply, 
''  Lead  on  ;  we  fol- 
low P^  Eyes  right  and 
left!    And  so   Private 

View,  in  his  full  reginientals,  preoedes  General  Public.    Moniez  I    Montez  J 

At  first  starting  I  do  not  begin  at  the  beginning,  but  direot  public  attention  to  the  following 

numbers,  by  way  of  a  preliminary  eanter. 
No.  204.    '*A  Bite'"    «»  V.  X.^iaim 

Shakspearian  line, — 

'<Fleal    Flea*enoeI    Flea!" 

Mach0th,Aoim.,So,Z. 

No.  217.  An  Infant  Phenomenon  in  the  Ladv  Macbeth  Sleenwalktng  Scene.  H.  T. 
Wblls.  K.A.  It  is  called  "  Yiotoria  Kegina,"  and  may  be  intended  for  *'The  Victoria.'* 
It  may  be  a  Victoria,  but  it's  not  a  /S'Aav-d'oeuyre.  No  matter  ;—**  All  *s  wells  that  ends  wells," 
as  Crutch  and  Toothpick  chaunt  on  All  Swells  day.    Let  *b  leaye  Wills  alone  and  pass  on. 

No.  239.  Out  of  Order :  or.  Mechanical  Doll  with  the  Spring  Broken.  J.  £.  Millais, 
B. A.  Neyer  mind,  there 's  plenty  more  from  the  toy-shop  where  she  came  from,  and  it 's 
neyer  too  late  to  mend. 

No.  250.  Judge  us  hi/  what  we  are,  not  what  we  wear.  E.  J*  PonrriB,  R.A.  The 
subject  is  Venua  showing  a  clean  pdr  of  heels  to  jEscukpius,  who^  with  the  skill  of  a  doctor 
and  the  eye  of  a  poet,  is  ^camUng  nerfeeU 

No.  262.  On  Board  ILM,  S.  Beikrophon,  July  23,  1815*  W.  Q.  OechABDBOW.  R.A. 
BoKAPABTE  a  prissoner  on  hoard  the  Billy  Hough  ^un,  looking  towards  the  coast  of  France. 
The  Artist  should  have  called  this  olever  picture,  **  Ooing  Nap" 

No.  282.  **  Take  a  card— I  won't  look--youHl  ktniw  it  again  *^  &G,  MlBCUS  SroXTB,  A. 
For  this  there  should  be  a  ''  Mail  Stom  /  "  ohorua.    A  Preoious  Stone,    A  Gem. 

No.  298.  On  the  Prowl ;  or^  Lionising  an  Artiste  BBiroir  Eitteeb,  A*  A  most  striking 
moture.  But  whei^e  was  the  Artiat  when  he  took  the  portraite  of  these  terrific  brutes  ? 
Behind  a  pillar  ?  He  calls  it  "  A  Night  W<iichJ'  What  a  night  watch  he  must  haye  had 
of  it  I    He  must  be  a  yery  bold  Briton* 

No.  322.  Thit  Bight  Mcmourahle  John  Bright,  M.P.  J*  E,  MiLLAra,  R.A.  Eminent 
political  j)erBon  on  a  sueoeshf  ul  caav&sa.  Admirable  portrait.  But  it 's  not  Zows  BiUGHT 
at  his  Brightest.  He  should  have  been  taken  **  Orating/*  and  every  expression  caught.  Yet, 
for  all  that,  'tis  a  speaking  likeuesa* 

No.  328.     fJood  Fwwfr&m  a  Private  Bo3i^.    L.  Auca  Tadema,  R.A. 

No.  416.  Htiiry  Irving  as  Jlamiet  ;  or^  Knee  Pius  Vlira.  E.  LoiTff,  A.  A  three- 
quarter  length,  and  quite  long  enough.  The  Artbt  felt  the  subject  would  scarcely  bear 
E-long-a-tioUf  and  perhaps  he^U  giro  ns  the  remainder  next  year,  ''To  be  oontinued  in 
our  next."  As  Hamlet  himst^U  obicrves,  **  Very  Hke_.  very  like.  Stayed  it  Lon^  P "  &c. 
(Act  I.,  s.  2).    Of  oonrse  the  answer  would  be— Juat  auffident  time  to  hav^i  his  portrait  taken. 

No.  571.  The  IncoTupkte  LrMer-  f^Viter,  Oko»  Keu),  Portrait  of  a  Gentleman  trying 
to  think  "What  on  earth  he  shall  say"  in  his  letter.  The  title  is  the  "  Provost  of  Peter- 
Head,"  but  the  bothert^d  and  perplexed  eipreasion  suggests  the  * '  Pn>vo8t  of  Stupidhead." 
The  Artist  is  doubtless  correct :  Hide  and  Right. 

;No.  606.  Bemie,  daughUr  of  C\  Andrew^  Bnq.  Q.  D.  Leslie,  R^A.  Pretty  Lawn- 
Tennisonian  Piuture*  Pity  she  should  be  represented  at  a  rackety  sort  of  girL  What  *•  the 
fitate  of  the  game  ?    '  *  1  if  teen— Love ,' ' 


Sir  F.  liuaHioir,  P.B.A.    Sir  Fbxdsbiok  should  haye  ehosen  the 


No.  612.  A  Hot  Day  at  Cookham.  Otto 
WsBEB.  It  ought  to  be  hot  if  you  go  to 
cook  'em.  And  there  are  such  a  lot  of 
cattle  to  oook  I  More  like  Gowes.  But  whj 
not  call  it  an  **  Otto  "  day  ?  Let  us  hope  it 
is  not  by  any  means  **  Weber's  Last." 

No.  613.  The  Ehb  Tide  on  the  Bar. 
Waltee  J.  8haw.  One  of  the  best  pic- 
tures in  this  year's  Academy.  The  Artist 
henceforth  to  be  distinguished  as  **  Sea- 
Shaw."  Visitors  are  particularly  re- 
quested to  see  Shaw,  when  they  will  all 
aRTee  vdth  me,  and  bo  waverors  amon^ 
them.  On  dit,  that  tliis  has  been  pur- 
ehaaed  by  an  eminent  II. A.  He  was  ait- 
ting  before  it ;  and,  carried  away  by  the 
sea-sentiment  inspired  by  Shaw,  began  t« 
hum  to  himself,  or  to  humseH,— '*^iiy  the 
Sud  Sea  Wave;"  and  he  bought  it  This 
stflry  may  be  told  to  the  Marin ea.  The 
title  of  the  picture  is  a  little  j^Mxzlmg  t^ 
inlanders,  who  aek  **  where  the  ebb  is  tind 
on  the  bar  ?*^  and  "how  in  the  ebb  tied  mx 
the  bar  P  "  and  so  on.  But  no  mattei^'tii 
a  delightful  picture,  and  "  Ebber  of  th*iu 
1  ^m  fondly  dreaminiTf"  llr.  8ea-8HAW. 

No.  614:.  "  No  Both  mg-  Machine  /—  (bfit 
where  are  the  PoHeef)*'  Sir  P.  Lkighton, 
P .  R.  A .  Sir  F JiED UtiCK  calb  it  *  *  Pm mt-ithf^.'^ 
Very  likely  it  is,  bat  more  suggestive  of 
Jane  Shore.  Wbat  a  subject  it  would  have 
been  for  Mr*  Saijots  t  Every  one  must  ieel 
considerable  delicacy  in  talking  of  Ihia 
Lad>%  as  no  charitable  person  would  like  to 
speak  of  her  behind  her  back  ;  and  yet  they 
oaa*t  help  it,  if  they  are  to  speak  of  her 
at  all. 

:^o.  654,  Gtahen  at  Rome,  Feank 
Dr€KY.  Two  young  Ladies  kissing  on  the 
stairs.  Quite  a  pair-o^^ Dicey  notion  of 
fashionable  "  Angela^  visits/* 

No.   655.     Cvf^naifi.     Sif  F,   LEionTOif, 
P.R.A.    It  should  be  called  "  Demi- Tim- 
light y^'  and  the  motto  be  Drtden's  lioe, — 
«  For  Uttle  souli  on  Uttie  shifts  rely/' 


A  BALLAD  07  THE  BALLOT-BOX. 

I  'ic  as  clear  as  a  babe  new-born 

Of  corruption,  and  of  bribery, 
As  at  Highgate  I  '11  dare  be  sworn, 

Or  take  my  'davy  at  Highbury. 
If  you  likes  you  may  stand  me  a  pot, 

'Uause  that 's  nothink  beyond  congenial, 
But  to  bribe  me  best  offer  not ; 

No,  I  'd  not  be  so  beastly  yenial. 

Our  Member,  he  says  to  me, 

As  he  might  haye  said  to  any  man, 
'*  Bill  Smithbbs,"  he  says,  says  he, 

'*  A  fi-pun  note  to  a  penny,  man, 
I  '11  lay  you  I  don't  come  in. 

Are  yer  game  to  take  a  shy  at  me  P" 
He  spoke  them  words  with  a  grin. 

And  playful  he  wunk  his  eye  at  me. 

I  says  "Done ;  my  chance  is  fair, 

A  good  offer  I  neyer  refuses." 
Says  ne,  "  Now  to  win  jou  declare, 

And  I  means,  to  pay  if  I  loses." 
So  I  did  wot  I  possible  could 

In  my  own  self-  defence  and  purteotion, 
Wliioh  the  party  I  backed,  when  he  stood. 

Lost  his  wager  and  gained  his  election  I 

Wen  he  know'd  his  seat  was  sure. 

He  paid  me  the  bet  a«  I  won  of  him, 
Whioh  my  'ands  bein'  perfeekly  pure, 

The  same  was  'ansome  done  of  him. 
Now  'ere  U  the  ff-pun  note. 

As  I  pookets  without  hillegality. 
So  don't  ^ou  say  I  sold  my  vote, 

Wich  r  'olds  dean  agin  iporiality. 

The  Labi  Cbdcb  of  isx  Latb  GtovcBN- 
MBNir.~(Let  us  hope  so.)—**  Bibbwiism." 

— '^L. — :.-: e 
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THE    NEW    SLEEVE. 

Orawny  (Jram  (he  OaunUry),  "But  why  do  test  all  show  ths  Tom  or  tbsir  Aeiib  ik  that  sidioitlovs  xankbb!' 
Facetious  Youth,  **Tem  vaot  u,  Grahdma^  thht'uT  all  GOiNa  to.qb  Yaooinatbd  attib  S^ppsbI" 


CABINET-MAKING. 

William  the  Woodman  lays  aside  his  axe^ 
.  And  takes  a  tnm  at  somewhat  finer  tooling. 
Deft  Craftsman  as  he  is,  the  work  might  tax 

The  j>raoti8ed  skill  that  follows  lengtiiy  schooling. 
Chopping  down  trees,— Upas  or  otherwise, — 

Is  roughish  toil,  less  asking  mind  than  mnsde, 
Bat  here 's  a  '*  first-class  job,"  mv  hoy,  that  tries 

More  than  comes  out  in  mere  athletic  tussle. 
Ton  find,  of  oonrse,— it  really  scarce  needs  telling, — 
Shaping  and  fitting  harder  work  than  felling. 

Such  lots  of  timber  too  I    Shortness  of  stuff 

Is  scarce  more  puzzling  than  such  saperfioity. 
Some  fine  of  grain,  some  all  too  rough  and  tough 

To  fit  the  rest  with  closeness  and  congruity. 
To  shape  all  well,  and  joint  it  firm  and  fast, 

Use  no  unsound,  ana  waste  no  good  material, 
And  make  a  neat,  strong  job  of  it  at  last. 

Fitted  for  piirposeaand  needs  imperial. 
Was  stiff  to  work,  still  work  you  scarce  could  shirk,  man, 
So  buckled  to  like  a  true  British  workman  1 

Most  of  your  stuff 's  well  seasoned,  some  too  dry^ 

Say  some  folks ;  better  dry  than  green,  however ; 
And  some  that  now  for  the  first  time  you  trr 

Is  wood  unseasoned.    Craftsman  keen  and  deyer, 
Let 's  hope  in  this  you  may  make  no  mistake ; 

That  you  may  find  it  nor  too  soft  nor  knotty. 
Firm  in  the  fibre,  free  from  **Bap"  and  ''shake; " 

Of  substance  sound,  of  grain  not  loose  or  spotty, 
Taking  the  polish  kindly,  and  not  warping. 
Nor  giving  rival  Joiners  cause  for  carping. 

It  does  not  look  amiss,  one  may  admit, 

Strong,  shapely,  well-squared.    As  for  the  inlaying, 
Perhaps  that  mi^ht  have  been  improved  a  bit. 

Or  so  some  quidnunc  critics  have  been  saying. 


'Tis  hard  to  please  all  I    If  it  stand  and  hold, 
And  bide  uie  stress  of  heat  and  changing  weather, 

The  world  will  own  this  Craftsman  old  yet  bold 
Has  not  forgot  his  cunning  altogether. 

The  Cabinet  shows  well,  there's  no  denial. 

But,  Will  my  lad,  remember  it 's  on  trial. 


HOUSE  DECORATION.— "QUOD  EDI8  EDE." 
(From  Mr,  Punches  Lectures  thereon,) 

Takb  six  pounds  of  red  paint,  a  pail  of  whitewash,  and  an  old 
hearth-broom.  Thus  provided,  commence  your  dado.  lAy  the 
whitewash  freely  on  the  upper  portion  of  the  wall,  reaching  as  high 
as  vou  can,  and  bearing  in  mind,  if  it  looks  patchy,  that  a  JUU  tone 
is  thorouffhly  inartistic.  Now  begin  with  your  red.  If  you  can't 
get  the  depth  very  uniform,  remember  that  the  line  of  beauty  is 
never  a  straight  one.  Having  gone  up  and  down  the  staircase  and 
round  all  the  rooms  armed  with  this  reflection,  you  can  begin  your 
furnishing. 

Dor^t  have  a  carpet  in  the  house^  but  rely  solely  on  fresh  straw. 
Nothing  is  sweeter,  and  you  can  always  command  a  plentiful  supplv 
from  empty  Co-operative  Store  cases.  Friends,  on  calling,  will 
probably  not  come  in  as  soon  as  they  notice  this.  Ton,  therefore, 
need  not  have  that  modem  abomination,  an  iron  umbrella-stand,  in 
the  halL    Nor,  indeed,  anything  else. 

If  you  possess  a  drawing-room  f uU  of  early  Yictorian  furniture, 
knock  off  its  hideous  excrescences  with  the  meat-chopper.  This 
will  give  it  quite  a  Chipping-dale  look.  Don't  forget  that  old 
things  are  the  rage.  Chairs  going  to  pieces  will  serve  your  purpose. 
If  anybody  does  call  and  proposes  to  stay,  say.  good-humouredly, 
*'  Come,  I  won't  have  my  old  furniture  sat  upon  by  yoti." 

Don't  buy  china.  Account  for  its  absence  oy  the  remark  that  you 
are  not  going  to  let  handsome  things  "  go  to  the  wall."  If  you  feel 
you  must  have  a  few  plates,  out  them  out  of  back  numbers  of  the 
Ghraphie,  Better  still— decorate  jour  walls  yourself.  Tou  can  do 
this  most  effectively  with  a  burnt  walking-stick.    If  hard  up  for  a 
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CABINET-MAKING. 

HiAP  CABPmrm.  "I  HOPE  YOUR  MAJESTY  LIKES  THE  OTIW  CABINET.     IT'S  BEEN  H^RD  WORK— SXTCH 
A  QUANTITY  OF  MAl^RULI"  Dinitiz.d  bv  Goodc 

THtauror.  "I  SEE  MOST  OF  IT  IS  WELL  SEASONED-LET  US  HOPE  THE  NEW  WOOD  WILL  STAND  WELL  I" 
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subject  RO  to  the  Classics.    Try  Tiagil,  say,  as  something  neat  and  appropriate, 
Dado  and  JSneas. 

With  regard  to  yonr  bed-rooms— don*t  have  any.  TMs  will  make  your  house 
mo»t  peculiar — at  the  very  emallest  outlay.  You  will,  by  this  means,  accom- 
plish the  great  end  of  modem  artistic  efiort,  distancing  your  neighbours.  In 
tact,  in  the  SBsthetio  race,  it  will  be  your  own  fault  if,  after  haying  heard 
Mr,  Punches  Lectures,  you  don't  win  in  a  Cantor. 


WHAT  C0ME8  OF  OPENING  CARRIAGE-DOOBS  ON  THIS 
UNDERGROUND  RAILWAY. 


UP  AT  ST.  STEPHEN'S— DOWN  AT  HUGHENDEN. 

As  DISTIMOTTISHBD  BT  ▲  BRITISH  StATBSMAN  OF  QUALITY. 

{After  Browning,) 

Now  I  have  plenty  of  leisure,  leisure  enough  and  to  spare. 
Better  is  this,  far  better,  than  Babylon's  bother  and  blare. 
Ah !  what  a  me,  what  a  life  I  have  led  for  six  Sessions  there  I 

Something  to  see,  by  Jove,  and  to  hear,  more  pleasant  at  least 

Than  Westminster's  benches  and  babble.    The  eye  and  the  ear  may  feast ; 

Though  I  rather  wish  that  the  wind  wouldn't  blow  so  much  from  the  East. 

Ahal  I  dare  say  that  wish  will  be  echoed  by  poor  John  Bull. 

Here  I  may  lie  on  my  oars,  let  the  rival  stroke  try  a  pull ; 

I  rather  fancy  he  '11  nnd  that  his  hands  are  confoundedly  full. 

He  has  raised  a  most  thundering  cry,  let  us  see  if  he  '11  bring  in  much  wool. 

But  the  Country,  ah,  the  Countnr— the  buds  and  the  blossoms  I  Why 
It  is  forty  years  or  more  since  tms  spectacle  gladdened  mv  eye — 
The  Woods  in  the  early  spring-time  I    Qh,  pleasant  rurali^  I 
I  'ye  lonff ed  for  this  often  and  often,  and  now  I  am  free  to  fly, 
Just  in  the  nick  of  time,  to  the  bowers  of  Arcady. 
I  really  take  it  remarkaoly  ciyil  of  Destiny. 

What  of  St.  Stephen's  P    Elections  all  oyer  in  April  by  riffhts, 

But  it  will  be  far  on  in  May  ere  they  muster  for  party  fi^pts. 

They  'ye  a  rough  bit  of  road  before  them :  some  of  'em  will  pant  and  wheeze. 

Whilst  I~I  am  doing  the  dolce  here  under  Hughenden's  trees. 

Will  they  better  my  game,  I  ask  yon  P    Can  they  change  it  all  at  once  P 

Not  e'en  at  the  dictate  of  Dileb— ^at  fellow  ii  aught  but  a  dunce. 

If  he  really  conciliates  all.  Will  will  do  most  amazingly  well ; 

But  the  Bads  at  the  end  oi  his  *'  tail,"  if  he  snubs  them,  will  rage  and  rebel, 

And  swear  that  Midlothian  programme  was  nought  but  a  sham  and  a  sell — 

Dear  me  I  how  exceedingly  sweet  these  wild  wotxi-hyaoinths  smell  I 

Won't  they  juat  haye  it  hot,  down  there  I  Won't^CsAXBSBLAnr  spout  and 

splash  P 
Make  GsuryiLLB's  bland  lips  quiyer,  and  HAxrnrGTOir'a  oold  eye  flash  P 
That  Brummagem  Oracle,  though,  won't  be  easy  to  daunt  or  to  dash — 
Ah  I  it  looks  yery  promising  now,  yet  how  soon^t  may  end  in  smash. 


All  the  Session  long  at.  St.  Stephen's,  what  shall  you 

hear  if  you  linger  P  . 
(Eh  P    Tes,  by  Joye  I  that 's  the  cuckoo.     A  quaintly 

signiflcant  singer  I 
Ah  I  those  apple-blossoms  I  how  pretty  I  how  well  with 

the  young  green  they  mingle  1 
One  might  dream  that  the  Dryads  were  dancbg  down 

there  in  the  neen-misted  dingle) — 
Sophistry,  squabble,  stupidity,  setting  one's  ears  in  a 

tingle; 
Till  August,  or  early  September,  the  Lords  and  the 

Commons  are  shrill, 
And  drowsy  drudges  grmd  on  at  the  Parliamentary  mill. 
Enough  of  the  Session  I  I  really  donH  enyy  Magniloquent 

Will. 

Ere  you  open  your  eyes  in  London  the  wretched  street- 
cries  begin. 
And  as  soon  as  yon  're  down  to  breakfast  the  letters  come 

pouring  in ; 
Then  jrou  must  skim  the  news— skim-milk  is  scarcely  so 

tmn — 
(The  cream  down  here  is  delicious  I)    List  to  the  Radical 

din 
O'er  another  Conseryatiye  whipping,  another  Liberal  win. 
Then  the  comic  paper  pictures— they  giye  it  me  awfully 

hot. 
But  their  pillory  isn't  so  bad  as  their  praise— duU, 

syoopbant  rot! 
The  Titne^  with  its  flabby  support,  the  Ne%osyn\h  its 

acid  rebukes. 
FiTc  flomm^  oolumns  of  GLAD8T0NS*g,  or  four  of  the 

tip-tOted  Duke's. 
Then,  there 'a  Salisbubt's  hitches  to  clear,  or  put  a 

plauhible  ifloss 
On  a  btii.nibl£!  of  goody  SlAFFOBD,  a  blunder  of  bouncing 

Until— oh  r  fickle  inidge-Bwarm  I— the  Mob  has  its  idol 

deserted , 
By  Midloiluaii^B  unctuous  mouthing  confounded — they 

call  it  oonyerted. 
They  flock  at  Will's  heels  in  procession,  and  he  goes 

smiling  and  smart. 
With  the  fumes  of  applaufe  in  his  head— and  my  epigram 

fast  in  his  heart. 
Bang  goes  the  big  Wnijr  drum,  rootle  the  Radical  M^-^ 
Oh,  Jlura  popularii  I  me  ficSowest  humbug  in  life  I 

But  here  there  is  '*  holy  calm."  No  echoes  of  hot  debate 
Come  on  the  breeze,  no  sense  of  the  thankless  burden  of 

State, 
As  a  weary,  weafy  Statesman  his  lazy  length  reclines 
On  a  peacepu  pri|mt>se  bank,  all  under  the  scented  pines  I 
The  town  i«  a  Lorror  to  think  of  I    The  Country  for  me, 

not  the  City  I 
Statesmen  can  seldom  be  choosers  of  holidays— more 's 

the  pity  I 
Look  I  two-and-two  fly  the  linnets,  and  there  strut  a 

couple  of  thrushes. 
And  was  that  a  water-wagtail  that  wheeled  there  oyer 

the  rushes  P 
How  rosily  down  in  the  sun-glint  the  apple-blossom 

blushes  I 
Ah,  yes,  this   is   pleasanter  far  than    St    Stephen's 

clamours  and  crushes. 
TriU-trtU-triU  !  goes  the  lark  I    Pheu-pheu  /  that 's  the 

blackbird's  ffle  I 
Oh,  a  day  in  the  Hughenden  woods,— there  is  no  such 

pleasure  in  life  I 


THE  DIFFJEBEKGX  OF  ▲  LETTEB. 
{By  a  BUputUd  Oontervative,) 

Ok€B  we  nsed  to  hear  of  a  Caucasian  policy.    TSovr  it 
ii  a  Gaoonnan  policy  which  seems  to  be  in  yogue. 


▲  auBsnoN  OF  the  day. 


Talk  about  the  difference  between  an  Amateur  and  a 
Professional  Champion  I  Which  do  you  call  the  * '  Cham- 
pion Bill  Poster  "  f 


Vatiwkal  Omjttbvb  Nqtxce.- 
be  Paid  For. 


-Woolwich  Infants  Must 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT.     (FIRST    DROP.) 


BtookiiigSi 

which  hj  often  dandngr  from  lilk  grew  wonted  yet  remained  the  same  stookingfl. 

If  there  be  a  body  in  whioh  rarliament  may  be  presumed  to  be  qninteMentialifled,  it 
ihoold  be  Mr.  Spsakieb.  If  there  be  one  part  of  Mr.  Speaxbb's  subfltanoe  or  aoddents  in 
which  his  qnintessenoe  may  be  rappoeed  to  be  concentrated,  it  ahonld  be  his  wig.  When 
the  House  of  Commons  met  this  day,  it  had  no  Speaker.  And  when,  in  one  act,  the  old 
Speaker  was  named,  and  a  Brand  New  one  chosen,  he  had  no  wig.  It  is  hardly  oonoeiyable, 
perhaps,  how,  under  these  conditions,  there  can  be  any  Essence  of  Parliament. 

But,  at  least,  the  House  of  Lords  met— as  a  House  of  Lords  and  Ladies— and  we  had  a 
forecast  of  blessings  to  come,  perhaps,  hereafter,  in  the  Lower  House,  in  the  spectacle  of  an 
Upper  House  with  twenty  Peers'  Ladies,  at  least,  to  twenty*  Peers.  The  House  looked  all  the 
prettier  for  its  intermixture  of  sexes,  the  Ladies  of  creation  being  more  ornamental  than  its 
Lords,  particularly  when  five  of  them  are  arrayed  in  the  fearful  and  wonderful  costume  of 
Lords  Commissioners,  scarlet  robes  cut  in  the  taste  of  Gsobgb  thb  Foubth,  surmounted  by 
oooked-hats  in  the  f  aishion  of  the  Regency  crowning  the  yenerable  brows  of  Lord  Chancellor 
SxLBOBNX,  the  Uadallvk  Mokb,  the  Earl  G&AismLLB,  the  Earl  of  Nosihbboox,  and  Lord 

STDiriET. 

Mt  Lords  and  Ladies— beg  pardon,  my  Ladies  and  Lords— met,  my  Lords  ComndssiQners 
seated  in  front  of  the  Throne,  and  the  Speakerless  Commons— sheep  witnout  a  shepherd— duly 
whipped  in  at  the  heels  of  Mat,  not  by  bright  flowers,  as  might  seem  appropnate  to  suon 
leacBng,  but  by  Black  Bod,  the  Royal  Commission  opening  this  the  Tenth  Parliament  of  Her 
Majistt's  reign  was  read,  and  my  Lords  Commissioners  informed  HxR  Majistt's  LOTds  and 
Commons,  that  Hxb  Majbbtt  would,  so  soon  as  Membws  of  both  Houses  had  been 


sworn,  '*  declare  the  causes  of  her  calling 
this  Parliament,"  (somewhat  superfluous, 
methinks).  **  M.eanwhile,  do  you,  Gentle- 
men of  the  House  of  Commons,  repair  to  the 
place  where  you  are  to  sit,  and  cinoose  tou 
some  proper  person  to  be  your  Speaker.'' 

Whereupon  Black  Bod  whipped  out  Com- 
mons, this  time  not  at  the  heels,  but  dose  in 
the  front,  of  Mat,  it  being  the  29th  of  ApriL 

Then  mv  Lords  Commissioners  retired  to 
disrobe,  the  Lord  Chancellor  ascended  the 
Woolsack,  Garter  King -at -Arms  pre- 
sented the  Roll  of  the  Lords  Temporal,— 
upper-crust,  of  course,  uppermost,— and, 
my  Lords  b^an  to  swear— a  thixig  they  sel- 
dom do  in  that  decorous  Chamber.  Con- 
sidering the  complexion  of  the  new  House 
of  Commons,  their  Lordships,  as  Conserya- 
tives,  may  be  pardoned  for  swearing. 
^  But  it  was  the  first  night  of  the  Kew  Par- 
liament. Time  brings  about  its  revenges 
in  this  Olympian  abode  too,  where  things 
change  not  with  the  changing  times.  Even 
lordly  heads  **  alter,  as  they  alteration  find," 
and  the  Peers'  Ministerial  Bench  reoeives 
new  tenants. 

Punch  bids  them  welcome,  and  wishes 
them  a  good  time. 

Then  to  our  faithful  Commons— as  yet 
inchoate  and  incoherent,  limp,  and  geUtm- 
ous— like  a  lobster  that  has  just  changed  its 
shell,  and  has  not  put  on  new  hardness. 
Pretty,  as  Mr.  Pepts  would  say,  to  see  Mem- 
bers changing  their  sides,  and  looking  about 
for  new  perches,  Methought  the  difficult 
of  finding  seats  was  over.  Tet  here  it  is 
again.  Some  evidently  at  a  loss— some  ready 
to  slip  in  anywhere.  The  liberals  in  a 
difficulty,  having  more  Members  than  seats. 
The  Conservatives  uneasy,  with  seats  to  let, 
and  no  Members  to  take  them.  Home- 
Rulers  divided.  Shaw*s  brigade  took  up  a 
strong  position  on  the  Ministerial  side.  The 
Member  for  Meath's  tail  coiled  itself  away 
amonff  the  Conservatives,  who  evidently 
shrank  from  the  contact.  Will  they  christen 
the  intruders  '*  Pabnxll's  Hermito  "  ? 

The  choice  of  a  Speaker  is  the  first  Act  of 
Commons'  re-incarnation;  and  there  was  no 
question  as  to  the  re-election  of  the  Right 
Honourable  HenbtBraio)— the  right  Brand 
all  agree,  one  not  to  be  imnroved  upon  I 

The  Gladstonian  breadth  of  Sir  Thoxas 
Dtks  Aclakd  proposed^  and  the  cultured 
and  venerable  Conservatism  of  Sir  Philip 
Di  Malpas  GBBT-EexRTOir  seconded  him. 
It  is  the  cheese  that  two  weighty  County 
Members— a  Liberal  and  Tory— should  join 
in  this  act  Sir  Thomas  is  best  Devonshire: 
and  Sir  Phiup  is  eminently  the  cheese,  old 
Cheshire  of  the  richest,  choices^  and 
soundest  quality.  No  voice  was  raised  in 
opposition.  Mr.  Brahd  humbly  submitted 
himBelt  to  the  pleasure  of  the  House.  Mr. 
0*DoNN£LL  save  him  the  blessing  of  **a 
third  pa.rty.'^  May  that  third  narty's 
deiiliitgg  with  the  Spiaxbs  be  conmied  to 
int^rchant^  of  blessings  I  And  Lord  F. 
Ci.VK>  DisLi,  in  the  absence  of  the  heads  of 
H^  Majesty's  Government,  and  Sir  Siaf- 
FOBD  Nobthcotx,  in  his  new  character  of 
the  head  of  Her  Majesty's  Opposition,  in 
which  he  came  up  smiling,  joined  fraternal 
hands  in  blessing  over  the  head  of  the 
Brand-new-old  Spxakxr.  May  his  shadow 
never  be  greater.  For  last  night  there  was 
no  shadow  at  aU;  all  was  sunlight  and 
eoul&ur  de  rote, 

^  May  this  first  nighfs  harmony  be  auspi- 
dous— the  inauguration  of  a  harmonious 
Session,  in  which  the  Jingo  shall  lie  down 
with  the  Cosfliopolite,  and  the  Oranffe-man 
shall  play  widi  the  Home-Ruler's  wniskers 
and  daws. 

JWtfay.— Her  Majwtt,  by  Royal  Com- 
missbn,  put  the  Seal  of  her  Royal  Commis- 
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sion  on  Mr.  Spbaxsb,  who  attended  and 
reoeived  the  Boyal  Benediction,  and  claimed 
the  ancient  and  ondouhted  rights  and 
priyileges  of  the  Commont. 

These  Her  Majbstt,  by  the  Lobd  Chak- 
ciELLOR,  confirmed. 

Then  the  Commons  retired,  Mr.  Spsaxbb 
leading  his  flock^  like  an  Eastern  shepherd. 

Then,  to  my  Lords  swearing,  enter  Lord 
Beaconsfield  ;  and,  falling  into  the  humour 
of  it,  swore  too. 

«  So  they  're  all  swearing,  swear,  swear, 

swearing; 
They're  all  swearing,  in  the  Lords'  House 

at  Home ! " 

Lord  Beacohsfixu)  was  obserred  to  shake 
hands  with  Lord  Sslboenx  with  special 
cordialiW.  So  in  the  good  old  days  of  the 
P.  B.  the  fighting  men  used  always  to 
shake  hands  before  setting  to. 

(Commont.)— Met  at  two,  to  present  theb 
new  Speaker  to  the  Lords.  And  then  when 
they  came  back,  having,  we  suppose,  caught 
the  trick  from  the  Upper  House,  the  Com- 
mons began  to  swear,  and  were  still  swear- 
ing when  Punch  last  heard  of  them  I 


THE  MYSTBKIOUS  VISITOB. 

{A  Bomanee  of  the  LaUH  Mimsterial 
Movements,) 

The  crisis  had  arriyed.  Lord  Haet- 
iNGTOir  had  called  upon  Lord  Geaktille, 
Sir  WiLLiAX  HASCOirBT  had  yisited  Mr. 
Bright,  and  Mr.  Foestee  had  waited  upon 
the  Duke  of  Aegtxl.  The  Earl  of  Noeth- 
BEOOK  had  been  in  frequent  communication 
with  Mr.  Ohildebs,  and  Lord  Wolyeeton 
had  been  here,  there,  and  everywhere.  But, 
of  course,  t?ie  centre  of  attraction  was  the 
"  lon^  unloyely  street,"  in  which  the  new 
Premier  was  doing  his  utmost  to  entertain 
right  worthily  a  swift  succession  of  Boyal 
Messengers  from  "Windsor.  Day  and  night 
the  desirable  family  mansion  was  watched 
by  an  enthusiastic  crowd,  who  cheered  every 
fresh  arrival,  every  new  departure. 

As  night  approached  the  patient  throng 
eagerly  purchased  the  early  editions  of  the 
eveninj;  papers,  and  then  first  it  was  that 
a  sentiment  of  surprise,  not  to  say  of  dis- 
appointment, might  have  been  felt  to  cir- 
culate through  the  crowd.  It  had  been 
observed  that  amongst  the  many  distin- 

Siished  personages  seeking  admittance  to 
e  private  residence  of  the  Premier  Elect, 
had  been  a  youth  whose  features  were  un- 
known to  fame.  This  young  person^  with 
all  the  fire,  energy,  and  determination  of 
early  manhood,  had  been  seen  morning, 
noon,  and  night  on  the  door-steps.  Now 
he  had  followed  liord  Habtdi OTOir  into  the 
hall ;  then  he  had  been  ushered  in  almost 
arm-in-arm  with  Lord  Wolveetok  ;  and 
he  had  constituted  himself  a  Volunteer 
Member  of  the  suite  of  the  Duke  of  Aegtix. 
"WhowasheP  What  had  he  come  for  ?  " 
were  the  questions  muttered  by  the  im^- 
tient  crowd;  and  the  evening  papers,  in- 
stead of  satufying  the  natund  curiositsr  of 
the  public,  had  provokingly  ignored  him. 
They  were  silent  about  his  claims  to  a  Par- 
liamentary Under-Secretaryship ;  they  did 
not  even  reveal  his  name. 

'*Here  again?"  annily  exclaimed  the 
faithful  hall-porter,  as  this  persistent  youth 
I>resented  himself  for  at  least  the  twentieth 
time  at  the  Harley  Street  portals. 

**Te^andIteUyouI  must  see  him  I" 
returned  the  intruder,  with  gentle  but 
persistent  firmness.  *'  I  am  come  upon  a 
matter,  as  I  may  say,  of  life  and  death. 
You  can  put  me  somewhere,  until  he  is 
ready  to  see  me.    I  can  wait." 


STANDING    NO    NONSENSE. 

^Arry,  "Phew  I"— {^A«  weather  vfos  warm,  and  they  had  walked  oner  from  'AmmersmUK^ 
'^BEino  us  A  Bottle  o'  Champagne,  Waitee." 

Waiter.  "Yessie— Dbt,  SieI" 

*Arry  doughtily,  to  put  a  stop  to  this  famUiarity  at  once),  "  Nbvbe  tov  mind  whbthbb 
WE  'bjb  Det  oe  whbthbe  we  ain't  I — ^beino  the  Wine  1 " 


'*  Put  you  somewhere  P ''  repeated  the  door-opener^  in  a  tone  of  impatience.  '*  Where  can 
I  imt  you  ?  The  house  is  quite  fulL  The  Duke  is  in  the  dining-room  having  a  late  lunch ; 
Lord  HABTDrGTON  is  taking  tea  in  the  drawing-room ;  Lord  WoLVEETOir  is  discussing  a 
sandwich  in  the  study ;  and  the  Royal  Messenger  from  Windsor  is ** 

But  before  the  sentence  oould  be  finished,  the  youn^  visitor  had  darted  away  up  a  stair- 
recent  exertion. 

CalT  it  not  intrusioii.  Bight  Honourable  6ir  I "  exclaimed  the  youth,  bowing  to  the 
ground.    "  The  result  of  my  visit  will  be  of  immense  benefit  to  the  human  raoe." 

"You  are  not  the  representative  of  an  oppressed  nationalitvP"  said  the  Premier, 
glancing  at  his  interviewer's  weli-brushed  hat  and  well-cut  clothes  with  admiration  not 
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A    DOMESTIC    TRAGEDY, 

Oft  riming  frcm  lAe  Hutdn^  the  Thompsmsjlnd  th^ir  Eouaemaid  in  ^eat  didrtsSf  wUh  %tr  Arvt 

houTid  up  in  htr  Apron. 

Mrs.  Thrnnpson.  "What  is  TB«  hatticii,  Ank  I    HAre  Toa  hubt  TO  mi  Hani>  I  '* 

Ann.  **  W-w-w-wotiaB  tr4K  that,  Ma'am  I  " 

Mr.^,  Thompson.  *'  Not  BttOKUt  yoiir  Aem,  !  T&rsT  f  ** 

Ann.  '*  W-w-woR««  TOAJf  that  J  " 

Mrs,  Thompson,  **  Good  Hkavbks  1—wsat  ih  it  f  *' 

Cof^k.    *'  Thk  FAOt  t».    Ma* AM,   THK  fllLLT  QlBl.  BA«  BSUT  TETIB'  OK    YOUE  H«W   BrAO^LST,   ANt> 
NOM*  OF   US   Knows  HOW  TO   GkT  IT   OfF   AQ4JN  1  ** 


WHAT  T8  EXPECTED  OF  THE 
liTEW  MINISrRY. 

To  re-arrangre  Easter. 

To  reyolutionise  the  BpeUing  of  the 
English  Langnage. 

To  retrulate  and  control  the  passion 
for  Athleticism,  and  to  settle  a  uni- 
form oode  of  laws  for  Athletic  Sports. 

To  grapple  with  the  mnltiform 
miseries,  vexations,  and  difficulties 
which  now  beset  the  relations  be- 
tween Master  and  Mistress  and 
Domestic  Servants. 
^To  satisfy  all  the  parties  concerned 
in  the  great  question  of  Stores  v.  Shops. 

To  put  down  Intoxication. 

To  lighten  the  labours  of  Rural 
Postmen  by  authorising  the  Treasury 
to  supplv  them  with  Bicycles  out  oi 
the  Public  Funds. 

To  reduce  the  National  Debt  (after 
a  while)  to  an  inconsiderable  amount. 

To  abolish  the  Income-Tax. 

To  bring  down  the  Price  of  But- 
ohers'-Meat,  Fish,  Poultry,  and  other 
articles  of  daily  oonsumption. 

To  encourage  the  Manufacture  of 
Irish  Ponlin. 

To  reduce  the  Estimates  several 
Millions  yearly. 

To  subbidise  the  Coffee  Taverns. 

To  perfect  electric  lighting. 

To  throw  open  Linooln^s  Inn  Fields. 

To  stay  the  erection  of  a  oertain 
statue  in  Westminster  Abbey. 

To  prevent  trichinosis  in  pork. 

To  appoint  a  Commission  of  In- 
quiry into  Artists'  pigments. 

To  free  St.  Paul's,  and  open  the 
National  Gallery  all  the  year  round. 

To  make  deceased  wives'  sisters 
hanpy. 

Besides  such  simple  affairs  as  Ex- 
tension of  the  County  Franchise,  Re- 
distribution of  Seats,  Government  of 
London,  Local  Taxation,  Foreign 
Affairs,  Finance,  Ballot  Laws,  Bank- 
ruptcy Laws,  Burial  Laws,  Game 
Laws,  Liquor  Laws,  and  the  pacifi- 
cation and  contentment  of  Ireland. 


An  ABAin>05SD  Teetotallbr.— 
A  Bohe(a)mian. 


unmixed  with  curiositf.  "Ton  have  iU>t  the  appearance  of  a 
Bulgarian  or  a  Greek  P  *' 

"  You  go  to  Downintr  Street  P  "  the  young  man  asked  abruptly. 

'*The  news  is  public  property/'  affably  replied  the  First  Lord 
of  the  Treasury.  **  At  the  same  tune  I  would  not  advise  you,  speak- 
ing conscientiously  and  with  that  profound  sense  of  earnest  respon- 
sibility which  becomes  a  man,  no  less  than  a  Minister,  to  base 
upon  that  fact  any  hope  of  preferment  The  Cabinet  is  complete, 
and  it  would  be  impossible  to  offer  you '' 

"  He  <ioe$  go  to  Downing  Street  I ''  murmured  the  youth  in  a  tone 
of  ecstasy,  ere  he  continued,  "but  you  had  looked  forward  to  a 
happy  life  in  this  noble,  this  desirable  family  mansion  for  many 
months — ^perchance  years  P  " 

"Certainly  the  change  of  residence— so  sudden  and  nnetpeoted— 
comes  upon  me  with  the  effect  of  a  surprise,"  admitted  the  Chancellor 
of  the  Exchequer  with  a  smile.  "  Aiid  now  I  must  pray  of  you  to 
withdraw.  The  Royal  Messenger  from  Windsor  has  a  q^eoial  daim 
upon  my  leisure." 

"But  one  word,"  persisted  the  youth,  positively  shivering  with 
excitement;  "you  will  not  leave  these  well-proportioned  walls  to 
solitude  P    This  house  must  not  become  a  desert  I '' 

"  Sir  I "  returned  the  Statesman,  with  hauteur,  "my  domestic 
arrangements  are  still  incomplete." 

'*  Then  make  me  supremely  happy,"  cried  the  youth,  falling  upon 
his  knees,  **  grant  me  a  boon  I " 

"  A  boon  I ''  exclaimed  the  astonished  Premier.  "  Who  are  you, 
Sir.  and  what  do  you  want  P  " 

*  It  is  my  mission  to  find  homes  for  those  who  seek  them,  tempo- 
rary or  permanent,  by  the  season  or  the  year,  or  even  the  term  of 


years.    In  a  word,  I  am  a  house-agent.    May  I  be  permitted  to  put 
thia  magnificently  appointed  mansion  upon  our  books  P  " 

A  few  minutes  later  the  young  man  was  hunving  down  Harley 
Street  in  a  condition  of  the  wildest  excitement.  It  was  noticed,  by 
those  who  observed  him,  that  his  eyes  were  full  of  grateful  tears, 
and  that  his  face  was  lighted  up  with  an  expression  of  happiness 
almost  beyond  humanity. 

The  Hardly-used  Kelt. 

IvsPiBED  by  tenderness  towards  living  things.  Correspondents  of 
the  Times  have  been  complaining  that  anglers  in  the  Dee,  the 
Tweed  and  other  Scotch  Salmon  Rivers,  for  the  purpose  of  landing 
the  Kelts  they  catch,  employ  the  painful  method  of  ^*  gaffing,"  that 
is,  clicking  them  with  a  sharp  hook.  Angling  may  perhaps  be  so 
practised  as  to  deserve  the  name  of  ",the  gentle  craft,''  although  in 
the  hands  of  fishermen  accustomed  to  gaff  Kelts  it  seems  but  a  rough- 
ish  sport.  Gaffing  is,  certainly,  a  practice  which  somewhat  reminds 
us  of  what  Yuelgil's  Prophetess  saw  in  the  infernal  regions— 

**  Vidi  et  crudeles  dantem  Salmonea  poBnaa." 
Still,  if  it  be  the  only  way  to  keep  a  hold  on  your  Kelt  when  you  have 
caught  him,  your  Kelt  may  be  excused ;  yet  we  should  be  sorry  to 
oome  to  it  in  Ireland. 

A  HAPPY  BETXTfiir. 

Mr.  Adau  has  been  reinstalled  in  his  former  office,  the  First 
Commissionership  of  Works.  Adav's  friends  may  now  oonfijatulate 
Adam  on  his  restoration  to  his  official  Paradise  in  Whitehall  Place. 


'  To  08aBMwai»uB.»3K«  BUtor  dom  %ai  hold  hiMMffhwMd  U  mebtawUdat,  rttmm^  mt  r^fmt  Omtrtftitfwiw.    M  ii«  mm  com  thm  b€  ntrnntd  uiUm  mmtmpmHUd  6f  • 


tiamnedamddirtet€dmmUtpt» 
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9EMP^R  PABATA." 

The  Doctcr^s  Daughter.  **  Janst*  abi  jov  iriYSE  QomQ  TO  iMky^  otf  tqat 

PVBBCOMIliO  OLD  BoNinST  t  " 

Aged  Villager.   "  WVLL,  )CiM,  I  'v»  wore  it  fou  Thibtf  Ybabb,  A|rp  the 
Vicar  satb  I  ma^t  be  took  ant  Hour  I  " 


HOMAGE  TO  BEACONSFIELD  1  LA  JtUSSE. 

^(TBTC^  has  reoeived  the  fi^owing  direct  from  Eussia. 
1^  is  too  grreat  a  enriosity  in  its  way  not  to  be  published 
perhatim  et  Uteratim,  not  as  a  specimen  of  international 
courtesy  in  the  wind,  but  as  a  sample  of  Buss  dealing 
with  tbe  &iglish  langnafe  :— 

'*Ai  the  Sedaetumpf  'limch.' 

MXhey  informe  in  many  letters  of  supposed  journey  His 
Honours  Lord  BicoNSYiiiLD  in  all  metropolis  of  principal 
oountrj  in  Europa.  If  His  Honour  also  in  ICoeoow  will  oome, 
the  Hosoow's  patriots  hare  a  '  ceremonial  *  of  Her  adrent  pre- 
pared, that  they  lent  you  vord  for  word. 

^Moseo^t  AprU  18-30^,  1880. 

"CEREHONIAL 
<^  pompous  adyent  His  Honour's  the  before  prime  Minister  of 
tTmted  Kingdom's  England,  Scotland  and  Ireland  and  Indian 
Empire,  Due  <^  Cyprus,  marquis  of  Transvaal,  count  of  Afghan- 
istan, a  baptised  jew's  Bbitjamik  Dizbabli  in  primitlTe 
metropoUs  of  fiusuan  Empire,  Moscow. 

<*  1.  When  the  train  will  approach  to  the  raUway-station,  they 
ooQgratuIate  His  Honour  with  nissings. 

'*2.  When  His  Honour  will  lass  the  wagon  all  the  people 
begin  to  spit,  turn  her  backs  and  continued  to  hiss. 

**  3.  When  His  Honour  take  place  in  the  carriage,  that  to  follow 
ffOBL  the  railway-station  to  hotel,  who  wisched  can  to  make  the 

honour  to  His  adyent  strewing  insted  flowers with  dead 

body  of  rats,  putrid  eggs,  rotten  spies,  the  pieoes  of  breaked 
utensils,  eto.  sad  all  the  people  congratulate  His  Honour  with 
rdatiyecry. 

**  4.  The  rule  3  most  be  rigidly  executed  every  time  when  His 
Honour  will  go  about  Moscow's  streets. 

*'  5.  When  His  Honour  will  go  to  sleep,  then  for  windows  Her 
hotel  must  to  meet  all  the  workmans  of  Moscow's  butoher's  market 
(Okhotny  Riad)  and  all  the  people  who  wish  with  her  woman  and 
children  and  begin  to  congratulate  His  Honour  with  the  concert 
of  saucepans,  k^es,  copper  scales  eto.  From  time  to  time  all 
people  must  to  cry,  to  break  the  yessel  and  utensil  to  make  all 
possibility  to  noise  till  morning. 

*'6.  Before  the  starting  His  Honour  from  Moscow  most  be 
executed  the  rules  1  and  2  of  this  ceremonial." 


DCAGHTART  COSTBSSATION. 

Tory  Brewer.  The  Conservatives  are  showing  their 
mettle  at  Oxford. 

Liberal  Do.  Tee— base  metal— though  with  the  Hall- 
nmrk  on  it. 


A  JAPANESE  FIEE  ASSOCIATION. 

Mb.  Puif  ch,  Snt, 

Although  we,  most  of  us,  pretty  generally  well  understand  that 
Civilisation  has  been  of  late  years  oonsidctraDle  on  the  Advance  in 
Japan,  the  British  Industrious  classes  ain't,  p'raps,  quite  altogether 
fully  aware  of  the  lenstii  our  Japanee  brethren  has  gone  ahead  of 
ourselves  in  the  steps  of  Progress.  A  Japanese  newspaper,  the  Tokio 
Times,  informs  them  it  may  concern  as  how — 

**  Here  is  a  vast  City,  containing  a  million  of  inhabitants,  all  peculiarly 
exposed  to  the  extreme  hasards  of  fire,  and  without  a  solitary  steam-machine 
in  use  or  existence— with  hardly  an  efficient  hand-engine  at  command." 

Now.  if  I  was  a  readin  the  Above  out  in  Company,  of  course 
there  'd  be  a  Laugh,  and  cry  oi  **  Ha !  ha  I  is  that  what  you  call 
Japanee  progress  r  "  But  I  should  say  just  you  wait  and  ear  what 
foUowB  :— 

**It  is  an  historical  fsot  that  during  a  conflagration  in  1873,  a  steam- 
engine,  brourht  to  Japan  on  speculation,  was  put  into  operation  with  a 
success  that  wowed  how  easily  a  dozen  such  could  keep  the  City  permanentiy 
free  from  peril." 

So  there,  you  see  it  ain't  for  want  of  noUidffe  the  Tokio  people 
remains  unpervided  witii  steam  fire-engines,  ao ;  but  read  en, 
and  see,  and  mark,  learn  and  innerdly  disgust  the  reason  why. 

*'  In  less  than  a  week  after  the  triumph  upon  which  he  had  been  yainly 
congratulatiDe  himself^  the  exhibitor  found  it  desirable  to  leaye  the  capital 
with  his  machine,  which  was  straightway  re-shipped  to  America.  The  ex- 
periment has  neyer  been  repeated,  and  why  P  Because  the  firemen  will  not 
allow  it.    There  is  no  other  answer,  and  none  is  offered." 

No :  nor  none  Wanted.  The  firemen  gete  their  livin  by  the  fires. 
It's  their  work.  Steam  fire-engines  would  make  short  work  of  it. 
The  Shorter  the  work  the  Smaller  the  Pay.  Very  weU,  then. 
Wot's  the  Firemen  to  do?  Wy,  to  be  sure,  make  the  Land  they 
lives  in  too  Ot  to  old  Speculators  bringing  fire-machines  to  take 
the  Bread  out  of  their  mouths.  And  that  they  dooes  j  and  'tis  the 
fact  of  their  doin  of  it  without  bein  Habel  to  he  Punisht  for  usin 


the  Necessairy  Means,  as  I  considers  the  Japanees'  Point  of  Ad- 
wancement  in  Social  Progress.  The  Tokio  ISmee,  is,  no  doubt,  an 
Orran  of  Cappital  a^  Labur,  as  it  winds  up  with  the  foUowin 
Aroitravy  and  Tiranical  observation : — 

**  Until  the  Firemen  of  Tokio  are  disbanded,  their  organisation  broken,  and 
their  leaders  rendered  incapable  of  further  conspiracies  against  the  security 
of  tiie  community  at  large,  no  genuine  protection  will  be  possible." 

Tee,  it  will.  Genuine  Protection  will  be  perfectly  possible. 
Protcwt  tiie  Workin  Men.  Iliat's  jgenuine  Protection.  Pay  the 
Firemen  enough  to  make  it  worth  their  while  usin  steam  fire-engines 
so  as  to  put  fires  out  as  soon  as  Possible  and  prewent  'em  spread- 
ing. Pay  'em  as  I  once  heer'd  a  proposal  to  pay  Doctors  &t  the 
disease  and  Damage  they  saves  you  from,  and  not  according  to  so 
many  Yisite  they  pays  you,  and  the  Lot  of  Fizzick  they  makes  you 
swoller.  Pay 'em  for  Results.  Japan  ham't  yet  got  to  that  PoUsh.  But 
no  more  ain^t  we.  More 's  the  Pi^.  Sir,  I  don't  suppose  you  'U  exactly 
approove  of  all  the  Foregoin  Comumcation  |  but  p'raps  you  won't 
deny  but  wot  there 's  somethink  in  some  on  it— leastways  the  latter 
Potion— which,  therefore,  I  remain,  yours  Bespeckfully,  a  Consistent 
Member  of  the  Amalgamated  Plummers  and  Glaziers'  Union,  at 
your  Servis  to  command,  and  my  name  it  is      "Whl  :  PurmiAir. 

p.g.  —  By  the  Way,  'ow  about  the  amount  of  prowision  the 
Metropolitan  Board  of  Works  allows  to  the  Widders  and  Orfans 
of  sitch  Firemen  as  loses  their  Lives  in  the  Preformance  of 
their  Dooty  Y  It  shouldn't  be  no  mean  Pityance,  but  the  Ansomer 
the  Better,  with  a  view  to  Secure  the  Community  at  large  Genuine 
Protection  from  Fire. 


The  Futubb  nr  all  its  Moods  of  HuHAinTABiAiasic  (Fine 
Proepect  for  a  Be  forming  Liberal  Jf<q;or»^i^).— Positivism,  Teeto- 
talism,  Yegetarianism,  Socialism,  Communism,  Fraternity,,. Free 
Love,  and^PhoneticSpelling. ^^  — 


TOL«  LULTlUk 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


•"^''.\ 


^1**       ni^ 


» i,\^ 


THE    NEW    ••COOK    OP    THE    WALK"    FOR    CONSTANTINOPLE. 


Mb.  AuoAifDXB  BiBE8?0BD  HoPB  has  Bupnlied  ns  with  a  piotore 
of  Parliament  this  mek  as  a  **  Half-hati^ed  Chiok."  "  Easenoe  of 
Half-haMied  Chiok''  is  not  a  pleasant  idea.  But  Essenoe  of  Over- 
hatohed  Chiok  is  worse.  That  is  the  essenoe  whioh,  in  old  times, 
used  to  he  freelv  hestowed  on  onlprits  in  the  pillory,  and  is  even 
now.  oooaaionallT,  administered  to  unpopular  oanoidates  on  the 
platform.  At  aU  events,  the  Half-hatohed  Chiok  has  heen  heard 
ehirpinff  this  week,  if  not  to  mnoh  purpose. 

On  Monday,  May  3,  the  Peers  met  in  what  seems,  just  now,  their 
nonnal  eharaoter,  as  a  Corps  of  Royal  Commissionnaires  and  Com- 
nons-EeeDen.  to  proolaim  a  Reoess  for  the  provision  of  new  pegs 
for  the  omoial  holes  in  the  Lower  HoubOi  square  for  ronnd.  and 
vice  versSL  as  the  ease  may  be.  Till  thes#  holes  are  stopped,  the 
yeisel  of  the  State  being  Tmseaworthy,  my  Lords  will  sit  aboard  her, 
in  harbonr,  as  Highest  Court  of  the  Realm,  for  declaring  law,  but 
Bflt  aaventore^  on  the  high  seas,  as  Highest  Branch  of  the  Legida- 
tnze  lor  enacting  it. 

(CMfiiiioiM.)--To  Members  merrily  swearing  enter  Mr.  BEADLAndH, 


and  asks  leave  to  say  instead  of  swear,  "  as  a  person  bv  law  permitted 
to  make  a  solemn  affirmation  or  declaration  instead  of  an  oath.'' 
{Tableau  !    Seneation  /    Cfurtain  !    Exit  M&.  Beadlauoh  for 
the  rest  of  the  Act. 

Mr.  Beadlaugh  being  a  legal  XJlf  sees,  conversant  with  the  minds 
and  manners  of  man]^  courts  and  judges,  says  he  has  many  times, 
since  1870,  been  admitted  to  affirm  instead  of  swearing.  He  asks 
Mr.  Spsakxr's  leave  to  do  so  in  the  House  of  Law  as  in  the  Courts 
of  Justice* 

Mr.  Bpxaksb  having  his  doubts.handed  them  over  to  the  House. 

Lord  F.  Cavxitdish,  treading  in  the  path  of  Parliamentary  Pro- 
cedure, whioh^ 

••  slowly  broadens  down 
From  Preoedent  to  Precedent." 

as  the  Laureate  has  said  or  sung,  moved  that  the  House,  following  the 
tracks  left  in  the  times  (d  Quaker  Peasx  and  Hebrew  Rothschild, 
should  appoint  a  Select  Committee  to  sit  on  Mr.  Bbablauqh's  case. 
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THE    OLD   AND    THE    NtW. 

Master  Freddy  (from  Eton),  "  What  lotb  o»  Enmqt  tou  'tk  got,  GrakdpapA  I  " 

Oramdpapa,  ♦•  Pretty  wxll*  my  Boy,  fob  my  Timb  of  Lifb." 

Master  Freddy  (languidly).    **  Oh,  but  Bnbbot'b  •uoh  awf'ly  Bad  Form,  you  know  I  " 


Sir  Stafford  Northcotb  seconded  the  Motion. 

Mr.  Whitbrbad  weightily  reminded  the  Honae  that  it  was  dealing  with  a  weighty  matter, 
which  might  affect  the  tenure  of  more  than  a  seat  in  that  Honae,  e.^.,  a  seat  on  the  Woolsack. 

Mr.  Grboory  felt  a  scmple  .whether  this  mixin|f  up  of  questions  as  to  Legal  and  Parlia- 
mentary Oaths  and  Affirmations  might  not  somehow  bring  the  House  within  whiff  and  wind 
of  the  Law  Courts,  to  which,  as  an  attorney— we  beg  pardon— a  family  solicitor,  he  may  be 
presumed  to  have  an  objection. 

Earl  Pbrct,  as  representatiye  of  the  high  lineag[e  of  the  Smithsons,  and  Sir  H.  Wolff, 
as  representatiTe  of  the  still  higher  lineage  of  the  Children  of  Israel,  haying  a  natural  ayersion 
to  the  Proletarian  and  Latitudinarian  representatiye  of  the  Northampton  sutars,  who  haye 
soared  so  far  beyond  their  last,  in  their  present,  representatiyes,  moyed  and  seconded  the 
adjournment  of  the  House,  at  least  till  they  could  see  tiie  Motion  in  black  and  white,  and 
discoyer  whether  they  Uked  it  any  better  in  print  than  in  Lord  Frbdbrick's  mouth  and  the 
Clerk  at  the  Table's  Manuscript. 

Sir  C.  DiLKB  and  Mr.  Walpole  deprecated  delay,  in  the  teeth  of  Wolff. 

Mr.  Bbrbsford  Hopb  said  the  House  was  only  a  half-hatched  chicken,  so  had  no  right 
to  be  wholly  chicken-hearted,  though  a  mine  had  been  sprung  upon  it. 

^  Whereupon  the  Percy  and  the  Wolff  haying  done  tneir  utmost  to  diyide  the  House,  and 
failed,  let  their  Motion  be  negatiyed  without  a  diyision,  and  the  House  set  to  again  lor  a 
"good  swear."  Then,  by '''^7  of  8:etting  Bradlavgh  off  the  brain,  seyeral  Orders  were 
agreed  to,  seyeral  new  Writs  were  issued  for  seats  emptied  by  Office,  and  two  for  seats 
emptied  by  death ;  and  Notices  of  Motion  were  giyen— 

By  Sir  H.  Driticmohd  Wolff— second  cry  of  Wol^  this  Sesrfon— to  call  attention  to  our 
Treaty  obligations  towards  Turkey. 

By  Mr.  MoROAir  Lloyd,  for  a  Bill  to  Prevent  Cany^Lssing.  (My  dear  MoROAiT  Lloyd, 
don't  you  with  you  may  get  it  P) ; 

By  Mr.  McIyBR,  to  (hJI  attention  to  the  operation  of  Free  Tnde  on  Manuf acturies  aid 
Agriculture  in  Ireland,  and  to  moye  a  Basolution.  (What  can  moye  Mr.  McIybr's  Resolution, 
who  has  still  the  courage  of  his  belief  in  Protection  ?) ; 

And  by  Sir  Wilfrid,  to  moye  a  Besolution  in  f  ayour  of  Local  Option. 

In  shorter  words,  enter  three  M.P.'s  on  three  hobby-horses— Mtoane,  pran^ani  ! 

N.B.— Mr.  MoB^Air  Lloyd's  is  fto^  4  hobby-horse,  but  a  Welsh  p<my,  a  yery  different 
animal,  though  as  little  likely  to  come  to  the  halfway-house  on  the  road  to  Purity  of  Election, 


with  the  sign  of  '*No  Canyass,"  as  the 
yeriest  hobby-horse  that  was  eyer  trotted 
out  on  the  W  estminster  Course. 

Wednesday.—liLat^  parading  of  hobby- 
horses. Mr.  CHAPLnr  on  Agricultural  Hold- 
ings ;  Mr.  Plimsoll,  on  G^rain  Cargoes ; 
and  Mr.  Richard,  on  Disarmament. 

The  animals  were  not  much  admired,  and 
their  well-known  points  did  not  call  for 
much  remark— or.  at  least,  did  not  proyoke 
any  beyond  the  familiar,  **Ah!  the  old 
story!'' 

A  squabble  oyer  the  nomination  of  the 
Bradlaugh  Committee,  of  which  Lord  R. 
GROSYEiroR  brought  down  a  list  including 
all  shades  of  opinion  and  legal  lore,  from 
the  mild  wisdom  of  Walpolb  to  the  per- 
feryid  genius  of  Chapuit,  and  from  the 
ponderous  erudition  of  Holxbr  to  the  legal 
liyeliness  of  Hopwood,  and  all  insredients 
Qi  British  blood,  from  the  solid  John  Bull- 
it-headedness  of  Massby,  to  the  Welsh 
warmth  of  Watkih  Williaxs,  and  the 
Irish  fire  of  Captain  Nolak. 

On  Monday  more  names,  said  Ixwd 
Richard,  would  be  added,  if  their  bearers 
were  by  that  time  housed,  as  it  was  to  be 
honed  they  would  be. 

Sir  H.  D.  Wolff,  as  champion  of  orUio- 
doxy,  had  opened  the  ball,  or  rather  the 
fire,  by  announcing  his  intention  of  opposinff 
the  nomination  of  the  Committee  when  ana 
by  whomsoeyer  moyed. 

Hereupon  a  liyely  little  teacup-tempest 
was  stirred  up  oyer  the  question  whether  a 
Motion  could  DC  made  to  add  names  without 
notice  of  names  giyen ;  Messrs.  Gorst  and 
Callan,  RiTCHiBand  McCullaghTorbevs, 
bringing  their  small  tea-spoons  to  Sir  H. 
DBvmcoND  Wolff's  big  nayy  ditto. 

The  Spbaexr  being  referred  to,  said  no 
doubt  the  rule  was  that  Notice  of  Names 
should  be  giyen,  but  the  House  might  dis- 
pense with  it ;  and  Lord  F.  CAyEKDiSH,  as 
neus  ex  machindj  suggested  that  Lord 
Richard  had  better  keep  his  Notioe  of 
Names  till  Monday,  and  moye  the  Com- 
mittee the  da^  after. 

Here  is  a  mighty  craning  at  an  imaginary 
fence.  It  is  a  mere  cry  of  "Wolff" — ^not 
serious.  The  House  has  swallowed  too 
many  cameb,  Quakers  and  Separatists. 
Morayians  and  Jews,  Latitudinanans,  and 
Platitudinarians^  Unitarians  and  Humani- 
tarians, Anythingarians,  and  Nothing- 
arians, to  be  now  straining  oyer  such 
a  gnat  as  poor  Mr.  Bradlauoh,  natural 
representatiye  of  the  Northampton  Shoe- 
makers, who  object  to  the  Immortality  of 
the  Sole,  and  spell  the  word  indifferently 
with  and  without  a  *'  u"  and  an  '*  e." 

The  time  has  surely  passed  when  the 
House  should  seek  shelter  against  obiection- 
able  beliefs  or  unbeliefs  behind  such  delu- 
siye  defences  as  oaths  and  testa.  "  Let  the 
swearers  swear^  and  the  sayers  say/^the 
Law  has  proclaimed,  for  all  Courts.  Why, 
then,  not  for  the  High  Court  of  Parliament 
^the  Court  of  Courts— the  yery  conduit 
lUid  fouiitain-head  of  Law  P 

Let  us  hope  that  tbe  Commons'  Committee 
will  be  enaUed  so  to  report,  and  thus  allo# 
the  troubled  Wolff  to  lie  down  with  thftt 
brace  of  little  ewe  lambs— Bradlahqh  and 
Labouchbrb  I  It  is  surely  enough  that 
Northampton  has  made  a  Member  of  Mr. 
B&aDlauoh.  without  the  House  inakin^  a 
martyr  of  him— and,  as  such,  a  mudi  iii(n^ 
t>romnent  And  important  persoii. 


A  BRIOHT  IDEA  FROU  PRACTICAL  LUBrOA- 
8HIRB» 

How  to  get  the  most  good  dtit  of  tho  Ni^ 
ParlULment    Ptit  it  on  Peace- Worlt. 
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BEcoiD  Visit* 
(^(f  "Pnmtti  Fifw,''  of  the  M,  A.  ?Wunieer  Corp$,) 

lf<>.4.  The  Dean' a  Daugh- 
ter. G.  F.  Watts.  R.i» 
WMch  of  i>«dnV  aaugh- 
Uti  ?  -^e  Of  J^annte  f 
ObBcrve  the  back  ground. 
Probably  a  valuable  picture 
to  wtmeoody.  but  it  migbt 
be  Bold  in  Ajnenca  for  a 
**  fiToenback*" 

No*  11*  Chnstophtir^  stm 
of  r.  ?r,  -Br/^j  Esq.  Jameb 
BAifT,  R,A.  Little  boy  witb 
little  liddJe,  or  a  Cbrintopbep 
witb  a  Kit.      *' Small  wad 

No.  li>.  The  Olim.  Pbtlep 
H,  C4tprai6ir»  R,A*  Gb-l 
with  bajket  of  oliTei,  look- 
ing very  senotis.  She  baa 
evidently  tried  one,  haying 
beard  that  it  h  **4^t€  an 
ac^iuired  taste/'  and  the 
tagte  abe  hai  acquired  fihe 
doesn't  like,  TIub  piotuie 
muBt  be  token  just  before 
ita  companion  NtimbeT^ 
which  ia 

No.  25,   7'he  Vint.  PmLTP 
H*CAUiaaojr,R.A,  Which 
naturally  ffifllowa  the  OHvb*    Happy  thoujtht  thii— the  Vine,  after 
pving-  Hi  the  OUto  as  a^/Zp,  Calderon.     Very  tnne  pioturtj.  Sir* 
No.  27,    Mrs,  Arthur  Broadteood.    G.  E.  Hicks.    Semi-grand. 
No*  37,     Old  BouacB  at  Godalmxng,    James  E.  Gbaci. 

*^Here  NatuTfl  KmiHiig  shew*  tbe  wtaning  Grace," 

Pretty  place  for  a  river-bank  boHday, 

No*  39.  The  FiniMna  Touch.  W.  F.  Tbasles,  R.A,  Green* 
room  atprivate  theatricalH,  in  the  Theatre  Rojal  Backdrawing-room, 
South  Sensinffton  (late  Brompton)*  The  piece  has  been  got-up 
eooQomieallyf  as  they  ^ve  evidently  made  their  own  dresBea,  and  have 
diflpoued  With  the  flervioee  of  Nathait,  the  oofltumier,  and  Culee- 
BOF^  perruquier  and  **  maker- up."  The  tLnishinjr  touch  wanted  h 
the  '*one  touch  of  Nature"  whieh  h  not  to  be  found  among  Amateura* 
What  on  earth  is  the  piece  they  ^re  playing  ? 

No*  40*  Children  of  a  Larger  Growth— <yr^  Elderly  Babies  build- 
ing- Caatlee  in  the  Air  with  the  contents  of  a  BOiperior  Box  of  Bricka, 
Frank:  Dir-FTj^Eif, 

^li,  ."  ^,  Tifuby  Fkherwoman.  W*  P,  FitiTH,  R*A,  Uneommonly 
fine  prawns  this  momin|r»  If  this  is  a  specimen  of  the  Fisherwomea 
generally  at  Tenby ^  apartments  for  Bingle  ^^ntlemen  must  bo  at  a 
premium*  She  has  oaun-ht  her  prawnis,  and  now  she  'a  tiahing  for 
compliments*  Ten  buy  I  tiftecn  bujr  I  twenty  buy  \  anj  number  buy 
—but  don't  be  oauRht,  like  the  ehnrnpa.  or  you  11  get  into  hot  wat-er. 

No.  65*  Fnmilf/  A f  taction,  H.  W.  B,  Davis,  It.  A*  Much  belter 
have  called  it  "  Animal  Magnetism,**  Charming  effect  of  sunlight 
on  Mr*  DATis'a  calf. 

No*  73,  D^contented  With  Mer  Lot.  Thomas  Faei>,  R,A. 
Girl,  in  an  evident  iH- humour,  with  a  kitten  in  her  arma,  which 
she  ia  imeonsoionsly  tormenting* 

No,  87,  LaUpiT  Vh*rcK  G,  A,  Btoest,  A,  **  I^te  for  Church ; 
or.  So  the  Storey  Goea>''  is  the  entire  title*  Thia  represents  a  young 
I^y,  tifst-couiin  to  little  Swanadown,  with  anything  hut  a  Common 
Prayer- Book  under  her  arm,  at  the  door  of  a  ehnrcK,  aa  1  suppose  ; 
but  wherever  she  may  be  bt^xind  for,  the  book  is  evidently  hound  f^r 
church*  Nutice  the  book-markerB :  though  she  is  iate^  her  places 
are  kept.  My  reading  Df  the  Storey  is  that  this  ia  the  portrait  of  a 
Lady-Help,  and  ought  to  have  been  entitled  *'  Going  into  Service," 

No,  83.  Plenty  o/Btmn  in  the  Stalh.  WiXiiAM  LoftsnAiL,  [N.B, 
— The  reader  is  particularly  requcBted  to  carefully  compare  the  title 
here  jpven  with  the  one  m  the  Academy  Guide ^  and  then  to  etndy 
the  piotnre  closely  and  decide  which  is  the  more  appropriate*] 

No,  63*  Master  WiiJi^  Gabrieiiu  G.  Garrieh-i*  Do  not  for- 
get vour  Gabrielle  I "  as  they  need  to  iin^  in  "  Viv^  Henri  Quatre'^ 
in  the  j^ood  old  srleefol  days  of  Etakb's*  Notice  the  remarkable 
room,  with  remarkable  perpendicular  floor*  Master  Wellle  is  seated 
on  a  atool ;  bnt  what  ia  the  stool  on  P  On  nothing^  for  what  should 
be  carpet  is  part  of  the  pTpendicukr  wbU*  So  Willie  's  on  nothing, 
or  niL    Poor  Willie  Niliy  f 

No.  102.  Watching  the  Skittk  -  Platen.  RoBBRT  BASEamc 
Baowiri:!&,     "  Watohmg  the  Knife -and -Fork -Players,"  aa  the 


portrait  of  this  pig-headed  Baconian  philosopher  ia  just  dose  to  the 
entrance  into  the  refreshment  department  of  the  Academy— 
^^  Wbence,  about  midday,  iji  wafted  ii  fume,** 

as  Simon  the  CeUarer  sings.    Pig  and  BEOWimia  are  as  naturally 
associated  as  Pork  and  Crackling, 

No.  122.  A  DdighifuUy  un-JSetfcmistinm  Family  Party:  £>r,  *Ms 
Metrif  m  Greggs.^'  John  Pbttxb,  R,A,  Of  course  these  childreri 
are  not  Pettie  d  and  spoilt*  **  Take  us  as  yon  find  us,"  said  the 
I.pady  to  the  Artist*  **  We  're  always  in  some  attitude  or  other.  It 
comes  natural*"    And  he  did  so. 


AN  ACTRESS  WOBTH  SEEING. 

"La  Tramta. "  is  a  pretty  name  for  a  pretty  woman  gone  wrong*  As 
the  Italian  title  of  iJie  Ojpera tie  edition  of  theyounger  DtJMAS*s-&on*tf 
aux  Cttmtiias^  it  atanda  ior  about  the  most  mawkish,  unreal,  nnwhole- 
aome  piece  of  sickly  sentimentality  that  haa  ever  been  tranaplanttd 
from  even  the  luxurious  French-Stage- growth  of  «ncli  vegetation  to 
Engliiih  boards. 

For  ft  long  time  the  Ijord  Chamberlain  pnt  his  veto  on  any  English 
Stage-version  of  the  Dame  aux  CiimSlias^  If  liis  key  had  never 
been  worse  used  than  to  shoot  the  bolt  against  such  sickly  and 
dekening  rubbish,  the  British  Public  would  have  every  right  te 
be  obliged  to  him.  How  Mr*  HoETmnn's  Heart' a  Fas^t  a  version 
of  this  perilous  stuffy  came  to  be  lioenaed— whether  the  I^ord  Cham- 
berlain haa  grown  less  squeamish ^  or  the  liritish  Public  less  par- 
ticulai^we  know  not.  But  after  seeing  it  as  now  acted,  with 
Madame  Modjeska  in  the  part  id  Marguerite  Gauikrt  Punch  <ism 
safely  say  that  Madame  Doche  did  nothing  more  with  the  part, 
to  aocoimt  for  the  furore  that  brought  Paris  to  her  feet,  than 
doeii  Madame  Moi»jebka,  a  Polish  perlormer,  who*  after  crowning  a 
natiife  reputation  as  the  beat  actress  of  her  own  country  with  a 
wreath  won  in  tie  United  States,  now  comes  to  ask  for  an  En^liBb 
wreath  to  set  beside  her  American  one*  The  Press  and  PubUc  of 
London  have  given  her  two  ;  and  Punch  now  gives  her  another* 

Madame  MonjKSKA  is  not  only  a  consummate  hut  a  charming 
actress,  She  1ms  all  the  reqtiired  rcftonrcea  of  faoe  and  figirre*  voice 
and  action,  and  perfect  Cfommand  of  them,  with  the  unmiitakeable 
stamp  of  refinement  and  gotjd-  breeding.  She  h  old  enough  to  be  mis- 
treat of  all  her  gifts,  which  no  very  young  actress  can  be,  and  yet 
young  enough  to  inveat  any  part  she  fjiaj-s  with  all  feminine  charms 
oif  look,  and  voice,  most  musical  even  in  its  broken  English, 

Bo  much  is  certain  already  ;  though  this  accomplisbed  Artist  has 
as  yet  had  only  one  string  to  play  upon^  and  that  a  string  which 
can  give  no  true  note,  being  out  of  tune  with  all  truth  of  life 
and  passion— at  leant,  as  English  folk  feel  it*  But  Madame 
MoDJEHiCA  shows  us  how  much  a  fine  and  finished  actress  can 
do  to  make  even  this  diacordant  string  discourse  sweet  and  delicate 
muBic, 

Pimch  haa  seen  no  woman's  xwrfonnanc©  of  recent  times.  Miss 
Tkilev's  excepted,  showing  sueh  keenness  of  womanly  sensibUitjr, 
such  graoe,  Jint^ise^  and  feeling  m  Madame  Modj£S1la-s  in 
the  scenes  witli  her  lover  in  the  First  and  Seoond  Acts,  with  her 
loYcr^s  father  in  the  Third,  again  in  the  scene  where  she  is  iuaulted 
and  spumed  by  her  lover  in  the  Fourth,  and  in  the  protracted 
dying  scenes  of  the  last.  Her  death,  coming,  as  it  did,  after  all  that 
t^ious  harping  on  the  game  discordant  string,  was  most  touching,  and 
the  smile  on  her  dj'ing  lips  a  thin;^  to  remember*  With  a  limits 
gamut  to  run  of  imposaible  unselhahnesa  and  inconceivable  Bclf* 
sacrifice,  diluted  in  tho  melted  butter  of  sickly  Bcntiment,  she 
contrived  I  even  with  nothing  better  than  this  mawkish  mixture  to 
set  before  her  audienoc,  to  be  always  .interesting,  and  at  moments 
intenaely  pathetic  and  passionate. 

We  can  conceive  no  greater  proof  of  the  actresses  power*  A  much 
pleasanter  one  would  be  her  performance  of  a  part  more  worthy 
of  hcT  ability*  We  have  heaid  great  tilings  of  her  Cleopatra  and 
hfit  Jt<lieL  Could  she  not  find  a  stage  for  ade<|uate  presentment 
of  either^  or,  better  Btill^  both,  in  London  before  abe  leaves  us  r^ 

The  Lnited  States  may  be  proud  that,  at  one  and  the  same 
moment,  London  should  have  two  Transatlantic  reputations  so 
justifying  themselves  as  Miss  GBWBvrErE  Waeb's  and  Madam© 
MoojKi^KA's;  and  two  Transatlantic  pieces  in  such  full  run  of 
po|mlanty  and  prosperitv  as  Thff  Old  Love  and  the  New^  at  the 
Prmoe  of  Wales' b,  and  The  DaHUet,  at  Sadler's  Wells* 


BUirCH'fl  Ann  OK  TO  EAHL  OOWl'EE, 

If  he  wants  to  he  popular  as  Lord  Lieutenant,  he  has  only  to  shift 
hia  Kentish  seat,  and  set  up  a  '*  Itattling  Court "  in  Dublin*  ' 


A  New  D^ittce  foe  the  FEByfi(glliraefalQ|C%^OM^J£ 
'  Liberty^  EcLuality,  and  wj  Fraternity," 
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HONOUR   WHERE    HONOUR    IS    DUE. 

Sir  Oarghts  Midtu  (who  has  not  hem  made  a  Peer),  **  Why,  it  'b  knovoh  to  uaxr  jl  Han  turn  Radio al^  'akokd  if  it  ain't,  to 

TBIHK  or  810H  SSBYIOIS  AS  XHIV  BBIN'  BVWABDBD  WITH  NO  'iGHBR  TiTLK  THAN  WBAT  'S  B18T0WBD  ON  ▲  BBMINBNT  SAWBONBS,   OB 
▲  HnveBBNXBB,   OB  A  LiTTBBT  KaN,  OB  XYXN  A  VUOOWNSWXTL  HABTIST  I  " 

Mrs,  Ponaonby  de  Tomkyne  {eympatheHcaUy}.  *'  It  Don  sxBic  habdI    But  tov  'yb  only  to  bidb  yoitb  timb,  Sib  Goboius.    No 
MAN  OF  TOUR  STAMP  NIBD  BYBB  DB8PAIB  OF  A  PlBBAOB  I ''  lAnd  Mrs,  Potisonby  de  Tbmkyns  iSf  as  usualy  quiU  right. 


''SUAVITEE  IN  MODO/' 

Bismarck,  Well,  Granyillb,  mon  cher,  back  agam,  after  all  I 
QranvUle.  As  you  see,  my  dear  Prinoe— at  my  Countrymen's  oalL 
Bismarck,  What  a  ohange  I 
OranviUe,  Which,  howerer,  I  trust  won't  affeot 

Our  relations  of  mutual  loYe  and  respect. 
Bismarck,  Oh,  that  goes  without  saying.   But—well,  what 's  your 

lineP 
OranviUe.  The  straighteet  is  shortest. 
Bismarck,  You  do  not  indine 

To  a  voyage  en  zig-zag  f 
OranvUle,  Oh  yes,  for  a  stroll ; 

But  hardly  when  aiming  at  policy's  goaL 

Directness  and  frankness  you  like. 
Bismarck,  They  are  treasures  I 

Do  I  then  understand  you ' yc  changed  men  and  not  measures  P 
OranviUe,  Ahem  I    That 's  a  litUe  bit  absolute. 
Btemarck,  True. 

But,— well,  what  the  deuce  are  you  going  to  do  ? 

Mamtain  your  position,  or 

OranviUe,  Pardon  me,  Prinoe, 

That  *'  or  "  is  a  little  su^rfluous,  since 

There  can  be  no  altemauYe,  seeing  we're  not 

Amere  pouvoir  fini.    Folks  have  said  what  is  not 

Who  haYC  said  that  the  Liberal  Partv  in  place  meant 

A  shop-keeping  programme  and  Ensland^s  effacement ; 

That 's  mere  party  blague^  my  dear  Prinoe. 
Bismarck.  Oh,  ofeourse. 

OranvtUe,  We  intend  to  stand  firm,  but  not  ride  the  high  horse. 

Vous  comprenez  f 
Bismarck.  I  think  so.    "HandsoffI"P 

OranviUe.  To  oppression. 

But  that  don't  mean  reyersal,  or  mad  retrogression. 


Bismarck.  Changed  mo^t/ combining  with  clear  continuity 

Will  tax  e'en  a  G&anyille. 
OranviUe.  Means  more  in  congruity 

With  ends  we  ne'er  challenged  is  all  we  shall  try. 

?«**«M^«*/«I>      Anil  lirkiff  a1\rkTif  **  l?n<»1oTt^'a   Kanckr\Aannrr  "  1 


Bismarck.  And  how  about  **  England's  Ascendency  "  ? 
OranviUe  {smiUng). 

To  quibble  o'er  terms  were  a  trifle  absurd ; 

But  1  think  I  may  say  we  shall  not  use  that  word. 


Why, 


OUR  REPEESENTATIVE  MAN. 

At  the  Alhambra—The  FoUy—The  Danites  at  Sadler's  WeUs— 
Burlesque  at  Olympic—An  Operatic  Line* 

La  FiUe  du  Tambour  Major  is  a  genuine  Comic  Opera,  well  sung, 
well  acted,  and  admiraUv  mounted.  There  is  nothing  very  new 
either  in  the  music,  or  in  the  idea  of  the  story,  but  the  one  is  taking 
and  tuneful,  and  the  other  is  sufficiently  int^sting ;  the  contrast  of 
character  is  marked,  the  situations  are  dramatic,  the  business  of  the 
scene  is  liYcly  and  well-managed,  the  action  never  flags  for  a  second, 
and  the  coup  d*oeU  is  strikingly  brilliant. 

Mr.  Fbkd  Leslib  is  capital  as  the  short-sighted  Duke ;  but  for  a 
tendency  to  exaggeration,  his  performanoe  would  be  the  funniest 
thing  I ' Yd  seen  for  a  considerable  time.  As  it  is,  it  is  immensely 
amusing,  and  a  critic  in  the  Stalls  at  the  Alhambra  must  remembeir 
that  cntics  in  that  lofty  gallery  have  to  be  pleased  as  well  as  him- 
self. Miniature  painting  in  the  make-up,  and  *'  litUe  touches  "  of 
character  in  the  acting,  wiU  go  for  verv  httle  here  with  the  seneral 
public ;  while  anything  like  amateurishness,  which  can  be  tolerated 
in  operatic  entertainments  of  a  more  burlesque  type  in  a  smaller 
house,  would  be  at  onoe  detected  here,  and  be  fatal  to  the  Artist's 
success.  Therefore,  too.  Miss  Fannt  Lbslie  must  be  pardoned  for 
overdoing  the  Drummer,  and^  this  allowance  being  made,  it  only 
remains  to  be  added  that  her  little  Oriolet  is  full  of  life  and  energy. 
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SUAVITER  IN   MODO." 


Pbihce  B.  "BUT,  I  SAY,  GRANVILLE,— HOW  ABOUT  *^SCJBNDJBI>^f^;^^^^^QQQ[^ 
Bail  Q.  (blandly).  "  WELL,  PRINCE,  WE  SHAN'T  CALL  IT  BY  THAT  NAME  I " 
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and  is  enthufriii^^tieally  received  by  the  crowded  audience.  Mr*  W* 
Gajllstoit,  aa  Captain  Mah^rU  is  a  great  acquiaitioj!  as  the  tmior 
of  comio  opera.  Miaa  Kbits  Blakijb  is  a  maimiricfjnt  Yivandidr*?, 
amusingly  contrasted  with  her  little  lover  the  Dnitcmer*  Mr.  K  SL- 
LBHBs's  absunl  fot^^  M^it-quit  Btimbtm^  is  an  example  of  a  moflt 
difficult  small  part  artistically  played;  he  knows  exactly  where  to 
draw  the  line^  aod  draws  it  distinctly p  Mi«s  CosstANCB  Losebt 
sines  and  plays  charmingly,  and  is  the  life  and  aoul  of  all  the  Opera* 
Mr.  Mjbbyin  has  a  conventional  type  of  soldier  in  the  Tamoour 
Major,  but  he  is  thoroughly  in  eamoat,  and  triumphs  over  the  diM- 
oulties  of  what  ought  to  be  a  most  dramatic  situation,  hut  whloh, 
unfortunately,  ia  tb©  most  weakly -written  sct-oe  of  the  Opera,  The 
music  oould  not  be  better  rendered  than  by  the  oxohestral  army 
under  the  battm  of  Field -Martial  JicOBl,  to  it'hain  aUo  are  due 
the  training  of  the  Chorui  and  the  perfect  ens^mhk.  The  hr&t  fonr 
bars  of  the  Mflrch  to  which  the  Froaeb  Army  makes  ita  grand  entry 
for  the  final  tableaui  are^  it  seetned  to  me,  note  for  note,  the  oom- 
menoement  of  "  *Tu?n»  in  Trafatgitr^t  £ay,"  which  is  remarkable 
as  a  coincidence. 

The  Alhambra  has  scored  a  succcbs,  and  T  hope  the  same  may 
be  said  of  Mr,  Toole  at  the  Follyi  with  ilr.  Bylos's  Upper  CruU, 
thoueh  here  again  there  is  not  much  novelty  either  in  the  story  Of 
the  cnaracters.  It  is  "  Old  materials  oarefully  worked  lib  to  loot  as 
ffood  as  new  J*  Datthkchkk,  aoay-mcrchant,  who  makes  up  for 
dropping  his  H's  by  puttint^  thera  in  again  when  least  expected,  is 
only  twin-brother  to  the  Biitterman  in  Otir  Boytt — the  distinetion 
being  that  t)ie  latter  was  written  tor  Mr.  David  Jams*,  and  this  i« 
written  for  Id  r,  J.  L.  Tooi^k,  who  ia,  of  couree*  inimitably  funny  in 
his  own  peculiar  way.  We  all  cry  '*  Hoorah  I  '*  as  the  song  sayfl, 
**  When  Johnny  corner  Marching  Horn^,^^  Douhkchick  is  like 
the  Rich  Pari  en  t  in  the  song  of  **  Filiikins  and  his  Dinah  J'  who^ 
Mr.  RoBSON  used  to  inform  ue  in  one  of  his  inimitable  asidet,  was 
also  **  a  large  soap  merchant,*'— 

He  hnm  but  ont^  duughtet,  an  xjinkimmon  fiae  yo^nf  gal, 
Her  aaro**  it  b  Nokah,  ecurooj  tnEhtt?tfD  yctir  Cfid, 
With  SI  worry  Jjirgia  fortune  in  eUivtir  and  gold. 

And  then,  of  course,  he  wante  to  marry  her  to  a  title,  and  is  atru£- 
gling  to  get  into  what  Jaamea  callB  tne  *'  upper  Bueklea,'^  by  the 
assistanoe  of  an  impeeunioui*  nobleman,  represented  by  Mr,  Joun 
BlLLOroTOir,  who  mi^ht  have  stepijed  right  out  of  one  of  the  picturi?a 
which  illustrate  the  thrilling  tak-ii  of  the  Lonthn  Journai  or  EeynuliUU 
JUiscellany.  There  is  the  strawberry-mark  en  the  left  arm  to  tSnish 
up  with,  in  the  shape  of  a  ring  on  WalUr  JVrfmimore^ a  linger,  and 
the 'augnty  Hear  1  acknowledges  the  nameleia  Eldr^jhan  ai  hu  long- 
lost  child.  There  is  some  really  good  writing  in  it  which  goes  for 
very  litUe,  some  carefully-led-u]i-to  joke^  which  go  for  douole  their 
▼alue,  and  a  few  old  friends  which  reeeire  a  welooma  *'  frosty  but 
kindly." 

Mr.  Toolb's  part  will  never  be  eo  populai  4e  his  Tottkit^  nor  as  Ml 
Chawles,  The  **  NameleaB  Orphan  '■  can't  achieve  the  popularity  of 
**  the  Bard,"  and  when  Bauh&chich  is  not  on  the  stage,  in  the  Firit 
and  Second  Acts,  there  is  not  much  to  amuse  na  except  Sir  Bohert 
BoohUUm^  Bart.  J  which  is  capitally  played  by  Mr,  E.  W.  OAftDER, 
The  absurd  ri>w  at  the  end  of  the  Second  Act  hringa  down  the  cur- 
tain on  a  teDipgly  fanny  elimax  ;  but  the  merit  of  ttie  pkm  m  that 
its  Third  Act  is  its  liveliest,  though  marred  t>y  a  weak  finish  and  an 
old-fashioned  *^Ug/*  Mr,  Toolk**  *' get-up"  as  Doubkchick  h 
admirable. 

I  can  strongly  recommend  all  in  seifoh  of  moving  incidents,  an 
interesting  story  and  stirring  situations  to  go  to  Sadler' b  Welk  for 
The  Danttes,  The  acting  is  very  good,  and  the  scenery  and  gene  pal 
mounting  of  the  piece  reflect  the  greatest  oredit  oa  Mr.  HiLtthe 
Artist,  and  the  Manager eea  Mrs.  Batem^k*  Mr^*  McKpJt  RxNttlH  — 
it's  an  awkward  name— is  very  effective  as  Nnmy  IFiUiatm  *'  the 
last  of  adeemed  family"  (doomed  is  not  John  B  rowdiest  Yorkshire 
for  s wearing),  and  still  more  so  when  she  is  disguised  as  BtUi/  Piper  ; 
this  Lady  snares  the  success  with  her  husband,  who  plays  the  part 
of  Sandy,  **  A  Miner/'— not  at  all  in  a  minor  key*  The  atoryj  tft 
fact,  may  be  described  as  that  of  a  Miner  and  an  Orphan*  Mr, 
Hakbt  Hawk  as  ^Vaxhee^  JFaitheet  the  Heathen  Chinee,  an  inevit- 
able type  in  what  The  Parmn  (Mr,  W,  E.  Sekrioait)  caUa  '*  the 
glorious  climate  of  Calif orny,"  represents  the  broad  comio  elementj 
and  is  verv  amusing,  Th^  Danites  who  have  committed  mo^t  of  their 
crimes  before  the  first  rising  of  the  curtain,  get  luing  before  its  final! 
descent,  and  from  what  is  seen  and  heard  oi  thenit  the  verdict  of  the 
audience  will  certainly  be  "Sarve  'em  right*"  I  should  think  th^ 
Danitee  is  a  growing  suocesa,  and  ought  to  draw  East  and  West  to 
the  Wells  for  some  time  to  Of>me,  The  Moen«s  are  baaed  on  BafeT 
Haste's  sketches.  By  the  way,  why  was  this  eminent  American 
■ignaUed  out  as  lA^  Representative  of  Literature  generally  at  the 
Academy  Dinner  f  Of  American  Literature  certainly,  but  scarcely 
of  Literature  m  foio.  In  reply,  he  mad  his  speech  from  a  manu* 
script,  so  that,  after  ail,  as  he  couldn't  learn  it,  it  wasii*t  a  sp^tch  hy 
Harte. 

At  the  Olympic,  Mr-  BrnoN's  latest  Burlesque  is  ^1  of  a  political 


character  arising  out  of  the  late  eleotions,  though  it  might  be  so 
inferred  from  the  title,  which  indicates  his  having,  under  a  Liberal 
management,  trot>e  a  Tary  for  his  subject*  Mr.  HoLUiirosHP.An  has 
the  only  (genuine  Burlesque  Company  in  London,  and  such  a  team  as 
Misses  Nellie  Fabren-,  Kate  v  aughan,  and  the  two  Edwakds, 
Teret  and  Eorcfi,  can't  be  equalled  just  now  anywhere, 

Madame  Albajh  is  singing  better  than  ever*  Her  Lucia  was 
magnificent  The  one  Opera  ought  to  be  doing  immensely*  It  cer- 
tainiy  was  on  the  Sonnatnbulfi  night,  when  there  was  scarcely  a  seat 
to  be  had  for  love  or  money,  or  for  Your  Exprbshttattvb, 


HAZY    MAY. 


1IESTKUT3  and 
apple- treefe  blow 
in  May, 

Pear-trees    blow 
over  cowslip  and 
daisy, 
The  hyacinth  blows  under  hawthorn  spray, 

Bnt  the  wind  blowa  too,  and  the  vista 's  hazy. 
East  and  north -easterly  airs  prevail, 

Lambs  bleat,  bull-calves  bellow^  and  heifers ; 
The  susceptible  creatures  rue  the  gale. 
As  poets  and  little  pigs  pine  for  zephyrs. 

At  times,  though  skies  be  little  o'eroaat. 

The  sun  glares  fiercely  upon  thee,  my  Brother, 
And  thou  sniverest  in  a  bitmg  blast, 

Parched  one  moment  and  cnilled  another. 
Behold  the  leafiets,  golden  green ^ 

]  n  the  blaze  that  iUiimea  and  warms  not  glowing ; 
They  droop  and  they  shrink,  for  all  their  slKHin, 

Pinched  by  the  May  breeze  keenly  blowing  I 

Lo*  the  foliage,  verdure,  and  bloom, 

in  garden  and  grove  and  deld  tliat  mingle, 
Scathed  bv  an  and  and  sharp  simoom. 

Which  dries  up  the  ground  to  shard  and  shingle, 
Add  t*u'ff*?th  clouds  of  dust  in  your  eyes. 

Doing  all  that  it  can  to  drive  you  crazy. 
While  tliu  HUH jr- bird 8  are  mute,  not  a  cuckoo  cries, 

And  May  is  in  general  bleak  and  haxy  [ 


BeaiBUTftnoe  for  Badicali, 


Mn»  CHAMUiHlAm,  who  was  until  recently  in  a  large  wa^  of 
business  at  Birmingham  as  a  Screw- turner,  has  been  tvirned  into 
a  Cabinet  Minister  by  Mr.  Gladstone;  it  being  considered  neeos- 
sary,  for  the  safety  of  the  Cabinet,  that  he  should  be  **  screwed 
down." 

Metropolitak  MEniCAL  Afpectiokh.— Congesticm  of  ^eBritish 
Museum  and  Determination  to  South  Kensington,  O 
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TEACHING  BY  EXAMPLES. 
{The  Elementary  School  of  the  lUture.) 

BcVTB— Interior  of  a  Board-Sehool  room. 
Master  and  Papils  discovered.  Dia- 
gramed Mafic  -  lantern^  Dissolving 
view  and  Ltme-Ught  apparatus,  ^c,^ 
4'C.,  on  the  platform.  Piano,  with 
Aooompanyifli,  in  the  comer. 

Master  {bowing  his  thanks  for  applause,) 
And  now  that  you  have  duly  appreciated 
my  efforts  to  amuse,  we  will  continue  our 
lesson.    Go  <m. 

Promising  Pupil  {reading),  *'  The  ox  pro- 
duces meat." 

Master,  Stop  a  moment  1  Let  us  take  the 
word  "  meat."  When  it  is  spelt  m-e-e-t,  it 
means  the  gathering  of  a  hunting  field.  1 
will  try  to  giye  you  an  idea  of  those  who 
figure  in  such  a  gathering.  {Disappears 
wider  his  desk,  and  re-appears  in  trick  suit  of 
pink  and  leathers^  tops  and  spurs.  Applause,) 
Thank  you!  The  huntsman  gets  on  nis  horse, 
and  hlows  his  horn— thus.  Now,Mr.BnA86T, 
if  you  please.  {Accompanyisi  hlows  hunting 
calls  on  the  bugle.  Applause,)  Thank  you ! 
Then  he  cracks  his  whip  {uses  appropriate 
action),  and  throws  the  nounds  into  coyer. 
But,  jxirhaps,  as  we  have  no  pack  here,  I  can 
hest  illustrate  the  situation  hy  reciting 
the  famous  speech  of  Ladf^  Oay  Spanker  in 
London  Assurance,  describinfr  a  run  with 
the  hounds,  and  its  accompanying  emotions. 
{Does  so.  Thunders  of  applause.  Bows  his 
thanks.  Disappears  under  his  desk^  and  re- 
appears in  his  usual  costume,)  Before  we  go 
any  further,  1  dare  say  you  would  like  to  see 
pictures  of  some  of  the  yarious  kinds  of  oxen. 
(Applatue,)  Darken  the  room  I  ( The  room 
ts  darkened.  The  *^  Boast  Beef  of  Old  Eng- 
land [*  is  played  on  the  piano  by  the  Aocom- 
panyist,  ana  dissolvina  views  are  thrown 
upon  the  disc  of  a  Kirghiz  tribe  on  the  march 
with  their  herds  of  oxen,  a  South-African 
Boer,  "  on  trekf^  with  his  ox-waggons,  the 
Oaur  or  Aboriginal  wild  Ox  of  jSidia,  the 
Yak  or  Mountain  Ox  of  Thibet,  a  group  of 
the  Chillingham  wild  Cattle,  the  Durham 
Ox,  Src  8fc,  Master  delivers  a  neat  little 
Esntanatory  Lecture  with  each  view.  The 
light  is  then  readmitted,)  And  now  we  will 
resume  our  hooks  I 

Promising    Pupil     {resuming 
lesson),    "  The  ox  produces  meat."- 

Master,  So  he  does.  {Looking  at  his 
watch,)  And  as  I  find  we  are  come  to 
dinner-time ;  so  will  I.  {Loud  applause,) 
Thank  you  I  (Opens  door,  and  sniffs,)  I 
can  see,  or  rather  smell,  that  our  mid-day 
meal  is  on  the  tahle.  So  now,  my  dear 
pnptls,  to  the  social  hoard  I  And  Uiatthe 
subject  may  he  properly  impressed  on  your 
miad.s^  wa  will  sing  the  good  old  song^-the 
air  of  wliioh  the  Accompanyist  has  just  heen 

Slaying  —  "  Oh,   the  Boast  Beef  of  Old 
UglandP^    and  "  OA,  the  Old  English 
Bomt  Be»f!  "  with  chorus  from  Classes. 
l^Loud  applause,  as  the  Scene  closes  in. 
Curtain, 


IMPLICATION. 

Tottng  Lady,  "Why,  Jambs,  tov  'rb  sfoilikg  that  Hbdov  I  " 

Oardener,   '*  Ah  t  TcrifMAs  Lapham  hi  oomb  along  this  Mornin',  an'  hb  bats  to  I, 
SATS  BB,— *Wht,  Jambs,  thbb  bbist  a  spilin'  this  Hkdob  t '— '  Thbb  bbist  a  big  Loiab,' 

SAYS   I,    'TlTMMABl     ThK    MO&B  THXB    DO    TBAOKLB    AN*  OUT   THOMBN    HbDQBS,  THB   BBTTBB 
THBT  BB  !  »  "  -"^^ 


ON  BOAED  H.M.S,  ''OPPOSITION/' 

Hicks  Beach,  On  the  old  deck  again ! 

Stanley,  Oh,  hang  it,  yes. 

Kather  a  nuisance. 
Hicks  Beach,  I^ot  to  say  a  mess  I 

Salisbury,  Don't  he  disloyal,  Hicks. 
Micks  Beach,  Stem  Ahdiel,  no. 

You  'U  ne  'er  rat  from  my  Lord,  you  love  him  so. 
Smith,  Shipmates  are  shipmates  I 
Stanley,  What  salt-water  pith  I 

'Tis  nautical  or  nothing  now  with  Smith. 


Cranbrook.  You  younkers  chaff,  hut  when  it  comes  to  hattle. 

You  won't  get  much  save  noise  from  a  mere  rattle. 
Hicks  Beach,  Hark  to  the  Hardy  Norseman— a  true  Yiking  I 
Salisbury,  What  will  Ben  do  f 
Cranbrook,  His  attitude  is  striking 

But  unsuggestiye. 
Salisbury,  Silent,  self-ahsorhed. 

Say,  is  the  sun  that  lately  shone  f ull-orhed 

To  set  without  one  final  blaze  of  glory  P 
Northcote,  That  seems  scarce  the  ^na/0  for  Am  story.    T 
Cross.  If  one  could  understand  him— which,  at  present,)  P 

I  can't— 'twould  make  affairs  so  much  more  pleasant. 
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Bat  to  look  <m,  and  see  him  stand  like  that, 

Like— like 

Hicka  Beach,  Well,  say  a  Sphinx  in  a  oodked  hat. 

OoM.  That 's  flippant.    But  it  fldrets  one.    You  see 

It  has  its  nse,  no  doubt,  has  Mystery, 

In  f offgincT  foes,  but,  when  applied  to  friends, 

I  rather  think  'tis  apt  to  miss  its  ends. 
8mUK.  Keep  saiUng-orders  dark. 
Cra98,  Ah!  very  true, 

From  enemies ;  but  how  about  the  crew  P 

If  he  had  only  given  us  the  straight  tip, 

'Twould  have  saved  me  and  Nobthcotx  many  a  slip. 
Northeate.  Speak  for  yourself,  Sir  Eichabd. 
Stanley.  Gomel  be  fair. 

How  often  has  it  bothered  ]^ou  to  square 

Your  rosy  talk,  one  day,  with  that  nis  lips 

Draped  in  the  hues  of  darkness  and  eolipse 

The  next  P 
NorthtoU.  "Wdlt—yeSj— he  doea  run  rather  dafk, 

And  I  muit  own  *twae  the  reverse  of  lurk 

To  fiquare  scoouqU  with  him^  or  for  him. 
Stanky.  Jut^tso, 

Gladstone  will  have  Mb  work  out  out. 
Crt)M  {vkiouBly).  I  trust  »o. 

KttrthcoU  {musingly) ,  I  only  hope ■ 

CntsK,  Hope  what  ? 

Nt/riheoU.  Wetl— our  ttroag  poiflt, 

I  said— I  thou^-ht— but  timea  are  out  of  joint — - 

What  wonder  if  a«  treat  a  dialocatiou 

Should  be  dbcovered  where Well,  jubil^ition, 

When  premature,  is  dauj^erous,    ST«Arii>rrf  Lytton 

Hick*  Bnaeh^  Are  ^tm  with  tho  ora^^nlar  mania  bitten  ? 

One  Sphinjc  is  quite  enoujth.    Oh.  StaffoeJ)  minei 

Don't  I  be»eech  you,  donH  turn  Sil^ylline  I 
SalUhur^.  What  will  he  do  ? 
Stanhy.  Ask  ROWTON. 

Cranbrirok^  Pooh  I 

Smkh,  Ah  I  well, 

At  fightinff  Bixdflneue  he 's  borne  the  bell 

So  hmg,  that  even  now  his  broodins:  air 

May  eovei^-who  knows  what  P    Staol,  standing  there, 

Silent  and  shoulder-bowed,  yet  firm  of  foot 

As  though  on  these  old  planks  he  'd  taken  root. 

He  may  mean  mischief. 
JSaliebury,  Humph  I    To  whom*  I  wonder  ? 

Will  he  again  fall  on  his  foes  ake  thunder. 

Or,  owninyr  final  fate,  last  flout,  resi^ 

His  office  into  younger  hands  P    \A$tde.)    Say  mine  I 

[Z^  lookmg  on  and  looking  forward. 


MISS  BRADDON'S  SCHOOL  DAYa 
(RMtmmendsd  to  the  School  Bowrdt  of  Mngland  bff  Mr,  Punch,) 

8  A, M.— Breakfast  Class,  Examination  of  Plates  aod  Mugs  in  the 
Bread  and  Milk  C^nbutnption  Exert  lees. 

9  A,M,— Body-Stren^heuimg  Cla«a.    Examination  in  Athletics. 

10  A.M.— Rea^dmir  Hour. 

11  A  M.— Writinsr  Hour, 

12  FOON.— Arithmetic  Hour. 

1  P.M.  — Grand  Dining  Cora  petition*  Enife  pnd  Fork  Class, 
under  Two  J^tacdards.  Firet  Standard— Meat  and  Pudding  Inspec- 
tion ,    SecondStFindard— W orki n g  ou t  Eating  Exercises. 

2.3f)  r.M.— Rtpadina-  Half- hour. 

3  p. ¥.— Writing-  Half-hour, 

3.30  P.M.— ArithTnetio  Half-hour. 

4  p*  If  ♦—Final  DiBmiBsal  for  the  Day. 

Vivat  Begina  !    Money  woll  «p#ii4,  and  heaUk  returned  / 


THE  BIGHT  MAH  DT  Wg  JH^WS  PIACX  AT  LAST ! 


On  the  Newest  Peera^. 

MxssBS.  Bbtant  and  Mat  need  not  fear  for  their  hoftrdi; 
In  safety  henoeforth  they  may  teQ  'em ; 
Matoh-taxing  's  beneath  a  Lows  high  in  tiie  Lords^ 
**  JSx  luce,*'  behold  the  "  luceUum  .^ 


<<Sic  transit  Gloria  XundiP' 

We  haye  heard  tor  some  years  of  the  Yankees  haying  licked  all 
creation,  but  it  appears  tiiat  the  defeat  has  now  produced  an  effect 
on  the  marketable  yalue  of  that  article.  The  following  adyertise- 
ment  lately  appeared  in  the  Exchange  and  Mart : — 

WANTING  MONEY,  will  sell  the  Uniy^rse.    Good  as  n^w.     15*. 


The  followinpr  oorrespondenoe  has  found  its  w^y  to  85,  Fleet  Street 
As  the  concluding  telegram  will  haye  an  especial  interest  for  the 
Goyemment  just  now,  Mr,  Punch  has  much  pleasure  in  publishing 
the  correspondence  for  the  information  of  the  public  in  general,  ana 
Lord  HABXUTGTOir  in  particular. 

Office  of  the  Indian  Pickle  and  Preserve  Company, 
DXAE  SlBy  London  Branch,  April,  1880. 

I  am  desired  by  the  new  Board  of  Directors  to  request  you 
to  furnish  them  with  an  explanation  of  the  fact  that  in  your  Balance 
Sheet  for  last  year  you  haye  omitted  to  include  the  cost  of  lighting 
the  Company's  ];>remises. 

From  bUls  which  haye  recentiy  come  in,  it  appears  that  had  this 
item  been  included  amon^  the  disbursements,  the  Ck)mpany's  books 
would  haye  shown  a  considerable  loss  instead  of  a  profit, 
I  am,  dear  Sir,  yours  f aithrolly, 

(Signed)  C.  Seitsb,  Secretary. 

Office  of  the  Indian  Pickle  and  Preserve  Company, 
Deab  So,  Calcutta  Branch,  April,  1880. 

I  hastto  to  reply  by  return  of  post.  The  reason  for  the 
omission  of  the  lighting  account  is  obyious.  The  Balance^  Sheet  was 
prepared  in  broad  daylight,  and  the  cost  of  artificial  illumination 
was  not  present  to  my  mmd,  as  it  was  not  then  necessary.  Unhap- 
pily, as  you  haye  practically  found  out,  darkness  did  eome  on,  and 
has  since  continued  to  reciur  regularly.  Under  these  circumstances  a 
charge  for  gas,  oil,  and  candles,  of  oourse,  became  necessary. 

Trusting  that  tne  new  Board  of  Directors  will  be  satisfied  with 
this  explanation, 

I  remain,  dear  Sir,  yours  faithfully, 

{Signed)  B.  Head,  Manager. 

Telegremfrom  G.  SsNfis,  London,  to  B.  Head,  Calcutta, 
Youfi  explanation  not  sufllcientiy  full.      Send  additional  par- 
ticulars. 

Telegram  from  B.  Head,  Calcutta,  to  G.  Sense,  London. 
Hivie  no  additional  particulars.    Beg  to  resign.     Haye  offered 
sendees  to  Goyemment.     Excellent  prospect  of   employment  in 
preparation  of  next  Indian  Budget. 


HOXS-EULE  nr  JBBSBT. 

It  is  announced  that  a  BUI  has  been  laid  before  the  Jersey  States 
for  consolidating  the  public  debt  of  tiiat  island  into  perpetual  rentes. 
Consolidate  a  national  debt  I    Better  liquidate  it. 


DISTINCTION  BETWEEN  THE  TWO  MBMBBB8  FOB  NOBTHAMFTON. 

The  one  weekly  presides  oyer  the  Keyelations  of  Truth ;  the  other 
strongly  denies  the  Truth  of  Eeyelation. 


,--ni  JtfSor  Am  iiMA<Mi^<]iiMrbMiJMi(o«dhiMflii^r«hi^  M  «•  com  MA  Mcm  6«  rrtMrtMi  wilMi  cwiMfMnM  dy  « 


K— iptdiMl  HtncM  mmi9f. 


'prng/mroomtnimtumt 


Mat  32,  1880.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


229 


ILLUSTRATIONS    TO    THE    POETS. 

To  Lady  Flordbella  de  Brahaaon  on  her th  Birthday. 

"  WB  SHirr  AND  BXDEOK  AVD  BIDRAFS  178  ; 

THOr  ABT  NOBLV  AND  NUDV  AND  ANTIQITS." 

SwDTBURirs— "  Our  Lady  ofPain.^^ 

TWIN  SCREWS:   TOO  LOOSE  AND  TOO  TIGHT. 

Last  week  the  Underflradiiates  of  University  College,  Oxford  (some  eighty 
in  number) ,  were  rostioated,  en  masse,  in  oonsequence  of  an  "ontrage"  com- 
mitted by  a  tipsy  fraction  of  the  body. 

After  a  *' BnmB-Supper,"  at  which  the'  bnmpers  see^n  to  haye  too  freely 
indulged  in  kindrea  bumpers,  some  of  the  boys,  screwed  themselyes^eterminea 
on  screwing  up  a  tutor,  who  was  senior  Proctor  into  the  bargain.  That  doubly 
dignified  digmtary  was  therefore  forced  to  make  an  ignominiouf  exit  thnragh 
the  window.  This  was  yery  bumptious  behayiour  on  the  part  qi  the  boys,  a 
wicked,  but  not  altogether  imnatural  wind-up  oi  a  bump-^upp^r,  aa  Punch 
rememoers  such  entertainments. 

The  names  of  the  offenders  were  demanded,  and  as  they  were  not  giyen  np, 
the  whole  College  has  been  sent  down.  Thus  for  the  sake  of  the  silly  few.  the 
steady  many  haye  been  punished.  DeUrant  reges,  plectuntur  Achwi—**  The 
fast  men  make  fools  of  themselyes,  the  common  lot  are  rusticated."  The  foolish 
delinquents  should,  of  oourse,  haye  come  forwu*d ;  but  as  they  had  not  the 
pluck  to  plead  guilty,  and  take  their  punishment  like  men,  it  seems  rather 
hard  that  three-score  unoffending  undergraduates  should  be  made  to  pay  the 
penalty  of  a  stupid  freak  perpetrated  by  a  handful  of  feather-brained  and 
chicken-hearted  asses. 

Surely  silly  sport  need  not  haye  been  dealt  with  in  such  serious  earnest— 
aboye  all,  should  not  haye  entailed  such  fin  indiscriminate  distribution  of 
punishment. 

The  Head  of  the  Colle^re  is  an  old  school-master,  which,  perhaps,  accounts 
for  the  weight  with  which  he  has  come  down  on  his  '*  children  oi  a  larger 
f^wth."  Bespect  for  Tutors,  who  are  senior  Proctors,  must  be  maintained,  but 
it  is  a  pity,  all  the  same,  to  set  eyerybody  askinsr— **  Would  not  some  sentence 
less  seyere  and  less  sweeping  haye  better  met  the  importance,  as  well  as  the 
justice  of  the  case  P  " 

TOL«  LXXfJlU  X 


ONLY    A   DONKEY.  I 

At  Birmingham  a  man  waa  charged  with  allowing  his  donkey 
to  starre  to  death  in  its  etable,  where  it  waa  found  dead  after 
the  lapse  of  a  foodlesa  week,  haying  eaten  up  nearly  the  whole 
of  its  wooden  manger,  and  anawed  some  brick-ends.  The 
Defendant's  excufe  was  that  he  bad  been  too  busy  about  the 
Elections  to  remember  a  donkey.  The  case  created  great  mirth 
in  Court,  and  the  Defendant  was  ultimately  fined  fiye  shillings. 

He-haw  ! 
I  'm  getting  scant  of  breath  and  slack  of  jaw, 

That  bray  would  scarce  eyoke 
The  chuckle  of  the  cad  who  spies  a  joke, 
In  eyery thing  about  me,  takes  my  yoice 
As  type  of  a  stupidity  more  crass 
Than  his,  who  oft  hcilh  made  me  much  rejoice 

That  I  wa^  bat  an  ass. 

He-haw! 
Who  WAS  it  said  that  no  one  ^rer  saw 
A  donkei^  dead  *f    Some  minutes  hence,  ^t  rest 
For  \h^  hrst  time  Hinee  I  was  foaled, 
1  fancy  that  ray  body  stilY  and  eold 
Will  somewhat  bluut  the  i>oint  of  that  rare  jest. 
Here  have  I  stan^ed  for  a  wh4jle  wet'k  at  least, 
Ko,  Htop !    SbaH  an  ass  lie  ?    I  Ve  made  a  feaist 
On  bdck-ends  and  the  timb*^!*  of  my  manger. 
More  mirths  my  masters !    There  is  little  danger 
Of  failure  in  materials  for  mirth 
Whilst  despot  man— and  donkeya— walk  the  earth. 

Two  or  fc»ur-footGd, 
Long- suffering  Ifiiaohars  are  sweetly  suit^ 
To  ibar^n  jest'fi  keen  tooth  on—better  even 
Than  briak-endsl  Seven  day  a,  and  long  xdfl:hts  seyen, 
Alone  and  fuodleae,  gave  for  timber  rotten, 

Simply  forgotten  I 
How"*AoitW  Man  think  ^ midst  the  EIeetion*a  Babel 
Of  a  mere  donkej-  fitarying  in  a  stable  ? 
Stick  and  abort  oommonSj  labour  and  bw  diet, 
Are  donkey^ a  de»tiny— *tifl  Wiidom^*  fiat— 
Bball  a  thiek-hided  brute,  long-eared  and  humble, 

Presutoe  to  ^romole, 
Or  hope  by  Man— that  humorist !— to  be  pitied  P 
And  yet— At!- /j ***/?/— had  destiny  bnt  iitttd 
A*m%  for  drndgi^om's  duties  more  completely, 
Hunger  and  cudgelling  had  eome  more  sweetly. 
There  seein$i  I  know  not  where^  a  slight  miitake. 
Man  oon^t  imagine  how  thick  kidea  can  ache, 
And  as  for  sheer  starvation^  pang  and  pnck, 
Not  much  allayed  by  ^awmjcr  wood  or  brick, 
They  're  really  quiti^  ridiculiiusly  real. 
I  wonder  ia  it  HeaTen's  or  ilan's  ideal 
Of  donkey  life— and  death—  that  ia  awry  P 

He-haw!   I  think  Til  try 
Juat  one  mure  mnnch.    The  manijer  timber 's  dry. 
Why  did  I  dream  of  thiatks  F    Of  the  (jraaa, 
Cloae  CTopue<i,  yet  juioy.  whereon  I|  when  young, 
In  fact,  a  long-fehank'd  little  baby  aes, 
Bo  many  hanpy^  happy  hours  did  pa^s ! 
Oh,  out  on  dreams  I     They  add  a  pang  to  hunger, 
And  spoil  these  laat  tough  apLtntera.     Ah  !  my  eyee 
Grow  dimmer,  and  how  'a  this  ?     I  cannot  rise, 

B'en  to  the  manner's  height, 

Asonndl'    A  step  I'    A  light  P 
Is  it  my  master's  foot  P    He-e-hee-aw  !    Alas  I 
All's  silence,  which  that  last  faint  feeble  bray 
Scarce  breaks.    I  'm  dying.    Crowning  jest,  they  '11 

say. 
Who  see  a  sight  men  don't  see  eyery  day, 

Just  a  dead  Ass  I 


A  <<B-a-i-l>'  Miracle. 


Snrci  the  apparitions  at  the  Chapel  at  Knock,  County 
Mayo,  the  shares  of  the  '*  Midland,^'  which  has  a  station 
not  far  off,  haye  improyed  nearly  twenty  per  cent.,  and 
their  receipts  haye  risen  to  nearly  one  thousand  pounds 
a  week  I  

TWO  XD0E8  OP  AN  OLD  SAW. 

"Ewglahd's  necessity  is  Ireland's  opportunity"  (for 
eyil).— Dajthcl  O'Conwob.  „    ,     „  _x-  -x  »  i^ 

"Ireland's  necessity  is  England's  opportunity"  (for 
good).— FBAlfCXS  Maklbobouqh. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


MthYD-iv,  Mat/  10  {Lords).— The  Olympians  met  to  swear  and 
adjimrn  tiU  Thiiraday* 

lCtimmijns,]^A  crowded  House  ia  antioipation  of  a  Wolff  and 
BiuiJLAUGn  halt.  But  first,  to  the  pleasant  mimo  of  oheerB,  the 
Ke turned  Offioe-b^arers  took  tlifeir  Beats,  Si^;llK^'Iiv  Jamkh  and 
JltSMCKELL—pat  nobiie  fratrum  in  law  and  iove— Fawceit  and 
Bbassey,  Holms  and  .Lord  Chables  Bruce. 


Mat  22,  1880.] 
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A    STRAIGHT    "TIP." 

Tramp.  "Whose  'Oube  is  tbis,  Sib?" 

Oardener,  "Sqttibx  Noakbb's." 

Tramp,  **  Do  Tou  thwk  I  oould  gxt  ANTTBnra  tbbbb  t " 

Oardener.  **  Wbll»  I  don't  khow— ths  labt  o'  toxtb  Sort  got  Twrhtt-Onb  Datb  I  ** 


But  where  was  Habcottbt  P  Echo  answered  **  Where,"  and  bur 
heading  explains  why.  (Is  it  true  that  the  venerahle  Charles 
YiLLiBBS  ^oes  to  the  Upper  Honse,  and  that  faithful  Woiyer- 
hampton  wiU  fnmish  a  life-huoy  to  the  *'  Man  overboard  "  without 
going  to  the  Chiltem  Hundreds  for  one  ?) 

Meantime,  to  the  cry  of  *'  Floreat  Aula,**  Hall  took  his  seat  for 
Oxford,  if  not  to  mnsic  of  barrel-organs,  to  chorus  of  loud  and  lusty 
Gonseryatiye  hurrahs. 

**  Let  '8  laugh,  and  quaff,  and  make  good  cheers, 
Now  Oxford's  Hall  is  WestminstSre's." 

Gounter-oheers  from  the  Goyemment  side  as  the  young  man  from 
Leeds.—**  My  son.  Sir  I " — took  his  seat,  and  ^e  oaw.  Punch 
would  like  to  know  why  the  Benohes  were  dissolyed  in  laughter  as 
the  ex-Judge- Adyooate  kissed  the  book  f 

After  oaths,  notices .    By  Sir  Hevbt  HAyELOCK- Allan  to 

look  into  the  short-comings  of  Short  Seryioe.  An  announcement 
much  cheered  by  the  Opposition,  as  a  confession  of  failure  of  the 
system  on  the  side  of  the  parents  that  begat  it. 

UUkna  Thule  has  its  eye  on  India.  BAinTEL  Laino.  ex-Indian 
financial  Secretary,  means  to  ask  Lord  Habtinoton  wnen  he  will 
help  the  House  to  look  the  yawning  Stbachet  and  Lttton  deficit 
in  the  face  from  the  yantage-ground  of  a  thorough  oyerhauling  of 
Indian  accounts. 

Mr.  Baxter  is  going  to  call  oyer  the  coals  the  Laws  relating  to 
the  transfer,  ownership,  and  tenancy  of  the  soil. 

**  So,  landlords  and  lawyers,  make  ready  for  me, 
I*m  for  heckling  o'  Land  Laws,  says  Bonnie  Dundee  !  " 

On  Lord  Bjchard  GRosyEKOR,  giying  notice  of  nomination  of  the 
Bradlaugh  Committee  for  to-morrow,  the  Wolff  all  but  fiew  at  the 
Sfbaksr.  who  begged  him  to  wait  till  to-morrow,  as  that  was 
the  day  for  the  Bradlaugh  Bait,  when  the  Wolff  could  haye  his 
"nm,"  with  which  assurance  the  Wolff  was,  with  much  ado, 
"  tailed  off."  (It  is  refreshing  to  find  oneself  inyoluntarily  reyerting 
to  the  yooabulary  of  the  buU-ring  and  the  bear-garden.) 


Tuesday. — Notices  to  abolish— 

By  Mr.  Monk,  eong4  d*Slire.  for  Bishops ; 

By  Mr.  Ritchie,  eong^  de  ditruire^  by  African  Consuls ; 

By  Sir  George  Balfour,  the  offioe  of  Adyooate-General ; 

By  Mr.  P.  Taylor,  the  use  of  the  Nayy  Cat ; 

Aiid  to  call  attention — 

By  Professor  Thorolb  Rogers,  and  Sir  C.  Roxjndell,  to  the 
Oxford  Commissioners  and  their  reports. 

By  Mr.  Paget,  to  the  maintenance  of  our  roads,  and  the  rates  for 
their  repair; 

By  Mr.  H.  J.  Balfour,  to  a  little  bird  in  the  India  Offioe,  who 
had  been  blabbing ; 

By  Mr.  Coope.  to  the  reasons  for  opening  the  National  Gallery  on 
more  days,  and  for  more  hours  in  the  day. 

The  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  could  not  oblige  Mr.  Callak 
with  any  information  about  the  Parliamentary  moyements  of  Mr. 
SuLiiyAN,  who  declines  to  sit  with  him  for  Louth. 

Mr.  Parnell,  that  Paris  of  Parliament,  among  the  three  con- 
stituencies that  sue  for  his  choice— Meath,  Mayo,  and  Cork— has 
thrown  the  apple  to  Cork. 

"  Then,  great  Intransigent,  of  cheer  be  brighter. 
And,  thanks  to  Cork,  upon  the  House  ait  lighter." 

This  pretty  little  lot  of  business  and  pleasure  out  out  for  it,  the 
House  turned  to  the  Bradlaugh  Committee. 

Lord  Richard  GRosysKOR  added  the  Attorney  and  Solicitor- 
General  to  the  list  already  giyen. 

Then  fiercely  forth  sprang  Wolff,  and,  mueproyed 
Byadyerte  looks,  the  Pr^ous  Question  moTed. 
**  The  Cause  of  its  Assembling  undeclared. 
The  Bill  for  its  First  Beading  unprepared. 
With  no  Queen's  Speech  whereto  its  life  to  pin, 
There  wat  no  House  such  business  to  begin.  T 

lyherafore^this haste, defj^gF^th's alarms.^ Q I  p 


To  take  affirming  Bbadlauoh  to  } 
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Fbasb  was  a  Quaker,  bat  some  faith  he  knew, 
And  even  Baron  Rothschild  was  a  Jew. 
With  Jew  and  Quaker  you  had  tomething  there — 
Something  whereby  tonold,  whereby  to  swear,— 
Here  all  is  yoid :  a  Nothingarian 's  fain 
The  Constitution  to  infringe  or  strain ! 
In  this  great  battle  Tories  take  the  field, 
Echo  the  cry  of  *  Wolff,'  and  scorn  to  yield ! " 

•  Returning  from  lyrica  to  law— 

The  AxTOBiTBT-GEirERAL  pointed  out  tiiat  the  nomination  of  the 
Committee  to  inqaire  if  Mr.  Bsadlaugh  was  a  person  by  law  per- 
mitted to  affirm,  was  a  matter  in  fnrtheranoe  of  the  Royal  Message 
giving  direction  to  Members  of  the  Honse  td  take  th6  oath.  The 
Bpeaker  might  haye  disposed  of  the  question,  but  Hatiiifr  doubts 
had  referred  them  to  the  House,  and  the  House  hftd  taken  ine  usual 
oourse  to  settle  them—a  Committee.  Th6  |n>eoedents  were,  strictly 
in  point.  The  House  must  be  constituted  fiefofe  it  oduld  hear  the 
dueen's  Speech.  This  was  the  removill  m.  a  difficidt^  ftritidf  in 
course  of  its  constitution- 
Mr.  Stattlkv  I  jUifHTOPf  backed  the  or]F  <^i  Wolff  with  a  cry  more 
strident.  This  was  purely  a  legal  qaeflfion.  The  Committee  misht 
report  that  the  Member  for  Northampton  was  at  liberty  to  affirm 
instead  of  Bwearing.  Then  all  the  fuas  woiild  haTo  b*eii  for  nnthing. 
Or  they  might  report  that  in  their  opinion  he  oould  not  affirm  in- 
stead of  swearing.  In  that  case*  hia  oath,  H  he  took  it^  would  be  a 
moekery  and  a  Bcandal*  Cut  the  whole  thing  was  a  Bham  and  a 
masquerade.  Th^T  wert^  only  acting  out  the  play  in  which  Adah 
and  BaAJJLAUOfi  bad  been  principal  performers  atid  GLijisTONE 
prompter*  The  liberal  leaders  had  bargained  with  Bjiii>LAUOH 
and  were  bound  to  their  bargain  even  with  him.  But  don^t  let 
ConservatiTe  Members  run  their  heads  into  the  noole,  and  aet  "  ai 
the  OTttnu inhered  minority  of  a  Comtrnttee  wboae  report  was  a 
foregone  concluiiion-*^ 

Sir  R.  Enightlbt  wanted  to  know  why  Mr.  S.  Mohlet's  name  was 
missing  on  the  Committee  ?  He  had  been  god-father  fo  the  Brad- 
lau^h  Baby,  and  ought  to  stand  to  his  sponsorship. 

Sir  J.  HoLEEB  felt  bound  to  back  the  ATto&ihBT-GEincRAL's  Tiew 
of  the  Law.  This  vdm  buainess  the  House  ifrfA  competent  to  trans- 
act But  the  reference  was  too  wide.  It  ought  to  have  been  con- 
fined to  the  Beadlavgh  case.  It  raised  the  general  Question 
whether  a  person  who  had  been  admitted  to  affirm  instead  ox  swear- 
ing in  Courts  of  Law  in  certain  cases,  could  be  permitted  to  sffirm 
instead  of  swearing  in  ParUament. 

Sir  J.  MowBBAT  thought  the  House  was  acting  in  an  undignified 
hurry.  In  Baron  Rothschild's  case  they  had  waited  eleyen  years. 
Surely  in  Bbadlaugh's  case  they  might  have  waited  for  as  many 
days. 

The  Solicitob-Gevsral  reasserted  the  legal  view  already  tak«n 
by  acting  and  ex-ATTOBNET  Geitebal, 

A  leash  of  Lawyers— Gbsgobt,  Giffabd,  and  Jacisoit— said  their 
say,  generally  in  accord  with  the  Lawyers  who  had  already  spoken. 

Mr.  O'DoNiTELL,  as  a  Catholic  Member  of  the  House,  reneyed  bis 
mind  by  an  acrid  protest,  turning  ijt  the  argnflMmt  tiius  sommed 
up:— 

"The  sanctions  to  an  arramgement  fbunded  oti  considerations  o^  Bitine 
Providence  and  immutable  morality  must  hate  ^  very  different  weight — 
at  any  rate  in  the  minds  of  Cbristian  people— from  engsgemeats  in  no  way 
strengthened  or  confirmed  by  any  moru  sanction  whateyer.  Therefore, 
although  the  House  might,  on  due  ocmsideration,  deem  it  right  tb  admit 
a  Member  who  objected  entirely  to  all  faith  in  morality  and  in  God,  who 
explained  religion  as  a  diEoase  of  the  brain  and  conscience  as  a  neryous  con- 
traction of  the  diaphragm,  yet  the  qnestion  oup^ht  to  be  brought  plainly 
before  the  HouSe ;  and  no  backstairs  arrangements  or  electioneering  contn- 
Tances  ought  to  turn  the  responsible  GoTemment  of  a  neat  Christian  country 
from  its  plain  duty  to  the  Christian  represehtatires  or  the  nation.  (*  Sear^ 
hear  /')  Catholics,  he  belieyed,  entertained  stronger  ideas  than  many  ot^r 
people  on  the  subject  of  t^e  relations  between  Church  and  State,  and  he 
thought  that  question  ought  te  be  broaght  clearly  befoi-e  tiie  HouM.  llie 
reference  to  the  propose  Committee  Wodhi  simply  result  in  a  Waste  of  time, 
for  it  carefully  ayoided  the  reid  point  at  inue,  'irhich  must  be  eTentnedly 
debated  in  the  House,  howeyer  the  Committee  night  report." 

This  is,  at  least,  intelligible ;  but  Mr.  O'DoNi^ELt.  talkecl  a  goodfdeal 
besides,  that  seems  to  Punch  equally  irreleyant  and  unintelligible, 
about  ** chicanery,"  and  *' ihasttuyring,"  and  "shirking  the  real 
question  at  issue.'*    Surely  the  House  is  doing  anything  but  that. 

Earl  PEBCt  aiid  Mr.  ^kwDEGAtE  Warned  the  HduSfe  they  meant 
to  haye  their  rwpectiye  sajs  whatever  the  report  of  the  Committee. 
And  tiien  the  House  DiVid^  on  the  Motion  that  the  Q,uestion  be 
now  put— 171  Ayes  to  74  Noes.  Anew  Writ  ^as  ordered  for  County 
Meatn.  And  then  St.  Stepjien's  School  broke  up  till  Thursday,  the 
20th,  for  its  unearned  .Wmtann  holidays. 

The  latest  news  is  thattiie  Conridittee  has  reported  (by  the  casting 
yote  of  its  Chairman,  Mr.  WaxpoliQ  l^at  Mf .  BkAptAvQiL  is  not 
a  person  who  cscn  hb  alk^^^  t6  sit  dh  affirnHngniS  allegiance, 
instead  of  swearing  it;  It  iS  i^ell  th«i  CoU^ctite  Wiiidom  has  a 
week  to  collect  itsefi  in.  Mtty  it  b^  HdsAx  guided  to  &ny  conclusion 
but  the  martyrdoM  <tf  ULt.  BlAbtiiifcfk  I 


A    PUZZLE    FOR   tHE    PEOPLE. 


MONO  the  Tarioiia  new  un- 
dertakings advertised  in 
the  newspapers  may 
liaye  been  noticed  a  eoncem 
bearing  the  aomew hat  remark- 
able dtJSci-tj>tion  of  the  **  Bilin 
Katural  Mineral  Water  Com- 
pany (LimitedJ/^  In  the  pro- 
spectus of  this  scheme  its 
promoters  inform  us  that  Bilin 
IS  the  n|ane  of  a  place  in 
Bohemia.  This  ezplanatian  is  needful  as  the  Public  wUl  be  likely 
to  imagine  the  Bilin  Natural  Mineral  ITater  to  be  Bilin  Water  from 
some  hot-spring  or  Geyser.  The  wonder  in  their  minds  wHl  be  how 
the  water,  after  being  Dottled  fot  sftle,  can  continuie  Biluu 


KOUQH  NOTES  FEOM  A  DIARY. 

Tabioits  mischieyous  and  idle  rumours  haying  ^t  abroad  as  to 
the  origin  of  the  Pksmieb's  now  famous  communication  to  Count 
EXbolti,  Mr,  Punch  has  much  pleasure  in  finding  room  for  the 
following.  Bein^  nothing  more  than  a  leaf  torn  from  a  rough 
scribbling  diary,  it  tells  its  own  tale. 

In  the  nope  and  belief  that  its  publication  will  help  to  dear  the  air, 
he  has  much  satisfaction  in  giying  it  publicity  :— 

May  2nd^  9  a.m.— Disagreeable  telegram  from  Elliot  while  at 
breakfast.  German  Band  outside,  playing,  "JJe  is  an  English- 
man.** Felt  so  worried,  that  I  had  a  shilling  sent  out  to  them  to 
shut  up,  and  be  off.  Ke-r^kd  telegram.  Elliot  wires  that  the 
Emperor  called  him  out  publicly  from  the  Diplomatic  Corps  at  the 
Reception  yesterday.  Tore  off  two  of  his  decorations,  and  informed 
lum  that  he  had  forbidden  a  new  carriage-norse  to  be  named  after 
me.  He  then  burst  into  tears,  and  ordered  the  mobilisation  of  the 
Second,  Fifth,  .and  Seyenth  Army  Corps,  informing  him  that  he 
has  forbidden  at  the  same  time  im  use  of  the  Gladstone  B&g  in 
the  Danubian  Frontier  Proyinoes.  This  is  serious.  Send  on  for 
GEAKyiLLB.  Band  still  playing  **  He  is  an  Englishman "  round 
theeomer.   Feel  altogether  unneryed. 

1  p.x. — GBAiryiLLB  looking  imle.  Guess  the  worst.  KiLsoLTi  is 
going.  Offered  his  opera-box,  subscription  at  MuDnft'eL  tickets  for 
three  Co-operatiye  Stores,  and  Bojral  Academy  Catalogue,  half- 
price,  to  a  roeoulatiye  Koblemscn,  in  oonfldence,  only  yesterday 

eyening,  at  H 's.    G.  teUs  me,  aLK>,  he  was  seen  being  measured 

for  a  trayellin^  Ukter  t%  s  wdl-known  West-End  tailor's  this 
morning.  This '  is  verp  ^rioui.  Band  playing  somewhere  in 
back  street.  G.  upset,  but  offers  to  do  what  he  can.  Meantime,  haye 
sent  band  off  to  Belgraye  Square  to  plsy  tiie  Austrian  National 
Hymn  in  ootsves.  Haye  giten  them  tne  number.  Hope  E.  will 
understand  the  compliment.  Yery  much  worried.  A  distressing 
day. 

May  'ird,  8  30  A, ii.— Still  difetreased.  Band  onteide  wnce  half- 
paat  BiJt,  playing  the  Auetrian  National  Hymn.  They  went  to  I  he 
wrong  number  in  Belgrave  Square  yesteriiay,  but  attt^rwards  found 
the  rijfht  one.  and  played  *" lit;  r#  fui  Englishmfin''^  for  two  hours 
and  a  half,  till  remov^  by  the  police.  This  is  ter\f  unfortunate. 
Have  wired  to  G,  to  eee  the  Count,  at  aU  hazardi^  and  tell  hhn 
that  I  wiii  put  ^me thing  nice  about  him  in  neit  month's  Fori- 
f\iyktly.  Bogged  him  to  explain^  in  good  diplomatic  French,  the 
ditlference  between  "  respohwIjiHty'^aMJ'indepond^mae,*'  Wtr^s 
back,  "Can't,  without  OixZHBOi^Jt.  fTi/s  m  ttry  nnftjfl'imdU. 
To  bed,  miserable. 
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May  Uh,  9  A.1C.— Glorious  news.  Telegrain  from  F.  0.,  "  All  nght.  Squared 
him  yesteroay  eyeningr*    Be  with  you  at  ten."   Feel  veiy  happy.    All  my  old 
iau  ^ati< 


energy  returning.     Band  again  outdde   playing  Austrian 
Capital  tune. 


National  Mymn. 


10  A.M.— G.  has  oome.  All  is  settled.  Met  EIaolti  at  a  high  tea,  and,  hy 
great  taot  and  well-timed  attentions,  in  the  way  of  muffins  and  oream  and 
sugar,  quite  won  him  oyer.  He  disclaims  all  intention  of  going  beyond  four 
oomers  of  Berlin  Treaty.  Is  ready  to  say  so  if  I  'U  apologise.  I)etermined  to 
draw  him.    I  haye  only  got  to  sign  a  "  neat  little  letter,"  and  the  thinly  is  done. 

Nooir.— Have  signed  letter ;  posted  oopv  to  Elliot.    KlBOLTi's^UBolaimer 


will  see  it  in  the  proper  Hght.    What  will  |»aper8  say?    To  bed  etfr^  and 
radiant. 

''THE  fiaOAD  mo  bF  THti  WElJ&E/' 

(By  Mr:  Pmch'^  Proptu^  h/porUr.) 

2(Mh  Maf,  18—. 

YiarEnDiY  the  new  Qoromment  Office,  ootranenoed  some  four  ^^eariajro  on  the 
Tliamea  Embank  me  nt^  was  opened  to  the  public  for  the  tronaacfion  ol  buaineaa. 
As  this  novel  himau  is  jmiqxw,  it  deRerves  desciiptioii. 

It  will  be  Temembered  by  the  riling  generation  that  tho  buildijag  Wfts  tirft 
called  into  being  to  meet  the  needs  created  by  the  pasatnff  of  tbe  Imperial 
Metropolitan  Gas  and  Water  Supply  Act.  The  original  design  had  many 
architectural  merits,  bnt  dnrinf  the  coi^rae  of  conflttuction  the  plans  had,  from 
time  to  time,  to  be  altered  to  meet  the  requireinents  created  by  the  passing  of 
roeasnTea  of  a  kindred  chaxacter.  Hence  the  eomewbat  pateh-wort  appearance 
of  the  new  office,  which,  ta  UiU  the  truth*  i»  useful  rather  than  ornamental.  It 
cannot  compare,  in  outward  effect,  with  the  neigh bonring  bnildinFfl* 

J^'or  inatanoe  the  Teohaical  ISducation  Museum  (recently  erected  and  endowed 
by  the  Municipality  oi  London),  ia  inJinitely  grander,  and  tho  A ati- Monopoly 
Fifib,  Fruit,  and  Butchers^ -meat  Co-operative  Emporium  nnqueationably  motf 
tjicture^quc.  8tiU,  backed  and  flanked  by  its  screen  of  forest  tree*  (tran&plantM 
last  year  from  Kew  and  Kensington  by  the  American  process),  it  is  far  fmm  an 
un [esthetic  i^ile,  and  may  well  eitort  the  admiration  even  of  foreigners. 

On  entering  the  main  building^  the  yisitor  finds  himself  in  a  suite  of  tmB 
hundred  and  twenty  room^  devoted  to  tbe  mana^^ement  of  ihe  Metropolitan  Gas 
and  Water  Sapply^  I^ondon  (Proper)  takes  a  score  of  apartmenti.  and  thi 
affiliated  Cities  and  Boroughs  iextending-  m  far  as  York,  firigbtanj  Bath,  and 
Coloheater),  the  remoinderi  Here  the  householder  can  obtain  every  information 
and  asHiatauee ;  can  pay  his  latest  gas-bill^  or  complain  of  Ma  newest  supply- 
pipe.  Passing  on  throup^h  a  short  passage,  an  enormous  hall  ia  reached,  whieh 
aeryea  as  the  Central  Office  of  the  National  Banking  Corporation,  This  *^  com- 
bination" (to  use  a  Yankee  eipreaaion)  is,  of  oonrse,  merely  an  elaboration 
of  the  Post  Office  Savings  Banka^  scheme.  Still,  as  every  one  knows,  tUe 
Corporation  has  taken  the  plaoe  in  public  estimation  of  the  position  onoe  occu- 
pit?a  by  the  Joint  Stock  Banks  of  Limited  or  un -Limited  Lialiility,  formerly  so 
muehrefiorted  to*  Beyond  the  hall  a  re  a  few  rooms  devoted  to  the  Government 
M^atropclitan  Cab  Departments  This  scanty  accommodation  is  in  marked  con- 
trast to  the  three  large  wings  that  have  been  found  necessary  to  accommo- 
date the  various  branchea  of  the  Government  General  Amalgamated  Itailway 
and  Steam-Boat  Offices,  by  which  the  entire  trade  of  the  nation  is  now  eon- 
ducted.  A  corridor  leads  from  thia  enormoiis  branch-department  to  the  rooms 
of  the  Perishable  Food  Controlleri,  which  are  neit  to  the  sanotum  of  the  Chief 
of  the  Patent  Medicine  and  Quack  Koatrum  E:s:aminers,  For  the  oonvenienoe 
of  Lady  Students  for  the  Stage,  there  is  a  separate  entTanoe  to  the  Sock  and 
Buskin  Branch  in  the  Strand,  close  to  the  Government  Theatre  and  State  Opera 
House,  Test  Heb tarsals  for  deolamation  and  deportmeDt,  are.  for  the  preeent, 
still  held  at  the  Eoyal  Albert  Hall  as  the  only  enclosed  area  targe  enough  for 
the  purpose,  now  the  management  of  the  theatres  haa  become  a.  branch  of  ths 
Government* 

Perhaps  the  most  interesting  department  in  the  whole  buOdingr  is  the 
Sumptuary  Laws  Enforcement  Office,  The  Commissioners  have  an  entire  block 
to  themselves.  In  one  of  the  rooms  new  dr essea  are  registered.  Here  some- 
times the  most  amusing  scenes  occur.  The  Registrar,  who  aits  as  Chief  Judge, 
has  made  it  a  rule  never  to  pass  a  costume  of  either  an  extravagant  or  unhealthy 
character,  in  spite  of  the  tears  and  blandishmenta  of  the  most  emotional  or 
captivating  of  modifies.  His  colleagrue,  at  the  head  of  the  House  Erecting  and 
Furnishing  Department,  is  equaUy  conscientious ;  and  it  requires  builders  and 
decorators  of  more  than  ordinary  perseverance  and  aatuten^a  to  gain  the 
Government  sanction  for  a  badly -oonstructed  building,  a  taatoksB  sfjjeme  of 
decoration,  or  an  insanitary  scheme  of  house -drainage,  or  water- aupplj.  The 
Furniture  Dcsigrn  Department  is  also  extremely  interesting,  aa  the  Commissioners 
take  the  greatest  pains  that  all  the  chairs,  sofas,  and  tables  brought  before 
them  shall  be  of  the  best  quality,  and  in  tho  best  taste.  **  Eeolamationa  "  (as  the 
French  would  say),  are  not  unirc^uently  iheard  in  the  branch  of  tho  bureau 
charged  with  the  licensing  and  pricing  of  ibis  elais  of  article. 

The  vast  building  has  not  yet  been  christened:  but  will  probably  bear  the 
appropriate,  if  somewhat  cumbrous,  title  of  '^The  Government  Universal 
Public  and  Private  ISuainesa  Transaction  Office  and  State  Department  for  the , 
Extension  of  the  Prittciple  of  Patcfrnal  Interferon ce  in  Great  Things  and 
Small/*  This  ratber  lengthy  desi^fltion  in  tho  course  of  years  may  possibly  be 
abbreviate  by  the  Pubiie  into  **  The  General  Circumlocution  Office," 


SONG    OF   THE    SPRINGTIDE. 

{Not  hy  Mr.  SwMume,) 


0  Ska^n  supposed  of  all  free  flowerfl. 

Made  lovely  hy  light  of, the  sun, 
Ofgarden,  of  field,  and  of  treo-floweri| 

Thy  singers  are  surely  Ui  fun  I 
Of. what  is  it  wholly  un settles 

Thy  sequence  of  shower  and  ahine^ 
And  maketh  thy  pushinga  and  jifetals 
To  shrivel  and  pine  r 

Wbv  is  it  that  o^er  the  wild  waters 
That  beastly  North-Easter  still  blows, 

Dust- dimming  tbe  eyes  of  our  daughters, 
Blue-nipptng  each  nice  little  nose  '^ 

Why  is  it  theso  sea- skirted  islands 
Are  plagned  with  perpetaal  chills, 

Driving  men  to  Italian  or  Nile-lands 
From  Albion's  ills  P 

Hflpoy  he,  0  Sprinfftide.  who  hath  found  thee, 

All  Bunlit,  in  laokier  lands. 
With  thy  garment  of  greenery  lonnd  thee, 

And  belted  with  blos^my  bands. 
From  OS  by  the  blast  thon  art  drifted. 

An  brag  01  thy  beauties  is  bosh ; 
When  Uie  songs  of  thy  singers  are  sifted. 
They  dmply  won't  wash. 

True,  the  pictures  in  proud  Piccadilly 
And  beauteous  Bond  Street  are  hung ; 

True,  plaudiu  of  Leighto^  and  MnXAiff 
Fall  soft  from  Society's  tongue ; 

But  what  avail  sunshine  and  flowers, 
In  paint  upon  Burlington  walls. 

When  without  all  is  dust- drift,  and  showers, 
And  wMrlwindfl  and  flquaUs  ? 

Trn^  Clkiii(al  obliort^  are  flocking 

T6  Exeter  Hall  in  the  Btralnd  ; 
We  see  the  episcopal  itoddng ; 
<  TheClLiionislotidintheland: 
What  then,  When  the  only  May  Meeting 

A  f dlow  finds  time  to  attend 
Is  the  North-Ea9ter*8  boisteions  gfe^thilg 
At  eveiry  street-end  P 

THjit  liinatiQ  Inne,  wlutiyain  vision,  ^ 
ThylaiireikteJSnriQgtide,  may  move 
To  sing  the^-:oh,  Ditter  derision  I— 
.As  feason  of  laughter  and  love  P 
Yon  ma^e  a  man.  mad  beyond  measnref 
tt:  0  Spring,  and  thy  landers  Uke  thee : 


imes  and  pleasures,* 


Tnife  Last  GBoeAi  Awabdsd.— Gioboe  ] 
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THE    MUTUAL   ADMIRATIONISTS. 

(Pragmenta  overhtard  hy  Orig^  and  the  Colonel  cUoneof  Prig$by*s  Afternoon  Teas.) 


Young  Maudle  (to  Mrs,  Lyon  Sunler  and  her  Daughter e),  **  In  the 

SUPRBMSST    POXTBT,     SHAKSPBARE'Sj     FOR     INBTANOE,     OR     POBTLB- 
THWAITB*8,  OR  8hbLLET%   ONE  ALWAYS  FBSL8  THAT,  &0.,  &a,  &0." 


Towng  PostlethtoaiU  {to  the  three  Miss  Bilderbogies).  "  The  greatsst 
Painters  of  all,  bvor  as  Fblasqubb,  or  Maudle^  or  xysn 
Titian,  inyariablt  suooest  to  one,  &o.,  &o.,  &a'' 


THE  PIE  AND  THE  PLUM. 

Mr,  Bull.  What,  Wilitam,  the  old  dish  alreidy  ?    Come  I 
This  is  too  bad. 

William,  But  look  at  this  fine  plum  I 

Worth  stooping  for,  I  fancy,  Mr,  Bull. 
£yen  if  it  gives  my  enemies  the  poll 
To  see  me  squatting  here  on  this  low  stool. 

Mr,  Bull,  Stool  of  repentance,  eh  P    I  'm  not  a  fool 
To  fidget  abont  forms  when  matter 's  gained ; 
But  really,  Williah,  I  'm  a  little  pained 
At  your  peculiar  posture.    People  laugh. 

William,  Ah,  aon*t  you  be  too  sensitiye  to  chaff. 
My  foes  will  make  the  most  of  it,  no  doubt ; 
But  this  big  plum  that  I  have  just  pulled  out 
Will  proye  ot  value,  after  hot  Lord  George 
And  many  a  one  who  vows  his  very  ^rge 
Rises  at  what  they  call  my  retractation, 
Shall  have  cooled  down  again. 

Mr,  Bull,  The  situation 

Invites  invective 

William,  From  the  Tory  scomer 

Of  all  the  words  and  ways  of  William  Hobiteb. 
But  then,  you  see,  they  always  crab  my  game ; 
Play  high,  play  low,  dear  Bull,  'tis  all  the  same. 
To  drink  up  Esil,  eat  a  crocodile. 
Would  not  disarm  them,  if  I  did  it.    Bile  I 
That 's  what  it  is,  and  nothing  will  agree 
With  a  disordered  stomach,  c&n't  you  see  I 

Mr,  Bull,  Humph  I    That 's  your  way  of  putting  it ;  but  I 
Confess  I  do  not  relish  Humble  l^e. 

William,  Bless  you,  this  isn't  Humble  Pie  at  all  I 

Mr,  Bull.  The  deuce  it  isn't  I 

William,  No,  'tis  what  I  call 


Policy  Pasty,  with  a  well-glazed  crust 
Of  courtesy  covering  statecraft. 

Mr.  BuU.  Well,  I  trust, 

Your  taste  regarding  in  whatever  light. 
The  world  will  not  mistake  my  appetite. 
For  Humble  Pie,  however  well  embellished 
By  cook-craft,  is  a  dish  I  never  relished ; 
And  this  looks  too  much  like  it,  for  my  mind. 
A  most  unfortunate  first  course. 

WilUam,  You'll  find 

This  Austrian  plum  good  picking ;  and  I  stoop 
To  conquer. 

Mr,  BuU,  Do  you  mean  to  lead  your  troop 

To  victory  through  the  Caudine  Forks  P    I  'm  sure 
You  are  forgetting— as  you  did  before— 
That  though  to  seem  and  not  to  be  is  bad, 
To  be  and  yet  not  seem 's  almost  as  sad. 
Sometimes,  in  issue.    Meekly  munching  there. 
You  do  not  look  imposing. 

WilUam,  I  don't  care. 

Mr.  BuU,  But  I  do.    Launcelot  should  not  seem  to  creep, 
Nor  hot  Achilles  ape  Uriah  JELeep 
In  act  or  attitude.    Charge  at  full  heat 
Followed  so  soon  by  what  looks  like  retreat, 
May  be  fine  strategy— but  looks  like  blunder ; 
Ana,  seeinff  it,  vou  really  caimot  wonder 
If  foes  exult    I  trust  that  you  mean  winninsr. 
But  this,  in  form  at  least,  's  a  bad  beginning! 


A  Sure  Sigrn. 
These  soems  to  be  no  doubt  about  iJie  Revival  of  Trade.  Prospec- 

bozes  oipersons  'ooluoky  enough  to  be  on  a  Professional  Register. 


■>--  ■         -^      ■  --    -      .-^m.^^.-^  -^^-w,    ^.  ^-  ■ 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— Mat  22,  1880. 


THE   PIE   AND   THE   PLUM. 


Bia  WILLY  HORNER  SAT  IN  THE  CORNER, 

EATING  HIS  HUMBLE-PIE. 
HE  PUT  IN  HIS  THUMB,  AND  HE  PULLED  OUT  A  PLUM,  (^  f^f^n]r> 

AND  SAID,  "  WHAT  A  SHARP  BOY  AM  I !  "    ^'^^^  ^^  VrrtJOV  IV^ 
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HiRD  LINES  I 

A  BTATFIG  of  Btrok,  w©  are  RTieTed  to  Laar,  ii  shortly 
to  be  aet  face  to  face  with  *'tEe  Great  Aciiille3,  wBohi 
we  know ;"  that  ^eateet  offender  ever  blown  out  of  who 
knowB  how  many  girns :  that  oolossal  etohodiment  of 
"  rohur  et  m*  triple Jt ; ''  that  bipgest^  and  moat  brazen- 
faced of  "oriba"  from  one  of  the  yonng^  men  with  the 
Horse  a  of  M&nU  CmtiUo—m  often  mistaken  by  country 
couBiEf  for  a  bronze  likeness  of  tlie  Iron  Dnie. 

The  pedestal  of  the  Poet's  statue,  in  Hamilfcon  Plaoe, 
is,  we  are  told,  to  be  insoiibed  with  the  single  word— 
*'BTKnTf["  Why  thia  further  cruelty  P  Ii  it  not 
enough  to  set  the  Poet  in  the  modern  and  more  durable 
Bubstitute  for  the  pillory^  but  you  must  label  bim  be- 
iiideflf'  l}f>7i  Jitnn  may  hayo  been  a  ffrievous  onme 
against  propriety,  and  even  morality  \  out  has  it  de- 
I  aeired  vii»?  Bad  as  Byron's  life  may  hayo  been,  it 
can  hardly  be  said  to  have  fairly  drawn  down  the  re^ 
tribution  that  enrols  him  in  that  i ignoble  army  of 
martyrs,  the  tenants  of  that  enlarged  out-door  Ch  timber 
f>f  Horrors^  the  hideotib  array  of  those  heinoua  olftnclers 
against  taate^  the  Ix^ndon  Street- Statues ! 

A  sect  of  enthusinfits  is  loud  for  the  abolition  of 
onpitol  punishments ;  and  yet  we  are  ooatent  to  po  pn 
rtciiteacinsr  our  unfortunate  eetebritiee  in  Arts  and  Anns 
to  the.  infliction  of  festhetio  public  infamy,  so  long  as 
marble  lasts,  and  bronze  survives! 

Our  benifi-hted  at^d  hard-bearted  forefathers  felt  even 
the  pillory  Ux>  crueK  Shall  wo,  who  boast  our  enliithUn- 
ment  and  humanitj%  retain  its  far  crueller  eubatitnte — 
rotten  egpa  apart— the  pedestal 't 


K  Ham  of  Metal. 

Sra  Hettbt  Besseuer^  addressing  the  Common  CouneiL 
with  the  Lord  Mayor  at  their  heaa,  on  being  presented 
with  the  freedom  of  the  City  in  a  gold  box  in  reoognilian 
of  his  great  discovery,  may  say— 

"  Grapple  me  to  your  Bouli  witb  boopi  of  itwl]  " 


TRIUMPH. 

JVttm*  Ma}c&f  [mi  tcsUtmei).   "By  J6t»!  JjauMA— xtsbt  okh  of  'im  ok 

LiBK   AOAIN  !  *' 


IfO  MOEIE  PKOSAJC  tOHD-UXtJTEK^OTS. 

RoMAJ^Tlc  imaginative  Ireland  does  not  need  Politi- 
oians  to  govern  her*  She  prefers  Poets.  Having  onoo 
enjoyed  &£K(;£Bf  she  is  now  going  to  try  CowF£lt, 


k  acTKET  P—Sinoe  the  Houi-Qkcbktakt  lost  his  seat, 
what  is  his  official  standing  \ 


THE  NEW  PIRM. 

[A  Card.) 

^  Gladstone  &  Co.,  on  succeeding  to  the  businesa  carried  on  during 
the  last  six  years  by  BLACONSFiELn  &  Co.  (Unlimited}^  in  iJowaing 
Street^  the  Guiidliall  tCity  Branch),  Constantinople^  Afghanistan, 
the  Cape,  Egypt,  and  the  Metropolitan  Mueio  Hallsi  have  the 
pleasure  of  announcing  to  their  numerous  friends  and  supporters 
in  all  parts  of  the  country,  that  the  stock  for  home  consumption, 
which,  under  their  predeeessors,  was  allowed  to  fall  too  low,  will 
shortly  be  repleniahed  with  a  choice  and  varied  assortment  of 
articles  suited  to  the  growing  wants  of  the  times*  Several  novdtiea 
are  in  active  preparation,  and  will  he  offered  to  public  notice  at  the 
proper  season* 

In  the  Foreign  Department,  Glau stone  &  Co,  haye  been  fortunate 
enough  to  seoure  the  co-operation  of  a  Manager  of  great  tact,  ability ; 
and  experience,  whose  instructions  to  the  Reprtdsentatives  of  the 
Hottse  in  every  quarter  of  the  World  are  oonlidently  expected  to  pro- 
duce prosperous  reeultsj  aud  favourably  to  affcot  the  future  Dividends 
of  the  Firm* 

A  lot  of  Berlin- work  still  on  hand.  Must  be  cleared  off  within  a 
Tory  abort  period,  and  without  further  notice, 

A  new  A?ent  has  been  appointed  at  Constantinople.  All  orders 
received  by  him  will  secure  immediate  attention,  and  will  be  exeonted 
with  vigour  and  promptitude. 

Colonial  Produce  of  a  superior  quality* 

The  Indian  Department  will  bo  under  fresh  nnd  improved  manage- 
ment.   The  Cashier 'a  Branch  will  be  remodelled, 

GtADSTOifE  &;  Co,  have  the  eratidcation  of  announcing  that  the 
Senior  Partner  baa  consented  to  undertake  the  Book-keeping 
Departments  flis  vast  knowledge  and  long  erperienoe  may  be 
aooepted  as  a  ibfficient  gnaxantee  that  all  liabilitieB  ndll  be  met  as 


they  become  due ;  that  Deficits  will  not  be  mistaken  for  BnTpluBes ; 
ftnd  that  m  maldng^up  Balance  Sheets,  items  of  some  millions  in 
amount  will  not  be  omitted  from  the  Accounts, 

As  liirgo  Land  Agents,  GlAiistoNfi  &  Co*  hope  to  give  satisfaction 
to  their  \'arLoaa  supporters  and  clients. 

Although  extensive  law-stationerst  GlaJJSTOKE  &  Co**fl  law  will 
be  anything  but  stationary. 

Farmers  and  Agriculturists  may  rely  on  tbeir  oonimiasiona  re- 
eeiving  early  and  careful  attention- 
Shipping  Orders  executed  with  skill  and  despatch. 

Schools  dealt  with  on  liberal  termi. 

The  L'uder taking  Department  will  be  at  once  rendered  oomplete 
in  all  ita  branches,  (Communications  to  be  addressed  to  **  0,  M*," 
on  the  rremi&eB.) 

I     GLADSToyK  k  Co*  fed  tbat  it  is  almost  superfluous  to  mention 

I  their  Urge  stock  of  Scotch  fabrics,  all  warranted  to  wear  weU,  not 

to  shrink,  to  resist  any  amount  of  pressure^  aiid  to  keep  their  colours. 

They  can  also  point  with  uoqualiiied  satisfactLon  to  a  most  useful 

and  important  conaignment  of  Welsh  manufacture.    Some  lamplet 

■  of  **  Irish"  can  also  be  strongly  recommended, 

^     OLvpt^rorfH   &   Co.   solicit    a    renewed    trial   of    their   Ballot 

Apparatus. 

Ui^vDSTo;?E  &  Co,  6atinot  refrain  from  drawing  attention  to  their 
Birminghftm  itnd  ShefReld  gooda,  and  also  to  an  unusually  fine 
eiample  of  Chelsea  trarfe,  *         j  -       j 

\     ¥m  further  particulars,  Hi  Bills,  trhieb  Tfrill  shortly  be  issued, 

10  to  13<  Downing  Street,  S,  FT.,  Ma^,  18^, 


0ir  WilxiAK  HaK(.'Ourt'«  iojff  Wffria  ai  O^rd^^ 
Bih  May,  1880).—"  Good  nigb*,  saA  God  bless  you.  'All  I 
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EXCELSIOR,    EXCELSISSIMUS. 


R.  WHYMPER 
ought  to  ohang^e 
his  name  from 
Whtmper  to 
Csow,  and  take 
for  his  crest  a 
Chanticleer, 
atruUantf  chanU 
antf  on  a  moun- 
tain rednced  to 
a  mole-hill. 

There  is  no 
earthly  emin- 
ence, good  or  had, 
oyer  which  the 
grreat  Whtmpbe 
18  not,  already, 
or  does  not  mean, 
shortly  to  he, 
entitle  to  crow, 
as  its  conqueror, 
climher,  and 
chawer-up.  He 
has  long  ago 
"polished  off" 
the  Alps,  to  use 
his  own  appro- 
priate phrase,  as 
a  hngade-E)oy 
polishes  off  a 
biggish  pair  of 
high-lows.  The 
highest  moun- 
tain is  indeed  a 
high-low  to  him. 
He  thinks  no- 
thing of  taking 
down  a  dozen 
aiguiUeB  in  as 
many  mornings, 
like  the  famous 
sailor  who  used 
to  swallow  pock- 
et-knives. He 
has  done  hrown 
—for  all  their 
perpetual  snows 
—  Mont  Blanc, 
Monte  Rosa,  the 
Jung-Frau.  and 
the  Matterhom, 
till  these  wretch- 
ed monarehs  of 
mountains,  as 
they  once  called 
themselyes,  are 
reduced  to  the 
smallest  pota- 
toes, and  crouch 
in  whimpering 
submission  at 
their  conqueror's 
f  eet|  as  the  lions 
used  at  Yak  Am- 
bttbgh's.  He 
has      "polished 

off"  the  Caucasus,  and  looked  down  on  the  rocky  bed  on  which  Prometheus  suffered  all  the 
tortures  of  liyer-complaint.  He  keeps  the  Himalayas  we  understand  in  reserve,  as  a 
monkey  keeps  a  big  nut  in  his  pouch,  "when  moi^^hed,  to  be  last  swallowed." 

It  is,  probably,  to  get  his  head,  legs,  and  breathing  apparatus  in  order  for  Dawalajeri, 
that  he  has  been  li^y  flooring  the  Andes,  "  polishing  on  "  Chimborazo,  Corazon,  Bincho- 
lagna,  and  Antisana,  and  showing  us  where  to  spend  a  happy  day,  by  passing  twenty-six 
hours  a-top  of  Cotopaxi,  19,500  feet  above  sea-leveL  He  is  now,  by  last  advices  per  Tugksit, 
—who  plays  the  part  of  trumpeter  assiffned  him  by  Bhaxspeasb,  "  It  is  my  Lord,  I  hear 
his  Tuckett,"— on  liis  way  to  Cayambe,  the  mountain  under  the  Equator— who  must,  there- 
fore, one  would  think,  be  keeping  up  his  perpetual  snow  under  difficulties  tmknown  to  more 
northern  mountauas— to  polish  off,  en  pa$$ant^  Saranen  and  Cotocachi.  The  latter,  he  drops 
out  incidentally,  is  the  voloano  which  destroyed  Ibarra  some  years  ago^  ("  but  needn't  flatter 
himself  he  is  going  to  destooy  fii«,")  and  is  r^nUed  to  be  16^300  feet  hign,  ("  tiU  I  take  him 
down,  and  put  him  under  his  own  feet  and  mine,  in  the  boiling  of  a  thermometer  I ") 

This  reducer  of  had  eminences,  this  active  swallower  of  active  volcanoes,  this  defier  of 
the  highest  Mgh-lines  of  fire  and  snow,  as  he  has  got  into  the  habit  of  dimbing  heights 
impossible  to  ordinary  man,  has  taught  himself  to  five  at  them,  and  breathes  the  difficult 


air  of  the  mountain-top  as  comfortably  as 
the  Fire-King,  Chabbst,  breathed  the 
breath  of  the  seven-times-heated  furnace. 

His  onlv  bother  is  that  the  toes  of  his 
Swiss-^des— the  molly-coddles  l—tnll  get 
frost-bitten  on  Chimborazo,  at  19,600  feet, 
and  that  the  South  Americans— lazy  beg- 
gars !— won't  follow  in  his  footsteps,  and 
get  up  their  native  mountains  as  he  does. 
To  be  sure  the  miserable  wretches  have  one 
excuse  for  not  rising  to  the  height  of  their 
situation.  You  can't  see  anything  either 
at  the  top  or  bottom  of  these  South- 
American  ranjges,  for,  as  Whtmper  com- 
plains, it  is  thick  fog  every  day  and  all  day 
long  in  Ecuador,  except  for  one  hour  from 
six  to  seven  a.m.  And  even  Whtmper, 
extraordinary  getter-up  as  he  is,  can't 
always  insure  even  his  own  getting-up,  say 
20,000  feet,  by  that  unearthly  hour. 

If  ever  a  Gentleman  was  entitled  to  ad- 
vertise himself  as  "  in  the  perpetual  snow 
line,"  Whtmper  is  the  man,  a  self,  with 
no  company. 

We  propose  that  the  empire  he  has  so 
proudly  asserted  over  the  old-established 
inacoessibilities  of  the  world,  should  be 
recognised  as  a  higher  form  of  Imperialism 
— Wnymperialism :  that  his  prowess  should 
be  honoured  by  a  Victoria  Cross  of  his  own. 
of  iron  with  sky-blue  i>oints  and  a  line  oi 
perpetual  snow  frozen  into  them ;  and  a 
coat  of  arms  found  for  him,  with  two  ice- 
axes,  borne  saltire-wise,  in  chief,  over  a 
mountain  bowing  its  head,  diminished,  and 
the  motto  "  Sich  a  Gettin'  up  Stairs  "  or,  if 
that  be  thought  disrespectful  in  the  ver- 
nacular, its  statelier  Latin  equivalent, 
"Excelsior  I" 


THE  LETTER  OF  LETTERS. 

Sttch  R.,  the  First  of  the  famous  Three, 
seems  destined  to  become.  The  New  Educa- 
tional Code  not  only  authorises,  but  pro- 
poses to  encourage  Masters  of  Elementary 
ochools,  by  pecuniary  rewards,  to  teach, 
in  the  form  of  Reading  Lessons.  Geo- 
graphy, Natural  History,  Physical  Geo- 
graphy. Natural  Philosophy,  History,  and 
Social  Economy,  besides  an  indefinite  num- 
ber of  subjects  under  the  head  of  "Etc." 
Not  only  the  "Three  R.'s,"  but  as  many 
more  letters  as  you  please,  are  included 
within  the  single  "R."  of  "Reading." 
The  abbreviation,  "  Etc.,"  clearly  compre- 
hends every  letter  in  the  Alphabet  that  can 
stand  as  an  initial  for  any  branch  of  human 
learning.  The  book  to  be  read  for  exercise 
in  "  R."  must  be  an  Encydopeedia  treating 
de  rebue  omn^nu  et  for  Ban  quibusdam  aliis ; 
"  R."  corresponding  to  Itehui.  What "  R.," 
the  Ratepayer  will  say  to  this  "R."  for 
"  Readinjr,''  and  to  "  R."  for  the  Regula- 
tion  requiring  him  to  supply  "R.,'*  the 
"  Ready  "  to  pay  for  it^  remains  to  be  seen. 
Perhaps  another  '*R."  for  some  illiberal 
individuals  crying,  "RotI"  or  "Rubbish!" 


Cook— Christian  and  OonsarTative* 

That  Bridport  is  one  of  the  few  homes 
of  True  Blue  principle,  its  choice  of  a  re- 
presentative at  the  late  Election  shows. 
What  a  fine  sense  of  the  connection  be- 
tween Christianity  and  Conservatism,  and 
of  the  comfort  to  be  anticipated  from  a 
union  of  the  two  in  Kitchen  as  well  as  in 
HalL  in  that  advanced  locality,  is  indi- 
cated in  the  following  advertisement  ex- 
tracted from  the  Bridport  News : — 

WANTED,  for  the  Country,  a  flood  COOK, 
a  Chiistiaii   ConaenraUve   widow,  aged 
I  forty.    An  abstainer  preferred.~Addre8B,  ftc. 
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MRS.    PONSONBY    DE    TOMKYNS    ON    MARRIAGE. 

Oorgius  Midas  j  Esq,,  Junior  (w?u>  thinks  of  entering  the  holy  state),  **  Now  then,  Mbb.  T.,  giyb  us 
THB  Sr&AioaT  Tip  1  Which  had  I  bbttsb  Spot  fob  bbttbb  fob  wobsb  ?~Mab7  Robinson,  who  's 
AS  good  as  gold,  and  a  Beauty  ?— ob  Ladt  Janb  Cadbubt,  who  ain't  !     Thst  '&k  both  to  bb 

HAD  fob  THB  asking  1  " 

Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyns,  **  Bjeautt  fades,  deab  Me.  Midas,  and  mere  Goodness  is  apt  to 
PALL  1    Now,  a  Title  lasts  foe  eteb,  and  one  doesn't  tibe  of  haying  a  Doke  fob  a  Bbotheb- 

IN-LAW  I  " 

Gorgiiis  Midas,  Esq.,  Junior,  **  Bight  you  abe,  Mas.  T.,  as  usual  I" 


"  0UBJ5  "  AND  HOUBS. 

The  Cavalry  Barracks  at  Eniglits- 
bridfire  are  perfect,  with  the  exoep- 
tion  of  one  insif^nificant  detail.  The 
quarters  of  officers  and  men  oonld 
not  be  better,  and  the  horses  seem 
to  be  thoroughlj  satisfied  with  their 
stables.  The  nding-sohool  is  admi- 
rable, and  the  mess-rooms  and  ante- 
rooms are  qnite  too  awfolly  eesthetic. 
And  yet,  to  speak  i>lainly ,  the  place  is 
scarcely  up  to  the  time  of  day.  There 
is,  to  to  be  sure,  a  magnificent  dock- 
tower,  containing  an  equally  mag- 
nificent clock,  but  both  tower  and 
dock  are  so  placed  that  the  occupants 
of  the  barracks  can  see  neither.  It 
is  rumoured  that  the  regimental 
challenge  has  become  a  chronic 
''What's  o'dook?"  and  the  stand- 
ing counter-sign,  *'  Wait  a  moment, 
while  I  run  out  and  see  I "  In  fact, 
there  has  been  60  much  shouting  in 
connection  with  attempts  to  leam 
the  hour  at  Knightsbridge,  that  the 
gallant  tenants  of  the  new  barracks 
are  likely  to  be  permanently  known, 
in  spito  of  the  periodical  changes  oi 
the^*Lifes"  to*%ues."and  "Bluee" 
to  "lifes,"  as  the  fioyal  Hoarse 
Ghiardsl 


Anatomy  at  Fault. 

*' False  ribs"  are  defined  in  the 
Anatomical  Manuals  to  be  those 
"  which  have  only  one  attachment." 
Allowing  that  all  Women,  as  de- 
scendants of  our  first  '*rib,"  Eve, 
partake  of  her  nature,  this  defini- 
tion is  unsatisfactory.  In  the  exist- 
ing stato  of  Society,  false  ribs  are 
those  with  nwrs  than  one  attachment. 


Consebvative  Rejoicings.— 
Bound  the  May-poll  at  Oxford. 


An  Appalling  GoNTBADicmoN  in 
Terms.— A  Screw'd  Proctor  I 


INDO-EUfiOPEAN  MYSTEEY ! 

In  one  of  the  **  Sacred  Books  of  the  East,"  lately  edited  by  Pro- 
fessor Max  Mullee,  nameljr.  the   Khandogya    Upanishad,   first 
chapter  and  first  verse,  you  will  find  these  words — 
"  Let  a  man  meditate  on  the  syllable  Om." 

This  precept  you  may  i)ossibly  consider  more  concise  than  clear. 
In  a  note  thereunto  appended,  however,  the  meaning  of  meditation 
on  the  syllable  Om  is  thus  expounded : 

<*  Meditation  on  the  syllable  Om  consisted  in  a  long  repetition  of  that  syl- 
lable with  a  Tiev  of  drawing  the  thoughts  away  from  other  subjects,  and  thus 
concentrating  them  on  some  higher  object  of  thought,  of  which  that  syllable 
was  to  be  made  the  symbol." 

Om-m-m-m-m  I  Hum-m-m-m-m!  These  syllables  are  evidently 
much  the  same,  and  the  long  repetition  of  one  makes  a  sound  very 
nearly  like  that  of  the  other.  You  occasionally  hear  it  uttered  in 
imison  by  British  Nonconformiste  of  the  humbler  class  sitting  under 
an  energetic  minister,  such  as  Mr.  Siigoins. 

<<Thii  concentration  of  thought  the  BUndus  called  one-pointedness." 

That  is  to  say,  the  concentration  of  thought  upon  the  single  point, 
Om.  It  is  difficult,  with  unassisted  vision,  to  see  the  point  of  that 
monosyllable ;  but  behold  it  pointed  out : — 

**  He  who  meditates  en  Om  meditates  on  tbe  spirit  in  man  as  identical  with 
the  spirit  In  nature,  and  thus  the  lesson  is  taught  that  none  of  the  Yedas  with 
their  sacrifices  and  ceremonies  could  secure  the  salvation  of  the  worshipper, 
but  that  meditation  on  the  knowledge  that  is  meant  by  Om  can  alone  procure 
true  salvation,  or  true  immortality.  Thus  the  pupil  is  led  on  step  bv  step  to 
what  is  the  highest  object  of  the  Upanishads— viz.,  the  recognition  of  the  self 
In  man  as  Identical  with  the  Highest  Self,  or  Brahman." 


When  the  Boshmen  were  on  view  some  years  ago  at  the  Egyptian 
HaU,  their  exhibitor  being  asked  by  a  spectetor  whether  they  pos- 
sessed any  object  of  adoration,  replied,  '*No.  Sir;  every  one  of 
them  believes  himself  to  be  the  Superior  Being.''  Perhaps  this  was 
what  tiiey  had  brought  themselves  to  by  a  practice  essentially  the 
same  as  that  of  meditating  on  the  syllable  Om.  Brahmin  and  Boshmen 
seem  very  much  alike,  especially  Boshmen. 

Ecclesiastical  historians  mention  a  sect  of  enthusiastB.  named 
'otif>a\^vxoi,  **  men  whose  souls  were  in  their  navels,"  so  called  from 
being  accustomed  to  get  into  trances  by  concentrating  their  attention 
on  tne  umbilical  centre.  Do  not  i!tLe*otJLfa\6^vxoi  seem  to  have 
practised  a  sort  of  meditation  on  Om  ? 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  Eleusinian  mysteries  the  initiated  were 
dismissed  witii  the  words  ic<fx(  'ofwa^.  Is  the  first  syllable  of  'ofiwa^ 
identical  with  Om,  and  if  so,  what  does  ic<fy{  mean  P  "  Conk  "  means 
'*  nose."  In  uttering  those  two  mystie  words,  used  the  hierophante 
to  apply  tiieir  thumbs  to  the  ends  of  their  noses?  That  action 
suitiKL  to  t^ose  words  might  then  be  conjectured  to  mean,  '*  All  my 
nose ;"  or  much  the  same  as  '*  All  mv  eye."  Now  Om,  as  we  have 
seezi.  is  convertible  with  Hum,  and  Hum  is  actually  spoken  Om  by 
an  Italian  talking  English,  who  pronounces  our  ordinary  slang 
synonym  for  imposture  Ombog.  What,  therefore,  the  Eleusinian 
n^stagogue  really  said,  in  mystic  speech,  when  he  sent  the  mystified 
about  tlieir  business,  with  a  valecuction  which  he  wished  them  to 
take  for  a  blessing,  was  probably  **  All  Humbug ! "  Hence  it  would 
seem  that  the  root  of  Humbug,  in  the  Indo-European  language,  is 
the  syllable  Om. 

What  Sie  William  did  not  PBOPHEcr.--Tnar'£e 
Hauled  out  of  his  Seat  at  Oxford. 
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ROYAL   ACADEMY    GUIDE. 

Sbcokd  Yisit  (coNTnnjED). 
(By  **FrwiUe  Twic,"  of  the  B.A.  Volunteer  Corps.) 


No.  131.  "ifo 
Deception!"  G. 
D.  Leslie,  R.A. 
A  stage  peasant, 
out  for  a  holi- 
day, performs 
the  Bo^  of  Fish 
Trick  in  the 
of>en  air.  All  so 
nice  and  dean, 
and  tidy  and 
pretty.  The 
Ladi^'  in  the 
porch  »ay»  **0h, 
yes,    ve    know 


.ow  it 
we/y# 


pan 


s  done ; 

som    it 

Thi  go 

way,    ijefore 

'ap%      com§i 

p.  LtK  Fn- 

mring    for   ihs 

J^eta,     n£iffB¥ 

WoODfi.  It 

pounds  TLnplea- 
santly  like 
making  a  bread- 
poultioe.  On 
reading  ther'title,^d*ieeinff  the  piotnre,  thif  ide%  i«  dispelled. 

No.  145.  Goathland  Mill,  Whitby  Moore,  Ross  Mi.HSHAix> 
What  are  Whitby  Moors  ?  Descendants  of  Moon  washed  white  P  or 
ProTinoial  Ghris^  Minstrels  P  Or  are  Whitby  Moors  any  relation 
to  Digby  Chicks? 

No.  147.  Croee  and  Cfreeeent,  H.  Fabse  Bluhsit.  Perhaps  one 
of  the  aforesaid  Whitby  Moors  going  to  Bath.  The  Whitby  Moor 
looks  cross ;  and  as  he  is  standing  by  the  water,  he  may  be  sniffing 
the  water-oress-scent.  (N.B.— Read  the  quotation  in  the  H.  R.  A. 
Guide.  Don't  spare  more  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour  in  trying  to 
apply  it,  and  pass  on.) 

No.  155.  Follow  My  Leader.  G.  A,  SiOBSY,  A.  Follow  my 
miss-leader,  apparently.  It  represents  a  scene  in  Colwell  Hatohney 
on  the  festival  of  Founder's  Day.  Eee^  your  eye  on  the  boy  at  the 
baok,  who  has  deverly  ^t  himself  mixed  up  with  the  screen,  in 
order  to  ayoid  obserration.  All  young  familiar  faces — merry 
models.    Siobet,  like  History^  repeats  himself. 

No.  161.  Tableau  representing  a  theatrical  pic-nic,  with  **  pro- 
perty" pie  and  papier  mlLoh6  plates.  The  only  thing  likely  to  be 
really  stuffed  is  the  dog.    H.  T.  Wells,  R.A. 

No.  169.  '*  Ticklish  Times:'  Alfeed  Elmobb.R.A.  "I'U  go 
in,"  said  the  little  Eastern :  "  but  please  don't  tickle,  it 's  not  fair." 

No.  170.  •»  Tottw" ;  or,  the  Child's  Silent  Frotest.  W.  Cheis- 
TIAK  Btmoits.  '*  Look  here,"  the  child's  eye  seems  to  say.  *'  I  'm 
dressed  up  quite  enough  already,  but  you  don't  expect  me  to  wear 
this  '^hite  coat  and  rug  that  are  lying  on  this  chair— now,  do  you  P 
If  you  do,  you  're  more  of  a  Herocuan  than  a  Christian.  Stmons." 

No.  184.  B^ore  the  Battle ;  or,  What  a  Confounded  Nuisance/ 
Jorar  Pettib,  R.A.  The  Knight,  lust  "Before  tho  Battle, 
Mother."  finds  that  his  armour  pinches  nim  oyer  the  instep,  so  that 
he  oan^t  walk,  much  less  run.  The  armourer-shoemaker  is  sent  for, 
who  says,  **  Tes,  I  see.  Sir.  where  it  is :  I  'U  let  you  haye  it  back 
to-morrow."  But  it 's  too  late ;  his  regiment  is  assembling,  and  his 
company  is  requested  immediately. 

No.  199.    After  Annibal  Scratchy,    J.  R,  Reid. 

No.  200.    *' Hard  Lines:'    C.  W.  Cope,  R.A. 

No.  211,  "  Captives  of  His  Bow  and  Spear:*  Philtp  H. 
Caldeeon,  R.A.  EyidenUy  a  yerypolite  person  to  Ladies,  whom 
he  has  captiyated  with  his  bow.  Tne  nearest  kneeling  figure  is, 
howeyer,  giying  him  the  cold  shoulder,  with  which,  strangely 
enough,  he  appears  much  pleased. 

No.  212.  Portrait  of  the  Fainter ;  or,  Watts  His  Name,  G.  F. 
Watts,  R.A. 

No.  218.    A  Solo ;  or,  Millais  by  Himself.    J.  E.  Millais,  R.  A. 

No.  224.  Eighteenpence  An  Hour  ;  or,  A  Bide  on  a  Camel. 
Feakk  Goodall,  R.A. 

No.  225.  Ladies'  Compartment,  First-class  Carriage.  Engaged. 
A  Tiresome  Journey.    Alfred  Elmore,  R.A. 

No.  229.  Somebody,  who  has  been  told  he  is  so  like  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  goes  to  a  Fancy  Dress  Ball  made  up  as  H.R.H. ;  and  he 
really  is  not  very  unlike  him.    J.  Bastien  L&aoe. 


No.  230.  Leading  Strings.  J.  C.  Horslet,  R.A.  A  taking 
Picture,  full  of  life  and  colour ;  but  what  a  misleading  title !  Eyery- 
one  acquainted  with  Mr.  Horsley's  loye  of  music,  only  exceeded  by 
his  devotion  to  painting,  would  expect  from  the  title  of  **  Leading 
Strings "  a  collection  of  portraits  of  eminent  violinists,  beginning 
with  Herr  Joachim,  with  Saiwton  and  other  chefs  cTattaque.  This 
is  what  "  Leading  Strings  "  should  have  led  to. 

No.  247.  •*  Ought  we  to  Visit  hert"  W.  C.  T.  DoBSOW.  R.A. 
Mr.  DoBSON  calls  it  "  Mignon,"  and  *'  What 's  the  meanun'  of  it  P  " 
ask  the  Cockneys.    Anyhow  we  oughtn't  to  visit  her. 

No.  249.  His  Grace,  John  Pettie,  R.A.  Very  light-headed 
person.  Look  at  his  hair.  Is  there  an  '*  e"  omitted  in  the  title? 
Ouffht  it  to  be  "  his  Grease  "  ? 

No.  268.  Hand  and  Glove ;  or,  pis  Grace  the  Lord  Archbishop 
of  Canterbury,  George  Ricqmoitd.  R.A.  Here's  th#  i^chbishop, 
but  where 's  his  Grace  P  The  Guide  informs  us  th^  picture  was 
**  painted  for  Lambeth  Falace,"  Everybody  thought  it  was  intended 
for  the  Archbishop,  as  it  is  more  like  him  than  Lambeth  Palace. 
The  style  of  the  Artist  is  to  be  traced  in  every  detail,  specially  in 
the  nose,  which  is  quite  a  Richmond  bridge.  The  situation  seems  to 
be.  **  Bother  it  I  here  I  am  dressed  for  a  Court  ceremonial j  and  I  'ye 
only  got  one  lavender  kid  glove  I 

"  Oh  where,  and  oh  where  is  my  little  jpd  t^^^  i 
Oh  where  on  earth  can  it  he  ? 
'With  its  fingers  long  and  iU  buttons  strong, 
Ihat  I  bought  for  two-and-tliree !  " 

Then  it  occuTs  to  him  that,  being  all  right  fqr  one  hand,  he  might 
buy  an  odd  glove,  as  he  goes  wogi  **  second-huid."  This  is  an 
example  of  "  Djotrinal  Koonomy/' ' 

No.  1^75.  Kwg  ffenry  the  Sixth,  Part  II..  Aot  III.  so.  2.  The 
Daaih  ft/  GImter,  Sir  JoHir  Gilbert,  B.A.  To  quote  Justice 
Shailow—^^  The  same  Sir  John,  the  very  same,"  and  long  may  he 
h&m,  li  tht»  »cene  were  on  the  stage,  the  defunct  Duke  at  baok 
would  not  h^  the  real  OloUter,  but  a  double-Glo'ster.  Notice  the 
oba^ractemtic  contra!  figure  ot  Cardinal  Beaufort,  in  a  sort  of 
REMBBANiiT  ^lov,  **  all  hot,"  Uie  very  impersonation  of  the  Church- 
man i?ho  '*  luvel  the  flesh,"  and  who  **  delighted  in  broils"— as  do 
many  modem  ecdesiastics—SDecially  at  breakfast.  The  horror  of 
the  situation  has  partially  oriven  the  colour  from  his  damask 
cheeks,  and  left  the  tip  of  his  nose  a  deepened  sun-set  red.  Yet  he 
feels  that  he  is  satisfied ;  that  after  going  through  a  menu  of  evil 
courses,  he  has  had  his  knife  into  the  genuine  Glo'ster,  and  now 
there  is  nothing  left  for  himself  but  his  own  desserts.  In  spite  of 
the  exoellenoe  of  all  the  other  characters,  the  Cardinal  is  the  central 
fire  with  which  Sir  John  has  scored  a  hit. 

No.  283.  Fortrait  of  one  of  the  Inferior  Clergy  turning  his  back 
on  a  distant  See,  George  Richhond,  R.A.  N.B.— Examine  the 
landscape.  Yerv  imprudent  of  him  to  come  out  on  a  bleak  moor, 
without  either  nat  or  overcoat.  It  may  be  considerate  for  his 
parishioners,  as  he  is  sure  to  oatoh  cold,  and  won't  be  able  to  preach 
on  Sunday.    And  where  was  Richhokd  when  the  Curate  went  out  P 

No.  286.  Dutch  Boat  Becalmed,  Charles  Thornelt.  Pooh! 
Dutch  Boat  be-blowed  I 

No.  303.  A  Ramshackle  sort  of  affair,   T.  Sidney  Cooper,  R.A. 

No.  315.  **  Cuckoo  /  "  John  Everett  Millais,  R.A.  Out  for 
a  lark,  but  satisfied  with  a  Cuckoo.  Delightful  picture  of  a  pair  of 
kids  atx>ut  seven-and-three-quarters. 


AFFIDAVIT  AND  AFFIRMATION. 

An  Agnostic  you  call  yourself,  do  you  P    Why  loth. 
When  such  is  your  creed,  to  be  put  on  your  oath  P 
Can  an  oath  in  your  system  be  more  than  mere  patter ; 
And  from  that  point  of  view  what  does  taking  it  matter  P 

Yet  to  taking  an  oath  why  confine  your  negation, 
While  accepting  a  solemn,  so-called,  affirmation  P 
If  unto  the  former  there 's  no  respect  due. 
What  solemnity,  pray,  has  the  latter  for  you  P 

After  all,  you  're  perhaps  not  quite  sure  of  the  ground 
Upon  which  you  objectl)y  an  oath  to  be  bound. 
Have  a  conscience  too  timid  for  telling  a  lie. 
And  but  doubt  the  belief  you  profess  to  deny. 


IlNPABLiAifENTART  BEHAVionR.— That  Mr.  Beadlattgh  cannot 
take  his  seat  in  the  House  without  swearing  {vide  Committee's 
Report).  

Cowper's  "  Task."— To  govern  Ireland. 


Erratxtm.— In  the  legend  to  our  last  week's  cut,  '*By  ImpUnation," 
"trackle"  should  have  heen  printed  "hackle,"  and  " Itomen"  "Thornen." 
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A    HOPEFUL    CASE. 

PatinU,  "  Thsst,  aooordzno  to  tou,  Dootob,  in  order  to  liys  at  ALI^  I 

M17ST  OIYB  17P  ALL  THAT  MAKX8  LiFS  WORTH  LIVIKO  t " 

Doctor,  <'  Pm  avraio  so^at  lsaat  vor  a  fbvit  Ybars." 
PalUmi,  *'  PRBHAP8  Tov  'd  reoommxnd  MX  TO  Mambt  f  '' 
JDoetor  (a  confirmed  Bachelor),  **  Oe  ho  1    CoMi,  mt  dxar  Jwllow,  it  'a  not 
QUITS  so  Bab  as  all  tsat^  tov  know  1 " 


MORE  MEIJ  OVERBOARD  I 

It  is  Mr.  Plimsoll,  and  not  the  Hon.  Charles  Vil- 
LiERS  —Derby,  and  not  Wolverhampton— that  will  provide 
the  life-buoy  for  onr  **  Man  Overboard,"  of  last  week, 
the  Right  noB.  W.  V.  Harcouht.  There  is  ^mother 
man  overboard  since  then,  Mr.  M^Larkn,  the  Lord 
Advocata,  iung  »ver  by  the  Wigtown  Burghs. 

If  this  ffoes  o||,  the  Government  Ship  will  be  getting 
short-handed,  or  a  system  of  seats  that  won't  sink  will 
have  to  be  adopted,  like  that  advocated  for  our  ocean 
sad  river  ste^m-boats. 

It  is  not  every  Minister  oast  adrift  without  a  seat  to 
float  him  thai;  san  expeot  to  find  a  Plimsoll  ready  to 
surrender  his  seat  to  him.  f^  a  generoi^s  east-away  has 
be^n  known  to  si^rre^der  lus  spar  to  a  qaessmate  whose 
life  he  thought  BU»re  important  thftn  his  own. 
. 'Mr.  Plimsoll  i^Va  the  cause  he  Jhw  at  heart  will 
be  better  served  l^y  wb0  Sir  W.  V,  B^cwurt  can  do 
for  it  in  the  Housa  tboi  07  W^y  effort^  of  his  own  there. 
'-30  he  hands  over  his  seat  to  the  Bome  Secretary 
battling  with  the  waves  without  a  fff^jfj  and  himself 
goes  down,  without  a  eigh.  t^^  xlm  dep^s  of  private  life! 

Tlie  act  beoome8  Mr.  PLiiu^fiLL.  impulsive  he  may 
have  been,  but  hin  impul&e^  wire  always  generous  and 
self-saorinoing.  The  tiuding  of  his  parliunentary  lite 
is  oonsbtent  with  iti^  Unor ;  it  fihows  more  consideration 
for  his  cause  tha^  tor  himstiff. 

§Mn  ai^d  Loss, 

Shofld  venerable  Boodlrs  disappear, 

Now  Boodlers  must  turn  beggars  and  not  choosers, 
Whate*er  his  seemtpg  triumph,  it  is  clear. 

That  Gainer  will  be  heaviest  of  losers  I 


**  yORM,  miFLBMBN,  FORM." 

Amb  v^ry  '*  good  form  "  it  seems  to  have  been,  by  the 
ofi|cial  reports,  at  Brighton  on  Easter  Monday. 

Asninoir  to  the  Ajwouncemeht  op  a  Q-uaiers' 
Wrbdivo. — Friends  will  please  to  accept  this  intimation. 


A  S1A8OHABLB  Wish.— May  Sir  William  Harcourt 
win  his  Derby  I 


ROYAL  ACADEMY  GUIDE. 

TwTRD  Visit. 

(By  "  Private  View,'*  of  the  It.A,  Volunteer  Cforpe.) 

A  Hint  from  Your  Own  Private  Cfuide.— -The  Academy  is  erowded. 
Turn  to  the  right  on  entering,  and  commence  with  Gallery  No.  X. 
You  will  then  start  cool  and  comfortable ;  and,  with  an  unruffled 
temper,  you  will  arrive  at  Gallery  No.  L  Let  us  begin  with  Gal- 
lery X  to-day : — 

No.  1410.  Mr$.  J.  Mqfor.  G.  Pope.  Having  succeeded  with 
Mrs.  J.  Major,  the  Artist  .may  be  induced,  next  yeai:,  to  try  Mrs. 
D.  MnroR.    If  he  has  luck,  it  may  be  D  '*  on  the  line.'' 

No«  1413.  Motes  in  the  Sunbeam.  Alfred  W.  Httnt.  Allow 
me  to  suggest  a  oompaqion  picture.  *'  Castles  in  the  air ; "  or  the  two 
mixed  together,  as  ^'  A  Castle  in  Ayr,  snrrounded  by  a  moat  on  a 
Sunbeam."    So  mote  it  be. 

No.  14U.  Ophelia,  Anna  Lea Merritt.  What's  in  a  name? 
Merritt  undoubtedly.  The  thea^oal  perruquier,  from  whom  this 
Ophelia  hired  her  wig,  ought  to  be  ashiumed  of  himself.  Fortunatcdy 
for  him,  his  name  is  not  in  the  Catalogue. 

No.  1425.  Wards  in  Chancery.  JoHK  Morgajt.  Not  quite 
colour  enough  in  this  picture.  Does  the  Lord  Chancellor  wear  a 
scarlet  robe  when  hearing  two  Wards  argue  their  own  cause  in  his 
private-room  P  Isn't  it  rather  a  scene  from  some  private  theatricals, 
or  after  a  hal  masquS  t  Judging  from  appearances,  the  longer  these 
Wards  are  kept  in  Chancery,  the  better. 

No.  1432.  The  Rev.  Benry  Parry  Liddon.D.D,,  Canon  of  St. 
PauPs.  Gboroe  Richmokd,  R.A.  Profile  only,  showing  one  side 
of  the  character.  Observe  the  High-Church-light  on  his  temple. 
Yiew  of  Richmond  in  the  distance. 

No.  1433.  Deputation  of  Villagers  Presenting  a  Wedding  Oift. 
James  Hatllae.  Model  villagers.  Six  of  them  have  saved  up 
their  money  and  booght  a  silver  enp.  They  are  evidently  very 
peculiar  people.  Observe  the  satin  smocks  of  the  two  oldest  inhabi- 
tants. 


No.  1439.  Early  Momina:  Venice.  Clara  Moutalea.    If  C; 
goes  on  at  this  rate,  it  will  be  clara^clarior^clarissima  / 

No  1442.  Mr.  Worrall.  Chas.  Bragoes.  He  may  be  a  Bragger 
after  producing  such  a  tikenees  I 

No.  1456.  FbrBver!  Here  ert  Schmaltz.  "Don't  you  feel  well?" 
said  the  Lady  in  the  yellow  dress  to  the  musician.  **  Let  me  see  if 
there  is  any  green  in  your  eye."  She  examined  it  closely,  and  then 
observed.  "  Perhaps  my  dress  has  made  you  feel  a  little  bilious.  It 
can't  be  helped;  it's  the  only  one  I  've  got,  and  I 'm  going  to  wear  it 
forever!** 

No,  ll^SL  A  DiMculi  Paisage.  Cael  Scitloesser.  No.l482.  Mrs. 
O^Qrga  Leims.     RuDotPH   Lehmanit,    The  poc^ition  of  these  two 

Sjcturee  do  credit  to  the  dramatio  instinct  of  the  Ranging  Committee, 
'he  old  Gtjutleman  living  at  Ho,  14B\  is  playing  a  difficult  passage 
OL  the  piano,  and  the  Ijidy  residing  next  door,^  No.  1482,  is  listening 
with  evident  pleaeure  to  the  j>erform&nce  ^hioh  she  can  distinctly 
hear  through  the  wall.    Both  ArtiBts  are  to  be  (Mizigratulated. 

No,  1505.  A  Surtmsr  FUnid :  North  JFaks.  B- W.  LEADER.  This 
wiU  be  a  great  favourite  Tvith  children  who  will  call  it  **a  sweet 
piiitttre/^  reminding-  thera  forcibly  of  lemon  cream  and  rock. 

Ho.  115,  Itfice  in  Market.  Tahiti^  Socitttf  IsUraU.  N.  Chevalibr. 
Queer  sort  of  Society  on  these  Isiandflp  They  really  want  a  **  dress- 
ing- '*  from  a  Society  Journal. 

No.  139.  Emng€Uf\&.  G,  H.  BoTTOHToiffj  A.  "  Charming  single 
flfTure,"  as  Mr.  Bia.ci:b[trn  ju&tly  observes  m  bis  capital  illustrated 
Guide.  She  oughtn't  to  be  siogle  ;  but^  of  course,  EvangeUne  is 
wedd^  to  a  Six*foot  Hexameter,  "I  didn't  know  Evangeline  was 
ao  talli"  said  a  vouDg  Lady.  ^'  Nor  ao  green  either,"  said  Private 
View,  quoting  th'e  mtd  ubuut  CASNurG's  statue. 

No.  U2.  SisUtr'h  Kin.  Sir  F.  Lsiguton,  P.R.A.  Second  title, 
'*  Go  it,  my  Tu-lipa ! "    The  Prt?sideiit'n  b*?&l  this  lime. 

No.  231.  Muttiplkation.  Katk  PB^DGEifi.  Arithmetical  table- 
turn  in  g.     A  gpirit*^  piotnre. 

No,  304.  One  of  th^  Fumily,  F.  G.  CoTMAF.  This  represents, 
hoB8-tenBibly»  asking  a  horse  in  to  dinner.  The  young  woman  in  the 
comer  is  telling  it  tlie  menu^  so  that  thnpotnre  ilTustrates  '*  The 
Carte  before  the  Horse."   ninitiToH  hx/  VjOC  ^_ 
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Inehriaie  {who  had  somehow  been  precipUaied  from  the  top  of  Tram-Car).  "  Wha-8H  mabb*b  !— CJollibzh'h  !  I  " 
Bystanders  and  Passengers,  "No!"  Inebriate.  «*»X8HPL0flH*N  ?"  Bystander  sand  Passengers. 

Inebriate.  **  Cae  off  Railsh  ? "  Bystanders  and  Passengers,  *•  No !  " 

Inebriate  {wUh grave compostire),  "Then,  if  I'd  icnowl't,  I  wou— wou — wouli>l?t  ha'  ooee  out!" 


'Nor 


No.  360.     H,R.H.  the  Prince 
LuMLET.    Ecce  Sxgnwn  ! 


of  Wales,     AuoirsTus   Savilb 


No.  481.  H,  C.  Okeover^  Esq,,  ofOkeover  Hall.  J.  E.  Hodgson, 
R.  A.  Elect.  This  portrait  jastines  Mr.  Hodgson  as  one  of  the 
elect.  Okeoyer  Hall  is,  of  coarse,  'All  over  oak.  Mr.  Oeeoyer 
himself  appears  a  litjble  surprised  at  somethiog.  What  is  it?  Is 
Okeoyer  Hall  haunted  ? 

No.  482.  Apparently  the  Lord  Mayor  at  Margate,  in  the  olden 
time,  seeing  a  :man  in  armour  bathe  (but  consult  the  Catalogue). 

ROBT.  HlLUNGFOED. 

No.  490.  The  Last  Days  of  Edward  The  Sixth,  Andrew  C. 
Qow.  Very  much  obliged  for  the  information  conveyed  in  the  title, 
wldoh,  at  first  si^ht,  looks  like  a  theatrical  advertisement,  announc- 
inff  the  jQjial  matinees  of  some  successful  historical  piece.  The  un- 
enlightened spectator  would  imagine,  from  the  picture  itself,  that 
several  cruel  medisdval  people  had  got  a  joung  invalid  at  a  window, 
whence  they  were, trying  to  **pitoh  him  over"  in  answer  to  the 
clamorous  demands  of  the  populace  below.  •  The  Last  Days  of 
Edward  the  Sixth  must  have  been  peculiarly  uncomfortable  ones 
for  the  person  most  interested. 

No.  625.  Injydble  Injia:  or,  RuUng  the' Roaet,  Val.  C. 
Prinsep,  a.  Scene  in  an  Imperial  Indian  Circus.  Distribution  of 
prizes  for  the  best  conundrum.  All  hot  I  All  hot  I  From  a  dis- 
tance of  Uiree  rooms  off  you  can  see  this  splendid  Indian  Pickle 
Show,  which  represents  the  Rajahs,  the  Maharajahs,  the  Pickle- 

i'ars,  Segums  and  Begoshes,  the  Grand  Chutnees,  the  Gfuikwars,  the 
am-jam-jeUy-bhoys,  the  Tom-Toms,  the  Indian  Drums,  the  Great 
Panjam  Drums,  and  the  distinguished  Jargear  Gttstts  Salab  Jung 
himself,  assembled  in  Durbar,  for  which  artirtic  triumph  over  in- 
tense difficulties  the  Artist  has  been  invested  with  the  historic  title 
of  The  Great  Daubhar  of  India.  It  is  all  glaring  sun-light;  the 
Indian  Potentates  look  as  brown  and  as  hot  as  chestnuts  a-roasting ; 
and  if  even  there  were  a  shadow  of  a  doubt  thrown  on  the  success 
of  the  scene,  it  would  be  felt  as  an  immense  relief  to  the  sweltering 
concourse.  In  the  centre  are  the  professional  Trump  Players,  who  are 
invariably  engaged  for  an  Impenal  Indian  Rubber.  Altogetner  quite 
an  Impenal  valentine,  and  a  work  of  praiseworthy  Hinaoostry. 


No.  948.  The  Armada  in  Sight,  Setmottr  Lucas.  Excellent 
title  I  So  appropriate— as  just  the  one  thing  that  is  not  Ih  sight  is 
the  Armada  f 

No.  1012.  Old  Actors,  F.  Shallfisld.  Peg  Woffinoton  visits 
Manager  Rich,  and  finds  him  in  a  rare  position  for  a  Manager— 
cultivating  the  Meios,    Tabby  or  not  Taboy. 

No.  1026.    A  Picture  of  Indigestion.    Edw.Ladell. 

No.  1031.  Tragedy.  F.  D.  Hardy.  Tragedy!  I  should  think 
so.  A  party  of  seven— having  come  "with  an  order  "—have  been 
crammed  into  a  private-box  intended  for  four  people  only.  Notice 
the  two  Gentleiaen  at  the  back.  The  one  in  the  remote  distance, 
who  can't  i)0S8ibly  see  anything,  without  being  rude,  is  wishing  he 
hadn't  come,  and  wonders  if  he  can  get  away.    It  m  a  Tragedy. 

No.  1046.  Out  with  her  Beau.  G.  A.  Stohbt,  A.  Portrait  of  a 
burlesque  actress  in  classical  costume  about  to  maJce  a  hit. 

No.  1072.  The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me.  Chab.  Green.  Non- 
sense !  The  subject  of  the  picture  is  evidently  the  girl  I  can't  leave 
behind  me.  because  she  tviu  oome.  She  is  sticking  to  him  like  wax. 
Green  as  tne  Artist  is,  he  ought  to  know  better  than  tosomia-oall  his 
picture.  


The  Derby  in  a  Nutshell. 
{By  Mr.  Punch's  MonosyUabic  Contributor.) 

Fed!    Off  I    Crush!    Place!    Train!     Cards!    Cheats! 

There!    Plod!    Hill!    Mud!    Mob!    Noise!    Boughs! 

Rags!    Drags!    Lunch!    Pops!    Swells!    Cads!    Sweeps!    Ring! 
Bets!   Belli   Dog!   Raoe !    Hush!    Roar!    Howl!    &d!    SeQ! 
Wine!    On!    Dolls!    Crush!    Smash!    Home!    Boots!    Bed! 
Next  Day,— 3.  and  S.,  lots ! ! 


Up! 
Row! 


ONE  AND  THE  SAICB. 

Adoftino  Pab-nell's  Leadbbbhip— (By  the  Irish  Natbnal  Party) 
— ^As  good  as  its  Knell. 
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PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[Mat  29,  1880. 


THE    COLOSSUS    OF    ROADS. 


So  Punch  takes  leave  to  re-christen  Edwabd  Fobdhax  Flowik, 
one  of  the  hifpgest- bodied,  bi^gest-souled,  and  best-lookinff  men  in 
London,  on  the  strength  oi  his  present  onuade  for  tiie  uomrort  i^  his 
fellow-dwellers  in  London. 

He  had  already  fonght  and  snhstantiaUj  won,  ft  good  fifht  for  the 
Horses,  in  his  Bits  and  Beartnq  IUin$,  He  has  now  setnilnself  to 
a  task  not  less  hard  and  not  less  urgent,  the  improyement  of  the 
paving  of  the  London  streets,  misoalled  '*  Mftoadanused." 

Macadam  was  a  long-headed  Sootoh  road-surveTor  &t  Bristol^  who 
died  in  1836  at  the  ftge  of  dghty-cmei  and  deswrea  te  hftTQ  inseribed 
on  his  monument— 

**  He  found  Bngland*s  roads  eobble-st^e,  and  left  them  itacadam.^* 

He  thought  and  worked  out  the  ffeat  and  simple  truth  thAt  the 
best  way  to  make  a  smooth  and  durable  road  was  to  use  for  road- 
metal  six-ounce  stones  that  would  pass  through  a  two-ineh  gauge ; 
he  having  proved  by  long  and  wide  experiment  these  te  be  Ae  Stones 
best  fitted  to  unite,  by  their  own  angles,  without  any  use  ^  sttfioW 
gravel,  into  a  oompaot  and  impenetrable  bodjr. 

Mr.  Flowsb  knew  this  sagacious  SootohlnAii,  who  reformed  the 
whole  system  of  road-making,  not  in  England  c^y,  but  aU  over  the 
world,  wherever  there  ar9  roads,  and  was  bttt  ^rly  paid  for  it  by  a 
Parliamentary  grant  of  iBSOOO,  and  the  ultlmftte  t^ayment  of  his 
expenses  out  of  pocket. 

He  lired  to  see  his  principles  everywhere  itlotited. 

Had  he  lived  till  now,  it  would  have  beett  to  see  theS^  t>riAoiples 
nominally  followed,  but  practicallv  shirked,  by  nine  out  ol  ten  of 
our  road-contractors,  andfthe  violation  winked  at  by  Ableel  m  large 
a  proportion  of  our  road-iurveyors. 

1 1 1  :  ■■ . ..  I  ■  i  v  v.  >n,i  I  .u:  hM'nh,u,itn  is  to  sttp  ply  Btofi^i  of  a  pntin  d  wei  ?ht 
mstead  ot  mx  ounces,  and  of  UiFye-inch  Jtietead  ^f  tw rj-iach  praug^,  and 
to  lill  up  the  holbwfl  Mi  betwetn  &\\t-h  ''Ime  toetar*  with  gtavd, 
to  be  crashed  fiat  by  the  flteam-roller.  wtirked  up  by  the  tretHo, 
washed  out  by  the  ram,  and  ftttally  cart«i  off  with  the  road-scratiitigs, 

Then  ht^j  I  f^t  the  billa  and  hollows  aU  know  bo  well,  who  travel 
Loudon  roada  on  whede,— thi?  hoftea.  whu  pnil  oftrts  and  carriaMi 
even  more  to  their  w^i  f^^^n  fhp  men  who  drire  them  and  riii 
behind  them  I 

Mr.  Flowsb  has  devoted  hiinselt,  ai  eest  of  inueh  tto&ef ,  time, 
and  trouble,  to  the  exposure  of  these  malpractices.  They  lie  at  the 
bottom  of  the  dissatisfaction  that  now  finds  expression  in  the  doubt- 
ful substitution  of  asphalte  and  costly  wood,  for  cheap,  durable, 
and  useful  Macadam.    They  are  one  main  cause  of  the  burden  of 


heavy  road-rates,  the  hother  of  constant  road-repairs,  and  the  dis- 
comforts of  rough  road-riding. 

And  shall  not  the  man  who  sets  himself  to  right  this  wrong, 
who  in  his  capital  sixpenny  pamphlet  The  Stones  of  London 
(^bUshed  by  Oabsxll),  has  nven  us  a  likeness  of  Ma^cadax,  a 
history  of  his  road-reform,  and  an  account  of  the  gradual  diver- 
gence from  his  admirable  **ttniiqua  vus,"  made  of  stones  of  six- 
ounce  weight  and  two-inch  guage,  till  our  streets  have  become 
the  rough  and  costly  horse-traps  that  we  know— shall  not  Edwabd 
FoRDHAM  Flowsb  have  his  statue  set  up  in  the  pases  of  Punch  at 
least,  if  not  in  some  great  London  thoroughfare,  to  keep  contractors 
in  check  and  surveyors  at  their  work,  as  **  the  Colossus  of  Boads  I  *' 

Behold  it  here  I  It  remains  for  our  Yestries  and  District  Boards 
to  do  their  best  to  second  his  efforts  by  propagating  his  pamphlet, 
and  puttixii;  in  practice  sound  principles  of  road-maJdng  and  right 
methods  of  road-repair. 


THE  DEEBT  LUNCH. 

Oladttone,  Well,  here  we  are  I 

Hartinfton.  It 's  been  a  predons  pull. 

OranvtUe,  I  feel  quite  empty. 

Qlatbtone*  Well,  the  hamper 's  full. 

Hartington,  Full  I—yes;  hut  what  a  luncheon  I 

Oiadstone.  My  dear  Habtt, 

I  did  not  plan  it ;  'twas  that  other  Party. 

They  never  started,  and  we  got  their  hamper. 
Hartington,  Humph  I    A  bad  Derby  feed 's  a  regular  damper. 
Gladstone,  It  is,  dear  hoy,  and,  trust  me,  /should  never 

Have  laid  in  such  a  luncheon. 
Cfipsy  {aside,  ironically).  Ain't  we  clever  P 

Hah  I    Humble  Pie 's  ahout  the  mark  for  you, 

My  ancient  joker,  or  an  Irish  Stew. 
Granville.  There 's  lots  of  it,  but  everything  comestible 

Seems  precious  tough  and  deuced  indigestible. 
ffartin&ton.  How  ever  shall  we  manage  to  get  through  it  P 
G^[>sy  (<uide).  Jest  hand  it  here,  my  Swelu,  and  twig  me 
doit! 

I  'd  holt  the  blooming  lot  like  winking. 
Granville,  Well, 

It  isn't  taking  to  the  sight  or  smell, 

But  we  must  make  the  oeet  of  it. 
Gladstone,  Just  so. 

Next  vear  it  shall  be  nicer. 
Gipsy  {aside).  Shall  it,  though  P 

Don't  be  too  cocksure,  my  old  cove  I 
Marcourt  {coming  up  dry  and  dusty),  I  say. 

Give  us  a  drink.    I  'm  parched. 
Gipsy  {chuckling).  Ah  I  he  looks  My ! 

Granville,  What,  Habcoitbi  I  Well,  dear  hoy,  you  do  look  dusty  1 

Hal  ha  I 
ffareouri.  There,  stow  your  chaff. 

Granville,  Come,  don't  be  crusty. 

Marcourt,  Have  just  walked  over.    Do  let 's  have  some  fizz. 
Grant  Duff,  Won't  Cyprus  do  P 
Hareouri,  No,  Moet's. 

Grant  Duff,  Here  it  is. 

Sorry  we  haven't  got  some  Hall's  Entire. 

I  know  you  like  that  tap. 
Hartington,  How  you  perspire  I 

Hareouri  {savagely).  Why  so  would  you,  it  you  had  trudged  from 

town. 
HaU  (€u  TVmQ.  My  noble  Sportsman,  let  me  brush  you  down. 

Done  ver  afore  at  Ojdord.    BecoUeck  P 
Hareourt,  Isay,  will  no  one  wring  that  rascal's  neck  P 
Gladstone.  Come,  come  I  cheer  up.  Sir  William  I   And  you  chaps, 

Don't  be  too  prompt  to  chuckle  at  mishaps. 

We  may  meet  more  of  them. 
Hartington.  I  say,  no  croaking  I 

With  such  a  smart  tum-ont  'twould  be  provoking 

To  have  a  spill. 
WiB^nviUe,  Depends  upon  the  Whip. 

&hfdefwte.  Well,  I  have  tooled  you  down  without  a  slip, 

Haven't  IP 
Hartington,  Humph  I    Some  predous  narrow  shaves. 

You're  such  a  Jehul 
tamimms%  He  who  never  braves 

A  tietl^  thing  will  never  make  a  driver 
^       Of  kW^\  but  donkeys. 
wmmkx  Well,  the  sly  contriver 

Of  the  sweet  joke  of  leaving  us  this  lunch 

Was  a  mad  wag.    A  Mammoth's  teeth  might  cnmdh 

This  Indian  Pasty. 
Hartington,  Fancy  getting  merry        /^-^  T 

On  this  South-African D 'ye  call  it  Sherry  j^jQQQ  [C 
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Gipsy  ftuicmf.   "  LET  ME  TELL  YOUR  FORTUNE,  MY   PRETTY  GENTLEMAN. 
AH,  YOU  TE  A  WICKED  EYE  !  " 


THE   DERB 

Hartiwgtok.   "  HULLO  I     HERE 'S  A 
FOR  THAT  OTHER  PARTY P' 

Granville   "INDIGESTIBLE,  I 'M  AF 

OF  IT  I''       i      r\( 

--,..-.dby  VjrDL 
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CHARIVARI.— Mat  29,  1880. 


Y   LUNCH!! 

PRECIOUS   LUNCH  I     IT.  WAS  MEANT 
RAID-BUT  WE  MUST  MAKE  THE  BEST 


Habcottbt.  "I  SAY,  YOU  FELLOWS,  DO  GIVE  US  SOME  WINE  I  I'VE  JUST 
WALKED  OVER ! »» 

Childebs.  "WELL,  YOU  WON'T  LIKE  THE  FLAVOUR  OP  THIS  1X21- 
ALMOST  AS  BAD  AS  HALL'S  ENTIRE  I  » 

-■jitizcci  By    "~.  ^- 
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Orant  Duff,  Or  this  oonfoi^ided  Gjrpros,  or  bad  Porte. 
0ip9y  {aside).  Crab  it  and  swallow  it  I     Just  like  your  sort  I 

Better  thaa  Gladstone  Claret.  . 

Oladitone.  Well,  we  're  here. 

And  thongh  the  progr  's  nnwholesome,  tipple  qneer— 

Here 's  lack,  dear  boys  I   No  heel-taps,  no  wry  faces  I 

Next  year,  J '11  eater. 
Q%p9y  [aside).  Tahl    At  next  year's  tacee 

You  mayn't  be  in  it,  p'raps.    You  can't  tool  steady. 

The  'osses  haye  begrun  to  shy  already. 
(Akmd,  to  Gladstone^ 

My  pretty  Gentleman,  do  let  me  try 

To  tell  Tour  fortune.    You  've  a  wicked  eye  1 
Gladstone  (solemnly).  Ribald  impostor,  hush  I 
Harcourt  {peremptorily).  NoWj  yott  gei Wltl 

Gipsy  ( feerinaly).  You  can't  get  m  /  [Is  moved  q#. 

Gladstone  {brtskly).  Well,  put  the  Willi  abotit  t 

'Tis  just  seven  years  since  we  were  here  tog^ether. 

And  though  the  lunch  is  queer,  'tis  glorious  weather  t      ^  _ 

{L^mtMft$ih$b$$iofA. 

PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  tAllLIAMENTi 

TauBsoAT^  May  20.— To-dav  the  new  Coach  started  for  the 
Session  from  the  Uueen's  Head,  8t.  Stephen's,  Westminster,  with 
ereiTthing  in  spruce,  spick,  and  span  order ;  WnxiAK,  the  eld 
whip,  on  the  box ;  Habtinotoit  as  guard,  to  look  after  the  toyi } 
the  way-bill  satisfactory,  eyery  seat  booked,  and  all,  let  ut  aOpef 
promising  and  presaffiug  a  pleasant  and  prosperous  season! 

To  be  sure,  there  naye  been  a  couple  of  spills,  before  sf 
but  what  is  that  among  so  many  P    Habcouht  has  ^t 
already,  and  M^Labbn,  let  us  hope,  won't  haye  to  wait  for  one  Kiaf  i 

The  Queen's  Speech  P— Weil,  it  was  dull  in  prose— Ift  »hme 
Punch  can't  promise  it  will  be  liyelier,  though  shorter  it  eeftaiiiljr 
shall  be. 

With  the  Treatjr  of  Berlin  we  no  more  will  play  the  fool, 
But  mean  to  insist  on  a  little  leM  cry,  and  a  little  more  (Berlin)  weol  | 
To  which  end  with  the  Powers  of  Europe  we  hope  to  concert  measarsii 
And  not  wait,  any  more,  on  the  Sultanas  and  Pashas'  wills  and  pleisaMi  I 
And,  lest  this  should  not  suit  LATAtib,  We  hayd  kibi  the  JMApy  netioii 
Of  oonvertinf  Stamboul,  that  land  of  dearth  mto  a  iabd  er  QesCltBir. 

For  the  Afghanistan  mess  we  'U  rig  the  best  stAys  that  can  be  rifged  fet  it  | 
Look  into  the  Indian  Deficit,  and  see  who  ought  to  be  wiggei  M  it* 
Do  what  we  can  in  South  Africa  to  promote  Confederation, 
And  not  take  our  hand  off  the  ^Transraal,  through  regard  for  tiUi  fattttfel 
nation. 

liMiiMB— — 


Trade  let  ns  hope,  is  looking  up,  though  the  rersnue  doem*t  show  it. 
That  we  'ye  little  time  left  for  making  laws,  I  need  hardly  say.  as  you  know  it. 
But  we  mean  to  try  and  keep  Irish  peaoe  without  measures  or  ooerdon. 
Seeing  that  they  chiefly  serre  'gainst  the  law  to  keep  up  ayersion. 
We  hope  to  bury  the  Burials  row,  by  giring  Dissenters  permission 
To  be  buried  anywhere  with  the  forms  for  which  they  make  prorision. 
we  m^i  renew  the  Ballot  Act,  and  if  Time  but  gires  us  tether, 
Ife  msttn  to  gitp  '*fur*'  to  the  Tenants,  while  keeping  the  Landlords  in 

featner. 
Fix  employeit'  liability  for  damage  to  those  they  employ ; 
And  giro  all  Borough-Totes  in  Ireland  who  such  yotes  would  here  enjoy. 

Sueh  is  about  the  sum  and  substance  of  Heb  Majesty's  ^radous 
Speech,  over  yrhioh  the  Ins  and  the  Outs  sat  down,  like  Millennial 
Lk>Da  and  Lambs,  for  a  playful  picking  of  holes  that  was  more  like 
fan  than  ftgbtmr* 

But  first  there  was  the  usual  Moying  and  Seoondinff  of  the 
Addresa :  done  in  the  Lords  by  Lord  Elodt  liyelily,  and  oy  Lord 
flAjri>Buii^lamelr:  in  the  Commons,  by  Mr.  Albxbt  Gbet,  gaily 
^nd  glibly,  and  by  Mr,  HueH  Mabof,  glumly  and  grimly :  and  then  the 
Dukij  of  MAiitioBoireH  and  Lord  1?eacoh£fiblb,  in  tne  Lords,  did 
the  due  amount  of  warning  and  Terbal  critioiam,  ptovokinff  the 
pleasant  and  prompt  counter  sparring  that  might  be  antioipatedrrom 
60  aecomplijjhed  a  martet  of  the  noble  art  of  salf-detene<?  as  Lord 
Giu:sTLLLE.  The  same  <kGQocs  of  the  opening  night  were  disdiarged 
in  the  Commons j^  by  Sir  BtAFPOHo  ^orthcoti  for  Her  Majesty's 
Opposition^  and  Mr.  QtADfrroNE  for  Her  Majesty^s  Goverument. 

Only  Mr*  OToinroii  Pow£e  insisted  oa  interrupting  tha  harmony 
<rf  the  ef  ealng  by  ft  silly  Amendment,  turning'  on  the  omiaaion  from 
the  flpt't^cli  rjf  all  allusion  to  the  Irish  Landlurd-and- Tenant  difficulty, 
though  everybody,  even  Mr.  Pahnkll,  adaiitted  that  no  d«  ill  Dg- with 
the  matter  cunldhaTe  been  possible  in  thia  lag-end  of  a  Session » 

BtQl  the  llamo-Hulersmustdo  something  to  jnatify  their  exist- 
^nce,  ao  they  divided  47  to  300.  Mueh  good  may  it  do  them.  Let 
thetti«  by  all  maituii  take  for  Wlb  fiiotto  *'  DiMs  $t  n&n  impera  !  " 
U  the/ like  Hi  ^       \^ 

folly  tet  folly* 
AeoOHMTG  to  a  teitfftaai  fnmi  Berlin:— 

««Th|B  GiAB  has  IbtMden  the  inhabitants  of  Libau  to  eiport  wheat  to 
Okiiia?^ 

If  the  Emperctf  of  OjftnrA  is  k  Terr  preat  fool,  perhaps  he  wil 
bid  the  inluibitajits  of  the  Celeetial  Empire  to  export  tea  to  Russia 


ut  perhaps  the  Chineee  monarch  is  too  wise  to  oe  persuaded  by 

Mteetikmist  Mandarins  or  oUier  stupid  counsellors  to  make  bad 

wof  le,  by  reeorting  to  self  KL^riying  Retaliation  under  the  name  of 


ADOLPHUS    ON    THK    DiKlYi 


s^^n  K^ 


S^Teeebe  are  some  thinnh-aw— don't  yon  knoWf 
>.      That  tax  a  fellah's  brains  to  spot. 
Horse-racin'  now 's  a  sort  of  show 
That 's  really  Uttle  short  of  rot 


I  yke  to  80S  the  fillies  run 

With  graeeful  bounds  along  the  course, 
Ih^  fl"»lf  m1  shinin'  in  the  sun. 

'nuBte's  notkm*  prettier  than  a  horse— 

fexoegptln*  p'raps  a  pretty  gurl 
With  fstohin'  eyes  and  creamy  skin, 

And  gold-hrown  hair  indined  to  curl, 
Aai— aw— hum,  well— and  lots  of  tin  I 

But  if  a  Mak  's  got  a  fad 

To  run  ys  nag  for  stakes  or  fun, 
Why  nsed  a  beaMy  bowlin'  cad 

Ee^  yeUiM'  *  *  tiro  to  one  bar  one  "  ? 
Aftd  why  ihimUl  pale  quill-driyin'  snobs, 
TWith  groggy  knees  and  pimply  gills, 
Who  dim't  now  nudn'  tits  from  cobs, 
QgflM  here  in  droyee  to  chew  their  quills  P 

Of  course  tha  pimples  ain't  their  faults; 

But  chemists  liye  in  all  the  towns. 
Why  don't  they  take  some  Epsom  Salts, 

And  keep  away  from  Epsom  Downs  ? 
Then  gipsies  singin'.    Well,  that 's  right— 

Horse-ohantin'  is  their  reg'lar  trade ; 
But  why  should  sportsmen  take  delight 

In  hearin'  niggers  serenade  ? 
Black-Zs^tf,  now,  might  be  in  the  race, 

And  sportsmen's  hands  ain't  always  dean ; 
But  what 's  a  dirty  lamp-black  face 

To  do  with  Horse  P    What  does  it  mean  P 

The  three-card  trick's  all  yery  weU ; 

Aunt  Sally,  too.  wants  skill  and  force ; 
But  will  some  fellah  kindly  tell 

What^s  all  thisffot  to  do  toith  Horssf 


Thi  Straightest  of  Tips.— The  tJo^I 
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IL    FAUT   SOUFFRIR   ^OUR 


ETRE 


BELLE!" 


Tbb  Somn  dxpiotbd  abotc  is  not  so  Tkaoio  as  onk.  hioht  snpposs.    It  kbrilt  scprisbnts  that  bbst  or  Hvsbakds,  Joms, 

BBIiFINO  THB  LOTBLT  UR8.   J.   TO  DIVBDT  HCBSBUT  OW  HBB  JbBSBT. 


THE  OLD  JOCK  UP  AGAIN. 

Mr,  Punch  {Trainer)  loquitur : — 

Well,  William,  my  plucky  old  man,  I  am  glad 

To  see  yon  onoe  more  in  the  saddle,  of  course  ;~ 
But  I  hope  you  '11  make  use  of  the  lesson  you  've  had ; 

And  not  take  too  much,  too  soon,  out  of  your  horse. 
Old  Jock  as  you  are,  you  'ye  still  need  of  the  hit, 

Take  my  tip ;  he  *s  a  donkey  good  counsel  who  spurns. 
Mind,  steady ^s  the  word  when  you  steer  the  old  tit. 

And  don't  rush  your  hills,  and  hold  hard  at  the  turns ! 

You  'ye  '*  The  Had  "  to  make  running,  he 's  good  for  the  pace, 

With  young  Ghambbrlaiit  up,  hut  he 's  omy  a  hoy ; 
Don't  trust  'em  too  much,  or  they  'U  risk  you  the  race ; 

Tour  own  judgment  and  nerye  you  will  haye  to  employ. 
Don't  he  in  a  hurry  to  squander  the  field ; 

The  course  is  a  stiff  one,  your  weight  isn't  light. 
There'll  he  stayers  hehind  who,  he  sure,  will  not  yield 

Without  ooflting  your  ooIoutb  a  resolute  fight. 

Then  the  Irish  Horse,  William,  heware  of  that  hrute  I 

If  he  oannons  he  may  knock  you  out  of  your  stride. 
PABiniLL  has  the  mount,  hut  I  don't  think  he'll  suit ; 

I  've  not  yet  seen  the  Jock  who  Green  Erin  could  ride. 
Recollect  that  last  spill,  and  he  wary,  deaf  Will  ; 

We  all  know  your  prowess,  none  questions  your  pluck  : 
But**  'tis  dogged  as  does  it,"  and  strength  without  skill 

Wul  not  pay  in  the  long  run.    Now  off,  and  here 's  luck ! 


Idea  for  an  Eisteddfodd. 

Mb.  Fluxllsn  Ap  Thomas,  has  offered  a  prize  of  fiye-and-six- 
pence,  and  a  cheese,  for  the  host  inyectiye  to  he  composed  in  the 
Cymno  language  in  the  form  of  an  Ode  against  the  impropriety  of 
calling  an  insolyen^sporting  rogue  and  yagahond  a  **  Welcher." 


TO  AN^3THESIA-SUEE  IF  NOT  SHORT  CUTS. 

Deak  Punch, 

I  SEE  a  correspondence  in  the  columns  of  one  of  your  con- 
temporaries ahout  **  Insensihility  to  Ansasthetics."  It  was  commenced 
by  a  Gentleman  writinir  to  say  that  **  laughing  sras"  had  no  power 
to  send  him  to  sleep.  This  is  not  surprising.  Why  does  he  not  try 
some  stronger  soporific,  and  on  the  other  side  of  his  mouth  P  Here 
is  a  list  of  excellent  AnsDsthetios  quite  at  his  seryice— the  serious 
instead  of  the  laughing  order, 

1.  Sitting  under  the  occupants  of  nine  out  of  ten  suburban 
pulpits. 

2.  Trying  to  attend  to  the  reading  of  a  nighf  s  papers  at  the  Royal 
Society,  or  attempting  to  listen  to  a  lecture  at  the  Royal  Institution 
from  the  Visitors'^  Gaflery  on  a  crowded  Friday  night. 

3.  Half  an  hour  in  the  Patent  Department  of  the  South  Kensington 
Museum. 

4.  An  hour  of  solitary  meditation  in  the  Diploma  Gallery  at 
Burlington  House. 

5.  Two  hours  with  the  Plaster  Casts  at  the  Crystal  Palace. 

6.  An  hour  deyoted  to  the  contemplation  of  tne  Fish  Tanks  at  the 
Westminster  Aquarium. 

The  use  of  any  one  of  these  soporifics,  or,  at  worst,  any  two  of  them 
taken  in  succession,  should  produce  a  state  of  utter  insensibility. 
If,  howeyer,  the  patient  by  some  inexplicable  peculiarity  of  tempera- 
ment still  remain  unaffected,  let  him  take  a  course  of  two  columns 
at  a  sitting  of  educational  articles  in  any  ^aper,  daily  or  weekly, 
and  if  he  does  not  then  go  to  sleep,  neyer  again  call  me 

Yours,  knowingly, 

Wide  Awake. 


An  Unpleasant  Reminder.— The  strictest  orders  haye  been 
issued,  that  no  Ministerial  Hainper  at  Epsom  this  week  is  to 
contain  anything  in  the  shape  of  a  Sandwich,^  „  „  „ 
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RATHER   TOO 


MUCH    OF 

"And  why 


A   TREASURE. 

DIB   T0I7   JjEJlYE    TOVB 


Labt 


Lady  Ungaging  ParloiMr-Maidi. 

CandidaU  (bridling),  **  Wbioh  I  wxbb  ooksidibid  too  Good  LookinOi  Mum  1 

— ViBITOBfl  WAS  ALWAYS  A  TAKIK'  MB  FOR  HiSeiS,   MUM  1  !  " 


A  FEW  RACY  PROVERBS. 

Oim  man  may  take  a  horse  to  Epsom,  but  twenty 
won't  make  him  win. 

It  is  a  long  oonrse  that  has  no  tnming. 

It  is  the  early  tont  that  picks  up  the  tips. 

A  Uttle  knowledge  of  horse-racing  u  a  dangarona 
thmg. 

What 's  the  odds  so  long  as  you  *re  happy  ? 

Too  many  starts  spoil  the  horse. 

The  better  the  race,  the  better  the  steed. 

One  man's  horse  takes  another  man's  poison. 

Eyerr  Derby  day  has  its  dog. 

ThiiMi^  before  you  bet. 

One  man  may  back  a  horse,  when  another  may  not 
be  able  to  hedge. 

fh  the  rtoe  ihort,  or  be  the  race  long, 
A  fool*!  book  un't  worth  an  old  long. 

Your  money  on  the  right  horse. 

The  worst  of  steeds  must  start. 

The  proof  of  the  hamper  is  in  the  luncheon. 

No  luffne  liltt  a  4ark  horse. 

There'll  many  %  slip  'twixt  the  spur  and  the  whip. 

A  betling  man  dreads  the  wire. 

Least  laid  is  soonest  paid. 

get  a  Jockey  to  oatoh  a  Jockey. 

Turf  tries  i41, 


Beaconsfleld  to  the  Bescue  I 

PnsroH  oongratulates  the  Cb-eat  Educator  on  the  spint 
of  his  address  tq  his  discomfited  pupile  at  Bridgewater 
House  on  the  19th.  Never  was  the  **  magic  of  patience  " 
better  inculcated,  or  more  necessary.  This  is  true  Con- 
serYatism— whose  motto  should  be,  "  Keep  your  temper, 
bide  your  opportunity,  and  conserve  your  patienoe  till 
you  can  put  it  to  profit."    Such  is  Lord  Bkaconsfuld's 

S)litical  strategy!  briefly  stated.  Well  may  Lord 
EAGONSFIELD  oelieYe  in  "the  ConservatiYe  working- 
man."  Is  he  not  himself  the  most  working  man  among 
Conseryatiyes,  the  most  Conseryatiye  among  working 
menP 


A  Hnrr  fob  Goschen.— To  dose  the  Eastern  Ques- 
tion—jP*rm«8  la  Forte  / 


JUST  IN  TIME. 

Mb.  PnvcfH  has  reason  to  belieye  that  at  the  moment  when  the 
oriminal  responsible  for  the  late  outrage  at  IJniyersity  College.  Oxford, 
oonf  essed  his  guilt,  the  Head  of  the  College  had  under  oonsideration 
the  foUowing  "  list  of  Pains  and  Penalties,"  with  a  yiew  to  the 
maintenance  of  discipline  amongst  the  men  under  his  control.  They 
will  now  be  reseryed  for  further  oonsideration. 

CbIMB.  PuinSHMBNT. 

Appearing  in  the  High  at  pro-  Depriyation  of  pudding  in  Hall 
mbited  nours  without  a  oap  and      for  three  days. 

Re^^ng  to  attend  Lectures. 


A  good  wigging  from  the  Head  for 
the  first  offence  ^  a  box  on  the 
ear  by  the  Semor  Tutor  in 
Camera  for  the  second;  and  res- 
torationof  the  medi»yalpunish- 
ment  of  the  rod  in  Hall  before 
the  Head  and  assembled  mem- 
bers of  the  College  for  every 
repetition  of  the  outrage. 

Five  da^s  in  the  comer  behind 
the  high  table  during  dinner 
time. 

Bread  and  milk  for  a  month, 
witii  daily  confinement  in  the 
Scout's  cupboard. 

Immediate  expuLdim.  Speedy 
diffusion  of  the  news  of  the  dis- 
grace in  all  the  leading  papers, 
and  iufliction  of  a  fine  of  £100 
to  £300  upon  the  culprit's 
parents,  according  to  their 
means. 

Too  terrible  for  publication! 


Missing  morning  chapel. 

Applying  for  an  "  tsger  "  without 
lenimoient  reason. 

Omitting  to  cap  a  Proctor. 


Daring  to  amileimpodeiitiy  intiie 
face  of  the  Master  himself  I 


SOLDIER  AND  SUTOR. 
Thebe  lately  appeared  in  the  Times  this  characteristic  example  of 
"Caval&t  Cbiticism. 

**  Sir,— On  looking  at  the  equestrian  statue  of  Lord  Naptbr  of  Magdala 
(No.  1685)  at  the  Boyal  Academy,  I  obaenre  that  the  spur  on  his  ri^ht  heel  is 
buckled  in  an  impoasible  manner,  the  tongue  being  downwardt  instead  of 
upwards.  This  will  offend  the  eye  of  every  cavalry  soldier  who  looks  at  it, 
and  has  not  eyen  escaped  that  of  «  y^^^  obedient  Servant, 

«  May  16."  "  Tbomanbt  Adjtttakt." 

Though  the  writer  of  this  is,  as  he  would  modestiv  say,  **  onlv^" 
an  Officer  of  Yeomanry,  his  criticism  is  worthy  of  any  Cavalry 
Officer  of  the  Line.  The  true  military  eye  is  ever  apt  to  be  offended 
by  any  mistake  in  details  of  such  immense  importance  as  a  buckle  or 
ajbutton.  This  is  quite  right,  so  long  as  the  gallant  heroes  stop 
there.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  "  Tsomaitby  AnjUTAin:  **  will  be 
wise  enough  not  to  go  beyond  his  spur  in  any  future  criticism  he 
may  venture  on.  Probably  Mr.  Bobhm  knows  as  much  about  spurs 
ana  buckles  as  he  does,  and  may  have  something  to  say  on  his  view 
of  this  important  question. 


rop^r-TuBVBY  CMMOoomr  {EtfoltUionisfe  Jlfo^).— " 'Speots  I 
groVd."  ^ 

NoTB  VOB  THIS  MsBBY  MoNTH  07  May.— Ulao  ladUsg. 


Culpa  Nostra.— iVin^A  owes,  and  hastens  to  pay,  an  apology  to  one  for 
whom  he  feels  the  highest  respeot,  Gboeob  Eliot.  It  was  another  Lady 
bearing  the  name  of  Mrs.  G.  H.  Lbwbs,  who  lately  married  a  Mr.  Cross. 
Funeh  regrets  that  a  paragraph  oonneoting  Gborob  Eliot's  name  with  that 
marriage  should  have  found  a  place  in  his  oolumns. 

*«*  Owing  to  press  of  matter,  Mr,  ISmch  is  obliged  to  defer  for  tills  week 
the  opening  of  Akthont  Dollop's  Novel,  **  The  Bead]^." 


i  AfaMiy ft<mwg  to  mtknamUdpt,  rrturw,  ^rj^fw  Omlriftirttoiii.    M  we  «w  eaii  ikm  U  rKumstt  mkm  wmtm^miiA  by  m 
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FRED 


PRETTY   GIRLS    AND    PICTURES. 

DEASGUS, 
I  'm  not  top  form  at  writing, 
but  seeing  you  're  laid  by  the  leg — 
Beastly  bother  that  cropper  on  Bugler  / 
—that  horse  mnst  haye  been  a  bad 
eg«rl— 
I  will  drop  yon  some  chat,  as  I  promised. 
Don't  look  for  TsD*8  rattle,  I  beg  I 

Awfnl  fellow  that  Tbd  at  his  lettersl— 

he  writes  for  the  Scanmag.  you  know ; 
And  his  style  neyer  falls  below  **  par.'' 

—Not  my  joke,  heard  him  putting 

it  so — 
And  the  ''pars"  in  the  Scammag—hid 

does  them—are  proper,  and  ohock 

fnllof'go.' 
Only  paper  I  oare  to  grind  through,  nerer 

pieaehy,  <»  gushing,  <»  slow ! 

*'  Terse  and  tart!"  is  Txd's  motto,  he 

says;   and  he  does  touch  'em  up, 

Gus.  indeed  I 
'* The  Slow  is  the  only  Gehenna  that's 

left  in  Society's  Creed ;" 
That's  another  of  Ted's  aj;>opth— Oh, 

come,  I  really  canH  spell  it,  old  man : 

Means  maxims,  you  know.     Well,  I 

'-  think,  havingjprowled  from  Be«r- 

sheba  to  Dan, 

That  Society  isn't  far  wrong.    Dan,  dear  boy,  was  the  Grosrenor,  with  me, 
And  Bewsheba  was  Burlington  House,  both  as  beastly  slow  holes  as  can  be. 
Talk  of  yalleys  <^  Dry  Bones  I    I  tell  you  the  specimens  "  down  in  Jadee," 
Must  haye  been  precious  dry  to  beat  Bond  otreet  on  Saturday  moming  at 
three, 

''Why  go?"    Well,  the  Scraggington  girls,  who  are  nuts  upon  "motiyes"  and 

tmies, — 
Who  go  in  for  wasp-waists  and  Rossm— though  he 's  a  bit "  fleshly,"  Bell  owns, 
(Whidi  is  yery  much  more  than  Bhe  is,  for  her  flesh  scarcely  coyers  her  bones  J 
And  gush  till  their  eyes  grow  like  saucers  concerning  that  fellow  Bumrs  Jonbs— 
Are  up.  and  I  haye  to  escort  them,  worse  luck  I    Oh,  dear  boy,  how  I  gape  I 
Why  tnere  isn't  one  out  of  the  three  has  a  bit  more  of  sense  than  of  shape. 
If  one  of  those  paint-shilling  chaps  had  a  clothes-prop  to  pose  and  to  drape 
With  a  few  yards  <^  tight-twisted  serge,.BELL  would  b^t  it  for  slimness  and 

angles. 
I  giye  you  my  word  I  'm  so  sick  of  her  sausage-skin  dress  and  her  bangles, 
Her  yoice  wmch  is  always  a  gasp,  and  her  hair  which  is  always  in  tangles, 
I  'd  like,  yes,  by  Jingo,  to  dose  her  with  one  of  Medea's  worst  messes. 
Or  choke  the  last  ^*  <^ ! "  from  her  thorax  with  one  of  her  own  snaky 

tresses. 
Art 's  rot.    I  'ye  arriyed  at  that  sweeping  conclusion  by  rigorous  roads, 
And  I  'U  stidL  to  it,  Gttsst.  my  boy,  though  they  prod  me  with  critical  goads. 
Pretty  girls,  nicely  painted,  I  grant  you,  are  all  yery  well,  in  their  way, 
Thouff h  one  pretty  S[irl  on  your  arm  is  worth  twenty  on  canyas,  1  say ; 
But  tne  deuce  of  it  is  they  arenH  pretty,  these  painters'  she-creatures.    A  hag 
With  a  face  like  a  sea-sick  consumptiye  s,  a  neck  tiiat's  a  regular  scrag, 
For  a  beauty  is  rather  too  rich ;  sets  a  fellow  adrift  to  be  told. 
By  a  similar  guy  in  the  flesh, — ^what  there  is  of  it — open  and  bold, 
That  the  pea-green  presentment  is  Psyche  or  Yenus.  It  strikes  me,  dear  boy, 
Though  classical  trsah  and  stone  figures  are  things  I  could  neyer  eigoy. 
Those  Greek  fellows  were  far  better  form  than  to  worship  a  woman  wnose  skin 
Was  the  colour  of  stale  sorrel  soup,  and  whose  hand  was  as  limp  as  a  fin. 

No,  the  painters  can't  paint  pretty  girls.    As  for  anything  else,  such  as  pigs, 
And  babies,  and  buttercup  gatherers,  buffers  in  full-bottomed  wigs, 
Eostios.  female  and  male,  dimng  things,  in  a  style  in  which  Hobob  neyer  digs. 
As  though  tiiey  were  posed  for  a  tableau,  and  stockingless  chits  dancing  jigs. 
Historical  Swells  in   their  war-paint,  and  landscapes  all  wheel-rucks  and 

twigs- 
It  's  all  biead  and  butter  and  bunkum.    Dare  say  there 's  some  use  for  a  saint, 
P^raps  eyen  for  babies  and  boors,  but  I  really  don't  think  it's  to  paint. 
Bad  enough  to  put  up  with  sueh  bores  in  the  flesh,  but  to  hang  them  in  rooms, 
Wbere  dbow  spread 's  not  to  be  had,  and  the  skirts  brush  the  dust  up  like 

brooms. 
Till  the  small  of  (me 's  back  is  one  ache,  and  one's  neck  has  a  horrible  crick,— 
Oh,  it's  just  purgatmal  penance,  a  draw  in  adyance  cm  Old  Kick  I 

Art's  rot!    GKye  me  Nature,  dear  boy,  wearing  "Sixes"  but  pretty  andplump. 
The  worst  is  that  girls  dress  up  now  to  the  daubs  of  each  dashed  High  Art 

Pump. 
The  lemon  and  sunflower  lot,  sour  and  gawky  like  Gwenda  and  Gladys, 
They  're  two  of  the  Scraggington  girls--crack'jaw  names  the  last  flnioal  &d  is— 
Are  out  of  the  race  by  a  mile.    I  was  looking  with  one,  at  a  smudge,- 

TQL»  ULXTlii.  Z 


At  least  so  the  thing  seemed  to  me,  though  I  do  not  pre- 
tend I  'm  a  judge, — 
"How  supremely  intense  I"  groans  the  girL     "How 

intensely  disgusting!  "  says  I. 
You  're   a  rhilistine^  F&bd  I ''  she  remarks,  with  no 

end  of  contempt  in  her  eye. 
"But  what  is  the  subject P"    "Oh!  subject,  in  Art,  is 

no  object,"  she  said. 
"Gad,  Gladys,"  I  cried,  "there  you're  wrong,  you  are 

putting  the  tail  for  the  head ; 
"  /should  say  such  an  object  as  uiat  is  no  subject  for 

Art."    But.  dear  boy, 
A  man  with  a  fresn-broken  leg  is  not  likely  this  trash  to 

enjoy. 
We  are  going  to  Bond  Street  again,  almost  enyy  you 

stretched  on  your  bed ; 
Four  hours  of  Ma  if  art  and  Bubne<  Jones  beats  a  fracture ! 

Yours,  wearily. 

Feed. 


FIKES  IN  SURREY. 


'Aebt's  Spring  depredations  are  confined  to  the  haw- 
thorns and  chestnuts^  But  Surrey  is  worse  than  'Abet. 
Its  roughs  are  firing  its  commons,  setting  the  gorse 
blazing  oyer  hundreds  of  acres,  and  leaying  a  blackened 
waste,  where  but  now  all  Thw  spring  green  and  golden 
blossom. 

This  is  mischief  all  the  more  irritatine  that  it  is  either 
wanton  and  malicious,  or  the  mask  of  other  mischief 
more  insidious  and  demoralising  if  less  conkpicuous. 
Some  say  that  these  fires  are  the  work  of  poaching  rogues 
who  take  this  means  of  drawing  keepers  and  cottagers  in 
one  direction,  that  they  may  pursue  their  litUe  ^ame  of 
stealing  pheasants'  eg^  in  another.  Others  say  it  is  the 
work  of  labourers  irritated  by  curtailment  of  common 
priyileges  enjoyed  so  long  that  they  had  assumed  the 
character  of  rights  in  the  eyes  of  those  who  used  them. 

In  any  case  these  fires  leaye  ugly  scathes  and  soars 
on  the  face  of  the  country  at  its  fairest,  and,  worst  of 
all,  within  the  range  of  some  of  Ptmck*9  layourite  walk- 
in  {?  and  sketching  naunts,  all  about  Dorking,  and  Leith 
Hiil,  and  Holm  wood,  with  tiieir  wild  stretchesof  fir-forest, 
and  gorsy  common,  and  loyely  birch  and  beech  copse. 
Only  the  other  day  we  heard  of  a  painter— a  friend  of 
the  human  race— whose  house  at  Holmbnry  was  with 
difficult  sayed  from  the  black  jaws  of  one  of  these 
Surrey  incendiary  fires. 

If  only  Punch  could  light  upon  the  sneaking  kindlers 
of  these  fires,  how  he  would  like  to  inflict  summary 
justice  on  them,  before  handing  them  oyer  to  Mr.  Habd- 
11  AN,  the  excellent  Chairman  of  the  Surrey  Bench— the 
harder  the  msn  the  better  fitted  to  deal  wiUi  such 
rascals! 

Punch  would  be  almost  tempted  to  pitch  a  few  of  the 
scoundrels  into  their  own  fires.  That  would  be  at  least 
giying  bits  of  the  waste  to  feed  the  flames ! 


PICEPURJSES. 

FsoM  some  recent  correspondence  it  appears  that  the 
thieyes  in  our  thoroughfares  haye  lately  turned  their 
especial  attention  to  "purse-snatching."  For  this 
ladies  are  described  as  offering  eyery  facility  by  a 
habit  they  haye  lately  adopted  of  carrying  their  purses 
in  their  hands  as  they  walk  the  streets.  One  ob- 
seryer  declared  that  he  and  a  friend,  in  the  course  of 
a  walk  from  the  Army  and  Nayy  Club  to  Grosyenor 
Square,  counted  no  less  than  seyenteen  ladies  thus 
carrying  their  purses.  This  fashion  may  haye  been  sug- 
gested by  the.  example  of  the  legendary  littie  pigs  that 
ran  about  ready-roasted  crying,  "Come,  eat  me  I''  So, 
"  Come,  pick  me  I "  is  the  cry  of  these  purses  in  their 
fair  owner's  hands.  Wearing  your  heart  on  your  sleeye, 
for  daws  to  peck  at,  is  a  practice  which  Othello  con- 
demns. What  would  the  Mdor  haye  said  to  carrying  your 
purse  in  your  hand,  for  London  thieyes  to  "  grab  at  r  " 


Quoth  the  Baauto. 

"  Am  J  not  a  man  and  a  brother  P  " 
Asked  a  Goyemor  Punch  could  well  spare. 

"  Nay,"  said  the  Basutos ;  "  quite  t'other; 
'Tis  by  name,  not  by  nature,  you're  Frere,^' 
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A    LOVE-AQONY.     DESIGN    BY    MAUDLE. 

( WUh  VetBis  by  Jellahy  FoaMhvMiU,  who  is  also  said  to  have  tat  for  the  Picture.) 


80  an  thou  be,  that  faiotott  ia  fuch  wise, 
With  loTe*wan  eyelidi  on  Ioto- wanton  eyea, 


Soanthoabe! 


RONDBL. 

Yea,  lo !  for  reriest  fainncss  faint  I,  Sweet, 
Of  thy  apare  bosom,  where  no  shadown  meet, 
And  email  strait  hip,  and  weak  delicious  knee ! 
For  joy  thereof  I  swoon,  and  my  pulse-beat 
Is  as  of  one  that  wasteth  amorously, 
60  an  thou  be ! 


Shepherd  art  thou,  or  nymph,  that  ailest  there  F 
Lily  of  Love,  or  Rose  ?    Search  thev,  who  care, 
Thy  likeness  for  a  sign !    For,  Terily, 
Naught  reck  I,  FairMt,  so  an  thou  be  but  Fair ! 
E'en  as  he  recks  not,  that  hath  limned  thee. 
So  an  thou  Be ! 


ITks  CMonel  deetares  that  the  whole  thing  makes  him  sick, 
more  anon. 


Chrigshy,  toe  regret  to  say,  has  set  J,  P.^spoen  to  music  0/ his  own^whereqf 


ATHEISTS  AND  ASSES. 
{ComideraHonsfor  the  CoUecHve  Wisdom.) 

A  Miir  who  imaffineB  and  declares  himself  an  Atheist  most  pro- 
bably does  but  beueve  he  disbelieyes  that  whioh  in  truth  he  only 
doubts. 

If  he  has  any  doubt  oonoemingr  the  belief  he  denies,  then,  in  so 
far  as  it  is  doubtful  to  him,  he  must  fear  it  may  be  true,  and  be  pro- 
portionately afraid  to  tell  a  He. 

He  must  neoessarUy  hare  some  doubt  about  Atheism  unless  be  is 
a  dogmatio  Atheist. 

A  dogmatio  Atheist  is  the  only  thorouffh  Atheist  possible. 

To  be  capable  of  being  a  dogmatic  Atheist,  a  man  must  be  the 
most  unreasoning  of  dogmatists. 

In  other  words,  he  must  be  the  greatest  of  fools. 

A  thorourh,  gennine,  dogmatic  Atheist  is  therefore  a  yery  un- 
common fool  indeed.  How  often  do  you  suppose  you  haye  eyer  met 
with  one? 

If  you  haye  to  deal  with  such  an  out-and-out  Atheist,  how  are 
you  to  disooyer  his  Atheism,  if  he  doesn't  choose  to  let  it  out  P  He 
can  keep  it  to  himself  and  hold  his  ton^e. 

Query :  What  if  yt>u  altogether  abolished  oaths,  and,  for  the  oath, 
in  eyery  ease  where  it  is  now  required,  substituted  a  simple  adjura- 
tion to  speak  the  truth  P  Is  it  likely  that  the  number  of  lies  told, 
and  false  declarations  made,  would  be  increased  so  much  as  by 
oneP 


Tab  EisTEBN  Qubstign.— What  Next  P 


DIARY  OF  A  FRENCH  AMBASSADOR  TO  ENGLAND. 

Monday, — Left  Paris  for  London.  Traversie  too  horrible  for 
description. 

Tuesday,— Too  ill  to  attend  to  business.  Requested  the  Foreign 
Secretary  to  excuse  me  imtil  to-morrow. 

Wednesday,— ivaX  starting  for  Downing  Street  when  I  receiyed  a 
tele^pram  from  President,  requesting  my  immediate  attendance  in 
Pans.    TraversSe^  if  possible,  more  terrible  than  before. 

Thursday,— TfM  ill  to  attend  to  business.  Requested  the  President 
to  excuse  me  until  to-morrow. 

JVuiay.— Request  from  the  President  that  I  will  go  back  to  Lon- 
don immediately.  Purposely  missed  the  train,  which  would  haye 
been  but  the  prdude  to  another  traversSe  too  horrible  for  description. 

Saturday,— i  see  now  why  no  Frenchman  will  retain  the  Ambas- 
sadorship to  London  a  day  longer  than  he  is  abeolutely  compelled 
to  do  so.  Resigned,  accepted  the  Presidentship  of  the  Senate,  and 
escaped  for  eyer  more  traversSes  too  horrible  for  description ! 


The  Common  I«ot. 
PoRTirGix  has  had  one  great  poet,  Camoins.  She  has  been  accused  of 
not  appreciating  him.  A  most  unjust  charge.  She  has  awarded  him 
the  normal  treatment  of  great  i^ts.  After  denying  him  bread  in 
bis  lifetime,  she  is  now  giying  him  a  stone,  in  the  form  of  a  splendid 
Teroentenary  resting-place  for  his  poor  old  bones ! 


Nonc£  GiysN  of  a  Nxw  Stavdino  O&okr  {by 
That  eyery  Member  shkll  be  enabled  to  sit  down.,  , 


A&vPtificA).— 

C-iOOQ 
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CHOICE    OF    EVILS. 

Duckvndge  and  PotUea  meet.    Many  years  had  vested  since  they  were  at  School  and  ColUge  together.    Dwkwidge  invites  PcttUs 

to  Dinner  **ina  quiet  loay." 

Duckvndge.  **  Now  what  wnx  you  bbink,  Pottlib  !    Wk  hav«  hxbb  soini  ^'-—iholding  Decanter  against  the  ZtgrAl)— '•  TW,  this 

IS  'East  London' — that  bt  toit,  I  think,  is  *N«w  Rivbb.*    Pbrhaps  tou  takk  Spabklino **  {to  Serving  Maid.)    "Mabt,  did 

T01T  bring  up  the  Sbltzbb  and  Apoll "    {Pottles  gesticulates  dissent.)     *'NoT    Wbll,  I  asbubx  tou  you'll  find  that  'Nkw 

Biybb'  an  bxobkdinoly  plbabant— ah— Watbr  1  t  " 

[<*  By  Heavens^**  as  Pottles  said  at  the  Club  that  night,  **  the  man  was  an  irreemeUahle  Lawsoniie  /  / " 


THE  PROPOSED  VOLUNTEER  REVIEW  IN  HYDE  PARK. 

W.O.C.  14,000,147. 

Fibld-Mabshal  Punch.  baYing  been  informed  tbat  the  Volun- 
teers desire  to  bold  a  Qrand  ReYiew  in  Hyde  Park,  begs  to  say  tbat 
be  cannot  giYO  bis  consent  to  tbe  proposal  unless  tbe  Citizen  Soldiers 
agree  to  be  bound  by  the  following  regulations : — 

1.  Field  Artillery  on  no  aooount  to  be  allowed  to  unlimber  tbeir 
guns  on  the  flower-beds. 

2.  Battalions  of  Infantry,  unable  to  find  room  elsewhere,  not  to 
be  permitted  to  form  up  in  tbe  Serpentine  unless  due  precautions 
are  taken  to  saYe  tbe  water-fowl  from  unneoessary  alarm. 

3.  light  Horse,  wbo  may  get  mixed  up  with  carriages  in  tbe 
BriYe,  to  be  subject  to  tbe  usual  traffic  regulations  under  tbe  direc- 
torship of  tbe  police. 

4.^  Ilegimentid  Bands  finding  difficulty  in  securing  sufficient  space 
during  the  march-past  of  tbeir  corps  not  to  take  up  positions  in 
^  trees  adjoining  the  saluting-point,  without  the  consent  of  tbe 
Park-keepers. 

If  tbe  Volunteers  agree  to  tbe  aboYe  rules,  Field-Marshal  Punch 
will  be  glad  to  see  tbem  rcYiewed  in  Hyde  Park— if  tbey  can  find  no 
place  better  suited  for  tbe  purpose : 

By  Order  {signed)       j^^^^^  j)  j^  q 

Intelligence  Department,  War  Office,  Pall  Mall. 
June  1, 1880. 


thosb  who  bun  vat  bbad. 

A  Pboclamation  of  Mr.  Gladstonb's  "  Hands  off"  Policy, 
tbe  &ce  of  the  Westminster  Clock  under  repairs. 


On 


SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 

Times  Advertisement ;— '*  GoYemess  required.    English,  French, 
German,  Music.    Liberal  salary." 

Three  bundred  applications  receiYed.    Fifty  selected  applicants 
iuYited  to  be  intenriewed. 

Advertiser  {addressing  hungry  half^hundred)  ;^- 

'*  All  those  wbo  are  oYcr  twenty-seYcn  maj  retire."    [Exeunt  ten. 

**A11  those  who  do  not  protess   the  higher  mathematics  may 
retire."  [Exeunt  ^{fteen. 

«  All  those  who  do  not  undertake  the  rudiments  of  Latin  may 
retire."  [Exeunt  flee, 

'*A11  those  who  are  not  prepared  to  teach  counterpoint  and 
harmony  may  retire."  ,  [Exeunt  ten. 

**  All  those  who  do  not  undertake  to  ground  in  oil  and  water- 
colour  painting  may  retire."  [Exeunt  seven,  leaving  three. 

Advertiser,    **  I  offer  fiYC-and-twenty  pounds." 

[Exeunt  two,  leaving  one,  face  to  face  with  the  liberal  salary  - 


Hihilism  Next  th«  Throne. 

Hbbb  is  what  comes  of  marrying  a  Russian  Princess  I  We  read  in 
The  Cork  ConetiMion  of  Wednesday,  May  26  :— 

*  *  The  Dake  of  Edinburgh  will  be  in  oommsnd  of  the  fleet  of  ironclad  coast- 
guard  yeteels  that  are  to  eroise  next  month  for  rsrolatlonary  porpotes." 

After  this,  what  are  we  to  expect  but  IrelaBd  "up"  for  Home- 
Rule,  and  the  Duke  of  EniNBUBeH  at  the  head  of  it,  with  Pabnell 
as  his  Prime  Minister  I 


"  ViBD  Antiqub."— Ripe  old 


Stiltan^glg 
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THE    BEADLE! 

OB, 

THE  LITEST  CHRONICLE  OF  SMALL-BEERJESTEB. 

BT 

ANTHONY  DOLLOP. 

dtUhor  of  "  27te  Chronicles  of  Bartettshtre,^*  **  Seetyester  Brewers,*^ 
"  The  Halfway  House  at  Aleinton,^^  **  Thorley  Farm  for 
Cattle,"  ''Family  Pareonage,"  ''The  Prying  Minister,'^ 
"Pearls  before  Sunne,  or.  Who  Used  his  Diamonds?"  "  Rub 


the  Hair,' 
Wildux, 


'  The  Way  We  Dye  Now, 
'  Dr.  Thome  and  David  James, 


Fishy  Fin,"  "  Fishyas 
•"  '^ Star  and  Garter, 


Richmond,"  "  Rachel  Hooray  !  "  "  The  JeUies  of  Jelly,"  "  The 
Bertrams  and  Roberts,"  "  Lady  Pye-Anna,"  "  Tails  of  AU 
Creatures,"  "'Arry  'Otspur,"  ^' Mary  Greasily,"  "  Vicar  of 
PuUbaker,"  "  McDermoU  of  Balladsingerun,"  **  CanH  You 
Forget  Her  f  "  **  He  Knew  He  Could  Write,"  ^.,  <J-<?. 

CHAPTER  L 

Dbbdleb's  Teust. 

R.  SIMONT  SIMPLER  was 
a  few  years  since  the  Beadle 
in  charge  of  the  Catiiedral 
of— let  us  call  it  Small-Beer- 
jester.  The  ancient  office  of 
Beadle — or  as  it  is  spelt  in 
the  old  chronicles,  and  in 
the  charter  -  grant  of  the 
Barons  de  Boenf-et-de-la- 
Bierejestre,  **  Bedell"— as  it 
existed  to  within  a  very 
recent  date,  was  pectdiar  to 
the  aniet  cathedral  town  of 
SmaU-Beerj  ester. 

The  appointment  was  in 
the  gift  of  the  Bight  Tooral- 
Looral-Rooral  Dean,  who, 
with  the  Vicars  Chloral — so 
named  in  old  times  from  the 
somniferous  effect  of  their 
intoning  —  conducted  the 
singing.  It  had  certain 
duties  attached  to  it  which 
preyented  it  from  being  an 
,  absolute  sinecure,  while,  to 
■^  add  to  its  emoluments,  there 
-"  was  nothing  in  the  original 
charter  to  interfere  with  its 
occupant's  holding  at  the 
same  time  several  other  lucrative  offices.  And  thus  it  came  to  pass, 
that,  at  the  time  of  the  commencement  of  our  story,  Mr.  SiMOirr 
Simpler,  who  hayuu^  been  privately  ordained,  so  as  to  be  duly 
qualified  for  any  ecclesiastical  preferment  that  might  be  offered 
him,  was  not  omy  Beadle  of  Small- Beerjester  Cathedral,  but  was 
also  Yerger-in-Chief,  Professional  Chief  Mourner  or  Clerk  of  the 
Corse,  and  Percentor  of  the  Cathedral.  This  last  office— which  is 
quite  distinct^  and  not  to  be  confounded  with  that  of  Prec^tor— 
constituted  him  ex  officio  Master  of  Deedler's  Trust,  the  celebrated 
charitable  foundation  of  Small- Beerjester. 

Now  there  arepeculiar  circumstances  connected  with  the  Percen- 
torship  of  this  Cathedral  which  must  be  explained.  It  is  through 
his  hands  that  all  the  accounts  of  the  Cathed&al  expenses,  both  out- 
going and  incomings,  must  pass;  he  receives  certain  lees  on  all 
appointments  J  taxes  ail  the  salaries :  accommodates  the  Bishop  and 
dignitaries  with  petty  cash  for  cab-nire.  fourpenny-bits  for  tips  to 
porters,  and  temporary  loans  at  a  fixed  rate  of  interest;  he  may 
change  the  choristers'  notes  at  a  small  discount ;  he  is  entitled  to  a 
per-oentage  on  the  letting  of  all  the  stalls  in  the  Cathedral— of 
which  a  box-plan  is  kept  at  the  Poor-Box  Office ;  he  receives  another 
considerable  per-centage  on  the  entrance  fees  paid  to  Vergers,  and 
on  all  gate-money ;  and  is  the  only  person  legally  empowered  to  take 
toll  from  the  Cathedral  Bellringers,  and  permitted  to  sell  the  com- 
mission of  Triple  Bob  Major  in  the  Bellringers'  Volunteer  Corps 
to  the  highest  bidder.  And,  besides  all  these  sources  of  emolument, 
which  make  the  Percentorship  valuable,  it  is  associated  with  the 
Mastership  and  administration  of  Deedler's  Trust,  to  which  I  have 
already  alluded,  and  the  history  of  which  must  now  be  presented  to 
my  readers. 

In  1300  there  died  at  Small-Beeijester  one  JjskbxulM  Deiblsb, 
who  had  made  his  monev  in  the  town  by  card-sharping.  The  sheepish 
persons  whom  he  had  fleeced  to  the  greatest  extent  were  the  objects 
of  his  continual  ridicule,  and  were  termed  "  Deedler's  Butts"  ;  but 
many  others  of  his  fellow-townsmen  sought  his  instruction  in  the 


Confidence  Trick,  and,  becoming  his  pupils  and  apprentices,  were 
thenceforth  styled  **  Deedler's  Pack."    Jsbemiah  himself  was  most 

hospitable,  and,  if 
I  o  A  jf  jr>f^—\  ^^^  strangors  visit- 

'^5  T"   -      A^b^  ed  the  town,  he  waa 

always  ready  to 
take  them  in ;  as  he 
was  invariably  at 
home,  and  never 
found  out.  In  his 
latter  days  he  par- 
chased  some  eode- 
siastioal  prefer- 
ment, ana  was 
known  far  and  wide 
The  Knave  of 


the  Cathedral;"  to 
which  was  added 
the  proud  title  of 
•*  The  Lord  of  the 
Aisles." 

So  when  he  died 
he  bethought  him 
of  the  Butts  and 
the  Pack,  and  left 
his  house  and  lands 
for  the  supoort  of 
fifty-two  old  men, 
thirteen  of  whom 
should  be  ^iperannuated  Card- sharpers,  and  the  others  per- 
pcttial  Biitta*  He  also  appointed  two  houses  for  them  to  live  in; 
th^  krgcr,  to  accommodate  the  Butts,  being  called  the  Almshooee ; 
and  the  other,  for  the  superannuated  Card-shari>er8,  the  Legshouse ; 
and  having  thus  arran^^  for  the  Alms  and  the  Legs,  he  further 
appointed  that  the  Master's  residence  should  be  handv.  And,  as  late 
in  life,  he  himself,  in  consideration  of  his  wealth,  had  been  made 
Percentor  ot  the  Cathedral,  he  willed  that  thenceforth  the  Mastership 
of  Detdl^t  fl  Frust  should  go  with  the  Cathedral  Percentorship. 

It  was  muoh  to  be  The  Beadle  of  SmaU-Beeij ester ;  it  was  still 
more  to  be  Beadle,  Percentor,  and  Master  of  Deedler's  Trust,  with 
all  the  advantages.  We  believe  that  Mr.  Sikont  Sdcples,  in  his 
quiet,  unostentatious  way,  enjoved  this  position  amazingly;  and  did 
not  grudge  himself  one  single  tarthing  of  his  well-gotten  receipts. 
Who  has  not  felt  the  same  r  Who  has  not  been  glad  to  receive  f our- 
teenpence  for  his  shilling,  and  pocketed  the  change  without  a 
murmur  f  Change  is  essential  to  everyone,  and  the  more  we  have  of 
it  the  better  f or  ^  of  us ;  so  we  won't  quarrel  with  kind,  conscien- 
tious Mr.  SncPLBB  for  accepting  all  he  could  get.  saying  nothing  to 
anybody,  and  pouching  every  penny  that  was  placed  in  his  hands. 
We  must  remember  that  Deedler's  Trust  itself  arose  out  of  the  con- 
fidence which  was  reposed  in  Deedlxb  by  his  fellow-townsmen, 
about  whom  there  was  a  good  deal  of  repose,  while  the  pious  Founder 
was  himself  invariably  wide  awake. 

The  fifty-two  pensioners  received  sixpenoe-halfpenny  daily,  which 
the  old  Butts  were  allowed  to  lose,  if  they  liked,  to  the  superannuated 
Card-sharpers,  or  at  the  end  of  every  week  to  play  so  many  games  at 
Loo,  limited  strictly  to  eighteenpence,— and  all  ^ames  to  finish  at 
midnight  on  Saturday,  on  pun  of  a  heavy  fine,  which  there  and  then 
would  be  paid  to  the  Master. 

The  prosperity  of  such  an  establishment  is  not  surprising,  and  the 
property  hiaui  increased  to  an  almost  fabulous  extent  when  Mr. 
SiKONT  Sdcpleb  heul  been  appointed  to  the  Mastership  through  the 
powerful  influence  of  his  son-in-law,  Arohbeacon  Ovkkwatte,  who. 
when  Curate  of  St.  Wunstun-the-Less,  had  fallen  in  love  with  and 
married  the  elder  of  the  Beadle's  daughters,  named  respectively 
Nevalbsk  and  Moelxena. 

In  other  dioceses  than  that  of  Small-Beeijester  the  office  held  by 
Dr.  OvERWATTE  would  have  been  termed  *'  Archdeacon,"  but  here 
in  Small-Beeijester,  the  chief  ecclesiastioal  luminary,  after  the 
Bishop,  is  by  special  charter  called  an  Archdeacon. 

Arohbeacon  Overwatte  was  a  magnificent  man,  well-bnilt,  up- 
standing, with  a  grip  of  his  walking-stick  that  showed  strong 
determination  of  character;  and  when,  dad  in  his  waterproof 
gaiters,  which  outlined  the  classic  contour  of  two  such  sturdv  cudves 
as  no  one  could  hardly  expect  to  see  out  of  the  neighbournood  of 
Cowes.  he  strode  from  one  side  of  the  street  to  the  other,  the  inhabit- 
ants of  Small-Beeijester,  eyeing  his  eodesiastieal  antigropelos  with 
reverent  amazement,  found  a  plaoe  for  him  in  their  imaginations  as  a 
mighty  wonder  of  the  world,  and  exclaimed  as  with  one  voice, 
'^  This  is  the  Goloshes  of  Roads ! " 

Dr.  Overwatte  was  bv  no  means  a  bad  man ;  neither  was  he  a 
heavy  or  a  dull  man ;  but  he  possessed  exactly  the  solidity  and 
brilliancy  requisite  for  the  position  he  occupied  in  that  part  of 
the  See  over  which  he  had  to  shed  a  lustre.  Though  he  himself 
never  descended  from  his  elevation  for  such  duties  as  it  seemedT 
to  him  his  inferior  Clergy   could  do   for  him,  and  though  I'^Jp 
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oonld  throw  alight  on  all  suoh  parochial  questions  as  his  Darishioners 
might  choose  to  bring  within  the  oirde  he  illnminated,  yet  it  was 
especially  as  an  Archbeacon  that  he  shone. 
When  the  Archbeacon  put  down  his  foot,  and  nttered  one  of  his 

fayonrite  expressions,."  On 
my  Bonl,"  everyone  knew 
he  meant  what  he  said— 
and  more ;  forhepnt  down 
his  foot  as  firmly  as  if  he 
intended  to  pnt^  down 
something  he  considered  a 
nnisance,  and  it  was  to 
many  a  wonder  that  a 
man  eyen  of  his  inches 
had  got  one  foot  remain- 
ingi  so  often  had  he  put  it 
down.  Bnt  these  good 
folks  forgot  that  the  Arch- 
beaoon  inyariably  pnt 
down  his  ri^ht  foot,  and  so 
whateyer  miffht  happen  to 
that,  he  had  always  one 
left. 

In  consequence'' of  this 
habit  of  planting  his  feet 
firmly,  the  Arohbeaoon's 
Garden  was  a  curions  and 
interesting  siffht.  He  had 
planted  ms  leet  so  often, 
and  so  snccessfnlly,  that 
on  both  sides  of  his  fayonrite 
garden  -  walk  there   had 

Smng  up  quite  an  avenue 
boot  -  trees.  Under 
their  shadow  he  and;  his  father-in-law,  the  Beadle,  would  walk 
gravely  up  and  down'discussinff  the  affairs  of  Small-Beerjester. 

No  two  men  oould  be  more  dissimilar,  physically  and  mentally, 
than  are  the  Archbeacon  and  his  father-in-law.  Mr.  Sivont 
Sticpleb  is  a  small  man,  now  verging  on  sixty  years ;  but  though 
verging  on  this  age,  no  one  ever  mistakes  him  for  a  Verger :  his  hair 
is  rather  greasy,  than  grizzly ;  his  eyes  so;  mild  and  watery,  that 
he  is  compelled  to  carry  glasses.  At  his  age  a  couple  of  glasses  is 
quite  as  much  as  he  can  carry,  and  these  are  generally  fixed  on  the 
brids^  of  his  nose,  while  his  eyes  are  fixed  on  the  tip— which  is  too 
small  for  him  ever  to  dream  of  giving  any  of  it  away,  even  at  Christ- 
mas time,  to  the  Bishop's  Butler— and  this  obliquity  of  vision  pre- 
vents him  from  ever  taking  a  clear  and  distinct  signt.  His  hands 
are  those  of  a  scholar,  with  quotations  at  his  finger's  ends ;  when 
not  officially  attired,  as  the  Eeverend  Esquire  Bedell,  or  Beadle  of 
Small-Beerjester,  lir.  Sncoinr  Sdcplbb  somewhat  scandalises  his 
more  clerical  brethren,  bv  appearing  in  a  brown-pot  hat,  with  a  red 
riband  round  it,  into  wnich  is  iauntUy  stuck  a  yellow  feather,  a 
coloured  shirt,  grey  knickerbockers,  top-boots,  and.  though  not 
addicted  to  tobacco,  in  any  other  shape  than  that  of  building  three 
casties  in  the  air.  which  end  in  smoke,  he  will  insist  on  wearing 
what  he  calls  a  "  birds'-eye  choker,  to  suit  his  wind-pipe." 

His  ai^intment  to  the  PercentonMp  enabled  him  to  indulge  his 
taste  for  music  to  such  an  extent,  that  the  Cathedral  authorities 
said  that  a  wise  thing  on  their  part  would  be  to  send  his  name  in  to 
the  Dean,  and  let  him  be  presented  as  Precentor,  which  office  hap- 
pened to  be  vacant  at  the  time.  Mr.  Bihflsk,  with  characteristic 
modesty^  accepted  the  situation,  and  at  once  selected  twelve  deaf 
old  Pensioners  from  the  Pensioners  on  Deedler's  Foundation,  to  whom 
he  gave  lectures  on  the  Music  of  the  Ancient  Hebrews,  with  admirable 
illustrations  on  the  harp  of  that  bppressed  nation,  which  he  handled 
with  considerable  skill.  To  him  is  due  the  introduction  of  the 
organ  into  the  Cathedral  services,  the  general  improvement  of 
Cocoa-fibre  Matins,  a  littie  variety  in  the  too-even-song,  and  the 
doubling  the  number  of  the  Choristers,  originally  twelve,  who  now 
appear  in  beautiful  white  linen  every  Sunday,  much  to  the  satis- 
faction of  the  Excellent  Precentor,  who  asserts  that  there  ought  to 
be  always  twenty-four  sheets  in  every  Quire.  He  has  also  composed 
a  hymn  for  State  ecclesiastical  occasions  at  Small-Beeijester,  to  be 
used  when,  as  Chief  Yerger  of  the  Cathedral,  he  carries  a  silver  poker 
before  the  Bishop,  commencing  with  the  line.  **  As  Yerger  clad." 
The  good  Bishop  is  very  much  attached  to  his  old  friend  the  Beadle- 
Yerger ;  and  whatever  the  oeremony  may  be,  observes  that  **  He 
cannot  stir  without  the  poker."  In  the  evening  tiie  two  old  friends 
play  poker  together. — the  poker  being  the  silver  one,  used  officially 
in  the  day-time.  They  sit  opposite  each  other,  before  the  fire,  and 
throw  the  poker  to  one  another,  until  the  Bishop's  wife.  Mrs.  Dowdib, 
comes  in  brusqueW  and  sends  botii  the  old  men  to  bed. 

Being  of  John  Wbslet's  opinion,  that  tiie  Devil  ou^ht  not  to  have 
all  the  .lively  tunes,  the  excellent  Yerger  has  written  a  merry 
inarch,  in  "  Tempo  di  Poker ^^^  which  he  considers  suitable  to  the 
occasion.     He  has  also   composed  a  Cathedral  Anti-pew-System 


Chorus,  in  Italian  words,  beginning,  "  Non  Pew  Minster  J*  From 
long  practice  on  his  favourite  instrument,  he  has  acquired  a  habit  of 
playing  an  imaginary  harp  of  the  Hebrews,  with  both  hands  to  his 
mouth,  whenever  he  is  troubled  or  worried ;  which,  however,  is  not 
very  often. 

Whether  the  Dean  and  Chapter  entirely  approved  of  their  Per- 
center's innovations,  wa?  a  matter  of  no  little  dispute  within  the 
ecclesiastical  circle  of  the  town ;  but,  after  some,  consultation  on 
the  part  of  the  above-mentioned  authorities,  the  Dean  came  to  the 
conolusioil  that  it  might  be  better  to  wait  for  some  favourable  oppor- 
tunity for  turning  over  a  new  leaf,  **  which,"  he  said,  '*  we  may  be 
able  to  do  at  the  conclusion  of  our  present  Chapter,"  and  which  we 
also  may  do  before  the  commenc^nent  of  our  next. 


THE  ROCK  AHEAD,  AND  THE  ROCB:  UNDER-FOOT. 

Mb.  Pukoh,  as  the  sturdiest  of  Protestants,  is,  perforce,  the 
staunehest  upholder  of  that  right  of  private  judgment  which  is  the 
corner-stone  of  Protestantism.  On  that  stone  stands  Mr,  Punch's 
Protestant  faith  alongside  the  Roman-Catholicism  of  Lord  Ripok, 
and  the  Atheism  of  Mr.  BRADLAueH.  Every  Protestant  is  bound 
to  respect  the  absolutely  unfettered  liberty  of  opinion  which  in- 
vests all  forms  of  belief  or  unbelief  with  the  same  inviolability  as 
his  own. 

If  Northampton  chooses  to  elect  Mr.  Icokoglast  Bbadlattgh  to 
represent  it  in  Parliament,  and  Mr.  QLAiysTOKE  chooses  to  select  the 
Roman -Catholic  pervert  Lord  Ripon  for  €k>yemor-Oeneral  of 
India,  Punchy  as  Protestant  leader,  and  d  fortiori^  every  one  of 
Punews  Protestant  followers,  is  bound  to  accept  the  choice,  without 
protest  cm  tiie  score  of  of|inion. 

He  may  treat  the  opinions  as  indicating  something  he  does  not  like 
in  the  men,  but  it  is  for  that  something ,  and  not  for  the  opinions,  he 
should  opjwse  them. 

Unless,  indeed,  the  Ultra-Protestants  of  the  National  and  Patriotic 
Clubs,  wno  are  now,  we  are  told,  engaged  in  getting  up  demonstra- 
tions in  and  out  of  Parliament,  against  the  appointment  of  the 
Marquis  of  Ripon  to  the  Yiceroyalty  of  India,  are  prepared  to  go 
the  len^h  of  maintaining  that  adhesion  to  the  Roman-Catholic 
Church  IS  to  be,  ipso  facto,  a  disqualification  for  the  office. 

In  that  case,  they  had  better  move  for  the  Repeal  of  the  Roman- 
Catholic  Emancipation  Act  at  once,  and  go  in  for  the  restoration  of 
the  Test  and  Corporation  Acts  when  they  are  about  it.  The  one  step 
is  the  sequel,  logical  and  legislative,  of  the  other. 

Your  toleration  of  the  opinions  you  don't  like  in  other  people,  is 
the  essential  condition  of  other  people's  toleration  of  the  opinions 
they  don't  like  in  you.  We,  none  of  us,  can  have  it  all  our  own 
way ;  so  we  compromise  by  allowing  everybody  to  have  it  his 
own  way  in  religious  or  secular  opinion.  The  right  of  private 
judgment  is  the  principle  of  Protestantism.  And  the  liberty  of 
private  judgment  in  the  adoption  of  opinions  is  a  bar  to  the  right  of 
public  condemnation  for  the  exercise  of  them. 


A  BALLOON  BELOW  ZERO. 


(As  prcpesed  for  the  projected  Expedition  to  the  North  FoU,  at  the  General 
Meeting  of  the  London  Central  Arctic  Oommittee,  held  the  other  day  at 
their  offices,  107,  Fleet  Street,) 

Sura,  up  in  a  Balloon  in  the  circum-pdar  regions  I 
How  can  passion  for  discovery  make  aeronauts  to  go 

Where  the  temperature 's  enough  to  freeze  Tierra-dei-Fuegians— 
Thermometer  for  weeks  and  months  chill  zero  far  below  r 

Hyperboreans  themselves  coughs  defying  paregoric 
Might  dixeaA  that  they  would  catch  where  the  normal  British  nose 

Will,  sure,  have  frozen  out  of  it  so  much  of  its  caloric 
That  Jack  Frost  would  grab  at  that,  as  well  as  fingers,  ears, 
and  toes. 

Let  me  on  bitter  winter  nights  betwixt  the  sheets  lie  snoring, 
Or  sit  and  smoke  in  comfort  by  a  fire  of  blazing  coal ; 

Whilst  I  pity  those  adventurers  who  've  northward  gone  exploring 
Up  aloft  in  a  Balloon,  in  the  hope  to  reach  the  Pole  ! 

Epicubus  Coddles. 


Wanted  One  zynsdem  Farined. 

Lbt  us  hope  that  the  election  of  Signor  Fabeni  to  the  Presidency 
of  the  Italian  Chamber  of  Deputies  may  help  the  clearing  up  of 
Italian  Parliamentary  difficulties,  which  seem  even  worse  than  our 
own. 

Yet,  perhaps,  if  we  too  had  a  Fabhtc,  he  might  help  to  a  "  friendly 
Zulution"  of  the  South- African  difficulty ;  one  of  the  worst  of  the 
many  damnosa  hereditates  left  by  Lord  Beaconsfield's  Government 

to  Mj,  QLAD8I0]<nB'S. 

_^__^-___ ^ 
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RIVALS    IN    SOCIAL    SUCCESS. 

HoEvmStaircate  of  Dueal  MafuUm.     Tht  IhHikeu  at  Borne.     *' Small  and  Early,'* 
Mrs,  Jofua  (a  new  Beauty,  wUh  more  surprise  than  pleasure),  **  Wkli*  I  never/    Mb.  akd  Mes.  Robinbok,  of  all  piopli  I  ! 

You  don't  mean  to  bay  rou  came  on  foot/*' 


And 


BOW  OAMB   rou  BBRB  t  " 

Mrs,  BMnMH  (a  stUl  nswor  Beauty).  '*  W«  mofb,  dbab  Maa.  Johm. 


THE  EUBOPEAN  CONCERT:  OUR  OVERTURE. 

A  DUkyrambie  Ode  in  distant  imitation  of  Dt  yden. 

For  karmony,  for  heayenlT  harmony, 

The  tmiversal  cry  is  loua ! 
Shall  Europe  a  mere  jostling  crowd 

Of  jarring  atoms  longer  ^be  ?      . 
Not  so  I    A  tuneful  Toioe  is  heard  on  high 

(It  is  mellifluous  Graktillv's). 
Harmonv  hath  been  drawn  from  jangling  anyils. 
And  shall  not  nagging  Nations  yield. 
Spite  of  the  sne^r  of  Gy]^o  B£ACON«fibl]>, 

To  Music's  soft  compulsion. 
And  the  mild  Itagic,  bland  as  an  emulsion. 
Of  the  smooth  6d^-wielder,  calmlv  sure 
Of  the  success  of  his  new  Overture  r 

What  passions  cannot  inighty  MunJB  quell  ? 
First-nddle  GoecHEif  knows  the  score  right  well ; 
And  if  that  tiresome  turban'd  cymbal-dasher 
Turn  too  obstreperouB,  and  try  a  smasher    : 
On  sounding  brass  inopportunely,  he 
Under  sharp  suasion's  screw  must  settled  be ; 
Or  should  the  Turk  be  stirred  to  passion- well, 
What  passion  cannot  mighty  Muuc  queU  F 

The  trumpet's  loud  clangt>ur 

Erst  stirred  France  to  arms. 
But  hushed  is  her  anger, 

For  her  Peace  hath  charms. 

The  double  double  double  beat 

Of  the  loud  Russian  drum. 
Is  soothed  to  a  mere  murmur  mild  and  sweet. 

(Who  hints  'tis  a]l  a  hum  f) 


In  the  soft  trill  of  the  Italian  flute 
Prdudioed  ears  perchance  false  notes  discoyer, 

But  Peace's  hopeful  loyer 
Swears  'tis  as  true  as  erst  Amphion's  lute. 

The  Austrian  double-bass, 
(Suggestiye  of  nought  base,  or  double-dealing,) 
With  the  Teutonic  Ophideide  soft  stealing 
In  happy  unison  upon  the  ear, 
Shall  lend  the  symphony  a  crowning  grace. 

Can  there  be  cause  for  fear 
That  e'en  a  Bull  of  Bashan,  or  a  Stentor, 
(Though  for  a  Concert  creatures  somewhat  queer,) 
With  coarse  cacophony  or  careless  jar 

Could  aim  to  mar 
The  adagio  of  such  a  gentle  Mentor  P 

But,  oh !  wlutt  art  can  teach. 

What  human  yoice  can  reach, 
That  deft  first  flddle's  praise  ? 

Notes  inspiring  j>erfect  loye, 
Notes  to  make  the  nations  raise 
Harmonies  worthy  of  the  choir  aboye  I 

GEAmriLLB  can  tame  to  p«Lce  each  warring  race. 
And  kee^  each  player  in  his  place, 

Sequacious  of  his  wand : 
At  least  that  is  the  chief  s. serene  and  sure  hope: 
Shall  we  not  hope  that  lately  clashing  Europe, 
Will  tune  up  sweetly  at  hb  mild  oommand  r 
Till  Peace  shall  waye  her  oliye-branch  before  us. 
And  all  the  Nations  join  with  yoice  and  hand. 

In  (me  sublime  hannonious  grand  chorus ! 


Late  the  arch  lord  of  yaunting  phrase,' 
Races  to  wrath  did  moye  ; 


hv 


GooQie 


1-3      I.. 


O 

I 

O 
to 

H 

w 

O 


W     O 
O     O 

CI       M 


o 


Dinitizftd  bv 


GooqIc 


Digitized  by 


Google 


June  6,  1880.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


261 


MORE  SEATS  AND  SHOETEE  HOURS, 

Mr,  Punch  has.  with  mtioli  sympatliy  for  the  poor 
sufferers,  been  staaying,  in  his  excellent  oontemporary 
the  Lancet^  some  yerv  painful  rerelations  of  the  treat- 
ment of  poor  8hoi>-ffirls,  employed  at  the  great  Meroers*. 
and  Linen-draperr.  and  other  marts  for  the  sale  oi 
women's  wares,  or  *' wears,"  as  the  word  should  he  spelt, 
so  as  to  indnde  both  the  garments  of  Lady -customers  and 
the  wear  and  tear  of  the  shop-girls  who  serve  them. 

When  the  oraddng  of  a  joke  is  likely  to  help  the  re- 
moval of  an  abuse,  Mr,  Punch  is  content  to  crack  his 
joke  and  await  the  results.  But  this  subject  of  seats  and 
shorter  hours  for  shoi>-girls,  Mr,  Punch  feels  to  be  quite 
beyond  a  joke. 

The  thoughtlessness  of  the  more  or  less  fine  Ladies— 
they  are  all  alike  —  who,  by  their  patronage  without 
protest  help  to  keep  alive  what  is  at  once  a  petty  torture 
on  the  strong,  ana  a  great  sanitary  evil  for  the  weak, 
as  well  as  the  unfeeling  greed  of  employers  who  sanc- 
tion and  superintend  Uie  torture,  and  perpetuate  the 
evil  for  their  own  benefit,  lie  out  of  the  i>ale  of  Punches 
pleasantry.    He  can  be  angry  over  it,  but  not  pleasant. 

Public  opinion  has  been  directed  to  the  matter. 
Science  has  signalised  the  mischief,  and  insisted  on  a 
remedy.  A  oonBtry  where  humanity  interposes  on  be- 
half oi  an  ofver- driven  oab^horeei  will  surely  not  go  on 
STCLffering  hud -working,  weak  and  defenceless  gins  to 
be  driven  to  death  with  imp^inity.  It  is  only  in  a  per- 
cent a  i^e  of  the;^  ^hopa  that  we  oome  upon  this  inhuman 
pr lift  t  i(}*— 0 ver-  d  ri  vi  n  g  yonn  g  women ,  and  ^  not  allowing 
thi^m  the  means  of  resting  their  weary  limbs.  Yes — 
there  i>  one  other  place  in  which  teata  are  not  allowed. 
That  is  the  HouAe  of  Common  b^  bnt  there  the  torture  is 
(ml^  injBjoted  on  one-half  of  the  Members.  In  houses  of 
buainefls  the  better  olasB  of  employers  repudiate  such 
stupid  and  Bhort- sighted  inhnmnnit^.  Let  the  public, 
the  Ladies  in  particolar^  look  out  for  the  Bhox>s  in  which 
these  praeticea  do  not  prevail ^  and  confine  their  patron- 
age to  them*  In  this  way  even  the  most  unfeeling 
employers  would  learn  practically  that  humanity,  like 
honeatyi  is  the  best  policy,  and  act  upon  the  principle. 


FLATTERY. 

Artful  Snip,  "DxAB  ml    YxBT  siNe^XiaSy  Sntf— ixAor*  vtm  HBAsirRsicsirT 
OF  THB  '  Afolleb  Bklvidbrs,'  Sib  1 "  [OuaUmtT  prd»i«  0  Hcond  Suit. 


Air  Ozroi]>  Mixtubb.    Peppbb 
Earth),— Ramoowx  and  PuM  soll. 


Airo  Salt  {of  the 


But  now  they  sing  great  GLADsxoif  £'0  praise 

In  tones  of  all  unwonted  loTe  I 
Bbacon8FIbli>*8  **  Peaco  with  Honour  I "  had  its  hour ; 
Time  robs  such  sounding  phrases  of  their  power, 
Now  William's  note  of  unison  is  heard. 
And  Europe,  heart  and  vMoe,  is  stirred 
To  loye,  and  warble— like  a  bird  I 


BEFORE  THE  DAWN. 

{A  Parliamentary  Ronumod,) 

"The  Hotue  ii  too  small  for  its  pnrpoae,  and  the  aeoommodation  for 
Members,  on  a  full  night,  is  lamentably  insulBoient."— 2>at^  Puper, 

With  a  measured  tread  the  night-watchman  left  the  dark  and 
now  deserted  Lobby  of  the  Commons,  and  entered  the  House. 

All  was  hushed  as  lol  the  stillness  of  the  tomb,  and  whan  the 
reflectiTe  official  turned  the  gleam  of  his  bull's-eye  upon  the  worn 
and  tattered  leather  of  the  empty  benehes,  it  was  with  a  flgh  of 
relief. 

**  They  haye  had  another  rough  night  of  it,"  he  murmured  to  him- 
self, **and  some  hundred  and  fifty  of 'em  must  haye  sat  on  each 
other's  lai>s.  But  it 's  oyer  now  I "  He  picked  up  a  yelyet  eoUar,  some 
seyered  shirt-fronts,  half  an  Ulster,  and  the  wrecks  of  seyeralhats  as 
he  spoke.  *'  Poor  Gents,"  he  said,  with  a  bitter  smile,  as  he  turned 
oyer  in  the  moonlight  these  melancholy  eyidences  of  the  preyious 
night's  sharp  Btruggle  for  seats,  **poor  Gents,  it  isn't  right  to  serye 
'em  like  this.    Why,  they  'd  be  better  off  in  a  cabman's  refuge  I " 

There  was  no  Speaker  in  the  Chair  now.  He  was  not  called  to 
order  for  this  flash  of  sarcasm;  but  a  feeble  cry  of  *'Hear! 
Hear  I "  that  seemed  to  come  from  under  one  of  the  back  Opposition 
benches,  warned  him  that  he  was  not  alone. 

In  another  instant  he  had  bounded  oyer  the  table ;  and  the  piercing 
ray  of  his  lantern  was  illuminating  a  dusky  something  that  was 
now  creeping  out,  slowly,  on  all  fours,  from  under  the  fifth  row  of 
seats. 

To  seize  the  intruder,  hurl  him  \o  his  feet  on  the  floor  of  the  House, 


and  held  tha  now  gleaioutf  lantern  within  an  inch  of  his  face,  was 
the  wmk  of  a  seoond*  But  t^e  Bobby  had  scarcely  put  the  stranger 
through  thii,  to  him,  f aniUar  ordecd,  when  he  fell  back  with  a 
reapeotful  bow. 

*^  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir,"  he  said.  '*  One  of  the  new  Members 
pushed  under  the  seat  in  the  souffie,  hy  mistake  f    Allow  me." 

The  Bobby  began  to  brush  him  down  as  he  spoke.  The  stranger 
locked  at  him  with  a  curious  fire  in  his  eye. 

**  I  was  not  pushed  there  by  mistake,"  he  said,  coldly.  "  I  crept 
there  by  design."  , 

The  iron  tongue  of  old  Big  Ben  aboye  told  the  hour  of  three. 

**  By  deaigii  I "  exdaimed  the  Night-watchman,  interrogatiyely. 

**  Yes,"  ^ontimnd  the  other,  wearily,  **  I  haye  been  on  my  legs 
erar  sinoa  I  was  retimed ;  but  I  am  determined  to  sit  down  at  last. 
Ikm9e  Qomm  tm^  to  Mcut§  a  9eatfor  to-morrow's  debate  !  " 


1?hL6  FatlMT  of  Roads. 

Ani  PM  SMI  Oautte,  quoted  by  Mr.  E.  F.  Flowzb,  was  wrong 
in  its  atatennent  that  Macadam,  the  Father  of  Eoad-making,  was 
eyar  a  road-suryeyor  at  Bristol.  He  was  an  aetiye  Ayrshire  magis- 
trate and  trustee  A  roads,  who  wrote  J.P.  and  D.L.  after  his  name, 
and  it  was  lot  till  he  was  sixty  years  old  that  his  attention  was 
first  turned  te  the  Inywirtigation  01  the  scientific  principles  of  road- 
making. 

His  son  and  grandson— Mac  Mac,  and  Mao  Mac  Mac- Adam— 
were  sucoessiyely  made  Suryeyors-General  of  the  Boads  of  the 
Kingdom.  Would  that  the  family  still  presided  oyer  the  roads  of 
the  Metropolis,  and  that  London  were  cmce  more  able  '*  Stare  super 
antiquas  vias^"  of  the  Maoadamite  period  I 


A  Change  fior  tlie  Better. 

Whilb  Hall  for  Haboottbt  Oxford  takes, 
On  Beer  for  Brains  of  faith  a  pinner,         ^ 

Habcottbt,  for  Consolation  Stakes,   ^    ACTlr> 
Walks  o'er  the  course— a  Derby-wumdrVlv^ 


362 


PUNCH,   OR  THE,  LONDON   CHA.R[VARI. 


rJoNE  5,  1880. 


PUNCH'S    [SSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


IVH^ 


itT 


D.  Wolff,  Sir  H.  Ttlbe,  Mp.  O'DoiTNEtL,  and  a 

,       _        _  _„ f embers,  has  already  had  the  honoar  of  two  Select 

ampton,  as  he  has  been  called,  and  he  certainly  seems  to  stink  in  the .  Committees,  and  Punch  would  not  like  to  say  how  much  of  the 

-& 


The  week  has  had  its  Derby  Day,  and  its  Derby  Do^  in  the  per- '  nostrils  of  Sir  H.  _,  , , , 

son  of  Mr.  Bbadjavqb,  That^'unsavonry"  representatiye  of  North-  large  number  of  Members,  has  already  had  the  honour  of  two  Select 


June  5,  1880.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


263 


DANGERS    OF    DOGMATISM. 

Broumia  mild  Agnostic,  in  reply  to  Smith,  a  rabid  Evolutionist,  toko  has  been 
asserting  the  doctrines  of  hie  school  with  unnecessary  violence).  "  Autosr  thuu  tmsl- 

8VADX8T  MB  TO  BB  A  CHRISTIAN  t  " 


Hoose's  tune  and  temper.  If  notoriety  is  Mr.  Beadlauqh's  aim,  he  has  ^t  it 
to  his  heart's  oontent. 

Bat,  before  coming  to  the  loonodast,  let  Punch  dispose  of  the  short,  but 
sharp  and  not  sweet,  passage  of  arms  in  the  Lords  (Friday,  May  21)  oyer 
Mr.  0LAi>8ioinE'8  letter  to  Count  Kabolti. 

Lord  QKANvrLLE  defended  hi^  ohief^  with  his  usual  bland  but  not  blunt 
weapon B.  Mr.  Glahsto^e  had  bc^tn  misled  into  accusation  bv  a  &dse  report 
and  an  unfoimded  belief.  On  finding  out  his  mistake,  he  had  withdrawn  his 
accufiatLon  in  ^rhat  the  Emperor  of  AusTBiA  had  properly  described  as  **the 
letter  of  AU  English  gentlemEOi." 

Ttie  Earl  of  Salibbfiit  {always  a  model  of  the  proprieties  and  the  exaotaesses 
himself,  and  so  natur&lly  a  stickler  for  them  in  others)  thought  the  accusation 
shameful  and  ahamelee^.  and  the  apology  humiliating  from  one  in  Mr.  Glad- 
sroxE'H  position.  The  Government  talked  of  a  **  European  Concert."^  It  would 
probably  end  in  a  European  oraah.  (Not  unlikely,  perhaps ;  thanks  in  no  small 
degree  to  Lord  Salisbcky,  and  if  ho  could  but  once  more  nave  his  way.) 

Lord  RiMBERLKY  denied  that  Mr.  GLADSTomt  meant  to  throw  himself  into  the 
artUB  of  UuAaia  \  (the  Bear  beings,  Indeed,  the  last  animal  of  the  European  menagerie 
we  should  have  thought  likely  to  inspire  a  taste  for  such  a  performance.) 

Lord  BEAcoNiTiFrKLD  was  aatonished  that  twenty-four  hours  had  b^en  allowed 
to  elapse  in  their  Lordshipa'  House  without  comment  on  Mr.  Gladstoits's 
letter.  He  would  not  &to^  to  inquire  if  his  accusation  of  Austria  was,  orwias 
not,  "  a  paidonate  erpresbion  of  TiudictiTe  memory."  (H'm — cumbrous  rather 
than  entting  ;  don^t  you  think  ao,  mv  Lord,  now  you  see  it  in  print  P) 
Though  humiliating^  to  England,  aad  perhaps  satisfactory  to  Austria,  his  letter 
would  not  guard  thi^  eountry  against  a  policy  that  might  endanger  the  peace  of 
Europe » 

The  Dtike  of  Ae^ill  regretted  the  letter,  but  thought  it  had  been  mis- 
represented—(not  b^  Punch,  who  in  last  week's  Cartoon  recogmsed  the  plum  in 
the  pie).  Ninety-nme  hundredths  of  the  Treaty  of  Berlin  were  oopied  from  the 
Treaty  of  San  Stef  ano. 

(Comfnofit.)— Bradlaugh-baiting.  On  the  loonodast  presenting  himsdf  to 
swear,  oath  in  one  hand  and  book  in  the  other,  the  grim  Wolff— **  that  beast 
of  heayy  paw  " — who  has  struck  once,  stood  ready  to  strike  again,  and  objected 
to  the  oath  being  administered. 

Mr.  DiLLWTEr  wanted  to  know  if  any  Member  might  interfere  between 
another  Member  willing  to  swear,  and  his  taking  the  oath. 

The  Spbakvb  knew  of  no  such  case. 


Sir  H.  Wolff  said  that  by  common  law  an  AtheiBt  could 
not  take  an  oath ;  and  Mr.  JB&adlauqh  had  avowed  him* 
self  an  Atheist.  He  moved,  and  Mr.  Fowleb  seconded, 
that  Mr.  Bbaslauoh  having  claimed  to  affirm,  on  the 
ground  that  the  oath  was  not  binding  on  his  conscience, 
ought  not  now  to  be  allowed  to  take  it. 

Mr.  Gladsions  reminded  the  House  that  this  was  a 
judicial  question.  A  Select  Gmnmittee  was  the  proper  tri- 
bunal to  consider  if  the  House  had  the  power  now  claimed. 

And  then  ih%  House  proceeded  to  show  by  a  heated 
interchange  of  stnmir  opinions  that  it  was  eminently 
unqualified  for  a  judicial  decision,  and  the  debate  was 
adjourned  till  Monday  on  Mr.  O'Dovitkll's  motion,  till 
Members  could  see  in  print  the  proposed  reference  to  the 
proposed  Committee. 

Questions  on  the  Lidian  Finance  misoaloulation  of  four 
millions.  Lord  HABToroToir  deprecated  discussion  till 
official  explanations  had  been  received  and  examined. 

Mr.  Grant  Ditff  explained,  that  it  was  not  intended 
to  recall  Sir  Baetlb  Fbebe.    Sensation. 

(Mr.  Gladstone,  whispered  Liberal  Members,  is  at 
liberty  to  eat  his  own  Midlothian  Humble  Fie— -Imt  does 
Government  expect  its  supporters  to  swallow  a  big 
South- African  specimen  of  the  same  unpalatable  pdtS  f) 

Then  to  the  Bieport  on  the  Address. 

Mr.  Balfoitr  wanted  to  know  if  the  screw  was  going 
to  be  put  on  the  Porte,  and  the  Anglo-Turkish  Conven- 
tion to  be  modified  if  not  thrown  over  P 

Mr.  Gladstohb  said  the  musicof  aEuropeanConoertwas 
the  only  sound  likely  to  reach  the  deaf  ear  of  StambouL 
Whatever  the  Government  might  think  of  the  Convention, 
it  was  a  binding  instrument,  and  must  be  maturely  con- 
sidered, with  a  view  to  the  harmony  of  the  European 
orchestra.  .     ^  .     . 

Mr.  0' DoNKELL  (whoseems  for  the  moment  tohave taken 
the  wind  out  of  the  sails  of  Mr.  Pabitell  as  Irish  mischief - 
m  at  t^r  -  ^c  n  c  r :  I V ,  ^  n  1 1  f r.^  ^!  ■  -,?  i  t ' : !  n  ^s  about  Irish  dlitrefis, 
warn  in  |3^  the  Government  that  if  thev  hacked  Irkh  land- 
lorda  in  the  assertion  of  their  legal  rights  there  would 
be  wild  work  in  Irt^land  thii  winter , 

Mr*  FoKSTER  said  the  first  duty  of  the  Government  was 
to  enforce  the  law^  and  itee  that  the  people  obeyed  it,  IjCt 
IriJ^h  Members  do  their  best  to  aid  them.  Lot  Irish  land- 
lords not  be  extreme  to  insist  on  their  riifrhtt  before  next 
harvestt  and  the  Goyemmeni  would  do  its  beet  to  prevent 
the  reenrrenoe  of  eueh  anfferinp. 

Mr.  Courtney  pa^e  vent  tt)  the  feelings  of  many  on  the 
Government,  eidu  oi  the  Houije  on  ihenon-retjall  oi  Hir 
Baetlb  Fber^.  and  the  acceptance  of  the  p(dioy  of 
Annexation  of  the  Transvaal. 

Mr.  Geakt-Ditff  defended  the  Government.  Sir  B. 
Fbebe  was  doing  good  and  urgent  work  now,  and  a  sharp 
eye  would  be  Kept  on  him.  Annexation  had  been 
necessary  to  preserve  peace  and  prevent  dvU  war. 

Mr.  Chapliv  said  this  was  the  biggest  recantation  that 
the  Cabinet  of  Recantations  had  yet  given  Mrth  to. 

Finally  the  Address  was  agreed  to,  and  the  House 
adjourned,  after  a  lively  night,  at  a  quarter  to  two. 

(The  Government  is  deany  having  its  work  out  out  for 
it.  Its  supporters  should  have  patience.  But  it  is  really 
too  early  to  set  them  down  to  Mumble  Pie.  No  wonder 
thev  wince.) 

Monday  (Zord!*).— South  Africa  on  the  tapis. 

Lord  Cabvabvon  was  glad  the  Government  meant  to 
stick  to  Confederation  and  Transvaal  Annexation,  but 
they  must  ndnd  what  they  were  about. 

Lord  EncBEBurr  would  have  been  thankful  if  their 
predecessors  had  not  left  the  Colonial  Secretary  such  a 
troublesome  South-African  legacy,  but  they  must  make 
the  best  of  it  The  supremacy  of  the  Crown  must  be 
maintained,  and  Confederation  forwarded. 

Lord  NoBTHBBOOK  officiallv  announced  the  abandon- 
ment of  all  hope  of  the  Atalawta^  and  the  nomination 
of  a  Committee  to  inquire  into  her  fitness  at  all  noints 
of  structure  and  equipment  for  the  service  she  had  been 
sent  on. 

(CbmmofM.)— Mr.  Laboughebb  gave  notice  of  a  Bill  to 
smooth  the  way  for  Brother  BBADLAren. 

Mr.  Mitchell  Henbt,  crying  like  Wisdom  on  the 
House-tops,  proclaimed  from  the  ndlery  how  half  the 
House  had  one  point  in  common  with  tiie  angels.  When 
asked  to  sit  down,  thev  could  only  answer,  as  the  cherub 
answered  St  Cecuia,  '*  H6las  !  nous  n*avons  pas  ds  quoL^* 

BBADLAroH-bait  resumed.  The  House,  generally,  vcory 
hot,  heady,  and  excited,  proving  that  the  OoUective  Wis- 
dom is  anything  but  a  competent  tribunal  for  decision  of 
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a  ^'adidal  qnestion  afleotinic  onB  who  outragei  itafeeimp  and  insults 
its  beliefs,  and  that  Mr.  Gladstonx  had  taken  the  n^ht  course  in 
referrini?  the  question  to  a  Select  Committee. 

Sir  H.  Wolff's  Resolution  was  negatived  by  289  to  214.  The 
debate  was  adjourned  for  further  consideration  of  the  terms  of 
reference. 

Tuesday  (ZorciiO.— Petitions  against  the  appointment  of  Lord 
Ripoir,  a  Koman  Catholic,  as  Govemor-Ghsneral  of  India,  and  Lord 
KBKMA.BS  (also  a  Roman  Catholic)  as  Lord  Chamberlain.  Lord 
Oaanmobx  AJfi)  Bbownb  thinks  that  the  gold  key  aud  the  keys  of 
St.  Peter  have  no  businesa  on  the  aame  coat.  Of  course  that  nigh 
Protestant  champion  presented  the  petition. 

(Commom,)--^  How  about  Vlogging  in  the  Army  ? ''  asks  Mr.  J. 
CowsK,  (whom  Punch  congratulates  on  his  recoyery  from  the  effects 
of  the  too  affectionate  squeeze  of  his  Tyne-side  constituents). 

Mr.  Childbbs  said  they  stood  by  Lord  Hi.BTnreTOir's  last  year's 
opinion,  but,  before  turning  the  cat  out  of  the  Prorost-Marshal's  kit, 
they  must  be  proyided  with  a  substitute  for  the  obnoxious  animaL 

Rampant  cheering  from  the  Opposition,  exultant  oyer  eyery  case 
in  which  the  Ooyemment  finds  a  stumbling-bkxik  in  one  of  its 
inherited  difficulties. 

Mr*  R.  PowBB  in  a  facetious  speech  Moyed  the  Adjouniment  oyer 
the  Derby  Day;  and  Sir  Wilfbii>  Li.W80Ji  also  in  a  facetious  speech 
opposed  the  Motion. 

The  iirepressib^CHAPLiEr  preached  a]  sermon  on  the  text,  ''All 
on  the  Downs."  Half  the  horses  that  would  start  to-morrow, 
including  the  f  ayourite.  would  carry  Liberal  colours. 

Mr.  Cjbildbbs  aaid  the  only  effect  of  not  a^iourning  would  be  to 
keep  theJ^PBiXSB— M^d^  The$&u8  /—and  the  Clerka  at  the  table  with 
notoing  to  do  but  dream  of  the  Derby  from  12  to  4,  and  Sir  Wn.- 
FBiD  waa  defeated  by  285  to  115. 

The  reference  to  the  Bradlaugh  Committee  waa  enlarged,  and  then 
the  Houae,  gladly  dropping  that  unaayoury  subject,  bore  joyously 
away  to  the  Cape. 

Mr.  FowLBB  deprecated  disanaamentand  harsh  treatment  of  the 
hitherto  loyal  Basutos. 

Mr.  Oladsioitb,  in  furtherance  of  Mr.  Gbant  Dutf^s  Monday 
explanations,  made  the  best  case  he  could  for  the  Basuto  disarma- 
ment, which  would  be  followed  by  a  measure  creating  a  Natiye 
Militia,  for  the  acceptance  by  Goyemment  of  their  {predecessors'  policy 
in  the  Transyaal— which  he  had  neyer,  enren  in  the  heyday  of 
Midlothian  eloquence,  promised  to  reyerse— and  for  the  non-recall 
of  Sir  Babtlb  Tbxbb,  now  engaged  in  a  special  and  all«-important 
task  —  confederation.  When  that  was  settled,  the  Gbyemment 
would  haye  to  consider  his  position  generally,  and  their  duty  in 
relation  to  him.  Sir  Babtlb  was  a  hidb-minded  man.  and  rather 
than  keep  his  place  with  a  rope  round  liii  bmA:,  would,  in  all  pro- 
bability, saye  the  (jfoyemment  further  trouble  by  resigning,  (or  so 
Punch  reads  between  Mr.  GLADSioinE's  rather  exubmnt  lines). 

Rather  than  let  the  Houae  come  to  the  Deceased  Wife's  Sister, 
whom  8<MBe  Hob«  Members  appear  to  regard  with  only  less  horror 
than  Mr.  BBADLAireH,  Hon.  Members  were  oondeinnea  to  listen- 
no,  not  to  listen,  but  to  empty  the  benchea-^for  aeyeral  houra  weari- 
aome  waate  of  wind  oyer  Land  Titlea  and  Transfer.  After  they  had 
awallowed  a  long  and  atrong  dose  of  Gbboobt's  mixture,  laating  for  a 
good  hour.  Colonel  MAimra— who  haa  the  makinga  of  an  excellent 
ObBtruotiye— took  up  the  running  with  Mr.  Bbbmfobd  Hopb.  At 
last,  eyen  the  Colonel's  disoursiyeneaa  and  Hopb's  yagariea  being 
exhausted,  the  Motion  waa  withdrawn,  and  the  Houae  receiyed  a 
thin  aprinkling  of  Membera  to  hear  Earl  Pbbct  moye  tiie  appoint- 
ment of  a  Select  Committee  to  inquire  into  Prehistoric  Monuments, 
with  a  yiewto  a  satisfactory  Ancient  Monuments  Bill,  (as  if  the  subject 
had  not  been  threshed  out  thorou|:hly  already  by  Sir  Johh  Lubbock, 
his  Select  Committee,  and  the  Soaety  of  Antiquaries.) 

Poor  Sir  John,  whoee  Bill  has  been  already  eUyen  times  before  the 
House,  was  not  there  to  rise  a  gallojp  on  nis  pre-hiatoric  hobby ; 
but  the  Motion  seryed  the  purpose  oi  stopping  the  way  aga&ist  the 
Deceased  Wife's  Sister,  who  waa  finally  knowed  into  the  middle 
of  who  knowa  what  week,  by  the  Eitcheo  Committee— of  all  the 
Wife'a  Sister'a  many  foea  1  Thua^y  dint  of  talking  against  time 
till  half -paat  twelye,  the  Deceased  Wife'a  Sister  waa  put  on  the  ahelf 
—and  Colonel  Makinb  and  Mr.  A.  B.  Hope  made  happy  I 

Wedneaday.-^Hh^  Houae  waa  on  the  HiU  and  the  Grand  Stand, 
taking  and  laying  the  odda,  hmohing,  fizzing,  and  genendly  employ- 
ing itself  in  the  manner  most  unbecoming  Collectiye  Wisdom.  But 
there  are  still  cakes  and  ale.  Sir  Wilfbid,  and  will  be,  when  you 
are  reduced  to  your  pure  elements  of  dust,  air.  and  water.  Yesterday 
all  these  elements,  saye  the  last,  were  to  be  had  in  abundance,  and 
of  the  best  quality,  on  Epsom  Downs. 

Thursday  (Lords), —Punch  takea  off  hia  hat  to  the  Lord  Chancellor. 
Lord  Selbobitb  haa  buried  the  Buriala'  queation.    In  an  excellent 


tian  and  orderly  religious  seryioe  "  at  the  graye  as  their  friends  may 
think  fit.    Would  not  *'  orderly  and  religious  "  haye  soffioed  ? 

(Common*.)— WHALLBr*8  i>6rtarbed  spirit  will  be  relieyed  to  hear 
that  Lord  Ripon,  so  far  as  Mr.  Glaj^stoite  can  find  out,  is  not  a 
Jesuit.  (But — '*  quis  c^jutodiet  custodies  f  '* — asks  the  unquiet  ghost 
of  the  late  M.P.  for  Peterborough,  *'Who  will  assure  me  that 
Mr.  Gladstonb  isn't  one  F  ") 

Mr.  Gladstonb  won't  promise  Mr.  Mitchell-Hbnbt  that  he  shall 
haye  a  new  House  of  (Commons  built  for  him  and  his  seatiess  fellows, 
right  off.  (It  is  true  the  present  House  is  absurdly  inconyenient; 
that  it  onlj  seats  a  little  more  than  300  of  its  normal  658,  and  that 
rich  as  it  IS  in  mediae  nd  heraldry  and  oak  panelling  it  is  alike  poor 
in  acoustics  and  accommodation.  Still  a  new  House  will  cost  a  great 
deal.  And  we  are  ao  poor!)  And  those  other  fellows  were  so 
reckless  I 

Seijeant  Sm on  and  Dr.  CamIeboit  wanted  to  Umit  the  priyilege  by 
which  an  early  hat  is  allowed  to  do  duty  for  an  absent  head. 
Bir.  Waltbb  wanted  a  new  House,  more  suited  to  the  Tunes ;  but 
Mr.  Gladstonb  and  Sir  W.  Babttblot  thought  that  when  the  rush 
of  prreen  hands  had  subsided  there  would  be  room  for  the  (!!ollectiye 
Wisdom.    It  shrinks  wonderfully  with  wear  and  tear. 

Mr.  SHAW-LBFEyBB  reassured  anxioua  Members  about  the  com- 
position of  the  Atalanta  Committee,  and  the  searching  sweep  of 
its  inquiry. 

Sir  W.HABCOirBT— whom  Punch  congratulates  on  the  agility  he 
has  shown  in  ayailinf  himself  of  the  Derby  lif e-buo^ — ^brought  in 
the  first  instalment  of  Game  Law  Reform,  in  his  Bill  giyingthe  occu- 
pier the  concurrent  and  inalienable  right  to  kill  ground-game.  No- 
body seemed  disposed  to  stand  up  for  landlords'  rights  in  '*  fur," 
though  Mr.  CsAPLnr  characteristically  thought  that  the  effect  of  the 
measure  would  yery  likely  be  to  increase  the  natnber  of  rabbits. 
But  how  will  it  be  when  we  come  to  landlords'  rights  in  *'feather?" 


sooner  the  better,  the  dead  may  sleep  in  >ilence,  or  with  such  '*  Chris- 


THE  WINK  OP  THE  AYES  AND  THE  TIP 

OF   THE  NOES. 

R.  R.  POWER,  the  other 
day  was  kind  enough  to 
giye  the  House  of  Com- 
mons a  tip  for  the  Derby. 
His  ** selection"  ran  se- 
cond. This  was  not  yery 
surprising,  as  **the  De- 
yil"  usually  gets  a  good 
place  at  Epsom  during 
the  Summer  Meeting.  But 
the  proceeding  may  form 
a  precedent,  in  which  case 
we  majr  expect  to  find  in 
the  Notice  raper  a  string 
of  queries  like  the  fol- 
lowing :— 

Questions. 

Mb.P.Tatlob.  To  ask 
the  Secretary  of  State  for 
War  if  he  is  able,  without 
injury  to  the  requirements 
of  the  public  service,  to 
give  the  straight  tip  at)out 
the  Royal  Military  Steeple 
Chase. 

LoBD  Henbt  Lsinroi. 
To  ask  the  Chief  Secretary 
for  Ireland  if  he  knows  of  any  Celtic  player  good  enough  to  win  the 
Lawn-Tennis  Championship  at  Wimbledon. 

Mb.  Samuel  Moblet.  To  ask  the  Under-Secretary  of  State  for 
Foreign  Affairs  a  question  about  certain  entries  for  the  Grand 
Prize  at  the  Paris  Races. 

Mr.  Jacob  Bbight.  To  ask  the  Vice-President  of  the  Counoii 
whether  he  can  giye  any  information  to  the  House  as  to  the  probable 
form  of  tiie  Eleyens  in  the  coming  Eton  and  Harrow  match. 

Sir  Thomas  Chambbbs.  To  ask  the  First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty 
if  he  would  object  to  the  appointment  of  a  Royal  Commission  to 
inquire  into  the  feasibility  of  improying  the  arrangements  as  to 
course  and  time  of  starting  of  the  Oxford  and  Cambridge  Boat  Race, 
And  Sir  Wilfbid  Lawson.  To  ask  the  Secretary  of  State  for 
India  whether  he  can  recommend  anything  in  Ms  stable  as  really 
safe  for  a  place  in  tiie  Leger. 

Culpa  Nostra. — Puneh  haa  been  too  quiok  to  acknowledge  a  mistake  and 
aooept  a  correction.  It  wa*  to  the  Authorets  of  Adam  Bede,  alter  ali  that  a 
Cross  Matiimonial  was  awarded,  on  the  6th  ult.  at  St  Ghrarge's,  Hanorer 
Square.  "^  "'  0~  ~ 


To 


^lU  Editor  ^lettntthMkim9t^h9WidUaelnwKdeafft,rthun%m^  hi  ne  we  sm  Jhm  bt  ntmnti  wdm  emw^tmUi  kf  a 

tiamptdemdiirtcUimedept.    ArSmJieuidbtktft. 
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SIMILIA   SIMILIBUS. 

Erra  BVAD8  ABOVT  TASPOLB8,  AND  WONDKM  WHAT  OK  UBTH  TBI  HOKBIS 
LlTTLS  CBXATTTRM  OAK  BBALLT  BB  UKB  I 


OUB  SUNDAY— (DOWN  EAST). 

X.B. — PermisHon  to  include  tlust  lines  in  the  Programme 
of  any  SdbbcUarioA  Penny  Bending  may  he  obtained 
from  Mr,  Punch, 

Which  iA  the  iif  ttiat  shauid  be  blest, 
And  to  ihi  weaf  f ,  ^ork-opprest, 
Brini^  Mdesottte  pledanre,  peace,  and  rest  P 
Our  Sunday. 

Yet  ^illoli  (ii^  dat  tA  fill  the  neren. 
To  oiit  Botir  lives  adds  sottrer  leaven, 
And  Leaves  poor  folk  most  far  froth  heaven  f 
Ottt  Sonday. 

fhen'rotter-brats  of  ten  jet  t^ai«,  ^ 
hat  filled  onr  childish  souls  iHth  fea^i 
Of  f athet'i  onrtesj  mother's  teaH  f 

Our  Stthdat* 

IfhAt'maltes  thi  Sat&A  (rf  prat^  tad  t>raisei 
Heard  'mia  <mf  foul  and  filthy  i^Afi, . 
like  ciohoei  til  in  empty  l>hra8e^P 

ifhii  dav  do^  fili8t,--*liere  day 's  Wl  night, 
yhile  West-End  health  enjoys  thejlghi— 
McMt  feeds  the  publio^^  irowze  (ihd  fight  P 
Our  Sunday! 

"Whii,  when  the  week's  toil  stills  its  dlh, 
Proclaims  each  simple  pleasure  sirij 
Add,  preaching  grace,  provideth  gih  r 
OurSmidatt 

What,  when  i^^  nbh^  tip  from  <mt  sink. 
Our  souls  with  nobler  things  to  link, 
Bari  all, — but  one  bar  labelled  drink  f 
Our  Sunday  I 

And,  when  of  this  ^s^orld  we  are  clear, 
W  hat  ii  it,  in  another  sphere, 
Won't  be  flang  at  us,  as  'twas  here  P 

Our  Sunday  I 


OpposinoN  Gloss.  ^Polemical  Language  :-*Language 
used  to  bring  Voters  to  the  Poll. 


"THAT'S  THE  WAY  THE  MONEY  GOES." 

Thb  Annual  Debate  on  the  Vote  for  Secret  Service  failed  to  reveal 
all  the  mysteries  bi  this  mysterious  Fund.  Those  who  crave  for 
further  information  on  the  subject  should  master  the  following 
details,  which  will  give  them  some  idea  of  the  sort  of  service  which 

5 ear  by  year  is  rewarded  and  encouraged  out  of  the  public  money. 
'or  obvious  reasons  initials  only  are  given  in  some  of  the  oases. 

Cost  of  the  chronometer  (the  very  best  that  could  be  manufactured) 

presented  by  the  G 1  to  S l  P L,  Esq.,  in  gratitude  for  his 

services  in  resigning  his  seat  for  D y  in  lavour  of  Sir  W m 

H ^T. 

Cost  of  preeents  tent  out  per  Right  Hon.  G.  J.  G ir  to  the  prin- 

oipi^  inmates  of  the  H— — m  of  the  S       n  of  T T,  to  induce  them 

to  influence  H.  M.  to  give  a  favourable  hearinff  to  the  propositions  of 

the  A r   E Y.     The    preeents   included   Worcester   china. 

Honiton  lace.  Paisley  shawls,  large  selections  from  the  stocks  oi 
Meesrs.  Howiell  Airi>  Jambs,  and  Huht  aivd  Rosksll,  sets  of  lawn 
tennis  and  croquet,  complete  sets  of  the  works  of  Lord  B-— ^s  and 

Mr.  G ^x,  and  a  vaned  assortment  of  sweetmeats  from  Messrs. 

FaRTHnx  AKD  Miisoif. 

Cost  of  a  complimentary  present  of  a  hogshead  of  the  v^  strongest 
Burton  Ale  to  P b  B x. 

Expenses  of  Detectives  emploved  to  asoertain  the  exact  amount  of 
damBjge  done  by  hares  and  rabbits,  both  by  day  and  night,  en 
certain  selected  farms  in  England  and  Wales,  under  the  personal 
supervision  of  the  H ^b  S       y. 

Opera-boxes,  bouquets,  and  baskets  of  early  strawberries,  for  the 
female  relatives  of  wavering  supporters  of  the  G^- — t,  on  the  eve  of 
important  divisions. 

Cherry  brandy,  feathers,  costumes  of  beads,  materials  for  crewel 
work,  and  a  selection  of  the  best  Blue-books  for  doubtful  Natives  of 
South  Africa. 

As  bribM  to  Afghan  Sirdars, — ^refrigerators,  dust-coats,  dry  cham- 
pagne, pale  ale,  mineral-waters,  blue  and  white  china,  and  ingots  of 
DuUion  from  the  vaults  of  the  Bank  of  England. 

We  eould  say  mueh  more :  but  thii,  surely,  win  suffice  to  opto  the 
eyes,  and  diose  the  purses  of  the  poor  tax-payers  I 


DIARY  OP  THE  BRITISH  FARMER  OP  THE  FUTURE. 

lfoiri).ir.— Hard  at  work  in  the  Mulberry  Plantation.  Consulted 
the  Government  Inspector  about  the  threatened  plague  amongst  ^e 
silk -worms. 

Tuesday.—Qot  in  the  Rose  harvest.  Prepared  the  stills  for  the 
distillation  of  next  year's  Otto. 

Wednesday, — Spent  the  day  amongst  the  imported  granes,  super- 
intending the  mixture  of  native  perry  and  mder  with  Peninsular 
produce. 

TAwr^cfay.— Tried  my  new  process  for  milking  by  machinery.  The 
cows,  to  my  satisfaction,^  seemed  readily  accustomed  to  the  noise  of  the 
apTjaratUB. 

Fndriy.—Took  a  ride  through  the  ground  I  still  reserte  for  the 
growth  E>f  oats  and  barley^  The  straw  counts  for  something,  but  I 
think  I  fihall  put  the  soil  to  a  more  profitable  use  next  year. 

SfUurdny.— Went  up  to  the  County  town  to  do  some  marketing. 
Brong^ht  home  next  week's  stock  of  foreign  fiour  and  nieat  for  home 
consumption. 

^Tinrf^fy,"  Drove  to  church.  Spent  the  afternoon  in  writing  to  my 
sons  now  Battled  as  old-fashioned  British  farmers  in  America. 


Clopylieads  for  Voters  tliat  Will  Be. 

A  CLEAs  conscience  lasts  longer  ttian  a  bread-and-beef  ticket. 

Welcome  the  Electioneering  Agent,  but  do  not  burn  his  coals. 

Wish  evervone's  good  health,  but  drink  nobody's. 

You  can  snow  your  respect  for  your  party  flag  without  dresEing 
your  wife  in  it. 

The  sixpence  that  buys  a  single  vote  will  sometimes  sell  a  whole 
borough. 

Accept  the  Candidate's  assurance,  but  refuse  his  new  hat. 

Never  sell  your  political  birth-right  for  a  gallon  of  porter. 

Tell  the  truth  and  astonish  the  ^mmissi^ 

GooQle 


Dinitizftd  bv ' 
Not  so  East.— What  ghaUw6  do  with  **  OtJiDA  "  ?— Weed  Her ! 


T0!L*IlXJLV111* 


A  A 
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A    PRACTICAL   APPLICATION. 

Lecturer  {on  the  Clasaical  Essayists  of  the  Last  Century— most  interesting).  '*  Wb  talk  of  Food  FOB  thb  Mind,  as  wbll  AB  of  Food 

FOB  thb  Body,— kow  a  good  Book " 

Sporting  Man  {interrupting— he  found  it  rather  slow),  "  'EiB,  *bab  f— Aht  Qbnt  wakt  to  do  anttbink  ovbb  thb  Hasoot  Cuf  !  I " 


CERTAINLY  NOT ! 

Mb.  Pufch,  who.  erer  Bolioitoiis  for  the  health  and  reoreation  of 
his  poorer  pent-up  orethren,  has  for  some  time  past  had  his  eye  on 
the  iron  railings  that  shut  off  from  any  public  use,  or,  indeed,  so  far 
as  he  can  see,  from  any  use  whateyer,  the  pleasant  freshness  of 
Lincoln's  Inn  Fields,  has  been  favoured  by  a  **  Beneyolent  Ben- 
cher "  with  the  following  excellent  reasons  for  suffering  things  to 
remain  as  they  are.  The  public,  he  urges,  should  not  haye  access 
to  the  Square— 

Because  they  will  be  far  more  at  home  in  Clare-Market ; 

Because,  if  they  want  fresh  air,  they  haye  only  got  to  walk  as  far 
as  Battersea  Park  for  it  ^ 

Because  how  are  solicitors  of  eminence  to  carry  on  their  bunnen 
within  hearing  of  the  toices  of  little  children  at  play,  and  more 
particularly  the  little  children  of  a  densely  peopled  neighbourhood ; 

Because  if  the  place  is  inyaded  by  nursery-maids,  local  barristers 
will  find  it  impossible  to  keep  up  their  afternoon  practice  at  cricket ; 

Because  there  will  be  nothing  to  preyent  a  couple  of  military 
bands  from  playing  daily  in  the  centre  from  one  to  seyen ; 

Because  it  is  the  only  spot  in  London  where  the  Master  of  the 
Rolls  can  catch  butterflies  in  his  robes  without  atti:acting  notice  ;^ 

Because  the  expense  of  keeping  the  walks  in  order  will  be  bringing 
the  Honourable  Society  continually  into  the  County  Court ; 

Beoauselthe  Authorities  can  not  possibly  spare  a  couple  of  police- 
men to  look  after  what  goes  on  in  the  gardens  of  the  ground ; 

Because  Judges  in  Chambers  will  no  longer  be  able  to  grow  their 
own  mignonette ; 

And  lastly,  because  that  Radical,  Mr,  Punch,  ii  at  the  bottom 
of  it. 


A  CHAIYCE  FOB  THE  TUBX8. 

Sib  JoHir  Stbachbt,  haying  thoroughly  mastered  the  principles  of 
Oriental  Finance,  has  offered  his  sendees  to  the  Sultak  to  restore 
the  balance  of  reyenue  and  expenditure  in  Turkey. 


A  DANGEROUS  ECONOMY. 

Thbbb  still  remain  Railway  Directors  whom  fatal  accidents  haye 
not  yet  induced  to  proyide  their  carriages  with  the  necessary  safe- 
guard of 

**  Continuous  Footboards.— Major  F.  A.  Mabindin,  B.E.,  hu  reported 
to  the  Board  of  Trade  the  result  of  his  inquiry  as  to  an  accident  whieh 
occurred  on  the  29th  of  Majroh  at  Camden  Town  Station,  on  the  North  London 
Bailway/' 

That  is  to  say,  an  accident  whereby  a  man  onl^  twenty-six  years 
old— therefore  presumably  affile  enough— in  alighting  from  a  second- 
class  carriage,  fell  between  tne  train  and  the  platform,  and  sustained 
such  ii^uries  that  he  died  of  them  in  a  few  hours.  The  acddent 
which  lolled  him  was  a  preyentible  one,  teste  Migor  MABnrBnr  :— 

**  Tbu  ii  an  accident  which  would  not  have  occurred  if  the  oarriaget  had 
been  fitted  with  a  oontinuoai  footboard  in  place  of  the  upper  steps,  and  I 
trust  that  this  fatality  will  induce  the  company  to  reconsider  the  recommenda- 
tion which  I  made  when  reporting  on  a  very  similar  fatal  accident  which 
occurred  at  Haggerstone  Station  on  the  2lBt  of  August,  1878,  and  to  make 
this  alteration  to  all  their  stock." 

Let  us  earnestly  hopCj  for  the  sake  of  Directors  more  tdioitoos 
about  diyidends  tluui  their  passengers*  safety,  that  Major  MABnrBnr 
will  neyer,  in  consequence  of  another  '*  fatality,"  haye  to  recapitu- 
late the  aboye  statement  in  eyidence  on  a  trial  in  an  Assize  Court 
of  offenders  forewarned  of  homicidal  negligence. 


Capital  Puitishmxnt  {not  Ukely  to  he  ahoUshed,  whatever  Mr, 
Bright  may  say).— Inyesting  in  worthless  Securities. 


One  Paddt  who  finds  Homb-Eulb  too  much  fob  Hue.— The 
Padishah!  

Aftxb  thb  RACB8.~The  real  Derby  Ihrags :— Headaches  and 
Empty  Purses!  "^  '"  O 
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THE    BEADLE  I 

THE  LATE8V  GH&O^OUB  OF  SMALL-BSIBIBSTEB. 
if 

AllT5Q]fT  POLLOP. 

Author  of  Tha  ChromcUit  of  BarselUhtre,"  ''S^erje$ter  Br4W^M" 
"  The  Miilfwat/  Home  at  Akinton:'  **  Thorkj/  rurm  for 
- -*      ■■        "  *^     **  The    Prying    MiniHor,*' 


Mkhmond;'  "  Eachei  B^^orat^S"  '*  The  Jelii«> /  J^ii^"  ''  The 
BerirQtm  <knd  MubttrU^*^  ^*  Zudy  Pj/£-Atmja,"  *^  Z'atU  t^f  AU 
Cr^aUtrea,*^  *'  \4rrt/  *Ot»pur,*'  ^'  Mir^  (Jr^Ofi^/*  '*  Fi^nr  of 
PutWaker'*  ''  McD^rftwU  */  Matkmmj^run,'*  '♦  Oaft'i  Yo^ 
F^rfd  iTwf  "  *^fl*  Kww  *  Could  irni^p"  *c,,  J^e, 

pgiPTBB  l}. 

JSmall-Beerjettar  a 
young  maa,  fur- 
geon,  apothecary, 
and  g^aeral  medi- 
od  practitioner, 
named  i  qbs 
ho\mcK  I  and  bb 
John  Boukcb  will 
ouQUpf  tnuch  oi 
out  attention}  we 
must  ei) devour  to 
explain  who  Ke  «, 
^h^  ho  hy  'where 
he  IS  I  what  be  if 
dopg,  wlxF  he  If 
doing  it,  and  why 
be  do^sn^t  do  any- 
thing aUe  hut  yvh%% 
I  make  bim  da« 

To  UN  Bouiroi 
det*}rminod  to  aet- 
Uot  himiialf  and 
ever;  bod  J"  dea,  in 
Small  -  Beerjester, 
and  had  put  up  i|^ 
%h  Ww4^t>W  Ibrep 
enottnoui  flats 
bottlee  fiUf4  with  diSer^iit  coloured  liquids,  a  pUte  on  biu  doaif 
with  •*  Jeai  Boi/iicji/'  Jfcc.  ou  it,  and  qo.  eadi  aide  of  the  drjor  a 
Bbining  bell-bandiei  with  ''  Nigbt  BeU*'  on  one,  and  **  Day  Bell''  q^ 
the  oth^r,  all  made  out  of  iiie  ^uuerHueua  hras^i  ni  ifhicii  he  inva- 
riably k^^pt  a  atouk  rend  J  on  hana.  The  Catl^edral  di^nitarieft  we^ 
hiphfy  ditiguBted  with  the  ^late  at  the  duor,  it  having  been  oo^' 
Bide  red  tbtjir  preB^dytiy©  nght  from  time  immemaiiiil  to  l^a^ve  a 
plate  at  the  Cathedral  door  qnJy*  The  Arehbettuen  binittelf  wai 
hlghlv  ii^ce^Bed ;  but,  au  ioi  an  4ngUuan  olergf^mau  to  he  incenb^ 
at  all  aavouri^d  utruiigl^  of  £iilu£ili&p,  Di.  Ov^HWiLfTfi  ^mc^thered 
the  tliiEiie  that  bad  beeu  a wtik tinted  in  nU  eiiQlesiaiitlt^)  breast. 

At  thill  ticne  JoBN  BoutiCE  baa  hpen  tl^;a@  veara  in  dm^H-  Be«rj eater, 
ajid,  I  beUeye,  ti  highly  popular  wUb  the  libe|:al,  or  free-tliiaking, 
pt>ruoa  of  %\m  community,  whuqi  he  is  alwaja  treating  ;  dootorin j 
ihiiux  for  not^ipg  yifhm  they  are  quite  well ;  generomily  giving  away 
Aogtim  of  £ne  old  oruitejl  blaek  draught  which  be  \kf\%  had  in  hottjf 
for  yeara ;  and  diatnbutmKF  on  the  Derby  day,  Epsom  aalt«  to  all  who 
are  going  to  the  Haetja  :  and  witbout  regard  to  creed,  or  opinion,  he 
treat!  Dissentera  for  dysenterF,  anii  rfeaby tera  for  presbytery,  an4 
only  charges  the  eanona  for  the  ocQasionat  powder  witH  wbi^b  Ihfi 
suppliua  tncm,  £|e  ba^,  I  may  bo  allowed  to  add,  bean  elected  | 
member  of  the  Small- Be orjesto  Town  Cluh,  and  haa  eiareised  hiii 
rightd  ^  a  cotnmittee-waa  naa  t^B.  apolbeoary,  by  **  pilling  "  all  ibp 
oj) position  praotitionstrs*  He  has  been  heard  to  lay  that  ncthiof 
will  fluotJeed  in  Small- Beep  ester  hut  htrcng  drastio  measure*;  that 
the  old  Oatbedral  oommuuitY  wantd  a  thorough  purging  of  all  ita 
ah  uses ;  and  that  bi^  motto,  both  as  reformer  ai^d  apothecary,  must 
he  *^  Aperi<;Htia  dof«  iL^* 

Ko  wynder  that  Pr*  Oveewaytk  abould  atigiiifttise  JoffBf  BoiTKCa 
as  a  demagogue ;  and  I,  for  one,  can  certainly  ejtcuie  the  Arcbb^con 
for  flaring  up  at  the  noticm  of  tucb  a  firebrand  within  the  shadow  of 
Small*  Be€rje»t*^r  Otithedral* 

Arch  beacon  Overwitts  has  all  the  angularity  of  an  ancient  Saint 
in  the  side-ligbt  of  a  stained -glass  window  with  all  the  inflularity 
of  a  modi>rn  English  Bishop,   He  is  always  the  same,  A  claaHie— nay, 


one  wonld  almost  be  tempted  to  8ay,~a  Homeric  fiornre ;  but,  unlike 
HpiCEB,  the  Arohbeaoon  never  nods— he  invariably  bows,  and  that 
with  Buoh  an  at;  that  people  would  mistake  him  for  an  Arohbiahop 
instead  o{  an  ixchbeaoon,  and  allude  to  **  his  moe." 

The  Archbeaooa  never  oommitted  the  fatal  mistake  of  allowing 
anyone  to  see  him  out  of  his  ecolesiastical  dress.  Even  his  wife  had 
never,  as  jet,  experienced  that  sudden  shock  to  her  faith  which,  in 
the  majority  of  instances,  must  follow  upon  the  first  glimpse  of  a  great 
divine  in  his  robe  de  nttU,  The  Archbeacon  had  invented  a  aleepiuff 
costume  which  he  termed  his  '*  knightly  attire,''  and  in  this,'*  armed," 
as  he  said,  **  niehtoap-i-pied."  he  represented  the  Church  Militant. 

Pow  many  of  us  does  not  tne  ecclesiastical  costume— the  eyerjday 
apparel— of  an  Archdeacon,  a  Dean,  a  Bishop,  or  an  Arohbiahop 
in^ire  with  a  secret  reyerential  awe?  'We  may  not  choose  to 
acknowledge  it,  and  if  e  may  pretend  that  we  do  not  care  a  button 
for  the  Dean's  gaiters ;  or  we  ma^  be  inclined  to  make  disparanng 
remarks  as  to  the  maker  of  the  Bishop's  hat ;  but  we  are  daszlea  by 
the  sheen  of  their  polished  shoyels,  which  reminds  ua  of  what  a 
Frenchman  would  allude  to  as  '*  their  knowledge  of  the  Latin,  Greek| 
and  Hebreif  Tonfi,*^  and  would  represent  to  the  mind  of  a  Biblical 
scholar  the  brilliant  gloaa  on  many  a  hard  text  Their  very  gaiters 
are  in  t}^emselves  eloquent  sermons  on  the  fatted  calf:  their  dean 
white  tua  are  RymboUoal  of  the  purity  of  their  domestic  bonds ;  their 
po liars,  ah irt- fronts  twh^n  visiole),  and  snowy  wristbands  suggest 
sublime  thoughts  of  the  surplice  i>opulation ;  and  their  aprons, 
whether  epLscopal  or  arohidiaoonal,  teach  us  the  salutary  lesson  that 
we  arc  yet  cbildrcn,  and  must  never  separate  ourselves  from  the 
apron-strings  of  Mother  Church.  Tet  were  any  of  us  to  meet  an 
ArchdeaGun,  or  an  Archbishop,  in  a  Turkish  bath,  should  we  not 
chatter  and  kugh  before  him,  make  remarks  on  the  heat  of  the 
place,  prjiat  out  that  be  mij^ht  go  further— that  is,  to  the  third  room 
•^and  fare  worae ;  aod  even  offer  him  a  cigarette,  without  recognising 
hii  arcbidiacoual  or  arohiepiscopal  character?  In  the  Paradisaio 
Qondition  of  hath  em  at  the  Hammam  could  any  of  us  distinguish 
between  a  Curate  and  a  Cabdriver,  a  Bishop  and  a  Butcher,  a 
Prebf>ndary  a  ad  a  Policeman  ?  Be  this  as  it  may,  it^  is  certain 
that  the  ArehbL^con  of  Smidl  Beerjester  had  neyer  given  occa- 
sion for  the  tliR^htest  dimi nation  of  that  reyerential  awe  which, 
whether  in  private  or  public,  the  female  Archbeacon— or  Archbea- 
ooneaa— fibouid  ipyariably  fttel,  and  display,  in  the  i>resence  of  her 

ILUsband.  Everyone,  from  the  Bishop  of  Small-Beerj ester  down  to 
lio  se^ton^a  boy,  feared  the  Archbeacon — everyone,  that  is.  except- 
af  the  Bishop  i  better  half,  to  whom  I  shall  presently  nave  the 
easure  of  introducing  my  readers. 
"^  *' Vy  dear,"  said  the  Archbeacon  to  his  wife,  as  he  drew  off  his 
ho^^c  at  nightf  ^*  I  wish  I  wert)  a  fireman." 

''  Why  y "  asked  Mra.  Ovehwattb,  drowsUy,  from  under  the  bed- 
oUttbes.  At  that  moment  had  the  Archbeacon  expressed  a  wish  to 
be  a  waterman,  or  a  Baptist,  it  would  hardly  have  aroused  her 
dormant  energies. 

'*  Becau^,''^  replied  the  Arohbeaoon,  stocking  in  hand,  ''with  my 
^^^e  I  should  eitmjruiah  Jon 5  BouiroB,  once  and  for  ever." 

"  Hj-tinguish  iiddlea ticks,  you  old  Ar<difogey  1 "— (Mrs.  Oveb- 
'^^TXE  was  ne'^er  much  mnre  familiar  than  tus  in  addressing  her 
l^usbaud)— ''  it 'a  more  likely  that  JoBjr  BoTTiroB  is  the  fireman,  and 
^lot  j^^^^** 

*'How  is  that,  my  dear  f"  inquired  Dr.  Ovebwaxts,  evidently 
perplexed  by  his  wife  h  observation. 

'Why,  you  Archnoodle '*— (she  was  never  more  familiar  than 
^ia  wiih  her  husband) — *^  aren  t  you  the  Arch-beacon,  and  haven't 
you  been  utterly  put  mU  by  JoHV  BouirOE?  Tahl  Shoo  fly! 
Don't  bother  mel  '*  And  ebe  snuggled  her  head  tmder  the  ]^illow. 
as  the  Archbeacon  muttered  something  to  himself  in  praise  of 
OtheUo'a  conduct  towards  Dudemona  in  the  last  soene  of  that 
wg^uiiiite  play* 

''  Bleas  her  \  '*  murmured  the  Doctor  to  himself.  He  was  evi- 
destl^^  mueh  put  beside  himself,  but  he  had  a  greater  trial  yet  in 
sturt'  for  bimi  fur  in  anotbar  moment  he  would  have  to  put  himself 
beside  h*r. 

Xbe  Arahheaoon,  as  T  have  already  said,  was  not  a  bad  man,  but  he 
^id  not  love  Jo  bit  Bounce,  who,  it  was  more  than  whispered,  had 
already  taken  steps  to  inquire  into  the  administration  of  the  CSathe- 
dral  rerenues  aa  well  as  that  of  Deedler's  Trust,  which,  from  a 
inere  few  bundrtda  a  year  ha^  gradually  swelled  into  some  thousands. 

It  had  oceui-red  to  Mr,  JoHV  Bouncb  to  ask  himself  why  the 
{tcverend  Simon  v  Sim^lkb  should  hold  the  important  post  as  well  as 
the  important  gold  Mnohb'd  gtiok  of  the  Beadle,  and  also  reoeiye  the 
emoluments  of  Chief  Yerger,  Percenter,  Precentor,  Organist,  Orffan- 
blower,  Head  Bexton,  and  Master  of  Deedler's  Foundation,  when, 
at  b^t,  he  should  merely  be  the  Beadle— an  offioe  which  had  been 
done  away  with  in  mo»t  Cathedral  towns,  and  only  remained  as  an 
exijeiitional  pri \Uvgt]  in  Small-Beerjester — and  not  eyen  in  orders. 

John  Boxtnce  at  once  went  to  his  lawyer,  Mr.  Fisht.  He  had  no 
great  respect  for  this  g^tleman ;  but  Mr.  Fisht,  who,  as  a  solicitor, 
had  no  chance  of  oyer  sitting  on  the  Judges'  Bc^ch,  was  well  up  in 
the  ordinary  forms  of  law.  John  Bouece  only  wanted  a  lawsuit  from 
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his  lawyer,  just  as  he  did  a  waUdng-sait  from  his  tailor/beoause  he 
oouldn't  make  it  so  well  himself. 

''  I  'm  going  to  attack  the  Cloth,  Fisht,"  said  JoHV  BonrcB— 
alluding  to  the  Small-Beeijester  olergy. 

'*  The  Cloth,  by  all  means— jnst  the  TBry  stuff  for  a  suit,"  said  the 


acquiescing-  Fi3ET>  Then  h&  advised  several  letters  at  slx-and-ei^^it- 
penceapieue  (redniittan  on  takings  a  quantity )  to  TTTUG.MiKTf  Cummif 
&  Co.,  the  eccleiiasdcai  attorney  a  who  hsid  ohari^e  of  old  Jeumiak 
DssDLXK^a  will  and  th6  orig^inal  deedi  of  the  FouDdation  TruEt. 

In  the  mean ti ma  a  zTtat  deal  had  beea  going  on  in  Bmall- 
Beeijestor  between  the  liisliop^  Mri.  Dow  die  his  wife»  the  Arch- 
beacon^  and  Mrs»  Archbeacon^  Mr.  Simqitt  Sjmplih,  iind  hie  remaining 
daughter,  Miss  Moble£K4,  But  important  and  eisential  to  this 
history  as  wa^  every  word  uttered.  )ret  it  li  a  matter  for  thankfnl- 
ness  to  the  writer,  the  pnbliftherf  ikeir  reader ,  and  mi/  r^oderB^  that 
it  is  impoeaibla  to  relate  ever  jibing  done  and  aaid  by  the  bartiies 
and  heruinea,  or  how  could  any  no\cl  he  written  Tjndtr  at  kaat 
twenty  yolumes,  which,  were  I  once  at  work  with  my  pen  in  my 
hand,  would  be  no  more  trouble  to  me  than  playing  a  dozen  games 
of  whist  with  a  clever  partner,  and  inferior  opponents,  or  than 
following  the  hounds  on  a  thoroughly  trained  weight-carrier, — yet 
unless  my  employers  had  bound  themselves  to  pay  for  my  labour  at 
so  much  a  volume,  without  limit  as  to  quantity,  pages,  or  size  of 
type,  I  should  simplv  be  wastinff  my  time,  without  proportionately 
contributing  to  the  pleasure  of  the  readers  of  my  novels,  who  agree 
with  my  publisher's  opinioxi.  and  consequently  with  my  own,  in 
sticking  to  the  principle  of  "  One  novel  down,  t  'other  come  on,"  '*  A 
short  book,  ana  a  merry  one,"  "  A  quick  burst  over  an  easy  country, 
a  kill,  a  find,  and  away  we  go  again  with  a  fresh  fox !  " 

In  the  present  case,  so  little  have  I  overheard  of  all  that  was  said 
in  Small-Beerjester,  that  I  live  in  hopes  of  finishing  my  work  at 
full  gallop,  with  a  running  pen,  dashing  over  the  paper  as  hard  as  I 
can  go,  never  losinff  the  scent,  and  being  well  up  at  the  finish  of  my 
task  somehow,  anyhow,  in  about  eiffht  chapters  at  most,  completing 
in  a  short  time  that  pleasantest  of  all  well-remunerated  literary  jobs 
—a  Novel  in  one  Yolume— when  three  were  expected  I 


From  SeUtcr  ofNo9$l  Co.  Limited  to  Anthony  DoUop,  JB§q, 
Exousa  me,  Mr.  Amthomt  Gallop— I  ahoold  say  Dollop— but  the  Novel 
Company,  on  whose  behalf  I  made  the  engagement  dittinotly  expected  from 
yon  a  three-Tolume  NoveL    Ton  '11  ezouse  me.  Sir,  bat  that  was  the  nnder- 
Btanding.  Touxs  sinoerely.  En.  (for  Novel  Co.  Lmited) . 

From  A,  D,  to  Bd,  of  Novel  Ch,  Limited. 
'Twabn't  so  nominated  in  the  Bond.    Was  it,  hey  F     If  your  Company 
distinctly  expected  it,  why  didn't  they  distinctly  express  it  F    Uey  ?    Under- 
standings are  never  understood.     So  mneh  was  agreed  on  for  my  NoveL 
That's  all  I  ask  for,  and  what  I  mean  to  haye.  Tours,  A  D. 

I^om  Sd.  of  Novel  Co.  Limited. 
Thb  Publisher  won't  touch  it  under  three  volumes.  The  Company  admit  that 
the  number  of  volumes  was  not  expresslv  stated,  but  hope  you  '11  be  guided, 
as  a  Court  of  Law  would  b4«,  by  precedent  and  custom. 

Tours  affectionately,  in  your  own  best  interests, 

£d.  (fif  Novel  Co.  Limited). 
A.  L.  to  Bd.  of  Nova  Co.  Limited. 
Don't  see  it    Ton  can  out  it  up  afterwards  into  volumes,  can't  you  P 
Large  print,  and  each  the  size  of  one  of  the  Handjf'  Volume  Shakepeare  series, 
with  the  type  used  in  children's  sixpenny  story  books,  illustrated.    That  'U 
do  yon.  A^  D. 

From  BdUor  of  Novel  Co.  Limited  to  Anthony  DoUop^  Beq. 
1m  we  don't "  out  it  up  "  the  critics  wilL  Baslly,  to  publish  a  novel  of  yours 


In  three  Tom  Thumb  volumes  with  spelling-book  print,  would  be  too  ridicu- 
lous. Tou  can't  be  serious.  At  least,  you  eon  be  serious,  but  you  're  not  now. 
You  don't  see  the  matter  with  our  eyes.  Come,  my  dear  Dollop,  be  amen- 
able, and  I'll  try  to  get  the  Company  to  order  another  in  five  volumes. 
Come.  Tours  most  warmly. 

Eo.  (of  Novel  Co.  Limited). 

From  A.  JO.  to  Bditor  ef  Novel  Co.  Limited. 
Thbt  can  do  as  they  like  about  erdeiing  more  novels  in  more  volumes. 
No  matter  how  many  volumes—  it* t  mil  one  to  me.  I  'm  not  to  be  gammoned. 
As  to  critics  "  cutting  up,"  they  never  eut  me  up.  Can't  Nothing  to  out  up, 
but  plenty  to  swallow  at  a  gulp.  As  to  seeing  **  the  matter  with  your  eyes  "— 
bless  your  eves  t  I  see  everything  through  my  own  specs.— the  onlv  specs  I 
go  in  for,  as  I  only  work  on  a  certainty.  Th^'s  best,  hey  f  Don  t  bother 
me,  and  take  the  goods  the  gods  provide.  Tours  certainly,  A.  D. 


LOCAL  OPTION  AND  OPIUM. 

Mb.  PuiroH,  txb  Ohhib, 

Last  Nite  I  dremp  a  ouroos  Dreesu  I  drempl  was  at  a 
Quaker's  Meetin— that  there  Sittin  of  wot  their  calls  their  "  Yearly" 
eld  the  other  day  about  the  Opium  Qoestioa.  wen  ,the  Spemt 
moved  Sir  Bodabd  Fet,  Mr.  Pbais,  U.Pm  and  other  Friends,  to 
old  forth  on  the  onible  consequences  of  Opium  in  Chine^f ,  and  what 
a  Shame  H  is  lor  the  Hanglo-Bingian  Ouvment  to  inourridge  mwin 
and  ixportin  of  that  there  Pemishui,  pisoanns,  and  pestiileras  Drugg 
aauBg  the  i>ore  Chinees. 

I  dremp  as  I  was  goin  away  hoc  ahoold  I  meat  but  Bill  Glad- 
STOVB.  *^U11o,Bill/'  sez  I  to  im.  *'nilo,  BoirirT,"  e  sez  to  me. 
"Now  then,  Bill,"  I  sei  to  him,  I  sei,  **  there's  Nxn  Fbt  and  Job 
?£!§£  and  a  lot  more  el  them  Quakers  a  goin  to  Deputation  you 
about  thia  'ere  Opium  ana  Chinee  Msness.     Now  then:— wy  do 


"  Cause  WT,"  I  ses.  **  they  ain't  a  got  no  Beer  nor  Sperrits  to  drink, 
but  only  Tee,  and  doesn't  ^y  their  proper  propotion  of  Litosticatin 
lickers.  That's  WT."  '*  Wall,"  e  sei  (I  dremp  all  this  ere,  mind 
yer),  "  prape  there  ^s  somethink  in  that"  "  Ah,  isn't  there  just  1 "  I 
sez.  '*  Wot  sedFrend  Fbt  only  jest  now  P  That  Sir  Tomxas  Wade, 
Brittlsh  Ambassadoor  to  Chiney  as  woe,  declares  the  abit  of  usin 
Opium  'more  demdin  and  more  opeless  than  even  inwetterate 
gin-drinkin.'  Werry  much  the  wus  of  the  two,  I  should  say." 
"  Praps  'tis,"  sez  Bill.  **  Now,"  I  sez,  "  wot  if  they  wos  to  partake 
of  gin,  or  any  other  oleeome  sperritchus  lickers  in  modderation  ? 
Praps  they  'd  leave  off  goin  to  izcess  in  Opium  to  the  same  ixtent  F  " 
*' Praps  they  would,"  sez  Gladstone,  ^'but  I  should  say  chepe 
Claret  would  be  better  for  them  than  gin,  which  they  're  a  economical 
people."  *'  Blow  yer  chepe  Garet  I "  I  sez.  '*  Yer  don*t  call  that  a 
intosticatin  Licker,  do  yer  Y  No.  It  ain't  the  strength  fit  to  be  a 
suckseedanium  for  Opium.  Wot  they  wants  is  somethink  short,  or 
anyways  beer."  *■  Wotever  it  is^"  sez  Bill,  "it  must  be  a  matter 
of  private  interprize— mishonary  mterprise,  eh,  Bonbt  ?"  "  Right 
you  are,"  sez  L  "  but  talk  of  mishonaries,  wot  did  I  ear  jest  now  F 
That  Prince  Euire,  the  Chinee  Prime  Minister,  ditto  to  you.  Bill. 
should  say, '  Take  away  from  us  your  opium  and  your  mishonaries.' " 
"  Well,"  Bill  sez,  "  it  is  too  bad,  saiftinly,  a  sendin  of  'em  opium 
and  mishonaries  too."  "  Send  'em  the  rite  mishonaries  and  the  rite 
stuff,"  I  sez.  "Gin  and  true  religion," he  sez.  "Bight  you  are 
agin.  Bill,"  I  sez. 

"No,  no,  BoHiTT."  sez  Bill,  "that's  a  eomin'  of  it  a  leetle  too 
strong.    But 'I  so  fur  goes  with  yon,  that  I  don't  know  but  what 

Sriwation  of  liquors  may  leastways  wery  possible  drive  poople  to 
^pium.  'Cause  why,  for  mstanoe  there 's  tnem  unspeakable  Turks,  as 
that  duffer  Mahombt  forbid  to  take  wine."  "  That 's  wot  makes  'em 
so  unspeakable,"  I  sez.  "  But  now.  Bill,  look  here.  Jest  you  pint 
out  all  that  there,  the  terrible  effex  of  Opium  as  atends  teatotalisum, 
and  the  shockin'  sperritnal  Destitootion  of  sieh  unappy  Abstinence 
nations  as  the  Mommetans  and  Chinees,  and  mind  and  fooe  it  wel 
into  the  Eds  of  Onnrable  Members  bimeby.  wen  your  Carlisle  Frend, 
WiLFBiD  the  Waterman,  brings  f orraid  nis  blessed  Local  Hopson 
Bil  in  the  Oose  of  Commons." 

So  sayin',  on  a  Suddent  I  awoak  with  a  start,  and,  lo  and  beold 
yer.  it  wos  all  a  Dreem  I  Here  endeth  the  Wision  of  your  obegient 
umble  Servant  to  command, 

BoHZTAOB  Bacchus  Bubo. 


AdTioe  Ghratis. 

(A  Nunery  Rhyme  for  Stranded  Manuyere.) 


jACJta  and  JOk 

Won't  fill  your  tills. 
However  much  you  vapour. 

So  take  it  * 

And  save  1 
From  floods  ( 


much  you  valour. 

ds  of  useless  "paperT'O 
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BREAKING    AN    AWKWARD    SILENCE, 

Jfrs.  Montague  Smart  [suddeidy,  to  bashful  Touih,  who  has  not  opened  his  lips  since  he  was  introduced  to  her  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ago), 

NOW  LBT  rs  Talk  of  fomsthino  Iuub  ! " 


'And 


OLD  BOOTS, 

John  Butt,  Well,  Wn:.LiAM,  and  what  do  yoa  think  of  them  tioir, 

This  8am0  pair  of  boots  you  Ve  so  long,  been  abusing  ? 

Speak  up.  man.    D  'ye  think  you  oan  manage,  somehow, 

To  furbish  them  up  into  fitness  for  using  ? 
William  (eyeinj  them  dubiously).    WeU— ahem !— hardly  know- 
don' t  <}uite  like  to  decide 

TiU  I  'ye  giv^n  the  pair  a  complete  oyerhauling. 

The^  are  not  quite  the  work  /should  look  on  with  pride. 

Their  mak^i*  was  not  too  expert  at  his  oallinr. 
John  Bull*  Huoiph!     You're  getting  quite  mealy-mouthed ;  you 
late  so  loud 

In  declaring  that  Ben  was  the  veriest  botoher. 
William,  Why  you  see  tim^s  have  changed.    I 'ye  no  wish  to  seem 
proud. 

For  your  custom's  return  I  haye  long  been  a  watcher ; 

I  knew  it  must  come ;  but.  the  change  being  made, 

What  need  to  keep  on  pitcning  into  my  rival  ? 
John  BuU.  Why,  none,  to  be  sure.    Only  chaps  in  the  trade. 

Who  hold  you  of  th'  wnfittest  a  case  of  surviyal,  • 

Declare  that,  despite  of  the  shindy  you  raised. 

You  are  now  going  in  for.  their  stuff  and  their  measures. 
William,  Pooh  I  don't  you  helieve  them.    The  fellows  are  crazed 

At  losing  your  custom  which  everyone  treasures. 

There 's  nothing  like  Liberal  Leather  for  wear, 

And  nothing  like  Liberal  Cut  for  good  fit,  Sir. 

These  boots— well,  of  course  it  won't  do  to  go  bare, 

But  you  '11  find  it  all  right  if  you  'U  just  wait  a  bit,  Sir. 
John  Bull,  Whilst  you  patch  and  repair  f    That  '■  hut  cobbling,  at 
hest. 

Is  that  quite  what  you  promised  when  out,  my  stout  Crispin  F 

William  {cheerily).  Of  course  not  I  {Regarding  boots  contemptuous^,) 

By  Jove  I  were  these  boots,  now,  tiie  best 

Bkn  could  find  you  to  wade  and  chase  Will-o'-the-Wisp  in  ? 

Too  bad !    Why  they  've  not  even  water-tight  soles ; 

The  stitching  is  poor  and  the  uppers  are  perished ; 


The  tops  too,  though  tawdry,  are  riddled  with  holes. 
Too  long,  my  dear  Bull,  you  that  cobbler  had  cherished, 
'lis  well  you  have  sacked  him. 

John  BuU,  But  what  will  you  do  P 

That 's  more  to  the  point,  I  imagine. 

William,  Precisely. 

To  make  a  new  pair  that  are  worthy  of  you 
Must  take  me  some  time,  so  I  think  you  '11  do  wisely 
To  wear  these  meanwhile.    I  will  touch  up  the  tops. 
Patch  the  soles  here  and  there,  stitch  this  split  upper  leather  : 
Can't  alter  their  shape,  they  will  always  be  slops ; 
-    But  they  '11  do  for  awhile  just  to  keep  out  the  weather. 
Meantime  I  must  put  you  a  new  pair  in  hand. 
I  've  the  length  of  ydur  foot,  and  your  old  last  is  handy. 

John  Bull,  Thtit  's  right ;  but  I  hope  you  will  quite  understand, 
Th(>ugh  I  like  a  neat  fit  just  as  much  as  a  dandy, 
I  cannot  stand  pinchinq  !     Verb,  sap,^  my  dear  Will. 

William,  I  twig.    Give  me  tune,  and  I  'U  suit  vou,  I  warrant, 
Only  do  not  believe  I  'm  devoting  my  skill 
Just  to  copy  Bbn's  botchings— that's  fudge  the  most  arrant. 


IN  THE  THEATRE. 
{Oxford  Commemoration  Questions,     By  One  of  the  Non-initiated.) 

Is  this  the  Sheldonian,  or  a  cheap  Aquarium  P 

Why  do  they  request  the  Yioe-Ohancellor  to  sing  a  comic  song  ? 

Is  the  gallery  rented  by  out-patients  of  a  lunatic  asylum  f 

Will  the  winner  of  the  Newdigate  Prize  really  dance  a  break- 
down? 

Are  those  split-peas  pattering  on  the  Senior  Proctor's  forehead  ? 

Do  the  Ladies  in  yellow  realfir  object  to  three  cheers  P 

Why  are  all  the  jokes  over  thirty  years  old  P 

Do  you  think  the  Gentleman  who  is  reading  the  Latin  Essay  could 
manage  ''My  Grandfather's  Clock  t " 

Are  the  Distinguished  Foreign  Yiiitors  likely  to  make  head  or  tail 
of  the  whole  thine  P  ^  Digitized  by  _. 

Is  any  one  much  the  better  for  it  ?  C 
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OLD   BOOTS. 

CoBBLKE  WiLUAir.  "A  BAD  CUT,  AND  POOR  STUFF,  MR.  BULL,  BUT  WE  MUST  MAKE  THE  BEST  OF  'EM! 
WE  CAN  PATCH  THE  HOLES-AND  GIVE  'EM  A  NEW  SOLE-AND  TOUCH  UP  THE  TOPS  A  BIT!  MEAN- 
WHILE, WE  MUST  GET  ANOTHER  PAIR  IN  HAND.     I  TE  THE  LENGTH  OF  YOUR  FOOT !  r' 
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THE    ASCOT    MEETING. 


(By  Mr.  Punches ' 


SoeUty^*  Reporter.) 

V  the  ocoasion  of 
tluB  important  ga- 
thering there  was, 
as  usual,  a  Tery 
strong  field.  AU 
the  best  oonnty 
stables  were  re- 
presented, and  a 
large  contingent 
arrived  from  town. 
Most  of  the  colts 
had  been  beauti- 
fully grocnned  be- 
fore putting  in  an 
appearance,  and 
a  large  proportion 
of  the  nllies  were 
as  fresh  as  paint. 
The  following 
were  the  principal 
eyents  of  the  first 
day's  racing  s-* 

BtATJTT  SELuira  Staxss.    {fwo 
SAQSont  Old  Course.) 

Lady  Matchmaker's  Loyely  Qirl,  by  Innocence  out  of        ) 

Leading-strings ,      I  Ip^ 

Viscount  Eowdyboy's  Proposal  by  Courage,  out  of  U|^-  )ieat. 

limited  Champagne, «      }  J 

Mrs.  Brasen-Faoe's  Kouge-Dragon  •       •       •       •       ,      I 
Mrs.  Snowdrop's  Pearl-Powder 4 

Eight  others  ran. 

Betting.    10  to  1  bar  one. 

Eougt?- Dragon  and  Fearl  Powder  were  tb©  fiiatto  make  the  nmning, 
leaying  Innoceuoe  quite  in  thebiok-gronnd*  Proposal  gototi  badly, 
and  seemed,  inclined  to  piny  the  rogue.  Ife&riDg  horn©  iiouije- Dragon 
and  Pi^arU Powder  were  tound  to  want  btajiiig  power  sj  waa  pi- 
peotedt  and  were  eaaily  beaten  by  Innooenoe.  wno  oame  in  with  A 
rushj  having  evidently  been  carefnlly  traiBeA  by  her  owner*  Pro- 
posal eleven  y  caught  up  the  favourite  at  the  post^  and  turn&d  the 
race  into  a  dead- heat*  The  tinal  oonteat  has  been  arranged  to  mm^ 
off  after  the  !St.  Oeore-e't  (Hanover  Stjuare)  Meeting*  Rouge- Dragon 
and  Pearl-Powder  a  bad  tkird  and  fourth.     The  rest  beaten  ofii 

Thb  Ssoovd-bate  Flxbxaxiqk  Plaxs. 
Mrs.  Grass  Widow's  Impudence  bv  Licence  out  of  Bounds        •       \ 
Mr.  Tenterfour*s  Fascination  by  Gfallantry  out  of  Office  Sours         i 
Miss  Bridget's  Coquetry  by  Butter  out  olMiddle  Age       •        .        | 

Betting.— i  to  1  on  Lnpudence,  25  to  il  against  Qallantryi  fOQ  to  1 
against  Coquetry. 

Lnpudence  maintained  the  lead  from  the  Arst  aud  wcm'by  seiwal 
lengths.  Fascination,  although  placed  second,  found  the  pace  much 
loo  strong  for  him,  and  Coquetry  walked  in  with  the  crowd.  The 
rest  of  the  field  were  lost  It  was  universally  admitted  tlu^t  the 
oompetitors  in  this  race  were  of  yery  little  -value. 

Thb  Money  Bags  Haitpigap  {Eighteen  Hundredth  7^r). 
Lord  Chalkstone's  Needy  Earl  by  Blue  Blood  out  of  Credit       •       1 
Mr.  Cotton  Lord's  Heiress  by  Cash  out  of  the  Gutter        •       .       % 
BMng.—lOOO  to  1  on  Needy  EarL 

This  was  a  very  hoUow  matcL  The  remainder  of  the  entries  w^M 
«p  heavOv  weighted  that  they  never  even  showed  at  the  start.  Al  a 
matter  of  fact  Needy  Earl  might  have  walked  over,  as  it  was  well 
known  that  the  Heiress  had  passed  into  the  hands  of  Lord  CIu^il- 
stone  by  private  arrangement. 

LATEST  BSTTINQ  ON  THB  C0UB3E. 
Thb  GoLDXir  Rnre  {with  a  Title  and  420,000  a-year  added). 
2  to  1  on  Sister  to  Croasus  (w.) 
25  —  1  against  Milliner's  Pride  (t.  and  off.) 
60  —  1     —      V  enus  Unadorned. 
100—1     —     Fat  and  Forty. 
Thb  Hbajeo!?  akp  Hoi^  &saxs^    U  ^Uing  ^fantHca^ 
1000  to  1  against  Professional  Beauty  (offered— na  tatos). 


IN    MEMORIAM. 


BOMEBSET-HEBALD, 

PoBit  Dbakatist,  ajtd  Abohsologist. 

Bom  in  London,  February  29,  1796.      Died  in  Cheleea,  May  80,  1880. 


I  stXK  thji  humUe  house  in  which  he  died, 
The  quiet  street  stirred  with  unwonted  stream 

Of  friendly  equipage  and  funeral  pride 
Of  hmk.  coaoh,  black-plumed  hearse,  and  sable  team. 

I  arose  the  narrow'passaffe,  to  the  room 
Where  ne  fought  out  fife's  latest,  hardest  fight, 

Aud  through  the  darkened  windows'  decent  gloom 
llark  how  about  the  coffin  all  is  bright : 

X  gleam  of  pomp  and  pageant  at  the  last,— 

Odlar  of  esses,  tabard,  hat,  and  sword, 
Jiaid  on  the  bier— insignia  of  the  past, 

With  his  life's  best-loved  labour  in  accord. 

And  marks  of  fEiendship,  old  but  not  outworn. 
Crosses  and  crowns  ox  pure  and  fragrant  fiowers; 

fit  garnish  for  his  ogfln,  a« 'tis  borne. 
Through  smile  of  sub^  «Qd  kindly  fall  of  showers. 

PisUleUykfMftht  to  wd  dusty  past, 
ABiOBg  ola  h^ks,  armsi  buildmgs,  records,  plays  ,— 

Qf  ey  wreekage  by  Time'*  tideless  sea  up-cast, 
To  ten  of  Wiw  i«Uflfi  m  their  ways; 

»alftat^e«|«jtW>fiiUUghtofmirth, 
Beljnng  the  eiouae  of  work-day  care  to  chase, 

Bringmg  the  welcome  Iffood  of  fun  to  birth. 
To  old-world  legends  Imdioff  a  new  grace. 


Herald  and  humorist— party-per-pale, 


Hearts, 

fhi^  )^e  BOnietered  to  mirth  abroid, 
^^  kept  the  hearth  of  love  alight  at  home : 

Ili^shaM,  faiBer,  winning  unsought  laud : 
Ot  his  ^  mottto,  '*  At  Some  as  at  Bome." 

I  steiBTiileMUid  down  lor  himself, 
fugh  meting  it  for  others  with  free  hand ; 
IiS^o|  few.  BfVff  keen  for  pelf. 
4We  iMt  M>^  th«  f^M^eit  light  could  stand 

^  'twas  so  pure  and  brave, 
LvioB9>  and  true: 
am.  who  so  freely  fave 
all  he  had  and  knew. 


ilearno . 

isfOfish.  imd  UBfB 
ne  knew  but  foved ) 
(o  whoso  soBVht,  M 


HfMtw  his  eMtdlen^|  ^hil^ren,  growing  old 

\nth  young  lives  ^^Syoung  loves  about  his  knee ; 
f^nA  ^hen  on  those  h$  loved  life's  storms  beat  cold, 
^3iere  was  his  \i9f%  m^  hei^rth,  and  there  was  he, 


Lway. 


tiompt  from  eanM4  Ml  to  turn  to  toil  again, 
AsWdinage*sfrveMlB»nhopd'sday:      . 

Happy  that  wdl-sp«at  life  had  left  dear  brain, 
Btrong  with  strength  wned  in  duty's  rugged  ^ 

Heaven  spared  and  ||iye4  Mb^«  Y^®  ^®  did.its  best ; 

And  his  long  even  drew  i«renelv  down. 
Still  working— and  hU  last  Wt>  of  his  best— 

With  love  and  honoi^  m  fioy  head  to  crown: 

And  if  pain  laid  sore  pindl  on  him  at  last. 
He  had  his  brighter  times,  nhen  to  old  mood 

Of  sunshine  out  of  sicknes|^sl«de  he  past 
To  a  life' s  doee,  unvexe^  «{ tpet  or  feud. 


Not  one  unkindly  tho 
That  follows  tie  old  1 

His  work  wiH  live,  though  ] 
^p|iBWQn4  dust,  thBt  time  i 


he  train 
[ffrave: 

f  flawless  grain^ 
fl^andaave. 


PAis-gAirs-Dnro  Towetm  {with  Sir  H.  Tykr'e  campUmenU).^      Gbbt   SniBmros  [latest  ^moAiIsm).— )fiBA«te^  *•  Bombay, 
Those  that  dare  say  a  word  for  BBADLAuaH.  **  Learn  to  labour,  and  to  weight."  ^ 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


Ftjjjcn  should  have  noted, 
laat  weekj   a  brief  note,  but 
T?ith   a  big-  eobo,  tbat  rtng 
through  the'  dark  vaults  of 
Coiporation   Castle*      it  was 
Gladstone  tlie  OLaat-kilkr  sound injr  the  bom  of 
inquiry  and   rousing  the  Giant  Sentinels  of  the 
Civil  Hold  wherein  the  uBcient  and  quiet  Livery 
Companiea  hold  high  festival !     Has  the  Hour 
come,  and  the  Man  ^^    It  Traa  not  for  noUiinf  that 
the  City  said,  "  No  '*  to  him  and  his  at  the  Gene- 
ral Election* 

Fridity^  3f(iy  28  {Lor(h.)—T<i  Lord  Orakmobe 
and  Browue  onoc  more  nagging  at  Ijord  IUpoh, 
Lord  NAJ^rEB  of  Ettrick  and  Lord  NoETHafiOOK 
ehowed  iomewhat  superfluoufilv  from  the  stand- 
points of  an  ei*GoTemor  of  Madras^  and  an  ex- 
Govemor- General,  how  far  apurt  from  the  battle- 
iield  of  sectari^an  strife  lay  the  dnmain  of  Indian 
Vice-Hoyalty* 

{€oinmQm.)—A  long  wait,  followed  by  a  ruah 
of  q^uestioners. 

Sir  Charles  Djlkk  oould  fortnnateSy  fl*t  the 
perturbed  spirit  of  Mr.  Laboucheeb  at  rest*by 
the  assurance  that  Eaffland  was  under  no  extra- 
Parliamentary  engftgeiaf atelo.  any  fomfB  fower 
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Mr.  CHAPLnr  mifirbt  take  it  that  Mr.  Gladstone  had 
called  the  Anfflo-Torldah  GonTention  an  *'  iasane  in- 
strnment."  But  then  the  inBtniment  was  in  the 
European  Concert,  and  must  he  taken  into  aoconnt  in 
the  orchestra,  sane  or  insane. 

A  long  and  harreoi  £At  oyer  the  composition  of  the 
Bradlangh  Committee.  The  Opposition,  Wno  haye  eleyan 
to  the  GfoYemment  dozen,  hesides  two  Home-Rnlers. 
complain,  mirahik  dictu,  hy  the  Liheral  lips  of  Lora 
Randolph  Chubchill,  that  the  Committee  includes 
only  two  Nonconformists,  one  Catholic,  and  no  Scotch- 
man. Considering  that  their  own  eleven  nomhers  ten 
Enfflish  Churchmen,  and  an  ex-Lriah  Attorney-General, 
while  the  Government  dozen  includes  three  Non-con- 
formists, one  Boman-Catholic,  one  Jew,  and  one  Memher 
for  a  Scotch  Borough,  though  not  a  Scotchman,  Mr. 
G.  0.  TsBVELTAK--'*  CaledonHs  ipsii  CaMcmtbr  "^this 
comphiint  is  rather  cool.  Though  the  Motion  for  a4joum- 
ment,  moved  hy  Sir  H.  D.  Wolff,  and  seconded  hy 
Sir  Baldwdt  Leiqwiov— Arcades  ambo—wM  defeated 
hy  356  to  100,  the  Irreconoileahles  mean  to  have  another 
hammer  at  it  on  Monday,  hefore  the  Opposition  Eleven, 
and  the  Ministerial  Eleven,  with  one  added,  go  in  for 
their  match. 

Then  to  Supply.  Three  hours  wasted  on  Irish  Secret 
Service  Vote,  of  25,000.  Mr.  Pabkbll  withdrawing  his 
Motion  on  heing  asffored  hy  Mr.  Fobstib  that  he  hoped 
to  keep  to  his  determination  not  to  use  any  of  the  money 
in  any  way  his  consdenoe  disapproved  of  and  trusted 
next  year  to  he  ahle  to  get  rid  alike  of  the  Vote  and  the 
need  of  it.  Let  Irish  Memhers  give  their  host  support 
to  law  and  order,  and  Irish  Secret  Service  Money  might 
soon  he  an  uffly  memory  of  the  past.  *'  So  mote  it  he," 
says  Grand-Maister  Pttitoh. 

Monday  (Zord«).— An  edifying  little  Education  dehate, 
Lord  NoBTOir  urging  a  return  to  the  sweet  simplicity 
of  the  Three  R's,  and  discouragement  of  the  ''^fancv 
suhjects,''  which  now  help  to  addle  pupils'  heads  and 
to  ml  teachers'  pockets,  ex-rresident  Duke  of  Riohhond, 
can,,  and  Lord  Shbbbbooeb,  late  Lowe,  now  exalted, 
speaking  for  the  first  time  from  his  higher  sphere,  pro. 
He,  too,  is  the' friend  of  the  three  R's.  His  testimony 
to  the  way  the  greatest  of  them  fares  in  the  primary 
schools  is  of  value.  Having  always  had  a  National 
school-hoy  to  read  for  him,  he  has  never  come  upon  one 
that  could  read  welL  (At  the  same  time^t  has  heen 
asked,  not  unfairly,  how  many  Eton  and  Harrow  hoys 
of  the  same  age  as  his  National  School  Sixth  Standard- 
hearer  would  he  have  found  ahle  to  read  hotter  P) 

Lord  Spewceb  -wtis  all  for  teqr-r-  apart  the  flelda  of 
primary  and  eecondiiry  education. 

Lord  Aberhauk  bore  valuable  testimony  to  improTO- 
ment  in  the  three  R,'s ;  biit  when  is  common  ien«e  going 
to  tnko  the  rein  a  for  our  pTii  dance  in  Primary  Ednoation 
and  Preliminary  Examination  'f) 

{Ctmimons,) — You  want  to  know  **  What  Government 
is  goings  to  do  about  the  London  Watur  Supply  F^^  ii»ks  the 
Home  Secretary— -ins t  come  aboard  drip^ing^  but  lively. 
Nottaki^  up  Mr.  Cttoae*s  dropped  BiU— that  may  be  oon- 
siderod  as  *  written  o0  ^'  with  an  ignominious  **  no  effeeta  ** 
aoroea  it.  We  propose  a  Select  Committee  to  inquire, 
not  only  into  the  ©xiating  tiipply  and  ita  fair  valne^  but 
whether  a  better  supply  ooiila  not  l>e  |rtJt  from  inde- 
pendent Bonroes,  J**  Bully  for  yoiii  Sir  Wilijah!" 
thoagh  yon  are  taking  another  **  narassed  Interest,"  on 
ypnr  shoulders.)  The  matter  was  not  primarily  one  for 
the  Imperial  Goyemment  If  there  were  a  MetropoUtan 
Goveminff  Body,  water  supply  would  be  their  business. 
Suppose  the  present  Parliament  set  about  creating  such 
a  body  P  ("Bully  for  you  again.  Sir  Whliam  1  '^  But 
what  if  the  '*  harassed  Interest^'  this  time  shot 


, should  take 

the  shape  of  Qog  and  Magog  P) 

To  Mr.  Whallet  muoh  exercised  ahout  the  treatment 
of  Cetkwato,  Mr.  GsAirr-DirFF  brought  the  comforting 
assurance  that  he  would  haye  the  fullest  measure  of 
liberty  compatible  with  his  condition— whaterer  measure 
that  may  be. 

A  desultcry  dehate  on  the  late  Goyemment's  dealings 
with  Irish  famine :  and  a  final  fight  oyer  the  Bradlauin 
Committee,  to  which  Sir  W.  Babitelot  wants  to  add 
Mr.  Otwat,  Lord  Eloho,  Mr.  Shaw,  and  Sbr  HABSDros 
GinASD— two  bitter  partisani,  a  Home  Buler,  and  a 
moderate  Liheral. 

Mr.  GLAnerovB  resisted,  in  a  weU-reaaoned  speech, 
which  Sir  Staitobi)  Nobxhcotb  unaccountably  charged 
with  "passion,"  an  ugly  word  which  was  not  like  Sir 


REGULATION. 

PortsmotUh  Barber  Uo  Naval  Offieer^  toho  has  had  his  hair  eii<).    "Bbabd 

TBIMXED,    SiB— TBS,     BIB,— GUHVBBT    OB      TOBPBDO,    SXB?"       {OusUmier    Icoks 

eurprieed,)     *'WnioH  the  Tobpbdo  Hobvxobbs  gbnbbaxxt  has  thbib  Bbabdi 

P'IKTBD— AND   THB  GUKNBBT  ObMTS   WBABB  TBBIB8  A  LITTLl    KOBB    BOCrNSBIS 

Sib  I  !  " 

Staffobd.  and  which  the  House  insisted  on  his  withdrawing.  There  neyer  was 
a  fairer  Committee  struck,  and  if  the  Whips  neyer  did  worse,  none  oonld  oyer 
say  black  was  the  white  of  their  eye. 

The  funniest  thing  in  the  discussion  is  the  sudden  solioitade  on  the  Oppo- 
sition side  for  the  due  representation  of  Nonconformists  on  the  Committee,  at 
which  Mr.  Bichabd  poked  yery  fair  fun. 

The  end  was  the  defeat  of  Sir  Waltbb's  attempt  to  weight  one  soale  ai  the 
Committee's  balanoe,  by  267  to  148. 

And  now  the  Bradlauflrh  Committee  may  set  to  work,  and  the  sooner  it  ^^ 
its  disa^^reeable  husiness  disposed  of  the  better.  The  temper  that  has  been  im- 
ported into  its  appointment,  hasb  certainly,  not  cleared  its  way  to  a  judicial 
entry  on  its  inquiry. 

Tuesday  (Lords), --Jjoitd  CAiBirs's  Land  Bills  were  read  a  Second  TimcL  with 
a  warning  tiiat  the  Goyemment  did  not  promise  them  support,  intenduig  to 
deal  with  the  subject  as  a  whole  themselyes  as  soon  as  possible. 

(CommoiMO— The  yery  unsatisfactory  bottle  of  Cyprus,  which  so  offended  the 
nostrils  of  Mr.  Chilbebs  in  Mr.  Punches  '*  Derby  Lunch,"  uncorked  by  Mr, 
Rtlavds.  He  is  for  remedying  all  the  eyils  which  the  late  adyiwrs  of  the 
new  '*  DtVa  potens  Cj/pr{t"Sier  (Gracious  Majesty,  haye  estahlished  or  intro- 
duced there,  as  forced  labour,  arbitrary  exile,  limitations  on  land  sales  and  the 
systematic  depression  of  the  Gfreek  tongiie  and  Ghreek  tribunals  under  Turkish. 
Finally  Mr.  Rtlanss  wants  to  know  whether  we  couldn't  introduce  the  Cypriote 
to  the  olessings  of  our  own  election  system. 

Perhaps  if  Cyprus  knew  all  we  do,  it  might  not  be  so  eager  for  this  latter 
boon,  howeyer  grateful  for  the  others.  , 

Sir  Chablbs  Dileb  gaye  a  full  and  frank  answer,  about  as  aatisfaotory  as 
answer  could  be,  on  tmsyenr  unsatisfactory  '*  dependency,"  or  *'  aoqoisition," 
or  '* experiment,"  or  "model  farm,"  or  ^' place  of  arms,"  or  yrtu&eyer  the 
ex-Homeof  Venus  and  fantasy  of  Fakredeen  should  be  called* 

The  island  is  to  he  turned  oyer  from  the  hands  of  the  Foreign  Offioe  to  the 
Colonial  Offioe.  They  do  know  something  there  about  goyeming  **  depen- 
dencies," and  haye  constitutidnal  apparatus  in  stock  ci  all  sorts,  sizes,  and 
shapes.  Something  may  be  found  to  fit  eyen  Cyprus*  Sir  B.  BmnvLPK  had 
alr^y  reoeiyed  instructions  to  do  aU  he  could  in  the  way  of  easing  the  diale  of 
arMtrary  laws,  and  heaUng  the  fret  of  harsh  ordinances.  O 
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Mr.  Gladstoitb  topped-np  with  the  pithy  r&sumS, "  That  our  main 
duty  and  biuiiiess  in  Cyprus  is  to  bestow  good  €h>Y6mm«ttt  on  the 

This  is  not  the  Fakredeen  point  of  Tiew,  let  Mf  Statfobd  say 
what  he  wilL 

A  squabble  over  the  Merohant  Shipping  Bill  O^tiMoee.  The  late 
**  Ins  "  haye  had  their  own  pull  in  their  Seleot  Gotnqiittees  so  long, 
that  they  can't  submit  to  the  change  of  balance  it,  the  House ;  and 
seem  to  want,  in  effect,  i  majori^  for  the  minority^  instead  c^  the 
time-honoured  proportion  of  parties  approved  by  cycles  of  Leaders 
and  consecrated  by  generations  of  Whips. 

Wednsiday.—ThB  British  Working-man  is  no  longer  to  Iiaye  to 
choose  between  his  Tote  and  bis  yiotuals. 

Mr.  A.  Diixs  brings  in  a  Bill  to  extend  polling  houM  in  all 
Boroughs  tiU  eight  in  the  evening ;  and  Sir  W.  HABOOUBt  ^mises 
him  Government  support.  ^    .  .      4r 

Earl  Pbbct  is  not  to  have  his  Select  Committee  on  AamCttt  M<mu- 
mente.  The  subject  has  been  oommitteed  to  death.  Here  is  excellent 
Sir  ions  Lubbock  in  the  House ;  and  here  is  his  Hobby  waiting 
for  himi  saddled  and  bridled.  Why  should  Earl  PiBOT  stop  the  Way  P 

Thi$r$day,-'ThB  last  shriek  of  the  High-Ohurch  birds  of  ill  mXm. 
over  the  removal  of  the  Burial  Ground  Bogie. 

The  Bishop  of  Lii!rcx>L]r,  the  honestestt  blindeett  and  most  unrea- 
sonable of  Clerics,  found  nt  voice  for  the  Church's  most  extravagant 
claims  and  most  unreasonable  fears. 

The  Bishop  of  Bath  and  Wblls  made  a  (pod  seoond  to  Lnrcour^ 
hardly  less  blind,  less  bigtfted^  and  less  irrational  in  his  fears.  If  this 
brace  of  Bishops  had  vrayed  for  a  lay-third  of  their  own  kidnejr^ 
theV  had  him  in  Lord  UJUlrBBOOK. 

The  two  Archbishops^  the  Bishop  of  Lolmoir,  Lord  Debbt,  «lld 
the  LoBD  CHAirctiLOB  ^ke  on  the  side,  andi  bk  the  tonguci  of 
reason  and  charity,  and  the  Lords  showed  that  their  voices  hftve 
weight  even  with  Olympian  minds,  for  they  passed  the  Seated 
Beaming  by  126  to  101,  the  m^oriiy  induding  tctti  bMops. 

They  may  add  Lord  Tufck^B  «' Content  I  ^'  ft^iiiaktf  li  M  in 
favour  of  burying  a  rtjot  of  bitteinessi  where  ncM  mhdd  #t«r  kave 
been  planted,  in  the  cinurchtard. 

(Commorw.)— There  Isa  kg  question  on  wmch  ititstM  take  one 
view,  men  another.  Am  masters  to  be  liable  for  injuries  oettie  to  their 
workmen  when  no  perftoftil  negligence  of  the  employer  can  be  shown  ? 
'*Tes,*'  say  the  men.  "No,''  say  the  masters.  ''When  there  is 
negligence  on  the  pari  of  those  invested  by  the  masters  with 
authority."  says  the  Government  Bill,  introduced  by  Mr.  DoBSoir. 
It  takes  the  via  media  between  the  masters'  demand  for  non-liability 
in  aAl  but  oases  of  empkryen*  proved  personal  negliMice :  the  men's 
for  liability  in  41  daset  where  negHgenoe  ean  be  nougBt  home  to 

aVIFOB*. 

Th«  mistera  found  veiees  for  their  leen  of  what  the  ttrepoeed 
change  of  the  law  would  do  to  cripple  enterprise  and  irighten 
capital,  in  Mr.  Kfowlbb,  Mr.  Siavblbt  Hill,  Mr.  B.  Watxht,  and 
Mr.  Davixs. 

Theasen  urged  their  elaitM  to  moft  protecHion  against  negligenoa, 
and  relaxation  of  the  rule  of  "common  employment,"  tnougn 
Mr.  BfTBT,  Mr.  Macbohald^  and  Mr.  BsoAMnrBsr  who,  in  a  maiuy 
manner,  bronght  to  the  disoossioB  1^  experisBoeol  a  working  stone- 
mason, and  was  listened  to  respectfully,  as  every  voice  of  praetieal 
knowledge  is  listened  to  in  the  Houas  of  Commons.  The  ex- 
Attomey-General  and  the  present  spoke  from  their  *'  briefs/'  against 
and  for  the  BilL 

Mr.  CoFinrBT  weighed  the  meamiro  in  the  ^nlooophio  steles 
between  master  and  man. 

Sir  Staffobd  Nobthcotb  attacked  the  Bill  as  a  dummy,  and  Mr. 
GfiABSioirB  defended  it  as  a  measure  sound  in  principle,  though 
open  to  modiflcations  in  Committee. 

Mr.  Cbaio  Ktii  Mr.  Cboss  wanted  it  referred  to  a  Select  Cotn- 
mittee. 

But  in  the  end,  after  a  long  but  not  ntiprentable  night^s  talk«  the 
Bill  was  read  a  Second  Time  without  division,  and  the  first  step 
taken  to  the  settlement  of  an  old  and  irritating  ^^icstion  as  to  which 
men's  demands  are  very  likely  excessive,  but  masters'  fears  are  cer- 
tainly exaggerated.  Kail  way  servants,  above  all,  ind  stand  in  need  of 
more  protection,  and  more  provision  in  the  shape  of  compensation  for 
f amihes  bereft  of  breadwinners  hj  the  working  of  rules,  and  arrange- 
ments whieh  make  risk  of  life  an  inevitable  condition  of  employment. 


car  rnm  gi8nr«  tosn  tnaoKOOKw  nr  turn  Hoxm  of  tosBS^ 

(SfZordB.) 

*<HowfearefiiU 
Aad  dis^  'tis  to  saite  oae'f  ejai  so  ^we ! " 

With  kot  Vatth  nroiroK  to  Swso^  BT.**Mr.  fiaABbivcFH. 


WANTED   A   CHILD. 

DiEAB  Mb.  Punch, 
Is  there  iHf 
ohaiioe  of  our  ever 
having  at  the  Education 
Department  sonle  one  #no 
has  ever  seen  a  Child  r  It 
would  be  such  an  excellent 
change !  None  of  the  late 
Lords  of  the  Council  have 
been  able  to  picture  to 
themselves  whdt  d  child  is 
like  I  I  know,  dear  Mr, 
punch,  that  you  and  I  both 
irant  the  million  to  be 
^noated.  But  it  is  not 
generally     known      that 

f  utter  -  chQdreii  do  tot 
ear  much  at  home  ibout 
Botany  and  'OlogieS;  and 
a  ver^  small  proportion 
of  their  parents  r^  the 
Nineteenth  CenhtHf, 

Fow  the  wittit  ox  eduoa- 
ticm  at  home  makes  it  more 
dificult  for  the  cHloren 
t6  learn  At  school.  In 
the  ^ood  old  days  of 
IdTO  our  children  did 
learn  to  r^,  #rite,  ^nd  'dphe^  Well,  And  thus  had  the  kef  of 
knowledge  in  their  oWli*handS.  But  now  their  poor  little  braiiis  ate 
addled  with  a  muItHtide  of  subleots  (not  one  of  Which  they  know 
enough  abdut  to  be  of  much  useK  that  such  cknnmon  matters  a^  the 
Three  "R.'s"  are  in  danger  of  goinr  to  the  wall.  Please,  then, 
dear  Mr.  PuiUsh.  do  ask  the  new  Lord  to  make  an  etfort  to  secure 
the  sight  of  a  Chila  I  I  understand  that  it  Would  not  be  difficult. 
Toun),  cffecti<ttately  and  respectfimy. 

School  MilTAffXB. 

I  take  nd  notice  of  the  way  in  wliidh  Papil  teachers  are  being 
ii^ured  by  ^er-Work.  as  I  understand  it  is  desired  to  diminish  their 
number.  But  surely  this  is  orud  sport  Why  cannot  they  be  put 
away  without  so  much  sunering  P 


fiounSriBS  of  the  sultan. 

TwFs  Suxii??,  on  the  dc^paftura  of  Sir  Hbbbt  LAtABD  from  Cob- 
statitinople.  preaent^^d  his  Exeelleney  with  *'  two  pieces  of  alitiqtie 
cKian."  KcLO(>ura^fjd  by  the  gracious  reception  en  these  valuabla' 
articleif  Kin  Majesty  In t^^ fids  oflering  the  following  littJ^  eoucemn  to 
iiiQ  illti!^tmtis  person ftf^es  whqse  names  are  attached  to  them. 

T<>  the  Miff  hi  Honourable  W^  E.  GiaditoM.-^A.  curious  doUeCtion 
of  old  HelUs  of  shocking  qualitv—once  in  use  in  Bulgaria  tt«l  the 
other  proviQc^e  of  European  Tuikey. 

To  the  Emperor  of  ^u^^rto.— A  piece  of  the  original  draft  Treaty 
of  Berlin.     \  ery  curiouB. 

To  the  Czar  qf  I{t4^ta.—k  SBries  of  Turkish  Bonds  with  tiieir 
equiTa!«Qta  in  Enasiau  di\AiO  (in  one  frame). 

To  Me  Prince  Fon  Btxmatehi — A.  book  of  valuable  old  recinea  for 
the  treatment  of  sudden  and  eonvMdent  indispositions,  inoludiBg 
*<  The  Padisha's  Toothache.'' 

To  the  PreeidetU  cftU  French  J^tfjfU&tie.— A  Plan  for  the  BegOne- 
ratkm  of  Turkish  Finance  (3rd  Edition),  for  use  of  a  Fren^  Syndic 
oate<  aooompanied  bv  a  request  for  a  tnfle  on  aooount 

To  the  Khedive  qfJSffuP^'—k  hatch  of  his  Highnesses  flsstersy  and 
his  aunts  and  his  oousins— already  refused. 

And  to  Mr.  PtmcA.— His  Muesty's  autobiom^v— for  publioa- 
tion  when  a  vwy  bod  joke  may  be  wanted  to  M  a  oeiunm. 


THB  LANPLOBD'S  tlTTLB  OAKlftr 


No  Opposition  ean  be  offered  to  the  Ground  Game  Bill  except  by 
some  extrem^y  harebrained  Tory< 


THB  STATB  07  THB  iTAVr. 


FoBBWABiTBD  is  not  forearmed^  as  yet,  to  the  e<nnpleteft68S 
requisite  for  national  insurance. 


.  Hbbaudbt  ahb  HoBsvrLi8H.3Tho  Winner  of  the  Derbf  i^pcm 
Epsom  Downs^JsiNif  <f  Or  on  a  Field  Vert. 


l%eBcHior4MnmUi 


ikh»»^boui¥iUmehtawUia*,r«Nni»er puffer OMiiHbklim^    Mmmwi 


tAamUUhtgiL 


June  19,  1880.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


277 


•'a    PROPOS    DE    BOTTES." 

Elderly  Adonis.    "6?   the   btb,  Faane,  I   wish   tou  'd   qtve   m   thx 

▲DDBBSS    OF    YOUB    B0OTMA.KBR.       I    NEYBB    SEElff    TO    OBT    HOLD    OF  A  FBLLOW 
WHO  CAN  MAKE  MY  FeET  LOOK  DECENT  WITHOUT  PiyOHINQ  THEX  I  " 


OUR  REPRESENTATIVE  ALL  ABROAD. 

At  AiX'leS'Bains—The  Sea€on-' Adjectives^ The  Future— The  Present— The 
Casino—The  Country  The  Bains— The  Director— The  Boetor— Douche- 
Sarah  B* — Sarcey— Mistakes— Oush—Le  Oatdois — Tout-Paris — Snoring— 
Starvation— Plenty — A  Delusion— Remonstrance — Promise— Au  Plaisir, 

Sib,— I  write  this  to  you  from  .  .*.  .  a  Casino  I  No,  Sir,  Yotit  Representa- 
tive  has  not  ffone  wrong,  and  yet  he  spends  his  days  and  nights  at  a  Casino— 
the  Casino  d^ix-les-Bains  (Sayoie)— it  Casino,,  yon  see,  qnite  ont  of  the  reach  of 
the  Middlesex  Magistrates,  and,  as  I  myself  am,  ^oite  out  of  the  smoke,  and  fog, 
and  dust,  and  heat,  and  wnateyer  else  yon  have,  including  les  odeurs  in  Ixmdon. 
This  is  a  Casino,  pttr  et  simple,  and  includes  billiard-rooms,  cercle,  cafS,  salons 
for  music  and  dancing,  and  a  prettily  laid-out  garden,  where  we  walk,  smoke, 
and  read ;  and  where,  when  we '  ve  been  very  ^ood  for  a  week  or  so,  the  Director 
treats  us  to  fireworks,  and  the  National  (English)  Anthem. 

Once  a  week  there  is  a  ball ;  and  later  on,  when  the  more  serious  have  finished 
their  course,  and  returned  to  their  several  native  lands,  there  will  be  balls  on  a 
more  festive  scale,  and  a  second  Casino  open,  called  the  ViUa  des  Fleurs,  where 
there  will  be  theatrical  performances.  Concerts,  and  tables  dejeu—the  **jeu"  en 
question  being  baccarat.  Such  is  the  prospect  for  the  Parisian  Season  at  Aix-les- 
Bains ;  and,  no  doubt,  iudging  from  the  commencement,  it  will  beveij  gay,  very 
brilliant,  very  hot,  and  chalkuy  dusty,  enchanting,  delightful,  magninque,  pyra- 
midal, and,  in  fact,  worthy  of  any  other  laudatory  epithets.  For  as  long  as  a 
language  piossesses  adjectives,  why  not  employ  them  r  As^  for  instance,  wnen  I 
read  of  the  Villa  des Fleursheing  surrounded  by  a  *^ pare  immense."  and  I  walk 
round  it  in  something  under  ten  minutes.  **  Well,"  I  say  to  myseli— •**  there  are 
adjectives :  use  them  while  you  can." 

Our  motto  here  is,  **  Go  it,  yon  orippleef  I "  But  I  am  glad  to  record  that  after 
a  very  few  weeks  the  sticks  and  crutches  disappear ;  but  then  the  people  who 
used  them  also  disappear ;  and  so  '*  the  Cure  "  is  not  danced ;  and  t^e  dancing  is 
but  a  poor  affair  at  the  beginning  of  the  season.  When  the  French  arrive,  how- 
ever, it  is  quite  another  pair  of  shoes ;  in  fact,  several  other  pairs  of  shoes,  with 
quite  different  feet  in  them,  and  nimble  legs  to  match.  They  don't  oome  here, 
jbes  Parisiennes,  et  les  Parisiens,  bless  you  I  for  the  benefit  of  their  health,  but 
simply  pour  famuser,  pour  se  distraire. 
But  even  in  this  present  serious  time,  when  my  compatriots  are  here,  like 


hams  in  a  pickle-tub,  iolely  and  only  to  be  '*  enred,"  it 
is  impoaaibie  to  be  dull  at  A ix,  There  are  exeursions  for 
every  day  in  the  year ;  endlesa  beautiei  in  every  direction ; 
and  the  more  you  ^ea^  the  more  yon  would  wish  to  see, 
and  the  louger  you  would  like  to  renudn. 

M.  Jaquiitot  is  the  very  Kiog  of  Direetors,  or  I  i^uld 
flay  Preflident,  and  the  employ ^s^  the  Doucheurs,  the 
Porteurs,  CommiflsionuaireB,  one  and  all,  most  civil,  at- 
tentive, and  obli^in^.  M.  JAQinNOT  himself,  returning  to 
his  native  land  afttT  nineteen  jears  of  exile  in  England, 
is  &  model  Republican,  rightly  comprehending  the  mean- 
ing of  Liber tt'\  EgaiUe^  FratemiU' :  genero«s.  considerate, 
ozily  anxious  to  grant  to  all  that  freedom  which  he  asks 
for  himBelf.  The  Directorship  at  Aix  is  a  Gtnremment 
appointment,  and  in  these  nneettled  times  it  is  at  least  one 
^md  Bign  that  the  right  man  should  be  put  in  the  right 
place*  Were  the  Senators  and  Deputies  all  like  M.  JiQin- 
NOT,  a  modus  virendt  could  boor  be  found.  Extreme  Right 
oould  shake  bands  amicably  with  Extreme  Left,  and  all 
live  hapi>ily  erer  after. 

Bat  this  letter  it  not  meant  to  be  either  a  disquisition 
of  the  political  situation  ^  nor  a  Guide  to  Aix-les-Bains, 
aSf  for  fuU  details  of  the  place,  I  refer  anyone  to  Docteur 
EeKTiEE's  Blue  Book— 1  isimn.  his  book  with  a  blue  cover 
^and  to  Doctor  liKKUCE  bimsellf,  who  will  tend  anyone 
t^  the  Douche  in  lese  than  no  time.  By  ikd  way,  were 
MesBTs.  Ha  LETT  tt  Co,  and  M,  OpFBiTBACtt  here,  I  would 
lugg^t  to  them  the  libretto  for  a  new  hemj/Te  opSra  to  be 
ealled  La  Grande  Doucheuse. 

No  ;  far  from  the  maddinF^  crowd  of  London,  I  am 
ttartienlarly  interested  in  reading  French  accounts  of 
iille.  Sakak  BtnNHARBT'H  ieoona  visit  to  the  Gaiety: 
not  that  I  am  inclined  to  rave  about  her,  but  because  I 
am  ctirioofl  to  ae^rtain  whether  the  generally  sharp  and 
iatellij^ent  critics  belonging  to  the  freneh  papers  know 
an^thiog  more  about  London  and  Londoaert— not  to  say 
Englieh — than  they  did  ten  or  Ht'teen  years  ago.  The 
*  *  tpQrtstn^n  "  as  a  rule  do ;  but  the  French  journalists, 
whether  it  be  M,  FEAKcmquK  Sabcet,  M.  Vmr,  or 
Moneieur  Any  body  else,  certainly  do  not. 

That  the  "gushers"  of  the  English  Press  should  excite 
M,  Sascey^s  deriaion  is  perfectly  intelligible,  and  we 
have  a  great  deal  too  much  of  this  criticism  m  exceUis ; 
but  in  aiippOBing  that  only  the  Parisian  critics  possess 
the  art  of  writing  so  as  to  be  read  between  the  lines, 
M.  SiiCET  ia  quite  wrong,  and  only  right  when  he 
admits  that  his  inability  to  detect  this  subtlety  in  his 
En^Mnhctmf feres  may  possibly  arise  from  his  want  of  a 
thorouiich  acquaintance  with  the  English  language. 

The  ^'nicetiee  "  of  the  English  language  are  as  various 
aa  the  **nastine3ses"  of  modem  French  literature,  of 
which  Nana  J  Le  Nabnh^  and  VAssommoir  are  specimens. 

Now  here,  at  h\x^  on  our  Club  table  I  find  Le  Gaulois, 
an  ex  cellent  journal.  The  coirespondent  sismin^  himself 
'*Ti>TJT-PAEja,"  in  giving  an  account  of  the  difficulties 
which  Bille.  KjU,b  had  to  encounter  before  she  could  get 
a  lodging,  deseribes  the  English  sleeping  in  the  hall  of 
the  Lang  nam  Hotel  **rimjiant  comme  les  Anglais  seuls 
savent  ronjler.^^ 

Oh,  dear  I  Haven^t  T  a  night-mare,  or  night-mail  re- 
collection, of  a  fat  Frenchman,  one  hot  summer's  night, 
grunting  like  a  pig,  blowing  like  a  grampus,  as  he  slept 
the  sleep  of  the  uBjutst  from  Calais  to  Pans,  only  awaking 
to  relieve  his  throat,  and  to  growl  at  the  admission  of 
any  air  into  the  carriage.  But  should  I  therefore  conclude 
that  he  was  snoring  c(fmme  le*  Frangais  seuls  savent  ron- 
Jfer  !  Fx  uno  disc&  amnet  f  Certainly  not.  Of  course,  it 's  a 
sore  point  with  every  one :  no  one  owns  to  snoring.  As  to 
the  cuisiTi€t  M.  "Tout-Paeis,"  seems  to  be  still  under  the 
delusioEL  that  we  only  eat  *' roast  beef" — he  actuallv  spells 
it  correctly— boiled  potatoes,  and  "  mutton-shops. 

He  says,  *^  Leur  estomac  parisien^* — he  is  speaking  of 
the  unfortunate  French  actresses  condemned  to  serve  out 
their  time  in  London — *^  Ne  se  fait  guere  d  la  cuisine 
Anglaiie*  Le  roast  bee/ et  des  pvmmes  de  terre  cuites  d 
I'eau^  c^e&i  iefond  d^  la  euiaine,  comme  *  god'dam*  est  le 
fond  de  ia  iangue  " — ^and  then  meeting  Mile.  Kalb  in 
Kegent  Street,  **  Fn  queU  de  nourriture  mains  substan^ 
t telle  et  plm  vt^ries^^^  he  can  only  pity  her  as  **  ^  pauvre 
iiffaniee,**  but,  evidently^  does  not  xnow  his  Lonaon  au 
hold  des  ongieSj  and  so  is  unable  to  inform  her  that  at 
the  Cafe  Royal,  in  this  very  Regent  Street,  the  poor 
starved  arfiite  oould  procure  as  good  a  French  dinner 
as  she  would  tind  at  any  Parisian  Hestaurant ; — that  the 
hospitable  Verkt^i  .wfl«  open  lo  her;  that  there  was 
withiii  hail  KfrrxN^^s,  in  Church  Street,  Soho;  and. 
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CONSCIENTIOUS. 

Condudor  (deelining  a  Tract  which  was  offered  him  with  his  Pare),  **Ymby  huoh  obliqxd,  Mum,  Birr  ws  ain*t  ali^wxd  to  take 

ANY  Pebquisitm  whatxyib,  Mum  1 1 " 


finally,  the  Contmental  Restauration  at  the  Waterloo  Place  end  of 
the  same  Eegent  Street.  Why  doesn't  Mr.  Mateb,  the  aotiye  entre- 
preneur ^  compile  for  the  use  of  the  French  artistes  visiting:  London, 
a  Vade  mecum^  telling  them  where  to  dine  ?  M.  Tout-Paris  goes 
on,  '*  Une  fats  encore^  des  amis  sont  venus  la  ttrer  d*embarras  et 
consoler  son  estamacJ^—j^ooT  dear!— **  en  lui  envoy  ant  un  tas  de 
peOtes  friandises  qu^eUe  s*est  mise  d  eroquer  a  belles  dents.  Oh  !  les 
prunes  vertes,  les  pommes  acides,*^ — I  really  do  pity  them  I  how 
could  they  have  played  at  night  ? — '*  les  abricots  pas  murs^  comme 
tout  cela  hautait  sa  ^ourmandise  rassasiSe  de  mutton-shops,** 

Now,  will  some  kind  person  find  out  M.  "  Tout-Paeis,"  and  just 
nye  him  a  dub-dinner,  or  even  a  dinner  at  that  small  restaurant  in 
the  Strand,  near  the  Yaudeyille  Theals^,  I  forget  the  name  ?  Ah, 
M.  **  Tout-Pabis,"  had  you  been  here,  in  Aix,  during  the  last  week, 
you  would  haye  seen  four  Englishmen,  who  haying  fondly  expected 
a  real  French  menu  at  the  table  d'hote  dejeuner  of  a  first-rate  French 
hotel,  were  cruelly  disappointed  at  being  served  with  fried  soles  done 
to  a  mere  chip,  a  few  straggling  shapeless  somethings,  neither  co^^^fo 
nor  chop,— perhaps  they  were  the  real  ^^mutton-shops** — and,  at 
another  time,  with  slices  of  cold  ham  and  chicken,  without  any 
salad— such  slices  as  might  represent  the  dibris  of  a  supper  that  even 
the  waiters  had  not  thought  it  worth  their  while  to  take  away  in 
their  umbrellas.  Then,  when,  in  obedience  to  the  demand  of  one  of 
the  i>arty,  a  salad  was  made,  Heavens !  what  an  amount  of  crude 
vxnaigre!  And  yet  this  was  at  a  hotel  where  the  same  party  of 
Englishmen — quorum  pars  parva  /m— ordering  a  private  dinner, 
ffratef uUy  reooffnised  in  the  result  the  artistic  work  of  a  vrai  cordon 
bleu.  Now  would  my  compatriots  have  becm  justified  in  at  once  assert- 
ing that  bad  salads,  ragged  outlets,  and  vinegar  were  the  fond  of  the 
general  cuisine  ?  or  that  because  some  Frenchmen  always  seem  to  be 
clearing  their  throats,  Jio  matter  whether  in  a  dub-room  or  a  church, 
that,  therefore,  all  Frenchmen  have  this'pleasing  habit  f  He  must  be 
a  very  narrow-minded  Briton  who  arrives  at  such  a  oondudon ;  one 
of  those  extraordinary  bein^  in  wonderful  tourist  suits,  veritable 
Anglais  pour  nre  accompanied  by  lesjeunes  blondes  misses^  who  talk 
loudly  in  Club  Eoading-Kooms  and  in  Catholic  Churches ;  who  walk 
about  during  the  most  solemn  services,  and  who  cause  a  great  amount 
of  trouble  by  their  insular  underbred  bearing. 


There  are  les  Franqais  pour  rire  in  London,  just  as  there  are  les 
Anglais  pour  rire  in  Paris,  only  that  we  in  England  take  such  sped- 
mens  as  exceptions,  while  the  Frenchmen  take  our  exceptions  as  the 
rule.  Compare  Mr.  Geobge  Sala's  letters  from  Paris  with  anything 
that  any  Fraich  journalist  has  written  about  London  within  the  last 
ten  years,  induding  M.  Assolakt's  English  at  Home,  which  is  far 
from  being  faultless  by  any  means. 

In  protesting  against  this  superficial  judgment,  methinks.  my 
Liege,  I  do  not  protest  too  much ;  but  if  I  have  set  down  aught  in 
malioe,  I  will  make  a  pilnimage  to  the  Grande  Chartreuse,  some 
thirty  miles  from  here,  and  in  the  solitude  of  those  mountains  I  will 
retire  to  my  monastic  cell,  or  cellar— for  I  shan't  get  any  farther— 
and  imbibe  the  veritable  religious  spirit,  and  your  readers  will 
rejoice  at  having  heard  the  last  of  y^,^  Repbesbntahve. 

Cercle  d'Aches-les-Bones  (Savoie), 

P.S.— I  must  now  get  out  my  chaise— I  mean,  my  chaise  d  dewe 
0or^6t<r«— and  be  chaired  all  the  way  up  to  the  Baths,  like  a  popular 
Member  after  an  deotion.    I  inclose  sketch. 


En  EotnpB  poub  lbs  Bfiirttiga^bv 
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HARES    AND    RABBITS    BILL    (AMENDED). 


A  QUESTION   OF 

Hasis  and  Rabbits  may  be  killed  and  taken  by  any  of  the  ordinary 
methods,  exoept  dynamite  or  the  catapult,  from  April  1  to  Feb.  29, 
at  anv  hour  between  sunrise  and  sunset  oonyenient  to  the  occupier, 
or^here  there  is  a  **  concurrent  right,"  to  the  owner. 

The  month  of  March  to  be  a  dose  time  for  Hares. 

Hares  and  Babbits  may  be  taken  by  moonlight  under  certain 
oonditions.    Apply  at  the  Home  Office. 

The  occupier  may  kill  the  Hares  and  the  owner  the  Babbits,  or 
mee  vertdjBa  may  be  mutually  agreed  by  a  deed-poll  enrolled  in  the 
Court  of  Chancery ;  or  the  occupier  and  owner  may  go  out  together 
and  kill  both  Hares  and  Babbits  at  Uie  same  time,  in  the  exercise  of 
their  concurrent  rights. 

The  occupier  may  borrowthe  owner's  dogs;  the  owner  may  request 
the  loan  of  the  occupier's  ferrets.  The  owner's  gamekeepers  will 
always  be  at  the  service  of  the  occupier  (except  between  S^»mb^  1 
and  February  1),  but  the  occupier  must  paj  the  keepers'  wages  and 
expenses,  and  the  cost  of  anv  repairs  required  to  be  done  to  their 
liTories  so  long  as  they  are  in  nis  employment. 

Neither  Hares  nor  Babbits  may  be  shot,  coursed,  netted,  or 
g^awtt  by  the  electric  or  any  other  artificial  light,  without  a  special 
taoence  mm  the  Lord  of  the  Manor,  to  be  obtained  fourteen  days 
beforehand. 


ABSORPTION. 

Any  Hare  or  Rabbit  found,  after  the  passing  of  this  Act,  on  grrass- 
land,  in  growing  com,  or  in  turnips,  will  be  destroyed  withoul 
further  notice,  unless  bom  on  the  estate. 

Hares  and  Rabbits  may  not  be  killed  on  the  same  day,  except  on 
Bank  Holidays,  Saturday  afternoons,  and  the  Homb  Sscbkcabt'c 
Birthday. 

The  occupier's  "  agents  "  maybe  his  son,  grandson,  undo,  nephew, 
son-in-law,  or  brother,  or  any  of  his  wife's  male  relations,  proyided 
they  are  twent]^-one  years  of  age,  bom  or  residing  on  the  premisec 
or  within  a  ring-fence,  able  to  read,  write,  ana  shoot,  and  nol 
Quakers,  Morayians,  or  Separatists. 

It  will  not  be  compulsory  on  the  occupier  to  provide  Ixmcheon  foi 
the  owner  when  the  latter  is  exercising  his  concurrent  right— but  i1 
will  be  etiquette  to  show  the  owner  some  hospitality,  and  to  accom- 
pany him  in  his  excursion  oyer  the  property. 

Hares  and  Rabbits  killed  and  ta^en  xmaer  the  provisions  of  thii 
Act  may  be  consumed  on  the  occupier's  premises,  or  distributed  ai 
presents,  or  sold  to  licensed  dealers. 

If  the  owner  waives  his  concurrent  right,  the  occupier  must 
present  him  once  a  year  with  a  rabbit  pie,  tastefully  decoiuted,  or  a 
tureen  of  hare  soup,  at  the  owner's  option,  as  a  oomplimentars 
acknowledgment.  _^ %- - 
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The  rural  Constabulary  to  haye  power  to  kill  and  take  either  a 
Hare  or  Rabbit  if  it  crosses  their  beat  daring  the  nig[ht,  but  the 
animal  so  slain  will  be  the  property  of  the  nearest  occupier,  or  ocou- 
pier  and  owner,  if  they  have  concurrent  rights. 

Hares  and  Kabbits  found  trespassing  on  lawns  or  in  private 
gardens  without  a  special  licence  from  the  oocuioer  tied  nmnd  their 
necks,  will  be  prosecuted  according  to  law. 

For  the  purposes  of  this  Act,  the  word  ''Hares"  means  also 
leverets,  and  the  word  '*  Rabbits  "  means  botii  oonies  and  bunnies. 

This  Act  not  to  apply  to  Welsh  Rabbiti,  the  "  Hare  with  many 
Friends,"  cunrant  jelly,  or  onion  sauce. 

Wherever  in  this  Act  the  pronoun  '*  his  "  occurs,  it  sig&ifies  also 
"  her ; "  in  like  manner  tke  plural  is  to  be  interpreted  as  inidudiBg 
the  singular;  and  the  words  ** occupier"  and  "owner"  equally 
apply  to  tenant  and  landlord,  without  prejudice. 

This  Act  may  be  cited  for  all  purposes  as  the  **  Ham  and  Rabbits 
Act,  1880 : "  and  it  must  be  so  quoted  on  the  collar  of  all  pointers, 
greyhounds,  lurchers,  terriers,  and  other  dogs  kept  by  the  ooonpifir 
for  the  destruction  of  ground  game. 


THE    BEAOI.EI 

OB, 

THE  LATEST  CHBOiaCLE  OF  SMALL-BXEfiJEeTBI. 

BT 

ANTHONY  DOLLOP. 

Author  of  "  The  (Thronielei  of  Baraellshtre,'*  **Be&iye8ier  BrewenJ^ 
**  The  Halfway  House  at  AleintonJ*  **  Thorley  Farm  for 
CaUle,''  ''Family  Par9ona§e,''  *' The  Prfmg  Minuter,'* 
''Pearl*  before  Swine,  or,  Whe  Used  his  Diamonds?"  " Eub 
the  Hair,"  ^'  The  Way  We  Due  Now"  "Fishu  Fin,'*  "Fiehyus 
Wildux,"  "  Dr.  Thorne  and  David  James,"  '^ 8tar  and  Oarter, 
Richmond,"  "  Rachel  Hooray  !  "  "  The  Jetties  of  Jelly,"  "  The 
Bertrams  and  Roberts,"  "Lady  Pue-Anna,"  "  Tails  of  AU 
Creatures,"  "*Arry  *  Otspur,"  ^  Mary  Greasily,"  "  Vicar  of 
PuUbaker,"  "  McDermott  of  BaUad^erun,"  "  Can't  You 
Forget  Her  f  "  "  He  Knew  He  Could  Write,"  *c.,  ^c. 

CHAPTER  IIL 

Cupid  ajtd  Peometheus. 

ITB  BOW  looms 
belofe  me  the 
Novelis4^8  great, 
but  inevitable, 
diifienUy.      Miss 

ICOBLEENA   SlMP- 

LXR,    the    second 

daughter   of    the 

Reverend,  Beadle- 

Percentor,       and 

younger  Sister  of 

Kevausen,     whA 

became  Mrs.  Arch- 

b«acon     Ovsb- 

WAYTE,  must   be 

described.     John 

BotmcE,  who  was  in  love  with  her, 

thoiif b  }m  had  barely  admitted  the 

fact  to  himtioLf ,  still  less  to  her,  could 

have  painted  her  portrait  for  us.  and 

h\\e  would  liavQ  come  off  with  nying 

colours.  But  I  ajB  not  John  Bounce, 

imd  I  hava  got  to  deeoribe  MIbs  ICob- 

In  peraon  she  was  scarcely  so  stout 
as  her  mster  would  have  led  you  to 
eipeCFt,  had  yon  received  your  infonn- 
aUon  from  her;  but,  at  the  same  time, 
she  was  of  a  ratiier  finer  type— when, 
as  the  chief  compositor  of  the  Beerjester  Local  Gazette  described  her, 
"  w;hen  she  was  well  aet  up,  witii  big  caps" — than  you  could  have 
anticipated,  had  you  heard  to  the  contrary. 

Her  face  would  have  been  beautiful,  had  it  not  been  lor  a 
develoj^ment  of  oheek,  with  which  nature  had  gifted  her.  Her  nose 
was  ot  the  Bluecoat  Boys'  Sohool  model,  and  would  have  been 
reoognieed  by  any  of  those  scholars  as  a  Grecian.  Her  hair,  which 
was  copious,  was  somethin|r  between  auburn,  and  a  carat-golden 
hue— a  sort  of  negative,  ending  in  a  very  decided  knot. 

6he  had  a  well  sh^ied  head,  so  strildngly  Well-^ped,  indeed, 

that  any  Lady  seeing  her  for  the  first  time  engaged  in  reading  a 

sentimental  novel,  which  would  eaaily  draw  tears  from  her  eyes, 

might  have  feared  for  her  being  afflicted  with  water  on  l^e  brain. 

I  fear  that  unmarried  Ladies  of  thirty-five  will  set  down  MoB- 
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LEEKA  for  a  gusher,  and  think  that  there  is  anything  but  truth  in 
the  depth  of  that  Well-shaped  head. 

Dear  Spinsters,  you  are  wrong  *  though  I  fancy  that  ^Is  of  twenty 
and  old  Ladies  of  sixty  will  prooably  be  right  in  their  appreciation 
of  Miss  Mobleena's  character :  for  the  young  female  hearts  and  the 
old  female  heads  know,  how,  when  their  tears  welled  up  to  their  eyes, 
their  nature  was  bettered  down  to  their  deepest  depths. 

Miss  MoBLEENA  had  a  lurking  suspicion  that  John  Bottnce  loved 
her.  I  think  that  most  of  you,  my  dear  Ladies,  in  her  position  woidd 
have  come  to  the  same  conclusion ;  though  the  conclusion  is  not  to 
be  arrived  at  in  this  Chapter.    John  Boitnce  had  waylaid  her  in 


dark  eomenL  on  ike  landing,  in  the  Hhrubbery,  coming  through  the 
rye,  in  tiie  uuie  when  the  dock  struck  nine,  and,  I  adaiit,  he  had 

gut  hJM  arm  round  her  waist,  had  sg[U0ezed  her,  axid  had  jHrevented 
er  makiiia:  any  observations  by  demonstrating  what  was  tiie  real 
maaaing  ox  wluit  the  clergy  were  always  denouncing  aa  mere  lip- 
servioe.  If  any  young  unmarried  lady  of  forty-five  reflects  what 
flfae  would  haye  done  in  similar  eircunistaaces,  or  what  dike  may  have 
done  when  tried  in  the  like  manner,  I  am  sure  she  will  not  severely 
blame  Mobleena  for  not  cr3ring  out  at  the  top  of  her  voice,  and 
needlessly  alarming  the  neighbourhftod.  Perhaps  she  was  kissed :  I 
do  not  say  she  was,  I  do  not  say  she  was  not ;  but  I  give  my  solemn 
word  and  jpositive  assurance,  that,  if  such  a  catastrophe  did  happen, 
as  she  told  nobody  about  it,  and  John  Bounce  never  mentioned  it 
to  a  soul,  it  went  no  further.  And,  if  it  be  true  that  "  A  kiss  in 
time  saves  nine,"  I  do  not  think  that  any  Ladies,  of  an  economical 
and  prudent  turn  of  mind,  would  be  inclined  to  find  fault  with 
Moblbbna. 

Such  was  the  state  of  alEairs  in  this  quarter  when  it  occurred  to 
John  Bounce  to  inquire  into  Deedleb's  Trust,  to  set  his  lawyer 
Fishy  to  worit,  and,  above  all,  to  bring  down  on  the  Small-Beer- 
jester  Dignitaries  tiie  thunder  and  lightning  of  that  all-powerful 
organ  of  the  Press,  the  Penny  Prometheus, 

The  Prometheus  was  just  at  this  moment  lookin|[  about  for  some 
object  at  which  it  could  hurl  its  latest  invented  imitation  of  the 
deadliest  thunderbolts,  while  shaking  its  sheet-iron  thunder,  and 
sending  its  offioe-made  cannon-balls  rolling  about  the  printing-office, 
which  sounded  to  the  outer  world  quite  Uke  the  genuine  thing, 
terrifying  the  simple  public  with  such  terrific  fiashes  of  their  liquo- 
I)odium  torches  as  made  ordinary  men  quake  and  tremble,  startied 
the  holders  of  high  office,  shook  dynasties,  and  brought  to  their 
knees  the  boldest  politicians. 

The  Prometheus  had  lately  been  engaged  in  scathing  diatribes 
on  tibie  unexampled  severity  of  the  weather,  and  the  intolerable 
nuisaaoe  of  a  continued  East  wind.  Their  articles  on  this,  as  it  had 
come  to  be  called  Eastern  Wind  Question,  had  lashed  the  people  of 
the  British  Isles  into  a  perfect  frenzy.  The  Penny  Prometheus  had 
solemnly  declared  that  the  subject  of  the  East  wind  must  be  i 
thoroughly  ventilated ;  that  an  Act  of  Parliament  waa  immediately  I  c> 
required,  even  if  tiie  Queen's  Prerogative  had  to  be  enforced,  p%  *^^ 
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order  at  once  to  regnlate  the  Barometers ;  to  re-arrange  the  weather- 
charts  ;  to  place  under  arrest  the  Gh>yemor8  of  the  Boval  Ohseryatory ; 
and  to  issue  a  strictly  impartial,  unprejudiced,  and  unimpeaohahie 
Committee  to  inquire,  once  for  att,  uiiiQ  uie  worse  than  extraordinary 
conduct  of  that  high  official,  *'  who/*  said  the  Penny  Promethetis. 
**  seems  to  forget  mat  he  is  only  the  servant  of  the  puhlio,  ana 
re.-Vkonsible  in  the  public  for  the  duo  adiustment  of  tidea^  times, 
eqciiuuxefi,  gaiea^  skowerfij  Biin-riee*,  «pa  eun-sets*  and  who,  n^ 
matti-r  what  his  mmol  position^  tie  matuf  s^hat  r«Telatioi:s  mie^ht 
he  invoLvadi  no  matter  what  {oivate  mm.  in%bt  result^  Dr  what 
grieTous,  but  just  puui^lssk^iDt  plight  be  incii/i^ed,  must  b(?  here  an4 
now  d6i>ri  v^edof  that  groaciv  misdirected  auth^oiity,  with  whioh  he  has 
been  exit4'^stedt  £Uid  wblot  has  been  m  l^jiSig  &Xkd  so  unworthily 
exereised  by  him  in  hia  <>ificial  oflpaGity  m  Cl&A.  of  the  Weather.^* 

The  Prom^ihtmst  haviug  t xJtauiitcd  the  Eastern  Wind  Question, 
had  seized  witli  avidity  on  the  SmoXi^Bcjeneeter  eeandal^  whiebi  as 
repres^ted  by  Six-  John  B<'t:?«e£  to  little  Tom  TraDLEa— smiU 
phyeic^ally,  bat  a  vary  giant  of  tbe  presii  in  his  inoral  weight  and 
unbH3und©a  induentJ*  through  the  Penny  Pn/tmtheiH — promised  « 
rich  harveat  for  v>mit  ticae  to  come,  until  a  wa^ ,  an  agrarian  outrage, 
a  ditBcidty  with  Trnkey,  or  a  stjuliiijkg  mnrdftr*  iiould  occupy  their 
columns.  So  the  foiiowijag  article  appeared  ija  %ki&  yery  next  number 
of  the  Pctmy  Promelhe*^  :— 

'*  When  that  tuiUeat  Roman  ol  ik&m  «Ut  MiEcrs  CuuiFS,  aur- 
named  Cokiolanub,  from  whom  eo  mM^j  gieneratioas  of  Corry 
O'Lanuaes  proudly  trace  their  historic  d£«oeiit.  thrust  his  hold 
Roman  hand  into  the  burning  brazier,  defying  the  tyranny  of  the 
proud  PYRRHr^  in  the  presence  of  hia  devoted  miatre&B*  Thisbe; 
wht^n  Sextos  TiRQUlNJi^s  mounted  hia  noble  bare-backed  steed  in 
thfi  Circus  of  old  Romei  ^nd*  sacri  Hieing  himeeif  to  appeaae  the  fury  of 
the  immortal  gods,  plunged  into  the  aoyafl,  and,  antitype  that  he  was 
of  the  modern  JSiiUj:jii7S  BAWCKOFTiui^  ol  the  Haynmrketj  thus  did 
away  with  the  pit,  whieh  was  tbenoeforUi  cloaea  to  the  public  as 
heretofore  it  had  Wen  close  to  the  public :  when  AlamxCj  King 
of  the  Hummumsi  weanng  his  nine^gaLlon'd  oasq^uOf  fought 
deapcrately  for  the  liberty  of  his  people  against  the  hordes  of 
TiJf  Moore  the  Tajtar»  which,  in  their  tunip  tell  under  the  yoke  of 
the  great  Siamese  Priuce-l  troth  era,  HKNtJisr  and  Hoesehair  the 
Corsair;  when  DiJtON  ajad  riUDii.&  preferred  i^uffering  the  most 
excruciating  tortures  to  giving  the  Ue  to  tibeii"  blameless  lives  by 
accepting  office  under  a  m^onarcny  they  despised  ;  and  to  produoe  but 
one  illustration  from  the  history  of  our  own  country,  when  the  ill- 
fated  MAitT,  Queeuof  Scots,  reftised  to  ^ve  up  her  biBtorian  Boswell 
to  the  fury  of  her  sister,  the  Tudor  (iueen  Bess  oi'  England^  who 
shook  her  to  death  in  her  iKjd  without  being  ahle  to  obtain  from 
her  devoted  victim  the  ring  for  which  Qeouoz  BajusweItL  bad  died 
and  Wallace  bled^— ail  these,  ajid  a  hundred  morej  shining  exam- 
ples of  the  glorious  heights  to  whieh  human  nature  can  attain,  proFC 
only  too  Badly,  and»  alas  t  too  surely,  the  dreadful  deterioratbu  of 
our  own  raoej  ia  our  own  day»  in  our  own  age— we  write  it  with  a 
blush  of  burning  diame  on  our  brow,  th«it  swtns  to  sufese  even  the 
very  ink  that  stagnates  in  our  pea  as  we  pauae  in  horror  i^t  the  phe- 
nomenon presented  to  us^in  our  own  Chjistiaa  ooiVB.try,  in  this 
nineteenth  century  of  boasted  ouMyatioa,  of  soientifio  pisogcess,  of 
Higher  Education  and  School-Board  Committees,  aa  exeoB^lined 
in  the  present  wantonly  shameless  ^ministration  of  that  eoole- 
siastically-guarded,  and  *)-("" 
as  *Deedlek'8  Trust/  ii 

eye  of  its  Most  Beverend    _, __ 

Father,  His  Lordahip  the  Bishop  ol  I^MlIX-Bibbjxszbb.'' 

Then,  after  giying  the  history  of  the  Trust,  wideli,  aa  mj  readers 
are  already  acquainted  with  it,  I  wiU  not  noeftt  bera,  and  haying, 
on  the  whole,  fairly^  stated  the  case,  though,  ot  ooone,  with  a  oertain 
pardonable  party  bias,  which  left  ih»  faots  pretty  naoh  as  th^  were 
in  the  main,  the  Promethew  went  on  to  attack  the  prsssikt  abuse, 
and  to  inyoike  immediate  and  unhesitating  liyislatka  : — 

**  Did  the  Pious  Founder,  the  beneyolent  old  Caxd«Shaiper,  Jbbe- 
xiAH,  or,  as  later  writers  haye  it,  Jxbxmt  DjmxuB,  when  he  made 
this  most  generous  and  charitable  bequest  to  his  f eUow-townsmen, 
for  the  comfort  of  those  infirm,  inoapablcL  helpless,  and  tr«dy  pitiable 
old  pensioners,  the  Deedler's  Butts  and  the  Deedlar's  Paok,— so  care- 
fully named  in  the  deeds,  iprants,  ohazters,  and  deyiaea  <^  this 
well-considered  Institution,  this  Heayen-inspired  oonation,— did  the 
Venerable  Founder,  we  ask,  eyer  for  one  moneiit  eontemplate  that 
the  ample  proyision  he  had  set  aside  out  d  his  Itfdkmg  hard-teamed 
gains,  for  the  support  and  oomlort  of  futuxe  i«tired  aad  impoyeri^ed 
Oardsharpers,  when  increased  at  an  annual  rate  of  something  like 
three  hundred  per  centum^  would  he  qmetly  a^wopriated  by  the  yery 
man  who  should  haye  been  the  first  to  denounce  so  iniquitous  a 
^eft,— yes,  we  use  the  word  adwedl^,  and  oliallenge  the  &uter  of 
Djoedlsb's  Trust  to  giye  the  lie  to  this  plain,  straigntforward,  open 
charge  made  in  the  sigjit  of  Heayen.  {md  before  the  whole  dyilued 
world,— that  these  yast  reyenues,  wnioh  should  haye  gone  to  solace 
l^e  last  days  and  smooth  the  pillows  of  poor  broken-down  old  Card- 
sharpm— Heayen  help  them  l— should  haye  simply  gone  to  minister 
to  the  luxurious  tastes,  to  pandw  to  tiie  sordid  ayance,  to  swell  the 


crop  of  the  Ecclesiastical  Turkey-poult  already  gorged  to  repletion ; 
to  fatten  the  Parens  Presbyteros  and  others  of  tne  swinish  Cir- 
cean  herd  lazily  grunting  out  their  liyes,  as  they  bask  in  the  episcopal 
sunlight^  or  lie  under  the  holy  shadow  of  the  ancient  buttresses  oi 
the  glorious  and  yenerable  Small-Beeiiester  pile  whidi  Jebehiai] 
Desdlsr  himself  loyed  so  long,  so  truly,  so  aearly,  and— alas !  f oi 
jNMMi^  depravity !— so  uselessly  r 

"  But,"  continued  the  Prom«<Aew«,  '*  it  is  demanded  by  the  yoiceoi 
Justice  crying  aloud  in  our  streets,  that  this  derkly  Sybarite,  this 
Beyerend  Lcr€ULi;c7S.  this  Presbyter  Pluralist  who  rejoices  in  the 
I9i«ine  of  the  Reyerena  SiMoirr  Sdcpleb,  should  disgorge  nis  ill-gpttei 
gains,  should  giye  up  the  treasure,  without  abatement  of  one  jot  oi 
tittle,  wjbM^  he  has  oeen  amassing  in  his  ecclesiastical  rookery  foi 
this  last  ten  years.  The  Beyerend  Simont  Simpleb  must  and  shall 
be  called  Mton  tu  render  an  account  of  bis  Ma?terslii|J  of  Pki: dler'^ 
Trust,  and.  i^t  the  same  time,  it  will  be  ptrtinoat  to  the  issue  and 
opportune  so  th«  inquiry ^  to  ask,  and  to  insist  nixjn  an  anawtT  from 
toofe  who  are  incriminated  by  the  charge  iteell ;— how  cornea  it  thai 
this  eodeaiastieal  person  a  ge^  this  olerk^  this  Il«verend  Mittcr  Simoni 
€pCiPI«SB,  waa,  bf  a  priyate  ordination,  enabled  to  hold  at  on«  nnd  the 
same  time  the  poatSf  no  less  important  than  lucrative,  of  Per-oentor, 
Pre-<)entar,  Terger-in- chief,  Male-Seiton,  Chief  CMraer,  'Friple- 
Boht-lisjor.  and,  above  all,  Beadle  of  Small- lie erjeeter  ?  With  the 
^Tjiwhi/"^"  Chriatiiiti  half  Pagan  as  they  were,  buqIi  mal-apin*opria- 
tjyoHi  such  robbery  as  tbii^,  would  have  bc&n  impossible  under  the 
)wad-handed.  clear-sigbt^d  rule  of  AKcniMEnes  the  Strew;  while 
in  Spain  unuer  Phiijp  tite  T^^tt,  in  France  under  Loo:^e  thi 
SLEysiVTH,  in  Germany  under  eyen  the  mild  rule  of  Wellasteb^ 
THE  Slow,  or  in  Saxony  under  Fibsbrajstd  the  Fueious,  in  Bussis 
under  the  tyranny  of  the  Don  and  the  Knipper,  or  even  among  the 
ancient  people  tmder  the  sovereignty  of  Aqbiffa,  such  an  abuse  as 
this  woiud  haye  been  impossible,  or,  if  attempted,  would  have  beeE 
pmushed  in  an  off-handed,  ofE-headed  way,  which  would  have  settled 
the  matter  summarily,  and  brought  condign  punishment  on  the 
offender,  no  matter  how  exalted  his  position.  In  the  name  of  justice. 
of  humanity,  in  the  name  of  Empland,  in  the  name  of  our  vaunted 
dyiUsation— aye^  in  the  name  of  Christianity  itself— we  call  upon 
Goyemment  unflmchingly,  unhesitatingly,  and  peremptorily,  to  issue 
a  Commission  of  inquiry' into  this  Mystery  of  Imouity,  into  this  gross 
ecdlesieLstical  scandal.  The  Commissioners  will  nave  an  Herculean 
task  before  them,  but  were  it  seven  times  the  labour  of  the  Pantheon 
stable,  were  it  the  seven  heads  of  the  Hydrant  over  and  over  again, 
yet  the  deansing  must  be  thoroughly  performed  .the  Monster  must  be 
slain  once  and  for  all,  so  that  the  pure  light  of  Heaven,  and  the  fresli 
breezes  of  Truth  and  Honesty,  of  Virtue  and  Charity,  may  nurture 
and  ripen  the  ancient  Foundation  tmtil  the  last  remnant  of  abuse 
shall  have  been  done  away  with,  and  Plenty  and  Prosperity  be  the 
bright  future  in  store  for  the  recipients  of  the  just  bounty  of  the 
pious  Jebemiah  Deedlsb.  whose  heart  and  soul  were  in  the  Solemn 
Trust  whioh  he  had  C(mnded  to  the  keeping  of  the  ecdesiastica] 
dignitaries  of  his  own  well-beloved  town  of  Small-Beerjester.'' 

I  must  ask  my  readers  to  imagine  the  state  of  poor  Mr.  Simfler's 
mind  after  reading  the  above  article  in  a  copy  of  the  Penny  Prome- 
thetUf  which  an  intimate  friend  in  London  forwarded  from  towr 
with  the  article  in  question  marked  in  blue  ink,  so  that  he  should 
on  no  accotmt  overlook  it. 

Mr.  SncpLsa  laid  down  his  muffin  nntasted ;  he  could  not  beai 
the  sight  of  his  coffee ;  he  refused  sugar,  and  sat  before  the  lire 
vaguely  playinff  an  imaginary  Hebrew  lyre,  with  both  hands  to  hu 
moutii,  as  was  nis  habit  when  troubled  or  vexed.  He  knew  that  twe 
hundred  thousand  millions  of  the  Prometheus  were  daily  sold,  and 
that  it  had  the  Largest  Circulation  in  the  Worid !  Two  hundred 
thousand  million  rea^ders  in  two  hundred  thousand  million  differeni 
places  would  read  this  accusation  against  him ;  and  two  hundred 
thousand  million  hearts  would  swell  with  indignation  at  the  inhuman 
robbery  perpetrated  by  the  Beadle  of  Small-Beerjester.  The  Shal 
of  Pebsia  woidd  p'sha'  it,  the  Emperor  of  Peru  would  peruse  it,  the 
Emperor  of  Gbbkakt  would  gibe  at  it,  Bismarck  would  bound  a1 
it,  tne  Khan  of  Tartart  would  kick  at  it,  the  Emperor  of  Cjljsa 
would  choke  at  it,  the  Archimandrite  of  Mesopotamia  would  moun 
over  it,  tlie  Sultan  of  Turkey— ah  I  what  would  he  think  of  it  i 
Would  it  not  be  a  stumbling-block  in  the  way  oi.  his  conversion  tc 
Christianity  P  And  then  the  Monarch  of  the  Anthropophagoniai 
Islands,  who  would  be  as  sure  to  devour  this  artide  as  he  would 
haye  devoured  tiie  writer  could  he  have  got  hold  of  him— what  effeol 
would  it  have  upon  him,  whether  he  digested  it  thoroughly  or  not  ? 

He  consulted  the  good  old  Bishop,  Dr.  Dowbie  ;  and  the  tw( 
old  friends  sat  over  the  fire  in  the  episcopal  study  for  an  entir< 
eyening,~when  the  Bishop's  wife,  Mrs.  Dowdie,  was  absent  fron 
home^— sipping  iiheir  port  wine,  eating  sponge-cakes,  and  silentij 
cracking  walnuts,  while  the  tears  trickled  down  their  cheeks  as  thej 
thought  of  all  the  trouble  that  this  unprincipled  person.  Mr.  Johs 
BouvoB,  was  thus  bringing  unon  them.  And  that  the  difficulty  was 
already  exercising  other  min^  besides  theirs,  will  be  evident  if  ms 
readers  wiU  permit  me  to  be  their  ffuide  to  a  sanctum  where  we  shal 
hear  something  not  very  much  to  Mr.  Johk  Bounce's  advantage. 
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"  FROU-FROU  I '' 

Profe89w  Tristan  {toho  hoi  been  chatting  Vfith  Mrs,  Latklace^to  Captain  Lovdau^  who  has  been  toaUzing  wilh  Mrs.  Tristan).  *'  What  ▲ 

LUOKT  FiLLOW  TOU  ABE,   LOYXLAOI 1     YOV  CAN  DAKOI  WITH  MT  WnrE»  AND  TOV  'bX  MABRIID  TO   TOUR  OWIft*' 

IMrs.  T,  is  telling  Mrs,  L.  that  to  dance  wUh  Captain  Lovelace  is  like  being  in  Heaven  I 


THE  TWO  GAEDENEBS. 

Ben  (asid^.  Pheu^h  I    Ain't  he  a  pegging  away  P  {Puff!  puff!) 

Now  1  call  ihu  pertikler  good  inn. 
Ah,  WiLLiAic,  my  wigoionB  woodman,  yon  11  haye  a  ttdfi  baek  ere 

you 'ye  done  I 
Wenry  eager  to  ooUar  my  orib,  yon  was,  WnuAic.    Yon  'ye  done  it 

no  doubt; 
But  aren't  you  beginning  to  feel  a  bit  sorry  you  got  me  chucked 

out? 
Sunday  best  and  pipe  on  the  quiet,  like  this  now,  is  really  not 

Lor  I  ain't  he  a-laying  about  him  I    Don't  enyy  you,  William  my 
lad.    (Ptiffs  complacently,) 
WilUatn  {aside^  digging  desperately).  Oh,  blarm  that  there  Ben! 
He  has  left  me  a  regular  beast  of  a  job. 
But  there,  though  he 's  smart  in  his  chat,  he  was  always  the  laziest 

lob. 
Me  keep  a  big  garden  in  order  ?    Lor  bless  jrer,  my  dear  Mr.  Bxtll  I 
Where  %  the  use  of  a  chap,  who  won't  dig,  ana  the  weeds  never 
troubles  to  pull  ? 
Ben  {aside).  Ah  I  Will's  getting  waxy,  I  fear.    {Puff!  puff!) 
Doesn't  seem  to  know  where  to  begin.  . 
I  'U  wager  a  trifle  his  shirt  is  beginning  to~  stick  to  his  skin. 
Wire  in,  my  dear  Will  I    What  with  weeds,  cloddy  soil,  rambling 

roots,  and  the  rest, 
Tou  '11  find  that  to  put  things  all  ship-shape  will  put  all  your  power 

to  the  test. 
(AUmd.)    Well,  William  my  pippin,  how  goes  it  by  this  time  P 
WUUam  {pausina  and  mopping).  Hullo  I  are  you  there  ? 

Ben.  Thought  IM  give  you  a  friendly  look-in,  as  '  ' 


J!)  taking  the  air. 

ily),  Tou  look  up  to  the  nines,  I  must  say. 


I  chuiced  to  be 
Sunday 


Wimam 

best,  I  suppose  ? 
Ben  {airily).  Ah,  jest  so. 

Eigying  my  holiday  greatly.    A  pipe  and  a  stroll,  don't  yer  know. 


Fou  look  a  bit  fagged  like  and  heated,  my  William,  and  yet,  after  all, 
Tou  danU  seem  to  be  making  much  headway,  now  do  you  ? 

William  (indignantly).  Well,  BsK,  I  do  call 

That  remark  most  owdadous.  Why,  hang  it,  you  left  things  in  sudi 
a  vile  mess. 

That 

Ben.       Well,  you  were  sweet  on  the  job,  and  I'm  sure,  mate,  I 
wish  you  si^ooess. 
I  was  just  in  the  midst  of  it  like,  you  were  in  such  a  hurry,  you  see  ; 
With  a  little  more  time  I'd  have  made  a  good  job  of  it 

JFilUam  {eontemphtously),  Fiddledee  I 

Just  look  at  the  stones  and  the  stumps,  ill-kept  pathways  and  dod- 

cumbered  beds. 
The  rubbish  heaps,  tangles  of  brushwood,  the  flowers  all  hanging 

their  heads, 
The  weeds  stiff  and  staringl    Good  Lord!  there  is  work  for  a  whole 

gang  of  men. 
Tou  never  tried  clearing  or  pruning.    Such  work  isn't  gardening^ 
Beit. 
Ben  {cheerfuUy),  Well,  well,  you  can  now  try  your  hand.    I  am 
quite  sure  you  've  got  plenty  of  tools ; 
That's  right,  bend  your  back  to  it,  William  :  it's  bound  to  get  stifi 

if  it  cools.  . 

A  pipe  and  a  ramble  are  more  to  my  mind  than  a  spade  or  a  pick ; 
I  'U  toddle  a  Httle  bit  further.    Ta  I  ta  I  [StrolU  off, 

WilHam  {digging  Airiously),  He's  the  nerve  of  Old  Nick  1 

[Left  hard  at  U, 

Mysteries  of  London. 

A  SKELETOF  iu  the  cupboard  is  a  so-called  skeleton  that  visiton 
of  course  expect  to  be  shown  if  taken  completely  over  the  house  and 
home  of  even  tiie  most  respectable  and  best-regulated  family  any- 
where ;  but  now  also  in  the  Metronolis  at  least,  and  a  decent  and 
even  fashionable  part  of  it,  the  explorer  must  not  be  astonished  by 
the  discovery  of  a  skeleton,  properly  so  called,  in  the  cellar. 
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THE  DUTCH  PLATS  AT  THE  IMPEEIAL  THEATER 

**  In  matters  dramatic 
the  charms  of  the 
Dutch 
Are  perfect  emtmbls^ 
and  sharpness  of 
touch," 

IB  a  new  and  more 
oomplimentary 
form  of  the  old  de- 
risive couplet  which 
SQffgests  itself  to 
JU!r«  /Hfudk't  Bund, 
after  leeiAtthe  per- 
lonttanoes  of  the 
repretentaliFei  oi 
tto  Bflt-terdam  Dra- 
matie  Oonipa&y. 

men  out  of  tea  w31 
probaUy  iaugb  at 
the  idea.  Theteotk 
„  ta,  if  haplf  ^ 
a  judicial  mia^ 
mtij  perhaps  ad^ 
hy  ?"  and  pause 
for  a  reply,  whieb 
will  nardly  fe- 
oeiye  in  a  more 
satisfactorv  form  than  broken  references  to  Mynheer  van  Bunk, 
breadth  of  beam,  nautical  and  otherwise,  YoLXiLiRs's'  time-woin 
epigram,  dykes,  neavy  dancingr,  and  pottle-deep  potations.  A  yiait 
to  the  Imperial  Theatre  will  somewhat  surprise,  S  it  do  notlaba^, 
people  of  rodsnapsian  prejudices. 

If,  indeed,  powerful  and  finished  aottnr  alone  oould  draw  Booiety 
to  see  plays,  rendered  in  a  ianguase  unfiimiliar  to  it,  the  Imperial 
would  now  be  rejoicing  in  crowded  audiences.  '*  But  whew  is  the 
use  of  going  to'.hear  Actors,  of  whose  tongue  you  eannot  waier- 
stand  a  word?"  is  Society's  not  unnatural  queri^.  Mr*  PmncVe 
reply  is,  *'Go  and  try  for  yourselyee."  The  intent  and  earsest 
interest  evinced  by  audiences  the  major!  portion  of  whioh  anej^e- 
sumably  as ;  ignorant  of  Dutch  as  of  the  Aocadian  dialeeL  is  at 
once  a  tribute  to  the  power  of  this  admirable  C!ompany  af  Asters, 
and  a  proof  that  it  is  quite  worth  while  to  pay  them  a  i\mL  With 
the  aid  of  the  English  text-books,  freely  dismbuted,  a;ifr  esia  mav 
follow,  with  fair  understanding,  the  progress  of  the  pieee^-a  task 
rendered  easier  than  might  be  imagmed  by  dramatke  action,  too 
appropriate  to  be  wholly  unintelligible,  and  f  anal  play  too  ^xpressiYe 
to  be  easily  mistaken. 

Perhaps  the  most  striking  feature  of  the  perf omuMMM,  however, 
is  their  perfect  en$emble.  The  stage  is  always  wsil  aei^  and  well 
managed :  and  the  Actors,  one  and  all,  oo-operata  vith  intelligent 
care,  and  unobtrusive  energy.  Their  postures  and  groupings  are 
natural,  their  gestures  naive  and  vivacioua,  their  roajpl  play  ex- 
pressive and  appropriate.  There  are  no  jtariMi  «ta)king  supers ; 
the  subordinate  characters  speak  well,  staad  wai,  look  well,  Bsten 
well,  and  fit  well  into  the  general  pictured  in  such  smaller  matters 
as  the  comical  dumb-show  of  a  pair  of  childish  sweethearts,  pHBrohed 
apart  upon  a  stool,  or  the  speech  and  bearing.of  a  serving  maid  in  a 
dungeon,  all  is  studied,  and  yet  natural,  unforced,  but  carefully 
finished. 

'*  Dutch  mctures  put  upon  the  stage,  in  fact,"  suggests  the  reader^ 
perhaps.  That,  ana  something  more  than  that,  Anne-Mie  (Anglice 
Mary  Ann),  is  a  presentment  .of  Dutdi  peasant  life  Teniers-like  in 
its  realistic  setting,  but  full  of  picturesque  freshness  and  unhack- 
neyed emotional  force  in  its  rendering.  A  proud  and  vindictive 
I>easant  father,  a  betrayed  daughter,  a  crime  unoonsummated  but 
remorse-bringing,  a  long  separation  and  a  late  reconciliation,  are 
dramatic  elements  that  have  before  now  been  dished  up  for  the 
delectation  of  the  British  play-goor.  Let  the  British  playgoer,  how- 
ever, try  them,  and  more — in  Dutch.  He  will  hurdly  be  dis^pcnnted. 
Miss  Besbsman,  an  actress  of  much  emotional  force  and  great  facial 
play,— (perhaps  sometimes  a  little  exaggerated  in  the  matter  of  eye- 
rolung),— and  favoured  with  a  rich  and  sympathetic  voice,  plays  the 
part  of  Anne^Mie.  the  betrayed  peasant-girL  At  first,  and  in  the 
quieter  scenes  of  the  plav,  she  does  not  greatlv  impress,  and  certain 
physieal  peouliarities  wmoh  may  be  described  as  antipodal  to  those 
of  the  grcMt  Saeah,  might  perhaps  lead  a  ritald  oymc  to  eeho  Lord 
BxACcmsFiELD's  ironio  allusion  to  Batavian  grace.  When,  however, 
passionate  intensity  and  tragic  fcnrce  are  required,  she  rises  to  the 
ooeasion  and  displays  the  powers  of  a  considerable  actress. 

As  Marie^AntoineHe  also,  m  a  Dutch  version  of  OiACKncmi's 
drama  of  that  name,  Miss  Bebbsmait,  in  <^e  earlier  scenes  seems 
seareelf  the  ideal  queen  of  our  youthful  fancy  attd  numberless 


Academy  pictures.  Indeed,  the  felt  drawback  in  the  whole  of  this 
play  is,  that  obtain  Dutch  characteristics  hardly  lend  themselves 
happily  to  the  expression  of  that  airy  ^race  and  fine-gentleman 
f rotniness  associate  with  French  Court-life  before  the  B^volution. 
Both  in  the  Queen  and  her  courtiers,  male  and  female,  there  was  a 
soupcon  of  quite  un-Gallio  heaviness.  But  in  the  more  moving  passages 
of  the  drama  this  defect^  on  her  part  at  least,  was  forgotten  in  the 
real  power  and  impressiveness  ot  the  impersonation.  She  was  well 
supported  by  Mr.  D.  Haspels,  who^  as  Louts  the  Sixieentht  very 
vividly  rendered  the  King's  strange  mingling  of  volitional  irresolution 
and  digiiified  fortitude. 

The  scenes  of  the  SmetUe  in  the  Tuileries,  the  partmg  between  the 
King  and  his  family,  the  Queen's  alternations  of  passionate  pleading 
and  tigrish  defiance  when  the  viUanous  Simon  prepares  to  wrest  the 
Daupm^  from  her,  and  her  final  prep|arations  for  death  and  passage 
forth  to  the  scaffold,  were  rendered  with  fine  and  effective  force,  and 
received  warm  plaudits  from  an  only  too  scanty  audience. 

Mr.  A.  VAif  ZinrLEir  is  a  robust,  hearty,  and  effective  actor ;  Mr. 
EossiSB  Faasseit ,  as  Dilksen  the  peasant-father  of  Anne-Mie,  and 
also  as  Simon  the  Cobbler,  in  Marie-Antoinette^  played  with  much 
unexaggerated  power  and  vivaoitv;  and  Mr.  J.  Haspels,  as  Jan 
Schuif,  was  a  very  unconventional  and  almost  pathetic  *'  villain." 
Of  the  other  performers  manv  are  worthy  more  extended  mention, 
and  all  may  be  said  to  fulfil  tneir  parts  adequat^.  ^  Dutch  domes- 
tieities  which  are  frankly  and  spontaneously  anectionate ;  Dutch 
wooing  which  is  quaintly  hearty ;  Dutch  dancing  which  it  were 
lattery  to  call  elephantine ;  Dutch  arms,  bare,  plump,  and  akimbo ; 
Dutch  ankles,  w^l-shap^  and  well-stockinged:  Dutch  dresses 
which  are  queer,  and  Dutch  scenery  which  is— Dutch :  all  these  may 
■ow  be  seen  by  untravelied  eyes  at  the  Imperial  Theatre,  doubtless 
irawn  from— and  to— the  life.  There,  likewise,  may  be  learned 
Dutch  ideas  of  dramatic  finish,  unforced  humour,  unstnuned  passion . 
aftd  historic  impersonation,  for  all  which,  perchanceu  people  and 
players  not  Dutch  might  gather  some  harvest  of  profitable  hints.  In 
fact,  the  Bottardam  Dramatic  Companjr  may  be  welcomed  from  con- 
siderations befttad  those  of  mere  international  courtesy,  and 
Mr.  Punch,  iHao  waa  pleased  with  his  visits,  heartily  wishes  them 
all  tbd  auoeeas  wUfib  ihey  certainly  merit. 


AEGUMENT  A  LA  FRANQAISE. 

Dt7BIn«  tbd  lait  f^tnight  duelling  has  become  the  rage  in  France. 
An  example  set  by HL  Rochfobt  has  been  followed  by  a  number  of 
imitators,  and  the  man  in  sci^ma  daily  on  the  increase.  Although 
Paris  fashions  ^tiacrally  llnd  Uioip  way  to  London,  it  is  satisfac- 
tory to  think  thsit  ihU  ab^jiird  custom  is  not  very  likely  to  find  a 
hearty  welcome  in  Eofkud*  Still,  as  the  national  motto  is,  **  Ready, 
aye  ready  I  "  it  is  best  to  be  pii^pared  for  all  contingencies.  Under 
these  circumstanoea  J&.  Funch  has  drawn  up  a  few  rules  for 
Seconds  to  be  obstirvtjd  in  &U  *' affairs  of  honour."  It  would  be 
trenching  on  tbi;  special  domain  of  the  Medical  Ofiicers  at  Hanwell 
and  Colney  Hat  li  t^>  q^^t  any  suggestions  to  Principals.  He 
acknowledges,  however,  til^t  thaae  hints  intended  to  be  of  service 
to  the  lesser  actors  in  the  ^irce  of  duelling  are' not  original,  on  the 
contrary,  they  ase  aa  a48|)taA)n— not  to  say  a  translation— from 
the  French. 

1.  Kemember  that  tka  commencement,  continuation,  and  end  of  a 
hostile  meeting  is  theatrical  effect.  The  more  ''attitude"  you  can 
throw  into  the  affair  the  better.  Thus,  let  the  preliminary  steps  be 
as  long  as  possible.  Let  your  correspondence  with  the  '*  other  side  " 
be  verbose  and  virulent.  Study  ''sounds"  and  allow  "sense"  to 
take  care  of  itself. 

2.  Having  consumed  ten  days  in  settling  what  could  have  been  as 
easily  arranged  in  as  many  minutes,  &x,  upon  an  hour  and  place  of 
meeting.  In  selecting  the  time  you  will  suit  the  oonvenienoe  of  the 
publishers  of  the  evening  papers.  Ue  place  should  be  near  a  telegraph 
office,  so  that  a  full  and  authentic  account  of  the  meeting  may  be 
dispatohed  to  the  proper  quarters  immediately  the  "incident^'  is 
completed. 

8.  When  you  have  your  men  face  to  face,  give  them  thdr  weapons. 
Should  pistds  be  chosen,  it  will  be  as  well  to  remove  the  bullets, 
not  only  for  the  safety  of  the  combatants,  but  for  those  immediately 
in  their  neighbourhood.  Should  swords,  on  the  other  hand,  be 
selected,  then  place  your  PrindpalB  at  a  distance  from  one  another, 
insuring equalsecunty  to  both. 

4.  After  a  combat,  lasting  not  quite  half  a  minute,  interpose,  and 
declare  that  honour  has  been  amplv  satisfied. 

5.  Should  one  of  the  Principals  through  hia  own  carelessness 
receive  a  slifl^t  Berat<^  you  will  immediately  bind  Ji^  the  wound 
with  stioking-plaater.  N.B.  Be  careful  to  carry  a  smali  packet  of 
this  useful  artide  in  yomr  right  hand  waistcoat-pocket. 

6.  On  your  return  from  the  scene  of  action,  deluge  the  papers 
with  narratives  of  the  afiair,  and  remain  satisfied  with  the  consi- 
deration that  by  your  aaency  the  hostile  meeting  has  been  conducted 
with  the  mazimusn  of  blaster,  and  the  minimum  of  danger. 
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••A   PENNY  FOR   HIS  THOUGHTS." 


Friday,  Jun$  4  (Zorif).— Lord  Caskastok  suggested  the  enforoe- 
ment  of  iiuraranoe  against  dokiiesB  and  old  age,  under  public  gua- 
rantee, by  means  of  a  oompulsory  payment  to  be  made  by  young 
men  between  the  age  of  eighteen  and  twenty,  of,  say,  1«.  Sd.  per 
week.    An  abortiye  oonyersation  ensued. 

Lord  GAMPSRDowifr  called  attention  to  the  Metropolitan  Wator 
Question.  Then  followed  another  abortive  oonTeraation,  wbicK 
haying  concluded,  their  Lordships  adjourned. 
^  (CoimnoiM.)~Mr.  Pbass  gave  notice  of  intent  to  ask  leave  to  brinf 
in  an  Interference  with  Personal  Liberty  Bill—*  Bill  dealing  with 
tiie  question  of  Sunday  aosing  in  the  Metropolis.  Wouldn't  it  be 
better  to  open  Museunu  and  Art  Galleries  thantodose  Restaurants? 
Instead  of  a  Sunday  Closing  Bill,  Mr.  Peasb,  couldn't  you  propose  a 
Sunday  Opening  Bill  P 

Mr.  Gbaitt-Duff  stated  that  the  Cape  Parliament  was  competent 
to  deal  with  a  prisoner  of  war,  such  as  Cbtswato,  provided  tiiey 


had  the  sanction  of  Her  Majesty's  Government.  This  was  said  in 
reply  to  Mr.  Whallet,  Member  for  Peterborough,  his  initials 
G.  H«  W.  ioo^sanetum  et  venerabile  nomen— who  returned  to  the 


charge  on  ez-Eing  Cetewayo's  behalf.    Still  sticking  to  Cbtbwayo. 
The  PjBBmiB  promised  Sir  HsirBT  Jaczbon  thatthe  '*  dawdling 
system    on  which  the  Ordnance  Survey  of  Great  Britain  has  so  long 


been  proceeding  at  a  snail's  pace,  shall  receive  the  earnest  attention 
of  Government.  Sir  Hsnbt  Jagksof,  who  had  moved  a  resolution 
urging  the  Ordnance  to  crawl  faster,  declared  himself  satisfied  with 
havingtaken  so  much  by  his  motion. 

MrTPsASB,  by  delivenng  a  protest  against  the  traffic  with  China 
in  Opium,  as  a  source  of  Lodian  Revenue,  induced  a  disputation  on 
that  subject  in  effect  very  similar  to  thiit  drug.  It  included  the 
customary  moral  objections  and  mercantile  answers— nothing  more, 
except  a  remark,  made  by  Mr.  Gladstonx,  that  this  was  not  the 
first  time  this  Senion  he  had  noticed  a  tendency  to  allow  feeling  to 
run  away  with  reason.  The  discussion  of  O^ium  ended  in  notmng 
except,  of  course,  an  appropriatolv  soporific  influence,  under  which 
the  House  presently  adjourned  to  bed. 

Monday  (Zorif.)— Lord  Campebbowit.  animadverting  on  the 
finances  of  Cyprus,  called  the  tribute  of  £100,000.  we  were  to  pay 
the  Porte  ior  that  Island,  '*  black  malL"  Wouldn't  the  Noble  Lord 
have  been  nearer  the  mark  if  he  had  called  it  baeksheeth  t 

Lord  Gbawille  replying  "  vicariousljr"  for  Lord  SALiaBtmT,  his 
predecessor,  explained  tilings;  and  pronused  papers  for  which  Lord 
CAXPEBDOWifr  had  moved. 

Lord  Salisbitbt  spoke  for  himself.  We  had  imposed  no  addi- 
tional Turkish  debt  on  the  Cypriotes ;  and  we  had,  by  quadrupling 
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AFFILIATING    AN    >ESTHETE. 

Pileox^  a  promising  ycfwng  Pharmaemlicdl  Chemist,  Tuu  modelled  from  memory  an  Heroie  Oroup,  in  which  Mrs,  Cfimabue  Brown  is  represented 
as  the  Muse  of  this  Century ,  crowning  PostUthwaiie  and  Maudle  as  the  Twin  Gods  of  its  Poetry  and  Art, 

PosUethwaite.  "  No  lovtiah  Thucb  hab  xyah  bmplotxd  the  Soitlptah'b  ohiskl  !  " 

Maudle,  "Distivctlt  so.    Only  wokk  ok  ik  this  kitsbsnt  spirit,  Mb.  Piloox,  and  tott  will  AOBisys  thb  Truly  Oreat/** 
Mrs,  Cimabue  Brown,  "  Nay,  you  have  aobibvbd  it  I    Oh,  my  young  Fbixnu,  do  you  not  know  that  you  abb  a  HEAVEN- 
BORN  GENIUS  ?  "  Poor  Pilcox,  •'  I  do  I  **  IGives  up  his  pestle  and  mortar,  and  becomes  a  hopeless  Nincompoop  for  Itfe, 


their  trade  and  oommerce,  proportionately  inoreaied  their  means  of 
paving.    Haye  we,  indeed,  though  f 

Lord  Spsncxb  closed  a  disonssion  on  the  state  of  Ireland,  started 
by  the  Doke  of  Mablbobouoh,  as  to  what  the  Gk)Temment  meant  to 
do  when  the  Peaoe  Preservation  Acts  had  expired.  He  said  they 
intended  to  rely  on  the  Common  Law,  and  on  certain  Acts  not  about 
to  expire. 

Their  Lordships  then  discontinued  their  labours. 

(Commonf.)— Notices  of  Motion  from  Mr.  Brand,  Mr.  E.  Howard, 
Mr,  El  Li  or,  and  Mr.  GftET>  oondemninK'  the  Hares  and  Rabbits  Bill 
as  proposLng  to  inttfrfore  with  freedom  of  eoatraot.  Of  course,  amidst 
Opix>8itioo  cheers  of  MiQiBterial  Mutineers.  Some  Liberals  are 
Liberal  ConKtrTatives  in.  a  epeoial  sense— Liberal  oh  all  points,  save 
one ;  the  ConserTation  of  Game^  bat  Conservatives  onlyNorth-north- 
We«t;  in  the  Guine  Laws  quarter :  when  the  wind  is  southerly,  they 
know  a  hawk  from  a  hajid-saw^  and  biiff  from  blue. 

Minijfters  had  thirty- eix  question  b  to  aosweri  and  underwent  above 
an  hour'ii  eatechiBnij  donbtleas  diapboretiot 

On  goinff  into  B  apply,  Mr.  Go  est  desired  to  know  what  course 
the  GovernmeDt,  having  coEnmitted  iteelf  to  abolish  Flogging^  in  the 
Army  and  Navy,  were  gomg  to  take  with  tho  Cat.  The  principal 
Memberia  of  the  Cabiaet^  last  vSession,  had  vot^d  tihe  lash  a  "  brutal 
and  degrading  piiniskment.'^  Liberals  had  issued  ''disgraceful 
plaoarda  "  to  the  same  elfeet  at  Birmingham.  No\«%  then,  ifinisters 
were  bound  to  speak  out*    What  did  they  mean  to  do  ? 

Mr.  SHAw-LRKftvEK,  amid  cheers,  Haid  they  meant  next  vear  to 
introduce  an  Amended  Navy  Diacipline  Bill,  in  whidh  nogging 
would  be  omitted  as  an  authorised  niuuBhment. 

Sir  H.  Wolff  asked  what  punishment  would  be  substituted;  but 
got  no  reply.  (Make  the  Services  pleasant  enough,  Mr.  Bpeaxeb, 
and  then  wouldn't  the  Sack  be  a  sufficient  substitute  for  the  Cat  P) 
Mr.  Childxbs  clenched  the  conversation,  which  foUowed  by  pro- 
claiming that  the  Oovemment  would  not  shrink  from  the  declara- 


tions the]^had  made  in  opjposition— he  meant,  in  particular,  opposition 
to  Flogging.  After  a  little  more  talk  about  ironclads,  and  other 
maritime  matters,  the  House  at  last  got  into  Committee  of  Supply 
on  the  Naval  Estimates.  Mr.  Shaw-Lsfxvbs  stated  the  Govern- 
ment programme,  which  was  virtually  that  of  Mr.  W.  H.  Smith. 
This  being  so,  Mr.  Smith  naturally  expressed  approval  of  it ;  and. 
after  an  irrelevant  row,  of  an  Obstructive  nature,  occasioned— would 
you  believe  itP—by  Mr.  Fustnigan  and  Mr.  Bigoae,  some  business, 
after  all,  was  got  through,  and  the  House  adjourned. 

Tuesday  (Lords,)— k  Bill,  of  more  utility  thim  interest  having 
gone  through  Committee,  and  another  Bill  (Irish),  of  the  same 
Quality,  passed,  Lord  Moblby,  in  reply  to  Lord  Bubt,  said  that, 
for  reasons  nyen  by  the  Home  Office,  and  Office  of  Works,  there 
would  be  no  Volunteer  Review  in  Hyde  Park. 

(CommotM.) —Sir  WiLF&n>  Lawsoit  asked  the  Oovemment  whether 
it  was  true  that  they  did  not  intend  to  propose  any  vote  to  complete 
the  sum.  of  which  £500  had  been  already  taken  on  account,  for  the 
salary  oi  Sir  Babtle  Fbebb.  **  It  was  guite  true,"  replied  Mr.  Gbaitt- 
DuFF.  The  functions  of  Lord  High  Commissioner  had  devolved 
upon  Sir  Obobob  Collet,  who  received  a  large  salary  for  the  office. 
The  Government  didn't  think  it  right  that  the  money  should  be 
voted  twice  over.  But,  Mr.  Coubthbt  inquired,  hadn't  Sir  B.  F. 
been  relieved  of  his  Lord  High  Commissionership  before  the  intro- 
duction of  the  Estimates  ?  And  doesn't  he  continue  to  hold  the 
same  position  in  South  Africa  after  that  he  held  before  P  Mr.  Gbaitt- 
DuFF  answered,  that  he  believed  such  was  the  case.  Hereupon  it 
would,  perhaps,  have  been  unparliamentary  to  demand— What  after- 
thought made  you  reduce  his  salary  P 

Mr.  Childebs  repeated  in  substance  what  Lord  Moblet  had  said 
,  in  another  place  respecting  the  Yolunteer  Review. 

A  Motion,  proposed  by  Lord  Pebct,  to  enable  Purchase-officers 

forced  into  retirement  by  the  Warrant  of  1877  to  bequeath  money 

'  justly  due  to  themselves,  but  at  present,  if  they  die,  lost  to  their 
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^      f    \      I   V      V-     L^     I      ^s^ 


COMPLIMENTARY. 

Britishef.  **  WxLi^  Sam,  what  did  tov  think  of  thx  Waz-wobx  t " 
Yankee  Friend.    "  Wall— I  ousss  they  'be  tooommof  like  an  ob'nabt 
Enolish  Paety  !  *' 


OUTCRY  ON  OPIUM. 

{By  Dr.  Isaac  WaUles.) 

Behold  the  Phylloxera  preys, 

Yoraoious,  on  the  yine : 
And  yineyards  waste  Otaium  lays ; 

And  so  preolndeth  wine. 

A  mischief  seems  ordained  to  rot 
Potatoes;  stranee  to  think, 

Because  they  yield  men  food,  and  not 
Intoxicating  drink. 

As  grai)es.  potatoes  in  like  wise 
A  two-ioid  plague  doth  smite. 

The  which  is  wondrous  in  our  eyes— 
A  Beetle  and  a  Blight. 

Whereas  the  baleful  poppy  grows 

Exempt  from  canker,  free 
From  every  kind  of  insect  foes ; 

As  healthy  as  can  be. 

No  fungus  with  disease  can  strike 
That  plant,  no  pest  annoys ; 

No  Colorado  Beetle 's  like 
Tour  Opium  crop  destroys. 

Oh,  that  some  worm,  or  grub,  or  fly. 
Would  that  fell  weed  subdue. 

Though  physio  we  should  lose  thereby, 
And  likewise  reyenue  I 


DooniBday  Hap. 

TnBBE  is  supposed  to  be  some  hope  that  the  large 
scale  map  of  fjigland,  commenced  by  the  Ordnance 
Office  some  twenty  years  ago,  will  perhaps  be  completed, 
engrayen  and  all,  so  as  to  be  ready  for  use,  in  the  con- 
cludinf  year  of  this  century — if  this  century  is  oyer  to 
conclude.  For,  unless  Dr.  Cuhmino  is  out  in  his  reckon- 
ing, time,  by  that  time,  to  speak  as  Home-Rulers  in  their 
homely  way^  will  be  no  more,  and  the  Ordnance  map  will 
then,  eyen  if  possibly  brought  out,  be  of  no  seryice  to 
anybody.  In  the  meanwhile  we  shall  remain  possessed, 
as  preceding  generations  haye  been,  of  a  Doomsday  Book, 
compiled  in  expectation  of  the  *'  crack  of  doom  "  for  ser- 
yice ad  interim,  but  what  upon  earth  can  be  the  good 
of  a  Doomsday  Map  [that  will  not  be  published  before 
Doomsday  P 


families,  was  withdrawn:  the  proposal  will,  howeyer,  reoeiye  the 
anxious  consideration  of  Mr.  Childebs. 


A  long  disoushion,  on  Motions  by  Mr.  Leighton  and  Mr.  Paoet, 
touching  the  maintenance  and  custody  of  lunatics,  ended  in  an  en- 
gagement on  behalf  of  the  Goyemihent;  by  Mr.  Peel,  to  institute  a 
partial  inquiry  by  means  of  a  **  Hybrid  Committee,^  into  the  sepa- 
ration of  criminal  from  pauper  lunatics.  Now  a  hybrid  is  a  mule. 
Which  will  be  the  donkey  half  of  the  "Hybrid"  Committee P  Of 
course,  it  cannot  consist  partly  of  criminals  and  partly  of  lunatics, 
with  whateyer  congruity  such  a  Hybrid  Committee  might  be  ap- 
pointed to  inquire  De  Ltinatico  Ctutodiendo, 

An  Irish  Debate  on  a  Resdution  moyed  by  Mr.  O^SHAtraHNEssT  to 
transfer  some  of  the  duties  of  the  Chief  Secretary  for  Ireland  to  the 
Irish  Law  Officers  haying  ended  in  nothing,  Mr.  Hubbabd  was 
added  to  the  Select  Committee  on  the  London  Water  Supply ;  let  us 
hope  in  order  to  the  effeetual  improyement  thereof. 

Wednesday  (Common*.)— Second  Reading  of  Married  Women's 
Property  Acts  Consolidated  Bill^  moyed  by  Mr.  Paliieb.  The 
Attobney-Genebal  made  objections  to  it,  and  expressed  doubts 
whether  the  Bill  would  not  go  farther  than  its  promoters  intended. 
Will  it  ffo  so  farP  Will  it  reach  a  Third  ReadingP  Will  the 
Married  Women's  Property  (Scotland)  Bill,  moyed  by  Mr.  Ajtdeb- 
soN— will  any  of  the  seyeral  Amateur  Bills,  also  moyed  after  the 
talk  about  those  others,  liye  to  become  Acts  P  The  House,  as  usual, 
on  its  Crotchet  Day,  rose  betimes. 

Thursday  (Lords). -r-The  Earl  of  Kimbeblby  explained  to  Lord 
CABNAByoN  thut,  Iti  HBdtioing  Sir  Babtle  Fbebe's  salary,  the  Goyem- 
ment  had  simply  withdrawn  an  allowanoe  which  had  been  made  to 
him  for  trayelGng  to  parts  of  South  Africa  now  no  longer  under  his 
control.  He  had  been  informed  of  it  in  a  despatch,  and  told  that  he 
should  be  liberally  reootlped  for  any  extraordinary  expenses  he  might 
haye  to  incur. 

After  oontenMtion  of  ephemeral  interest,  if  any,  their  Lordships 
forwarded  seyeral  Bills  a  stage. 

(Common*.)— Sir  Wilsbid  Lawson  gaye  notice  that  he  would,  as 
soon  as  possible,  moye  an  Address  to  the  Crown  for  Sir  Babtle 


Fbebe*s  recall.  Fancy  the  Local  Option  Anti-Publichouse  Legis- 
lator moying  an  Address  to  the  Crown  I  Shall  we  rather  say,  the 
Crown  and  Cushion  P  Mr.  Rylands,  amid  cheers,  announced  that  if 
he  (Lawson)  did  moye  that  Address  to  the  Crown,  he  (Rylands) 
would  moye  the  Preyious  Question. 

The  House  went  into  Committee  of  Ways  and  Means,  and  now 
came  in  the  sweetest  morsel  of  the  night,  or,  taxpayers,  the  bitterest, 
if  j  you  will :  anyhow,  the  great  eyent— the  Supplementary  Budget, 
introduced  by  Mr.  Gladstone.  Of  course,  it  abounded  in  figures,  the 
sum  of  which  is  one  penny  added  to  the  Income  -Tax.   (See  the  incom- 

S arable  Work  of  Art  prefixed  to  this  record.)  Moreoyer,  the  Licence 
duties  on  the  sale  Of  alooholic  liquors  are  to  be  increased,  and  a  Licenoe 
Duty  will  be  imposed  on  priyate  brewers  for  permission  to  brew  beer ; 
for,  hear,  0  ye  farmers,  and  hear,  hear,  0  husbandmen,  the  Malt  Tax 
is  to  be  abolished  for  you  at  last,  and  commuted  for  a  Beer  Duty. 
Who  is  your  Friend  now  P  Are  you  not  bound  to  William  for  oyer  P 
The  Supplemental  Budget  had[  been  necessitated  by  supplementary 
expenses.  Increased  taxation  was  also  requisite  to  supply  the  loss 
anticipated  from  commutation  of  Malt-Tax,  and  reduction  of  Wine- 
Duties,  under  arrangements  to.be  made  with  the  French  Goyemment 
in  the  interest  of  Free  Trade.  The  new  proyisions,  in  addition  to 
those  already  made  by  Sir  S.  Nobthcote,  would  raise  the  wind  to 
the  amount  of  £^1,000,  reyised  surplus.  Such  were  the  main  par- 
ticulars of  a  speech,  including  yery  many  more,  and,  if  doing  equal 
credit  to  the  speechifier's  head  and  heart,  doing  the  latter  a  yery 
great  deal,  and,  by  the  oiphering  it  comprised,  demonstrating  the 
former  to  be  eminently  what  William's  colleagues,  had  William 
been  a  Waiter,  would  naye  called  *^  A  good  chalk  head ! " 

Farmers,  this  night  in  the  Commons  was  quite  your  own.  The 
Budget  haying  been  agreed  to,  on  came  your  Hares  and  Rabbits 
Bill^  which  the  Second  Reading  was  moyed  by  your  other  friend. 
Sir  w.  Habcovbt.  Debate  on  your  Ground  Game  Bill,  on  the 
Motion  of  Mr.  Bband,  adjourned^ 

The  CoNSBByATiyE  PoainaN.— The  lines  of  Torie^^^^ifcAxwyw  1^ 
the  Left).  | 


•To 


'^n§BMtor4MimttkMMriuiVbouAd^to€^h^^  H  n»  eaae  ttm  Out  bt  rttmntd  WHlm 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

At  the  AB.CE33JLC0K&T, 

T  reader  mnflt 
now  be  requested 
to  If  are  toe  two 
old  frit^nda  toffe- 
ther^  and  accotn- 
pojiy  me  on  a  Ti^it 
to  the  Arcbbta- 
conrj^  and  a^jcend 
to  the  bed -room 
Inhere  we  have 
already  been  once 
before  and  at  ill 
would  go,  conceal- 
ing oureelvea,  as 
is  the  nrivile^c  of 
a  Nuveliat  and  his 
headers  who  follow 
him  close! f,  in  the 
ward ro be,  up  the 
chimney,  behind 
thti  ourUmsj  or, 
in  eh  Oft,  utiy- 
i^here,  proTided 
that  wo  can  see 
without  beio^  ob- 
served, and  listen 
without  being 
heard. 

The  Arohbea- 
coness  is  at  her 
toilet,  giving  the 
last  touch  of  a 
burst  hair-pin  Uy 
her  eyebrows,  and 
the  last  pofE  of 
pearl  -  powder  to 
her  matronly 
cheek,  while  a 
lend  splashing  in 

the  adjoining  imrtmeat  axmonnoed  that  the  Venerable  Arohbeaoon  himself  was 
at  tbat  part  of  Jiifl  daily  Buoming  servioe  which  would  be  best  described  as  his 
Absolutions.  ^ 

'*It'8  all  your  stupid  fault,  ArehbeaconI "  said  his  annable  spouse,  con- 
tinuing a  oonTcrsation  on  which  her  husband's  slushing  had  thrown  a  suddoi 
damper. 

'  *  Ghd  SaTe  Our  Qta-oi-ous  Queen ! "  ^fsmed.  out  the  clear  yoioe  of  the  Arch- 
beacon,  half  shrieking  half  singing  in  his  bath,  as  though  he  were  suffering  a 
martyrdom  for  his  loyalty ;  and  tnen  he  appeared  at  the  door  in  a  bathmg 
wrapper,  like  a  wet  ghost,  while  he  attacked  nis  head  with  a  rough  towel. 
'^bid  you  hear  P ''  asked  Mrs.  GYBawATTB,  sharplv.  ^ 

'*!  did,  my  dear,"   relied  the  Arehbeacon,  ^'but  I  was  just  spongmg 

myself " 

'*  Oh,  it's  all  yery'well,  Arohbeac<m,"  said  the  lady,  interrupting  him  impa- 
tiently. '* While  you  are  sponging  yourself  and  not  attending  tome,  you'll 
have  my  father  and  my  sister  Moklbbka.,  with  nothing  to  lire  upon,  eomiag 
to  sponge  upon  us.    With  our  family,  we  can't  stand  that." 

*'  But  my  dearest  ticksywioksy— '^"  began  the  Arohbeaooa,  miling  at  her 
fondly  from  behind  his  towel. 

'*  Don't  ticksywioksy  me,  Arehbeacon,"  retorted  his  spouse,  "  but  just  attend. 
If  you  let  them  come  sponging  here,  I  shall  throw  cold  water  cm  the  proposition 
at  once,  and  so  I  tell  you  beforehand." 

'*  My  own  sweetest  loyeydoyey "  commenced  her  husband,  beginning  to 

shiver,  now  that  the  efi^t  os  the  first  frietion  had  fsme  off. 

"  Hold  your  stnpid  tonrue,"  said  the  lady,  giving  him  a  rap  on  the  head 
with  her  bmnch  of  household  keys,  which  made  the  Arohbeaoon  dance  again. 
"  Hold  your  stupid  ttmgne^  or  I  'U  warm  you ! " 


.^^ 


The  Arohbeaoon  paused.  knowiD|^  that,  if  she  ke^ 
her  word,  the  process  would  be  too  yiolent  for  his  consti- 
tution. 

Mrs.  OvEKWATTE  Continued : 

*'If  you  hadn't  advised  Mokleeva  against  hooking 
JoHK  BoTTNCB,  and  if  you  hadn't  been  donkej  enough 
to  give  mv  father  the  Fercentorship,  instead  oi  keeping 
it  yourself,  you  old  Noddy,"  —  here  she  repeated  her 
former  movement  with  one  key  only,  which  made  the 
Arohbeaoon  sing  out  in  another — **  nothing  of  this  sort 
would  haye  nappened.  But  now  there 's  only  one  thing 
for  it." 

"WhatP  my  own  petsy,"  inquired  the  Arohbeaoon, 
submissivdy,  out  doa^^ing  away  skilfuUy,  in  order  to 
avoid  a  quicK  con  spinto  et  fortissimo  movement,  set  in 
aU  the  keys  at  onoe,  which  tnreatened  his  uncovered  and 
naturally  unprotected  head. 

**  Why,  Noodle,  don't  you  see?"  was  the  lady's  ener- 
getic rejoinder.  **  Go  to  law,  ff^ht  this  John  Boitkcb. 
Get  MoBLBEif  A  to  humbug  him  mto  dropping  the  whole 
business.    Mv  sister 's  sharp  enough." 

"It  runs  in  your  family,  mv  darling,"  murmured 
Dr.  OvERWATTE,  jumping  out  of  the  reach  of  the  keys 
immediately  after  havmg  uttered  this  remark,  and  hiding 
himself  within  the  showerbath  curtains. 

**  I  'm  sharp  enough  for  you,  mj  man,"  retorted  the 
lady,  foHiAnnj?  him  up,  and  pulhni^  the  fttring  of  the 
bath,  which  broTig:ht  down  a  delu|t©  on  hia  li<ead,  and, 
when  he  had  reeovered  from  the  shoeki  made  him  scream 
to  be  Itt  out. 

"I'll  let  out  at  yoUi"  she  went  on,  **if  yon  don't 
att(>nd  to  me*  MoEtKtwA  will  adopt  my  advice*  Boxtkcb 
will  be  fooled  ■  he  will  hnvo  to  ^ive  up  hie  persecution, 
pay  his  own  co«ta,  and  be  kieked  out  of  Small- Beerjester. 
Then  Morlkena  will  drop  him,  and  we  %  get  Eomebody 
else  ftir  her^  with  money^  and ^" 

*^  Yea."  intemipted  her  husband,  loDkitiBT  out  for  a 
second,  and  I  '11  aee  tJie  Biahop^ — ^'  But  he  drew  in 
hi»  head  again  aa  quickly  aa  poamble. 

"See  the  Hmhop,  indf^ed  !  e:i  claimed  hia  wife,  in  a 
tone  of  deep  disj^inU  "  You  mif<ht  Biahopthe  St:e  your- 
self, if  you  had  half  a  head  on  year  shoulders.  Just 
notire  TOUT  own  Btupid  self  in  a  looking- glaaa  I  No,  the 
Bishop^  ft  nobody,  1  ^11  equare  Mr*.  Dow  die,  pet  the 
Governor  plaotd  in  a  thorough  good  sinecure — littlo  to  do 
and  plenty  to  get— where  he  won't  be  in  our  way — ;— " 

"  Hear,  hear ! "  said  the  Arohbeaoon,  from  within  his 
bfcfb, 

''  And  all  you  Ve  prot  to  do,  instead  of  pitting  at  being 
a  hippopotamus  np  m  your  dressing-room,  and  sponging 
and  ipra^pinjr  aud  sluicing  and  hopping  about  like  a 
lunatic, ^all  yon  V@  got  to  do  is  to  go  up  to  Town,  and 
put  the  whole  case  in  the  hands  of  Sir  Ieaac  Allphiezb, 
the  Attomey-Ovncrsl,  prosecute  the  Penny  Prometheu9, 
miike  '«m  give  np  JoHir  Boujicb.  and  have  him  trans- 
p<^rted  at  the  next  Assizes.  xou'U  do  this,  Arch- 
Deacon  P " 

' '  I  promise  and  vow  I "  he  shouted,  earnestly*  *'  And 
now,  if  you  '11  allow  me  to  come  out " 

"  Oh  yes,"  she  replied ;  "  and*  when  you  do  come  outi 
mind  yon  come  out  strong." 

And  so  the  eJtoellent  lady  deeoended  to  faauly  worship, 
where,  among  her  ohildfen  and  servants,  and  in  the 
abecunoe  of  the  An^beaoon,  who  only  oceasionail^  con* 
ducted  tile  service  officially  in  the  Cathedral  or  his  own 
Church,— though  this  was  just  about  as  much  as  his  wife 
could  permit  without  interruption, — she  read  the  morning 
devotions,  which  consisted  chiefly  of  verses  and  responses 
compiled  out  of  the  hardest  names  to  be  found  in  the 
Old  Testament,  with  some  extracts  from  the  Gommina- 
tion  Service,  and  a  modem  hymn,  of  five  verses  of  five 
lines  ea<di,  three  of  which  rhymed  and  the  two  others 
didn't,  fitted  to  an  amateur  ,fireg<Nriaa  Chaunt  linuted 
strictly  to  three  notes. 

The  Ovbewattbb  were  a  blessed,  happy,  thriving 
family,  and,  from  the  Arohbeacen's  appearanee  in  the 
breakfast-room,  with  erect  head,  clear,  unruffied  brow, 
determined  air,  and  powerful  step,  as  I  have  already 
de8<»ibed  him  to  my  readers,  no  one  would  ever  for  a 
second  imagine  that  such  scenes  as  the  one  of  which  my 
readers  and  myself,  concealed  somewhere  in  the  bed- 
room,—a  secret  entirely  between  ourselves  and  the  bed- 
postt—have  been  the  silent  witnesses,  were  of  constant 
recurrence  during  the  tranftuil  night  and  the  peaceful 
morning,  in  the  oraifofrtaue  Anmbeaomry  of  Bmall-> 
Beeijest^. 
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''MYNHEER   VAN    DUNK.'' 

**  Off,  bom't  dbimk  it,  Jaok  1    It  will  maxb  toit  so  ThIS8TT  I  '^ 
"  What  's  thb  Odds  t    Thkri  's  plbntt  mobb  f " 


It  was  dear  the  case  against  his  father-in-law,  the  unhappy  Beadle,  was  progressing ; 
Mr.  BomrcB  and  Mr.  Fishy  his  lawyer  were  doing  their  worst ;  the  Ohnroh  ana  State  were 
in  danger,  and  all  the  Arohheaoon  had  to  do  was  to  write  a  letter,  and  pnt  the  matter  in  the 
skilfuThands  of  his  friend  the  Attomey-C^eral,  Sir  I&iAO  Allfhkezb. 

And  now  let  ns  obserye  the  Arohheaoon  at  breakfast,  a  meal  absolately  neoessary  before 
oomposing  suoh  an  official  docoment  as  the  one  he  had  determined  to  send  to  Sir  Isaac. 

The  furniture  of  the  breakfast-parlour,  where  (Doctor  and  Mrs.  Orcn  watte  are  eeated, 
is  a  model  of  ecclesiastioal  ud^olstery.  The  walls  are  oorered  with  suoh  seiious  and  allegoric aI 
subjects,  taken  from  sacred  History  and  Hagiology,  as,  for  instanoOf  ''  E tabbing  Filter  to  Put/ 
Paul,^*  **  The  Dance  of  St,  VUu$/*  ••  The  Convereion  of  the  Three  FerMent^,**  ''  The  Firk 
8t.  Leger'*  **  Five  Thousand  People  taken  in  ai  St,  Jamee'e  'Haul,' "  **  Th€  Hermie$  RegiOnr 
SeU,"  «*  St.  Simon  Without  and  TTt^Atn,"  **  Moeee  qfter  the  extinction  of  the  Candle,'' 
'*  The  Sporting  PropheU,''  **  BePe  lAfe  and  Pendragon,''  "  The  Thn;^  Mluul  J/^v^,"  "iS. 
Aocordwn  Weeping  over  the  Dead  Bones  in  the  Black  See,"  **  First  Meeting  of  SS. 
Anonyma  and  Anonymus"  "  White  Bishop  Mating  a  Black  Queen  in  Three  Moves" 
"  Pharaoh's  Host  and  Pharaoh's  Quest,"  '*  The  Bishop's  Uncle  taking  the  Bishop^s  Pawn," 
and  many  other  interesting  studies.  Oyer  the  Qothio  oak  mantelpiece  was  carved  in  coloured 
letters  the  motto,  **  Tithes  pay  the  Dealer,"  only,  of  course,  it  was  in  old  English 
characters. 

Eyerything  on  the  table  was  of  solid  brass,  wrought  in  a  variety  of  Gothic  patterns,  huge 
oandleshcks  of  the  same  metal  stood  on  the  floor,  and  on  the  side-board,  on  which  were 
arranged  special  ecclesiastical  dishes  for  the  Archbeacon's  breakfast  There  wasayWcaM^^ 
composed  entirely  of  "  Parson's  Noses,"  which  was  the  only  part  of  the  chicken  that  Dr. 
OyB&WATTB  would  touch ;  while  curried  in  rice  were  those  rich  extracts  from  many  shoulders 
of  mutton,  **  The  Pope's  Eyes ; "  a  rook-pie  cold  was  always  kept  ready  in  case  any  of  the 
mfenor  clergy  should  drop  in  on  business  and  be  asked  to  partake  of  the  worthy  Arch- 
beacon's  meal ;  young  beardless  oysters  fried  crisply  as  *'  Flying  Angels  "  stood  side  by  side 
with  the  hottest  possible  '*deyils-"  the  amount  and  variety  of  loaves,  accompanied  by  a 
corresponding  quantity  and  equal  variety  of  fishes,  reminded  Ihe  guest  of  the  wealth  of  the 
Land  and  the  extent  of  the  See ;  the  history  of  the  Ark  was  kept  before  the  Archbeacon's 
mmd  s  eye  bv  slices  of  Ham ;  and  the  times  of  persecution  by  the  savoury  smell  of  a  broiling 
hot  steak ;  while  a  snow  white  napkin  encircling  a  pasty,  within  which  was  a  capon  whole, 
was  intended  as  a  memento  of  the  truth  that  what  might  appear  all  fair  without,  might  be 
all  fowl  within.    Such  was  regularly  the  ArchibiaconS  fare. 


Yet,  after  doing  ample  iustice  to  the  feed- 
ing from  morning  to  nignt,  I  have  always 
found  the  Arohbeaconry  a  dull,  sleepy, 
heavy  place.  In  the  enforced  absence  of 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Ovebwayts  between  meal- 
times, the  ol41dren,  though  very  nice  and 
pleasant  before  their  parents,  made  them- 
selves peculiarly  dissgreeable  to  a  vintor, 
who  could  get  no  peace  even  by  retreatiiig 
to  his  own  room,  where  he  would  be  pretty 
sure  to  find  his  coming  jocosely  anticipated 
by  the  junior  members  of  the  familywho 
had  been  "making  hay"  thereu  leaving  two 
or  three  of  their  numbed  hidden  in  oup- 
boards,  under  the  bed,  or  beneath  the  dresa- 
ing-tahle,  to  frighten  the  occupant  of  the 
room  into  a  fit  by  suddenly  startiiig  out 
upon  him  when  he  would  be  least  prepared 
for  such  a  shock.  It  would  be  useless  fbr 
the  guest  to  inform  the  parents  of  their 
children's  misconduct,  as  tney  put  them  on 
their  honour  to  speak  the  truth,  and  then 
took  their  word  against  the  visitor's.  I  have 
myself  been  awoke  by  the  youngest  child 
sprinkling  me  from  a  watering-pot  When 
I  asked  him  subsequenUy  what  could  pos- 
sibly have  been  his  motive  for  this  proceed- 
ing, he  replied  that  he  thought  it  would 
make  me  grow ;  a  flower  was  in  a  bed  and 
was  watered  with  a  watering-pot  to  make  it 
grow ;  and  as  I  was  in  bed  why  shouldbi*t 
the  same  process  be  effective ;  at  aU  events, 
he  concluded,  if  it  had  not  made  me  grow, 
it  had  made  me  shoot  up  quite  suddenly, 
in  fact  as  his  elder  brother,  who  was  watoh- 
ing  the  fun  from  the  door,  observed,  it  was 
a  case  of  **  cometh  up  like  a  flower. " 

On  the  whole,  therefore,  I  do  not  find  the 
Archbeaoonrv  a  pleasant  house.* 

After  finishing  the  devil,  which  he  in- 
variably left  to  the  last,  the  Ardhbeaeoa 
retired  to  his  study,  intimating  that  ho 
would  see  no  one,  as  his  whole  time  would 
be  thoroughly  employed  in  writing  the 
official  letter  to  Sir  18AAC  Axlphsbzs,  the 
Attorney-General. 

On  entering  his  sanctum  at  his  usually 
dignified  pace,  and  with  his  stately  step, 
he  first  of  aU  proceeded  to  double  look  the 
door,  and  havmg  ascertained  that  he  was 
secure  from  intrusion  on  this  side,  and  that 
he  was  not  observed  fiom  the  window,  he 
suddenly  threw  off  his  AroMbiaconid  eoat 
and  apron  previous  to  performinsr  a  quiet 
**  walk  round,"  ending  with  a  double-shuflle 
and  break-down,  and  an  attitude  expressive 
of  the  most  careless  enjoyment;  then  he 
spread  out  his  writing  paper  on  his  desk, 
and  plaoed  a  few  dictionaries  and  books  of 
reference  open  on  the  table;  having  done 
this  he  unlocked  a  tin  box  labell^  ''Eccle- 
siastioal Suits,"  and  chuckling  to  himself 
drew  therefrom  a  variegated  velvet  lounging 

«  Editor  to  A.  2>..  the  Author.—Vaxdcai  my 
intraiion,  but  why  ao  you  change  about  from 
<*Wo"  to  «I"F  It  is  rather  oonfonng,  as  it 
makes  the  Novel  apparently  written  by  mors 
hands  than  one.  Couldn't  you  stick  to  the  lint 
persdn  singular,  or  plural,  whicheyer  you  like, 
and  not  alter  it  F  And  while  I  am  on  the  subject, 
it  *B  the  eame  with  your  tenses.  Sometimes,  in 
deecribine  one  and  the  eame  aetor  or  lituation, 
you  employ  the  past  and  the  present  indisorilBii* 
nately.  It ««  puzsling.  I  only  speak  in  your  own 


interests. 


Yours  most  sincerely, 


Ed. 


H^plg  from  A,  B.  to  Editor,^!  can  look  after 
my  own  interests  mvself.  Thank  ye.  My  tenses 
depend  on  my  mooas.  I  am  singular,  perhaps ; 
and  if  the  use  of  the  plural  is  singular,  tast 
squares  it.  Only  one  band  is  engaged— the  right. 
1  m  good  with  my  left,  as  those  know  who  pro- 
yoke  me  by  interferenoe.  <<  We  "  write  as  *^  I " 
like:  and  we  like  what  I  write.  Bah!  My 
way 's  my  own,  and  there 's  an  end  on't.  T 

«bly>Qk 

A.  P. 


Digitized  bf<>" 


T-    -rn  r*'- — 'r    ■tMm\i\\r^ 
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LIVE   WHILE    YOU    MAY, 

Timid  Passenger  {eu  the  QcUe  freshened).  **  Is  tbe&s  akt  Daugbs  f " 

Tar  (omimmsly).  **  Will,  thsm  as  ltku  ▲  good  Dinnsb  had  bbttbr  bby  it  to-dat  1 " 


ooftt  lined  with  satin;  this  he  put  on,  stretched  himself  out  on  an  eas^ 
ohair,  and  yawned  comfortably.  Then  placing  the  dejcterfiDgeTofhis 
right  hand  against  his]  nose,  thmsting  his  tongue  in  his  oho^ki  and 
dotinflr  one  eye,  he  stepped  on  tiptoe  across  the  room,  and  imlookod 
tlie  oak  chest  standing  in  a  dark  comer,  labelled  Sermons  on  Moral 
Sul^ecU ;  thence  he  produced  a  new  pinkish-coloured  nnmber  of  the 
Sporting  Times,  the  Referee  itself,  or  an  odd  copy  of  it,  with  the 
latest  betting,  and  the  newest  number  of  Im  Vis  Faritienne  (directed 
to  the  Verj  Reverend  the  Archbeacon,  under  cover  of  tha  Foreign 
Church  Missionary  Society's  official  wrapper) :  and  fn>m  a  secret 
receptacle  in  the  wall  he  brought  out  several  volumei  in  yellow 

Biper  covers,  the  works  of  such  eminent  ecclefiiadtioal  writers  as 
AUDIT,  Zola,  Mont^ik,  and  other  distingtusihed  foreigners. 
Having  made  nis  selection  from  these,  he  carefully  repkeed  the 
remainder  in  the  drawer,  and  taking  a  very  lar^e  cigar  from  &  box 
in  a  patent  safe,  he  threw  himself  back  in  nis  arm-chair,  and 
prepared  to  enjoy  his  morning. 

Ha  had  scarcely  got  to  the  hundredth  page  of  his  foreign  litera- 
ture, when  he  was  aroused  by  a  knock  at  the  door.  Jumping  up  with 
therapidityof  lightning,  he  threw  the  end  of  his  cigar  into  the  fire, 
the  newspapers  and  books  into  the  safe,  taking  care  to  lock  it  and 
put  the  key  in  his  pocket ;  then  he  lighted  a  brazen  pastille-bumer 
full  of  the  strongest  incense,  crammed  about  a  pound  and  a  half  of 
anti-tobacco  lozenges  into  his  mouth,  resumed  his  Archibiaoonal  coat 
and  apron,  and  before  a  third  knock  could  be  given  he  had  seated 
himadf  at  his  desk  in  the  blandest  way,  requesting  his  unexpected 
visitor  to  walk  in. 

The  visitor  was  Mr.  JoHir  BouiroB,  who'in  announcing  himself, 
informed  Dr.  Ovxbwatti  that  the  door  was  still  looked  on  the 
inside. 

"Oan|t  see  von^"  was  all  the  Archbeacon  deigned  to  reply,  as  he 
extinguished  the  moense  and  opened  the  window. 
i<  U^  course  you  can't,"  was  Mr.  Boukce's  very  natural  reioinder. 
"Of  course  you  can't  while  there's  a  wall  and  a  locked  aoorbe- 


The  Archbeacon  threw  the  door  open,  and  admitted  the  Reformer 
of  flmall-Beeijester. 


'•  What  a  horrid  smell  I "  he  exclaimed.    **  What 's  the  matter  ? '' 

'*  What  does  that  signify  to  you  P  "  inquired  Dr.  Ovbbwaytk, 
haughtily. 

*' I  don't  know,"  replied  Mr.  Bottkoe,  carelessly. 

"You  don't P*^'  rejoined  the  Archbeacon;  "then  I'll  tell  you. 
The  odour  tbitt  you  have  perceived  signifies  to  you  that  I  am  justly 
incensed  at  your  conduct.'' 

"How,  Archbeacon P" 

"  How  I  By  daring  to  come  here,  into  my  sanctum  sanctorum, 
disturbing  me  at  my  work,  upsetting  my  calculations  and  medita- 
tions, and— and— and— in  short,"— and  here  he  rang  the  bell—"  get 
outP' 

"But,  Archbeacon ^"  began  Mr.  Boxrvcs. 

"Get  out  I "  exclaimed  Dr.  Ovjerwatte,  now  thoroughly  roused. 
"  Get  out  I    I  'm  not  at  home." 

"  Jam,"  Mr.  John  Bounce  retorted,  with  a  jauntv  air. 

"  Are  vou  P  "  exclaimed  the  Archbeacon,  who  was  by  far  the  more 
powerful  man  of  the  two.  "  Then— there  I  "  And  lifting  his  leg 
with  such  force  as  to  burst  two  of  his  gaiter-buttons,  he  sent  Mr. 
John  Bottnce  flying  through  the  window  on  to  the  neatly-cropped 
lawn.  Then  turning  to  the  butler,  who  had  answered  the  summons, 
he  said,  "  I  rang  for  you  to  show  Mr.  Bounce  the  door,  bat  it  is 
unneoessary.    You  may  retire." 

The  Reformer  and  lover  of  Mokleena,  who  was  anxious  to  pro- 
pitiate the  man  whom  he  fondly  hoped  to  make  his  future  brother- 
in-law,  rose  from  the  ground,  and  leaning  on  the  window-sill,  said, 

"  I  came  here.  Dr.  Overwatte,  with  tne  strongest  feeling " 

"  And  you  '11  go  away  with  the  most  painful,"  laughed  the  Arch- 
beacon. 

"  Ton  don't  know  why  I  came,"  continued  Mr.  John  Bounce. 

"  But  I  know  how  you  're  going,"  replied  Dr.  Overwatte. 

"  I  assure  you,"  said  John  Bounce,  almost  choking  with  passion, 
"  that  if  it  were  not  for  the  warmth  of  my  attachment ^" 

This  was  more  than  Dr.  Overwatte  could  bear. 

"WarmthI"  he  cried  indignantly.  "Here,  boysl  here's  a 
gentleman  wants  oodingl"  and  so  saying,  he  clapped  his  hands 
three  times  and  doeed  the  window,  as  a  discharge  from  several 
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squirts  and  garden-engines  hidden  from  Tiew,  but  worked  bj  the 
Arohbeaoon's'ohildren,  who  had  been  sUent  witnesses  of  this  inter- 
yiew,  drenched  the  unfortunate  Mr.  JoHir  BoTmcB  from  head  to  foot. 
I  think  Mr.  Johk  fiovvcs  had  as  little  oanse  for  liking  the  family  at 
the  Arohbeaoonry  as  I  had. 

The  Archbeaoon  turned  away  from  his  window  with  a  triumphant 
chuckle ;  a  glow  of  sAisfaotion  was  on  his  face  as  he  turned  towards 
the  iron  safe :  but  suddenly  the  colour  forsook  his  cheeks,  his  figrure 
yisibly  shrunK  within  his  garments ;  his  knees  trembled  as  he  saw 
standing  before  the  open  safe,  sternly  oonfrontinff  him  key  in  hand, 
yellow  French  literature,  sporting  papers,  and  tne  <^oice  oigar-box 
under  her  arm,  the  justly  indignant  countenance  of  Mrs.  Otse- 

WATTB. 

**  My  dear—''  he  stammered  apologetically. 

'*  So  you  Arch-idiot,"  she  began,  an4  she  was  nerer  much  more 
familiar  in  addressing  him  even  at  times  of  the  greatest  excitement ; 
'*this  is  how  you  spend  your  tin^e  and  money.  Giyeme  all  your 
keys  at  once." 

The  Archbeaoon,  completely  arestfallen,  surrendered  them  at 
once. 

"  Now,"  aaJd  the  Lady,  "  you  write  tiie  stat&ment  u4  alioira  to  Sir 
Isaac  Allpbkkzk — while  I '  —  and  ah©  paustd, 

*'  What)  my  dear  '^  "  the  Arehbaaeoa  ventured  to  inquire. 

His  wife  oontiDued  with  (laltu  dtftermi nation — 

*'  While  I  search  eyery  drawiEjr^  and  ev^jry  ©upboard  in  this  abomin- 
able deii  1     Ugh  [  you  Arwh^liuinbug^  I  " 

Conld  Mr*  Jqun  BotrKC*  have  witnessed  this  soene,  my^  dear 
readers,  dun^t  you  think  be  would  have  been  more  than  repaid  ? 

Uq  leaver,  be  did  not ;  but  having^  dried  him&tlf  aa  ht$i  be  c^uld 
by  running  aiter  the  boy»^  or  Tiither  in  thy  diri!ction  wheaoe  thair 
laughter  seemed  to  proceed,  and  fail m (if  iu  all  bin  attesnpts  to  tind 
anyone  exotipt  a  Gardener  who,  having  b4»en  out  all  night  raking,  was 
now  breaic tasting  early  on  aiiueculent  ptsa-fttalk,  and  recoverijug  from 
hiia  ai^tuniiihment  at  hein^  o<fiUt-ed  by  the  irate  John  Bouhoe^  tieated 
hiiu  to  a  dome  of  hoe-meopathy  on  the  &ide  of  his  head,  which  would 
have  felled  any  ordinary  maa.  John  Bouticb  felt  thai  he  had  met  bis 
match,  and  mu^t  itrike  him  on  the  *jtlging  of  the  bed,  in  fact  on  hia 
owiL  bk>^*  An  the  gardrn^r  had  just  Uiude  hisi  own  bedi  so  JuHir 
Bounce  felt  he  onght  to  make  him  lie  on  it. 

The  Gardener,  as  might  haye  been  expected,  fired  up,  but  aimed 
too  high  a  then  seeing  his  antagonist*s  hand,  he  imagined  that  spades 
were  tramps,  and  sounded  tnem  loudly,  in  order  to  summon  the 
other  domestics  to  his  assistance. 

But  JoHir  BoUACS  was  too  quick  for  him ;  and,  catching  sight  of 
the  door  close  by,  lifted  the  latoh,  made  a  bolt  of  it,  and  fastened 
it  on  the  other  side. 

Then  he  rushed  up  the  lane  to  his  own  house ;  flew  upstairs,  four 
steps  at  a  time ;  frightened  his  Sbter  Mart  into  such  tight  fits,  that 
she  didn't  get  out  of  them  again  for  aeveral  days,  and  seizing  his 
hat,  and  brushing  it  yiolently  the  wrong  way,  exclaimed, 

•*  1*11  go,  Nap  I" 

And,  without  youchsafing  another  word  to  any  one,  he  dashed 
down  CO  the  front  door,  and  yiolently  let  hiiwalf  out,  as  much  as  he 
oould,  until  he  reached  Mr.  Simplbb's  house.  Here  he  paused,  went 
round  the  place  with  his  hat,  and  collected  himself  to  any  amount. 

Gentle  Reader,  did  you  ever  have  a  tussle  with  a  Gaxdener,  and 
then  brush  your  hat  the  wrong  way,  out  of  sheer  yexation  P  Did 
you  eyer  find  yourself  reduced  to  a  nonentity  by  a  smack  on  the 
side  of  your  head  with  a  flat  spade  ?  Such  was  John  Boitngb's 
feeling  now. 

**l£  she  refuse  me  I "  he  murmured  to  himself  between  his  set 
teeth— they  were  a  double  set,  which,  as  a  General  Practitioner  uid 
Dentist,  he  wore  for  the  sake  of  adyertisement— *'  woe  to  the  whole 
lot  of  'em  I  But  if  she  accepts  " — and  here  an  honest  smile  showed 
his  false  teeth—'*  1  shall  forgiye  her  brother-in-law's,  the  Old  Arch- 
beacon's  rudeness,  and  tell  Lawyer  Fishy  to  drop  the  action  against 
the  Master  of  Deedler's  Trusts,  and  the  Ecdesiastioal  dignitaries  of 
Small-  Beerjester." 

Then  as  he  rang  the  beQ,  Mr.  John  Bottngs  felt  an  odd  sort  of 
palpitation  in  his  left  side,  with  which  my  (Hntleman  readers  will,  I 
suspect,  S3rmpathi8e;  and  at  which  my  Lady  readers  oyer  forty,— in 
age,  1  mean,  not  in  number,  as  the  latter  is  incalculable, — will 
doubtless  sigh  and  simper,  and  will  follow  my  heroine,  as  John 
BoiTNCB  did,  when  on  hearing  the  front  door  bell,  she  glided  silently 
from  the  back  drawing-room  into  the  Tea-garden,  all  ftmnng  the 
Tea-roses  and  the  buttercups  and  saucers^  where,  in  another  minute 
or  so,  her  loyer  found  her,  with  her  beautiful  hair  flowing  in  auburn 
masses  down  her  back  from  under  her  bonnet,  picking  rosy- coloured 
shrimps,  while  her  father  was  taking  forty  'winks  with  hia  bread 
and  butter  u;l  an  a4ioining  arboT;ir. 


,PHiLHBLLianE8.^The  LoBD  Uajojb,  and  Aldermen  who  filled  the 
King  of  the  Hjcllxnss  and  his  suiUf  when  they  presented  him  with 
an  address,  and  gaye  them  all  a  lunch,  the  other  day,  at  GuildhidL 


A   RITUALIST    REVEL. 


£A£  Mb.  Ftifcv, 

On  'lhur$day  laftt  wtek,  being  the  Feast 
ui  St.  ^H'lTtf  the  Gongregatiaa  of  the  Church  of  that 
ttainv's  name  celebrfited  its  dedication  Anniyerssry  in 
the  drill-shed  oi .the  40th  Middlesex  rolunteers.  Grav's  Inn  Koad, 
the  Earl  of  Si.  Gebmans  in  the  Chair  of  the  St  Alban's  churoh- 
oers,  and  the  Bey.  Mr.  Macsonochie,   of  oourse,  in  his  glory, 
inbsequently  to  meat,  and  during  drink,  amongst  other  speakers, 
**The  Bey.  E.  F.  Bussbll,  in  proposing  *The  YiaitorB.*  said  that  the 
Clergy  of  8t.  Alban's  had  recently  started  a  oo-operatiTe  needlewomen's  work- 
room.   This  workroom  wanted  support,  and  the  speaker  humorooaly  dilated 
upon  the  quality  and  fashion  of  the  garments  there  made,  and  urged  his 
hearers  to  replenish  their  wardrobes." 

A  yery  humorous  exhortation  certainly,  as  likewise,  don*t  you 
think,  was  the  preyious  announcement  that  the  Bitualist  Clergy  of 
St.  Alban's  had  started  a  needlewomen's  workroom  h— of  course  for 
the  manufacture  of  ecclesiastical  millinery.  To  be  sure  Mr. 
Russell's  reyerend  hearers  could  not  haye  needed  to  be  urged  to 
replenish  their  wardrobes  (with  yestments}-'-that  was  only  his  fun. 
It  was  eyidently  said  in  the  spirit  of  the  opening  address  in  whiuh— 

**  After  lunoheon,  the  Chairmau,  in  proposing  *  The  hsalth  of  the  Quanii,' 
sad  that  of  *  The  Clergy,'  ooupling  with  the  latter  the  name  of  the  Be?.  A. 
H.  Maoxonochib,  obderred  that  he  was  Tery  glad  to  be  able  to  say,  in  the 
words  of  the  Cloumf  *  Here  we  are  again  I ' " 

Capital  I  A  most  appropriate  ezelamation  for  the  Chainnaa  of  a 
Ritualist  Meeting,  and  quite  of  a  piece  with  the  pleasantry  that 
followed.  Wasn^t  itP  You  might  almost  imagine  th«  Saeerdolai 
performances  of  ^e  St  Alban's  Clergy  inspired  with  a  sense  ol 
genuine  humour.  Mightn't  you  P  Obaerye,  Sir,  I  haye  really  and 
truly  quoted  the  foregoing  passages  from  a  newspmr.  They  are 
h»Hiflli§  portions  of  a  report  in  the  M^rmnfj^  Fo$L  Upon  my  word 
they  are,  fiiv;  and  not  the  inyenlioBa  of  any  satixiss  or  huSooik, 
such  as  you  may  imagine 


Yofvra,  seriously  and  siaMrsly, 
Fa 


AOI. 


'"Lords"  and  Ladieis. 

Mb.  Punch  (with  the  assistance  of  his  Deputy  Assistant  PropheUe 
Repocier J  has  much  pleasure  in  publishing  t&e  socne  of  the  XTniyersity 
Cnoket  Miutoh,  as  it  will  stand  at  two  J^.m.  oa  the  first  day  of  the 
contest: — 

Lobster  Salad,  bowled  gutter    ,       t       .       .    .  1,489 

Dry  Champagne  <^ug;ht  Tumblers          .       •       .  94«^2 

Soda  Water  liot  out    ..•.»••  Q 

Extras 147,833 

Pickled  Salmon,  Roast  Fowls,  Cold  Meat,  Wheat  Bsead,  &c  As., 

still  to  go  in. 
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THIRSTY    SOULS. 

Doctor  (who  Tiadjtut  seen  the  Patient),    **  Hb  's  ho  womb,  bitt"  (graml^  **  tbb 

QUBSTIOK   WILI^   HO   SOirBT,  BOON   ABISR   A8   TO   THB   ADYIBABILrrr  OF  TAPPIKO 

eiMl" 

MoiheT'tn^Law,    "Oh,  Bootob,  doh't  bat  that  I     KoTHura  wab  btxb 
Tappbd  in  thib  Hovsh  that  labtbd  oybb  a  Wxbk  1 1 " 


SIE  QUnJiE'S  SABBATHE  QUESTB. 

8iB  QuzLLi  tpnired  forth  one  Sabbatlie  mom 

Vpoa  a  niightlie  qneste, 
For.  mindfidla  of  reproof  onoe  bom 
On  noly  lii»  midit  nyTian  oom, 

He  deemed  ye  Imye  of  Reate 
A  daye  of  duty  and  delight, 
Or,  if  neede  he,  of  yaliante  fi«hte 

'Gainst  everie  sorte  of  ilb. 
Quoth  he,  **  What  foe  soe'er  I  meet 
ThiB  holie  daye,  in  field  or  street, 

1 11  oharge  with  lighte  good  wilk  I " 

Two  demons.  Bmnkennesse  and  Liiste, 
Bir  Qux£LB  did  seeke.    Quoth  he,  *'  I  tmste 

These  ogres  to  nnmaske. 
Bat,  sheltmd  by  a  foolish  winhte. 
Though  of  a  pious  semblanoe,  lughte 
Olde  Bi^trie,  they  shunne  the  fighte ; 

Wmoh  magniryes  my  taake.'^ 

So  fared  he  f oirthe,  and  eftsoone  saw 

Sightea  whioh  I  soaree  may  namiL 
Whisk  Bsade  Sir  Quillh  to  olniehe  hiB  jaw, 

And  fluske  with  kniffhtlie  shames 
The  thialls  ol  tkese  two  aemoBB  drsdd^ 
Paoed  the  dull  streets  with  lumpish  treade, 
Or  lay  and  drowsed  as  swine  nigh  dead 

About  ye  pubHoke  waye ; 
The  old  sore  sodden  with  muoh  beere. 
]m10,  Tinkempte,  a-duste,  and  dreare  I 
The  children  yoTde  of  hearty  cheere, 
And  all  too  sadae  for  playe. 


The  Church  bells  chime,  but  they,  alacke  I 
Had  no  f  ayre  suits  of  shining  blacke ; 

No  head-geare  trim  and  smarte ; 
Nor  wille  nor  skille  to  join  the  throng 
Who  ohurohwards  bravely  paced  along, 
In  whose  high  shrines  of  prayer  and  song 

These  had  nor  place  nor  parte. 
Kor  seemed  there  aught  of  harmlesse  sorte. 
Of  pleasant  loye,  or  manlie  sporte, 
To  whioh  these  hordes  from  slum  and  oourte 

Riehte  readilie  might  gette. 
Ye  fieldes  were  far,  and  Art's  fayre  halles 
Were  barred  against  these  piteous  thralles, 
A  holie  banne  on  battes  ana  bailee 

Sleeke  Piety  had  sette. 
Onlie  the  gates  unto  the  bdrs 
(Where  curses  rose  in  place  of  prayers) 

Of  those  two  fiends  were  wide. 
Now  and  anon,  and  thither  then 
Theythronged,  the  children,  women,  men, 

Whence  issuing  on  the  nighte, 
With  staggering  gaite  and  satyr  grinne^ 
Shrieking  madde  mirth  and  wordes  of  siune, 
They  filled  the  streets  with  demon  dinne. 

Quoth  QviLLB,  '*  An  this  be  righte, 
I  'm  no  knighte  errante  sound  and  sane, 
But  a  mere  Quixote  dazed  of  brain. 

Methynkes  I  '11  have  a  shie 
At,— whomsoever  be  to  blame 
For  this  sadde  scene  of  sinne  and  shame. 

Or  know  ye  reason  why !  *' 

But  as  he  sette  his  launoe  in  reste, 
Forthe  rushed  an  A]^parition,  drest 
In  flowing  lawne,  with  Bible  prest 
Close  to  its  much  perturbed  breaste, 

Which  cried.  ^*  Bash  Enighte,  forbeaie ! 
Upon  th^  taske  I  put  my  banne ; 
And,  Knighte,  I  am  a  Uolie  Man. 
Things  can't  be  bettered  by  thy  plan. 

Best  leave  them  to  m^  care." 

But  quoth  Sir  Quille,  "  I  prythee  looke 
On  this  f  oule  scene !    Thine  Holie  Booke 

Hath  sure  no  law  to  saye 
That  howsoe'er,  by  hooke  or  crooke. 
This  shame,  which  sense  no  more  may  brooke, 

Shall  not  be  done  awaye  ?  " 
'*  Sir  Knight,  aroint  thee  I^'  sternly  cried 
That  Apparition.    **  In  thy  pride 

Of  secular  puissance. 
Thou  'dst  lay  unhallowed  hands  upon 
The  Arke  of  our  BeUgion. 

No  mortal  militance 
May  here  availe.    Better,  Sir  Knighte, 
Bide  long  continuance  of  this  sighte. 

Though  sore  it  like  my  breaste. 
Than  by  one  inch  relax  the  law 
That  guards  with  hedge  of  holie  awe 

The  Church's  Daye  of  Beste  I " 
•  •  «  «  « 

Sir  QuiLLB  rode  home,  and  as  he  rode 
He  mused :  "  Though  reverence  be  owed 

To  every  pious  plea. 
This  personnels  game  may  I  be  blowed 

If  I  at  alle  can  see  I 
I  much  misdoubte  this  Holie  Manne, 
Who  on  my  mi^aion  layde  his  banne, 
Was»  afttr  aile,  none  other  than 

That  Boicie,  Bigotrit^  I 
On  S&iat«3  I  woulde  not  lifte  my  lanee ; 
But  I  have  sworme  aye  d  outrance 

With  Pioui  Fraudes  to  fighte ; 
And  of  all  Pious  Frauden  I  thinke 
Thb  hoIiB  white-la wne'd  friend  of  Brinke 

Is  the  most  dan  genius  quite ! " 


A  PEOPESaiOHAL  ATTEHnOH. 


TxM  Lawyers  eught  te  be  happy  and 
we  are  to  judge  by  its  title,  a  library  i 
been  devised  speoially  for  their  use 'and  eiuoyment— it 
is  termed  "  The  Parchment  Library."      ^  ^T  ^ 


Abb  Welsh  Rabbits  included  in  *'  Ground  Game  "  ? 
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NONE    OF    OUR   JOYS    ARE    PERFECT. 

Mn.  Sopely  {a  great  fkv<mriU,  somehow,  with  most  of  our  Sex).  *'  Ko,  ntDMED,  Ml.  Spjuks'I    I  RBViit,  hbvsr  Flatter  !    But  it 

WOH*T  DO  10  TSLL  MS  THAT  NaTUBX  HA8  NOT  BUN  UNFAIR  IX  LATIBHIKe  ALL  HBB  CHOIOBST  GiFTS  UPON  TOU  ALOMB  1  " 

[Sparks  is  a  modest  many  hut  he  oaiiCt  help  thvnkmg  that  if  the  Lo/d/^  on  his  other  side,  now,  vfsre  only  to  talk  to  him  a  little  in  this  strain, 
he  could stojid  a  good  deal  more  ofit/., 


THE.  HOUSE  THAT  JOHN  BUILT. 

(A  Doggerel  Rhyme  of  the  Supplementary  Budget  for  the  use  of  Toung 
.   Politicians,) 

This  ii  the  House  that  Jobs  built. 

IliiB  ii  tho  Malt  that  lay  in  the  House  that  JoHir  bnilt. 

lids  is  the  Rat,  an  impost  fat,  That  ate  the  Malt  that  lay  in  the 
House  that  JoHir  built. 

This  is  the  Cat  in\h  the  Gladstone  faoe,  That  killed  the  Rat,  an 
impost  fat.  That  ate  the  Malt  that  lay  in  the  House  that  JoH2r 
built.  ' 

This  is  the  Dog,  old  Diz,  in  disgraoe,  That  worried  the  Cat  with  the 
Gladstone  faoe,  That  killed  the  Rat,  an  impost  fat.  That  ate  the 
Malt  that  lay  in  the  House  that  JoHir  built.     - 

This  is  Opinion  with  NewBman's  horn.  That  tossed  the  Dog.  old  Diz, 
in  disgraoe.  That  worried  the  Cat  with  the  Gladstone  feoe,  That 
killed  the  Rat,  an  impost  fat,  That  ate  the  Malt  that  lay  in  the 
House  that  J6H2r  built.  ' 

This  is  L.  Sat.  in  London  forlorn,  Thous^  cheered  by  Opinion  with 
Newsman^s  horn.  That  tossed  the  Dog,  old  Diz,  in  disgrace. 
That  worried  the  Cat  with  the  Gladstone  face,  Oliat  killed  the 
Eat,  u  ^post  fat.  That  ate  the  Malt  that  lay  in  the  House  that 
JoHv  built. 

And  here 's  the  Pr«jioh  Treaty  all  but  torn,  Left  by  L.  Bat  in  London 
lorkni,  Thongk  ohemd  by  Opinion  with  Newsman's  horn.  That 
tossed  the  Dog,  old  Diz,  in  disgrace.  That  worried  the  Cat  with 
theGladstpeface^TU^ 
the  Malt  that  lay  in  the  House  that  Jomr  built. 

These  are  the  Incomes  a  little  more  shorn.  To  saye  the  French  Treaty 
wl  but  torn.  Left  by  L.  Sat  in  London  forlorn.  Though  <£eered 
by  Opinion  with  Newsman's  horn.  That  tossed  the  Dog,  old  Diz. 
in  disgraoe.  That  worried  the  Cat  with  the  Gladstone  face.  That 


ie  less  com,  Applauding  the 
,  Ignoring  thiB  Incomes  a  little 
Treaty  all  but  torn,  Left  by 


killed  the  Rat,  an  impost  fat,  That  ate  the  Malt  that  lay  in  the 
House  that  John  built. 

This  is  the  "  Daily"  that  crowed  in  the  mom.  Ignoring  the  Incomes 
a  little  more  shorn.  To  save  the  French  Treaty  all  but  torn.  Left 
by  L.  Sat  in  London  forlorn.  Though  cheered,  by  Opinion  with 
Newsman's  hom.  That  tossed  the  Dog,  old  Diz,  in  disgraoe,  That 
worried  the  Cat  with  the  Gladstone  face.  That  killed  the  Rat,  an 
impost  fat.  That  ate  the  Malt  that  lay  in  the  House  that  Jobk 
built. 

And  here  is  the  Farmer  with  one  the 
'*  Daily  "  that  crowed  in  the  mom, 

more  shorn.  To  saye  the  French  Treaty  all  but  torn.  Left  by 
L.  Sat  in  London  forlom.  Though  cheered  by  Opinion  with 
Newsman's,  hom.  That  tossed  the  Dog,  old  Diz,  in  disgrace. 
That  worried  the  Cat  with  the  Gladstone  face,  Hiat  killed  the 
Rat,  an  impost  fat.  That  ate  the  Malt  that  lay  in  the  House  that 
JoHK  built.  ,-__— 

Ladies  and  Linendrapers* 
AocoBDnre  to  the  Fall  Mall  Oanetie,  of  Monday,  last  week— 

<*  The  Warehousemen  and  Draper^  Trade  Journal  Btatetthat  the  agitation 
for  seats  for  shop  and  aaloon  girlshaa  taken  practical  ihape  in  Scotland.  Last 
week  a  staff  of  Ladies  made  a  tour  of  the  chief  irarehouaes  and  thofM  in 
the  leading  thcronghfares  of  Edinburgh,  and  made  inquiries  as  to  the  accom- 
modation in  the  desixed  direction.  The  Committee  feund  that  in  eeyeral 
instances  Warehousemen  and  Milliners  had  pro?ided  seats  for  their  sales- 
women to  be  used  during  *  the  interrmls  of  busmoss.' " 

And  of  course  the  fair  Committee  will  transfer  their  custom  from 
the  considerate  Warehousemen  and  Milliners,  who  haye  made  iJiat 
due  proyision  to  the  brutes  who  haven't.  Here  is  a  practical 
beginning  to  a  requisite  end.  Ladies  of  London,  and  all  other  large 
towns,  see  what  the  Edinburgh  Ladies  have  done  in  the  way  of 
shopping.    Do  the  same. 
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BASES    AND    BASS'S. 


AccoBDiNO  to  evidenc©  the  other  day,  before  a  C<iinmittee  of  the 
House  of  Commons  on  the  London  Water  Supply,  given  by  Mr. 
E.  J.  Smith,  CM.,  and  F.G.9.,  Mr.  (nuw  Sir  HicaiaD)  Cboss,  not 
beinfT  out  on  the  Moors  Bhootinf  Rrouaeon  the  13tliof  Aujjnst  laat,  but 
elsewhere  eDgt^g-nl,  made  a.  epfreeh,  wht?pfeiaj  with  a  view  to  buainet^s, 
he  invited  the  Witt*?r  CotDpanies  to  treat  on  certain  ^*  baaoi."  He 
**  had  proposed  to  them  two  exactly  oppodte  h&*t»  ;*^  and  lonie  of 
the CSompanies,  Mr.  Smitii  thinks,  **aid  nnt  uti^t?ratsnd  the  baaes 
which  he  (Mr.  Sjiith)  had  referred  to,**  What  these  twtj  oppci&Ite 
bases  were  dejwnent  eaid  not.  In  treating  with  a,  Wat*r  Com[>ttJiy, 
it  seema  possible  to  treat  on  hut  one  base  ojily,  water  pure  and 
simple,  as  any  other  baae  would  imply  too  bad  a  baaenefea.  Nego- 
tiations with  a  Brewing  firm.  mdt?ed,  mi^ht  be  ooa^utted  on  two 
bases— the  base  of  waterj  and  the  h&m  of  beer— that  pale  ale,  or 
bitter  beer,  ordinarily  called  aiter  the  name  of  its  pri>duoBr,  the 
Honourable  Representative  of  Eaat  SiatTurdnbire,  and  the  iutere^ts 
of  Malt  Liquor,  h\ns ;  or  Baae,  bein^  mniiioiiUy  iounded — of  course 
not  as  morally  understood,  but  quite  the  reverse. 

By  the  way,  as  touching  Malt  Liquor,  Mr.  A.  Ba88,  M.  P.,  teems 
not  at  all  to  approve  of  the  new  Budget  arrangement  lor  taking 
taxation  off  Malt,  and  laying  it  on  Beer.  Presiding  at  the  late 
Annual  Festival  of  the  Lioensed  Yictuallera'  Schools,  and  addi^ttdng 
the  Company  on  behalf  of  that  Charity-^ 

*'  Mr.  Bass,  after  enumeratiog  the  fasts  connected  with  the  giowfh  of 
the  Institution,  proceeded  to  speiUc  of  the  present  proposals  by  the  Premier 
with  regard  to  placing  on  beer  the  duty  taken  off  malt— proposals  which  ^ 
speaker  regarded  as  founded  on  fallacious  and  miitaken  views.'' 

Isn*t  it  a  wonder  that,  from  the  Brewer's  point  of  view,  the  Malt> 
Tax,  in  comparison  with  the  Beer-Tax,  should  be' regarded  m  ao 
verv  different  a  light  from  what  the  Farmer  sees  it  in  r  Speaking, 
perhaps,  less  as  a  Farmer's,  than  a  Publican's  friend,  Mr.  Bass 
further  declared  that 

"  He  regarded  with  great  disfavour,  too,  the  proposali  to  inerease  the  tax 
upon  licences,  and  warmly  urged  that  this  taxation  upon  a  legitimate  trade 
wasunikir."  *  ^ 

For  every  purpose  of  uae,  to  be  sure,  there  is  nothing  like  leather: 
but  the  materials,  of  which  the  consumption  is  desirable  above  all 
t^gs,  are  evidently  the  least  eligible  to  be  laid  under  tribute. 
This,  at  least,  Lioensed  Wittlers,  and  theii  allies,  consider  to  be 
the  case  of  Beer  and  Spirits. 


OKDEE  OF  THE  NIGHT. 

{All  aboiU  U^/ram  the  Private  Diary  of  the  Oomi'ng  Speaker, ) 

4  P.M. — After  a  severe  struggle,  managed  at  last  to  get  into  my 
chair.  Bather  exhausted,  but  liked  the  look  of  the  six  policemen 
on  each  side  of  me.  Wonder  whether  there  are  enough  of  them. 
Find  the  mace  and  dustman's  bell  both  together  decidedly  heavy. 
Breast-plate  easier  than  I  expected. 

41  P.M.  Questions  commenced  v«ry  suddenly.  Must  have  lost  my 
wig  but  for  my  umbrella.  Entered  into  long  and  animated  discus- 
sion as  to  my  right  to  be  in  the  Chair.  Didirt  let  them  know  it,  but 
confess  that  the  idea  toa$  new  to  me.  Said,  however,  I  would  let  the 
police  argue  the  matter  out,  if  anybody  from  below  the  gangway 
came  a  step  nearer.  Uproar  I  Bajig  my  bell  till  my  arm  ached. 
Quite  done  up  I 

7  P.M.— Still  ringing  my  bell.  Fifteen  independent  Members  on 
the  table,  all  speaking  at  once.  Have  threatened  to  have  it  cleared. 
Uproar  furious.  Scuffle  I  Wonder  whether  the  Chair  could  go  over 
backwards.  Swaying  quite  unpleasant.  I  thought  so.  I  have  lost 
my  hell, 

7*15  P.M.— Tried  to  restore  order  with  a  Chinese  Gong.  Useless. 
Stood  for  two  hours  on  the  seat 'of  my  chair,  with  the  speaking 
trumpet,  but  couldn't  ^et  in  a  word.  Ruled,  as  well  as  I  could  by 
waving  my  arms,  that  it  was  not  part  of  **  a  Member's  privilege  "  to 
threaten  tne  officers  of  the  House  with  a  horse-whip.  Hurt  severely 
with  an  orange  for  this.  But  I  know  I  was  nght  Dreadfully 
&tigued.    Can't  stand  much  more  of  it. 

10  r.M, — Wig  gone*  Have  resented  this,  as  well  as  I  can,  by 
pointing  to  the  bent  Mace  and  clintring  t^  the  hatk  of  Chair.  Police 
reall|  mmi  useful.  Eggs  flying  about  freely.  {Kote»  It  is  this  sort 
of  thing  that  destroys  the  dignity  of  debate.) 

11 '35  P.M. — Fresh  discuasion  oommenced.  Premier  swept  past  me 
in  a  surging  mans  of  stro^gling  M^^ rubers  towards  the  lobby.  Have 
caught  hiis  ej-e,  but  feel  that  praetit^ally  this  h  of  little  use.  Gonjr 
cracked,  CWr  roUitig  terribly  fruin  sidt  to  aide.  Have  sent  off 
Black  Rod  to  fi;tch  the  two  mounted  lilues  from  the  Horse  Guards. 

1>  A.  IT. —Free  tight  all  along  the  Opposition  Benches.  Here  it 
eames!  Just  what  1  expe«ted.  Chair  over  with  a  crash.  An  Irish 
Member  has  put  the  Attorney -Oeri&rara  hagf  ov&t  my  head.  Have 
rultfd  this  quite  **  out  of  order,"    But  where  are  the  Police  ? 

3  A.M.  — Oat  of  it  at  U«t,  dreadfully  exbauated.  Find,  however, 
some  r^li^f  up  here  ia  my  own  gillery.  Kow  attJl  furious  down- 
stairs. Hope  thty  oan't  see  me.  Osiu't,  if  I  lie  on  the  floor.  I  '11 
try  it.    Deur  me,  thii  isn't  half  had. 

3 '15  A.M.— Tea,  1  'U  make  it  *'  a  prec^ent,*'  Off  to  sleep,  ruling 
that  Big  Ben  shan' t  be  heard. 


GOIirFERSNCE  MEMS. 


Otes  the  door  of  the  Conference  Chamber  is  inscribed  in  the 
modem  oharacter,  "  When  Greeks  joined  Greeks." 

The  Chamber  itself  is  distiDguished  as  the  ^'  Grecian  Saloon." 
Kanged  round  it  are  oasts  from  the  Elgin  Marhlos,  and  other  cele- 
brated remains  of  clas^ao  art|  Greek  bufits  and  vases,  a  model  of  the 
Byron  itatue,  il;^. 

The  Library^  which  has  been  collected  for  the  use  of  the  Confer- 
CEoe,  ia  i>eculiarly  rich  in  the  Greek  Grammar,  the  Attic  orators, 
the  worka  of  BiEOir,  GLAiiiiTQNEf  MuaraYi  ^o. 

The  Itepresentativea  of  the  Great  Powers  are  all  dressed  in  the 
pictureeque  Albanian  watume ;  but,  to  obviate  any  suspicion  of 
partiality,  they  wear  the  Turkish  f^,  sit  (orossed-legged)  on  Turkey 
carpets,  and  smoke  ohibouques. 

Tbe  prtweedinga  of  the  Conference  are  opened  with  a  recitation,  by 
the  PreHident,  from  Hdmfr,  and  cloaed  with  the  *'  Maid  qf  Athene^^ 
fnnff  in  turn  by  eaeh  of  the  Plenipotentiaries* 

The  mc^t  learni^d  Greek  scholar  in  Europe  (including  Grecians 
firom  Cbrifit'is  Hospital)  are  in  attendance  to  turn  each  day  s  prooeed- 
IBjft  into  iambica. 

The  induenoe  of  Greek  art  is  a  subject  frequently  on  the  tapie 
(Turkish) » 

The  proposed  frontier  is  generally  referred  to  as  the  (in)definite 
Greek  artt<le. 

Grt,ck  uiu&a  are  served  at  luncheon.  '^A  Jar  of  Honey  from 
Mount  Hybla"  is  always  on  the  table.  The  attendants  show  unmis- 
takably the  well-known  classic  profile.  It  is  hoped  that  unanimity 
will  prevail,  and  that  there  will  be  no  Grecian  noes. 


LiBXBAL  "  Sommno  VBOHnsa."— A  New  Frontier  for  Greeoe. 


CoMMXirGEMXHT  Of  EuxoFXAiT  CoMGSBT.--Ih«  Id«iitioal  Noto* 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


JMfiAvHiPPCD   .THEM  .ALL.  loN/HOtpAr/O. 


J^tiD^r,  Jtm«  11  (Zor<2f).— Conyenatioa  on  the  de- 
plorable condition  of  Turkey  and  the  nnnatirfaetory  etate 
of  Ireland,  but  little  if  anything  said,  and  nothing  done 
likely  to  oondnoe  to  the  improyement  of  either.  No ; 
but  in  course  of  the  talk  upon  Turkey,  Lord  Cajutabtov, 
mentioned  that  the  Sultav's  Meat  Bill  at  Ckmstantinople 
still  remained  unpaid.    The  Padishah  is  in  debt  for  his 


JuKB  25,  1880.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


293 
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A  SKETCH  FROM  NATURE. 

JsnrtKOS  AHD  BULAWT,  THX  FAMOUS  DbAXATUTS,  FLANNIVO  ONB  OV  THOSB 

tbbujjvo  Plats  of  Plot  and  Pamion,  m  weigh  (as  kykktbodt  knows) 

JbNNINOS  FROYIDBS  THX  INTMITABLB  6  BO  AD  HUMOTni,  AND  BbLLAMT  THB  LoYB- 
SOBNBS  AND  THB  TbAOIO  DbATHS.      (BbLLAMT  IS  THB  SHOBTSB  OF  THI  TWO.) 


kiebabt^  and  *' owes' for  Ms  veal."  That  wouldn't  signify  if  he  "saved  his 
country"— which  he  doesn't  seem  abont  doing. 

{Commons.) "Dr,  Ca'vtrrois',  with  ftVi€'Trto  meet  some  oHjections  to  vaccination, 
founded  on  the  possibility  of 'oonKtitutirvnal  oontamination  by  human  lymph, 
moved  that  lymph  from  the  ^vitcome  fountain  ahould  be  provided  for  the 
accommodation  of  all  persona  who  preferred  it.  Lymph  from  the  calf,  Jbambs, 
— not  yours.  Mr.  Dodbon' was  prep  Fired  to  maTca'arranB-ementB  for  .the  supply 
of  the  original  matter  to  refnilar  medical  praotitioners  onW. 

Dr.  Caxbbon  had  to  r&si  &atisiL«d  with  hairing  obtained  a  move  in  the  right 
direction  so  feny  and  to  withdraw  hk  Motion. 

Monday  {Lords). — Royal  Assent  given  to  a  few  Bills. 

On  the  motion  of  Lord  Houghton,  First  Reading  of  a  BiU  to  render  British 
subjects  free  to  marry  their  Deceased  Wives'  Sisters,  equally  with  their  fellow- 
subjects  in  Australia,  and  the  greater  part  of  mankind. 

Resolution  proposed  by  Lord  Gaixowat  to  rescind  an  order  of  the  House  of 
Lords  under  which  the  Earl  of  Ebllib  votes  at  Holyrood  as  Earl  of  Mab,  and 
to  recognise  the  claim  of  Mr.  Ebskinb  to  an  original  Earldom  of  Mar  prior  to 
Lord  Kbllix's.  If  this  pretension  were  recognised,  there  would  be  two  Earl- 
doms of  Mar,  and  two  Earls,  Mab  Senior  and  Mab  Junior,  two  Mabs  in  fact, — 
and  here  we  are  reminded  of  an  umquhile  Earl  of  Mar,  so  named  in  connection 
with  Mars  by  an  anonymous  baid,  [as  to  afford^  Mabtintts  Scbiblbbus  an 
examDle  of  the  Art  of  Sinking :— 

«  And  thon,  Dalhousib,  the  ip-eat  God  of  War, 
Li6utenant-Coionel  to  the  Earl  of  Mab." 

Lord  Gaixowat's  resolution  was  rejected.  "Enow  we  net  Galloway  na^ P  " 
We  don't  know  that  his  Lordship  doeslnag!;  but  he  hammers  away.  Perfervidum 
mg&mum  Scoiorum, 

(Commons^  itfomm^.)— Mr.  Labouchebe  gave  notice  of  Motion  that  his 
colleague,  the  other  Member  for  Northampton,  be  allowed  to  take  an  affirmation 


allegiance,  so  that  an  Agnostic  may  be  let  into  Parlu- 
ment  as  a  sort  of  Non-juror. 

After  much  speaking  on  the  Report  on  the  Bud|ret 
Resolutions,  they  were  read  a  Second  Time;  and  the 
Budget  budged  on.  .    «  ,,  • 

Mr.  Abthub  Abnold,  in  a  maiden  speech  on  the  Relief 
of  Distress  (Ireland)  Act  (1880)  Amendment  BUL,  moved 
by  Lord  Fbbdbbick  Cavendish,  protested  against  that 
measure  as  a  Bill  for  the  Relief  of  Irish  Landlords  merely , 
and  an  acceptance  of  the  policy  of  the  late  Government. 
Of  course  ifthey  aooept  their  predecessors'  Act|  they,  as 
it  were,  endorse  their  BilL  Mr.  Abnold  pitched  so 
strongly  into  the  ex-Ministerial  Measure,  as  well  as  its 
Ministerial  modiflcation  before  the  House,  as  to  call  up 
Sir  Stapfobd  Nobthcotb  in  reply. 

{Evening.)-^The  whole  sitting,  after  some  jperfimotory 
business,  from  an  early  hour  in  the  evening  till  one 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  wasted  in  a  row,  occasioned 
primarily  bjr  Mr.  O'Donnbll,  jpendsting  in  putting  ques- 
tions involving  gross  imputations  upon  M.  Challbmbl- 
Lacoub,  the  new  French  Ambassador,  althougb  Sir 
Chablbs  Dilkb  had  fully  oontradicted  them,  and  seoon- 
darily  by  Mr.  Gladstone,  in  a  fit  of  natural  impatienoe, 
moving  that  Mr.  0*Donnbll  be  not  heard.  This  was 
objected  to  as  interference  with  the  liberty  of  the  House 
by 'a  good  many  Members,  besides  Home-Rulers,  with 
whom  even  Sir  Staffobd  Nobthoote  sided,  and  so, 
stranger  stiU,  did  Mr.  Goubtnet  and  Mr.  Andebson. 
Cries  of  *' Divide!  '  '*WitiidrawI"  and,  from  the 
Legislative  Irishry,  of  "Despotism,"  and  "Cssarism," 
constituted  the  most  remarkable,  if  not  important  utter- 
ances. Captain  Pbicb,  however,  created  some  fun  by 
taking  occasion  to  interrupt  Sir  Williak  Haboovbt  in 
the  middle  of  a  vehement  sDeeoh,  by  moving,  en  revanche^ 
that  the  HoMB  Segbbiabt  oe  no  longer  hwd.  Ha,  ha, 
hal    Hoi 

C  Conclusion,  a  oompromise,  Mr.  Gladstone  withdrawing 
his  Motion  to  shut  up  Mr.  0*Donnell,  and  Mr.  O'Don- 
nbll agreeing  to  confine  himself  simply  to  giving  notiotf 
of  a  Motion.  He  accordingly  gave  notice  that  he  would 
move  for  documents  tending,  ii  authentic,  to  verify  his 
charges  against  M.  Challemel-Laootjb.  If  I  So  then 
the  House,  after  some  fortv  minutes'  formal  business, 
adjourned  for  "  forty  winks,'^'  not  many  more— for  those 
who  broke  fast  betimes. 

Tuesday  (Xor<2f).— Committee  on  Burials  BUI.  Lord 
MouNT-EnecuxBE  moved  an  Amendment  limiting  the 
right  to  bury  in  Churdiiyards  without  Churoh  of  England 
rites  to  panshes  comprising  no  public  unconseorated 
grounder  cemetery.  Amendment  supported  by  the  Arch- 
bishop of  YoBK  and  eleven  other  Bishops ;  opgosedby 
seven  Lords  Spiritual,  including  his  Grace  ox  Canteb- 
Bmr,  earned  in  the  LoTin  rTrjn^nTT.T.^Ti's  teeth.  The 
Hoijstt  bflow  >vill  probaiily  di&sajfree  with  theif  I^jrd- 
fthips*  Amendment^  or  rather  impairmetit^  ef  a  ooticefiHion 
to  Nonconformiats,  minimised  by  a  limitation  of  which 
the  idea  appears  to  have  been  borrowed  from  the  Bagman 
who  asked  the  waiter^  "  How  little  can  I  pivfi  yon  with- 
out being"  nonBidered  mean?"  Another  limitation  pro- 
posed by  the  Arohbiabop  of  Tobk,  and  opposed  also  by 
the  LoRB  CHAJfCELLOHi  wafl  carried  too*  In  ensuing 
disc  nasi  on ,  on  a  real  Amendment,  the  Lofd  Ceancel- 
Xor's  propoflal  to  insert  werda  definingr  *^<^hristittn  ser- 
vice" to  mean  the  flerviee  of  any  community  calling 
itself  Christian,  LordBCAiBwa  and  SALrsBDET  BugipeBted 
doubta  BA  to  the  noble  Lord 'a  suecess  in  defining:  Chria- 
tio^nitv  for  the  pnrpasea  of  hi  a  Bill.  But  tJiat  is  juftt 
what  he  <If>ea  &ueo+:*^d  in  doinff  for  thone  pn rpoe^^Fi,  if  not 
for  a  prirpose  nothing  to  its  and  hifi.  The  Bill  wt^nt 
through  Committee,  mutilated  in  going,  but  most  likely 
to  be  made  whole  again. 

{Commons,)-^ir  CHABI.E8  Dilke,  in  reply  to  Mr. 
Balfottb,  announced  that  Her  Majestsr's  Government  had 
received  from  Germany  an  invitation  to  participate  in  the 
European  Concert  for  the  benefit  of  Greece,  if  not  for 
Turkey  too.  about  to  be  given  at  Berlin  in  order  to  recti- 
fication of  Cbeco-Turkiah  frontier.  They  are  going,  and 
will  be  represented  by  those  eminent  performers  Lord 
Odo  RtrssELL  and  Sir  Lintobn  Sdocons. 

Mr.  RiCHABD,  calling  attention  to  the  growing  cost  and 
burden  of  European  armaments,  moved^  an  Address 
praying  'Bjsbl  Majbstt  to  direct  communicatioos  to  be 
made  by  the  Fobeign  Sbobetabt  to  European  Powers, 
with  a  view  to  the  mutual  and  simultaneous  reduction  of 
those  expensive  preparations  for  mutual  slaugbter. 
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Mr.  Gladstone,  answering,  said  all  that  oould  be,  and  usually  is 
'said  in  excuse  for  not  doing  what  it  would  be  of  not  the  slightest  use 
to  do,  and,  by  the  way,  (of  a  fling  at  his  predeoetaors,  possibly ,) 
pointed  out  that  **  when  Lord  Cla^hemdoIt  made  overtures  to  France 
and  Oermany,  there  was  nothing  in  our  policy  in  any  portion  of  the 
globe  that  at  all  weakened  our  position,  or  made  it  otherwise  than 
desirable  to  be  authors  of  such  overtures.  It  was  necessary  that  we 
should  stand  recti  in  turid,  and  that  we  shotdd  not  be  met  with  the 
remark—*  What  are  you  doing  yourselves  P  You  preach  the  Gospel 
of  Peace,  but  are  your  hands  free  from  the  stain  of  blood  P ' " 

At  the  suggestion  of  Mr.  Courtney  a  Resolution,  instead  of  Mr. 
ItiCHARD's,  was  adopted  to  the  effect  that  it  is  the  duty  of  the 
Government,  on  all  occasions  wh6n  circumstances  will  permit,  to 
recommend  to  Foreigrn  Governments  the  reduction  of  European 
armaments.  The  House,  having  affirmed  this  abstract  proposition, 
was  counted  out ;  and  no  wonder. 

Wednesday  (Common*.)— S«<5Mii  Reading  of  'town  Council's 
Amendment  Bin,  moved  by  Mr.  JaKes,  and  carried.  Nothing  else 
to  speak  of  but  the  Report  of  the  Bradlaugh  Committee  (No.  2), 
brought  up  by  Mr.  Walpole.  It  recommends  that  Mr.  Bradlaugh 
be  not  allowed  to  make  oath,  but  be  peHnitted  to  affirm  and  take  his 
seat  at  his  own  peril— that  of  being  sued  in  the  High  Court  for 
|)eiialties  he  may  inctbr  by  sitting  and  voting ;  it  is  said,  to  the 
amount  of  £506  per  vote. 

Thursday  (Lord9»)—ljxr^  SrsAtHEDEK  and  CAirpBEtx  made  a 


speech  about  Turkieh  affairs,  and  moved  that  a  copy  of  the  instruo- 
tions  to  Mr.  Goschen  be  laid  upon  the  table. 

Lord  Granville  replied  that  they  were  already  on  the  table. 
Ergo  Motion  withdrawn.  Logic.  Then  a  few  inquiries  made,  and 
retuies  returned.  Questions  of  no  consequence;  answers  evasive. 
Aajoumment. 

{Commons,) — ^Mr.  0*Donnell  hitving  two  questions  down  relative 
to  Mr.  Challemel-Lacour,  before  putting  them,  was  proceeding  to 

Eut  a  subsidiary  question  to  the  Chair ;  but  the  Speaker  reminded 
im  that  he  had  already  told  him  it  was  an  improper  one,  and  further 
advertence  to  it  was  irregular. 

Mr.  O'Donnell,  continuing  to  press  his  point,  Mr.  Sfeaiter  stnok 
to  his  decision,  and  havintr  called  upon  him  to  conflne  himself  to  his 
questions  on  the  paper,  ultimately  admonished  him  that  if  he  went 
on  disregarding  the  authority  of  the  Chair,  he  (the  Speaker)  would 
be  bound  to  ti^e  action  accordingly,  and  pass  his  questions  over 
Oh,  then  in  those  circumstanoes  Mr.  0*Donn£LL  wouldn't  put  any 
questions  at  all ;  and  so  vanished  amid  roars  of  hearty  laughter,  and 
thunders  of  ironical  applause. 

After  delay,  occasioned  chieflv  by  interrogatories  to  the  number  of 
ttiirty-Beven,  oame  on  a  doleful  adjourned  debate  on  the  Seoond 
Readltog  of  the  Irish  Distress  Bill ;  read  at  last  a  Seoond  Time ;  an 
Irish  Debate,  Ibr  once  inthe  wav  happily,  not  involving  an  Irish  row. 
Yes ;  happily,  for  Irish  rows  in  the  House  of  Commons  are  so  frequent 
that  ikey  nave  teased  to  be  fuiiny. 


CHARITYI 

THB  f oUowillt 
letter,  ap- 
|>arently  in- 
tended for  a 
Parisian  contem- 
porary, has  found 
its  way  to  85, 
Fleet  Street  As 
Mr.  Punch  has 
no  means  of  as- 
certaining  the 
right  address 
without  publi- 
cation, he  has 
decided  upon 
printiiig  a  trans- 
lation of  it. 

The  MS.  of 
course  will  be 
immediately  re- 
tumel  on  appli- 
oati<m  at  Mr. 
Punch's  office, 
and  proper  iden- 
tification by  any- 
one so  applying. 

The  Little  Sotel  qfPranee^  Calais,  and  the  Two 
_    ._  *  Worlds,  Leicester  Square^  JmiwIS,  1880. 

^Oh  my  i>!bar  EDrroR-nr-CHiEF  I 

CoNCFRATtTLATE  me,  my  dear  friend,  a  thousand  times  I  You  ask 
me  why  P  I  wiU  tell  you.  On  leaving  out  dear  boulevards  you  told 
me  to  see  as  much  of  the  "  Sport  Anglais  "  as  possible.  You  knew 
I  loved  the  ohaoel  That  my  blood  boOed  in  the  hunt!  Well, 
I  have  obeyed  youl  Listen!  Attention  I  A  fHend  of  mine— a 
"  perfect  Gentleman  rid«  "—said  but  two  dajs  sinoe,— "  My  dear  I 
You  wish  to  see  how  we  hunt  the  fox  in  his  lair.  You  have  brought 
your  double-barrel-muEKle-loader  that  you  may  assist  at  his  discom- 
fiture I  But  alas  I  It  is  too  late!  The  fox  he  has  gcme  to  take 
the  waters  at  the  sea-side  until  the  winter  I  But  eourage !  You 
shall  see  something  better  I    We  wiU  go  to  Kensington  I  " 

And,  my  faith,  he  was  right  I  He  had  reason  I  We  conveyed  our- 
selves in  a  *'  Hansom-eab-four-wheeler,"  and  flew  with  the  wind 
past  "Hyde-Paro»"  past  **Knit-is-bridg"  to  "  Baron-Orant-'Ous." 
There  we  entered.  All  the  **hiffh-life"  were  there.  The  *' high 
noblease,"  the  *  *  svells  "  the  *  *  big  Tigs."  In  a  moment  all  was  excite^ 
menti  We  crushed!  We  pushed!  We  fought!  We  the  men, 
and  those  others,  the  Ladies  I  Oh^  it  was  grand !  It  was  like  a 
battle  I  I  was  wild  with  excitement !  I  then  understood  why  the 
English  **  Mees"  wishes  the  rights  of  man ! 

It  is  that  she  may  hunt  like  the  rest  I  Clothes  were  tnm,  shouts 
were  made!  It  was  splendid!  But  some  were  wedc.  Two  Ladies 
fainted !  But  what  oared  the  hunters  t  It  was  the  fortune  of  the 
war  I    But  .there  was  a  rush,  and  then  such  a  nght !    And  they 


wel^  saved  by  another  of  their  sex  I  Hip !  hip !  hip !  for  another 
of  their  sfex !  Then  we  hunted  her  I  She  retreated  to  another  room, 
and  Ire  pursued!  Once  more  the  fight,  the  crush,  the  combat! 
How  We  pulled !  How  we  toi*e !  How  we  trod  under  foot  I  It  was 
grand,  magnificent !  It  was  glorious !  Congratulate  me  I  I  am  too 
excited  to  write  more !  Hip  f  hip  I  hip !  for  the  **  Sport  Anglais  /  " 
Oop-U— 'tJrray !  Jules. 

At  thii  point  the  letter  ends.  Mr,  Punch  has  no  observation  to 
offer  as  to  its  Application.  It  is  true  that  a  Fancy  Fair  was  recently 
held  at  Kensington  House,  at  whiuh  the  Princess  of  Wales,  and  the 
Duchess  of  Tsck  were  groat  objects  of  attraction ;  but,  of  course, 
M.  Jules*  description  can  have  nothing  to  do  with  that  event  I 


THE  FARMER'S  REAL  FRIENDS. 

Sawftnch  sings-' 

Old  Bnow,  a  remaains  of  an  a^  that 's  bygone, 
What  zo-ologers  calls  a  *'  survival,"  holds  on. 
His  mind  was  made  up  afore  these  here  new  days. 
And  he  always  have  stood  on  the  old-fashioned  ways. 

The  Refarm  Bill,  when  carried  by  Russell  and  Gest, 
'Ood  rewun  the  countree,  he  heer*d  people  say, 
And  he  stuck  to  that  prawfesy  all  his  life  droo, 
So  the  colour  he  Toted  was  high  Toree  Blue. 

But  as  I  was  a  gwiun  for  to  look  at  a  pig, 

I  meets  wf  old  Svow  all  bedizened  out  Whig 

On  his  breast  in  a  button-hole  a  gurt  yaller  T 

Of  the  same  round  his  hat  a  smart  riband  wore  Sff ow. 

*•  Hullo,  Sir."  I  says  to  un,  "  why  who  do  I  zee, 
Wi*  a  Liboral  rozett  on  r    Thee  a  tumquoat,  what,  thee  r  ** 
•*  Ess,  naaibur,"  sez  he,  **  'tis  a  vact  that  thee  dost ; 
I  've  took  on  a  new  tether,  the  old  bands  be  all  bust. 

"  The  repale  o'  ihe  Malt-tax  we  expected  how  long 
For  to  gaain  by  the  Torees,  when  they  should  be  strong ! 
In  vaain,  as  we  found  whensoe'er  they  got  in ; 
Droo  the  libbrals  at  last  we  've  our  rights  oome  to  win. 

'*  There's  the  Ground  Game  BUI  also— they  some  good  ha'  done 
For  we  Farmers ;  they  'tother  chaps  never  did  none. 
So  now  *  Bill— Malt  Bill— Gladstone  for  ever !  *  I  '11  roar ; 
Kever  more  no  Consaxvatives,  never  no  more ! " 


C099BSSI0K  09  A  COVSTlTCIENT. 

I  ACKirowLEDOSS  I  took  money  to  wote  for  the  sittin'  Membsr.  I 
was  offered  one  pound  to.  I  allows  I  sold  my  wpte  for  that  sum.  I 
thinks  I  did  right  so  to  do.  I  considers  it  was  my  duty  towards  my 
Sovereign. 


SUlTEb  TO  A  "T." 

ABriCE  to  Pleasure-seekers:— Go  J»_Ham5i 
Thames  Smells  for  Thames  Smelts. 


^exchange 


«r  To  Oammmacm»MMt^^Tkt  SMor  dounolhM  h*m»elf  hound  to  mckmmM^  rttum^  mrfUvferCimtributiemt,    H%o  toucan  tfum  U  r^nnwi  ymUm  mKcmpmmiti  kg  • 

HompgdmmddineUdmoeUipt.    Oopim  tkottld  b€  htpL 
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THE    PHlLdSOPHY    OF    CRITICISM. 

.    Crilie,  "SoEB,  IT  *8  BY  jayohin'  thb  Iqnorant  Poblio  what  is  Good  or  Bad,  accordin'  to 

MX  L0IOHT8,   THAT  I   QBT  MS  HVIN*   INTOIKBLY I  "  -    ,        .      .       ,.  i  t  .(   t     mi: 

Layman,    •*  And  how  *s   thh   Ignorant    Public  to    know    whether    you  are   right   or 
WRONG  ? "  .  .  .        ,  .  ^ 

,  Cr:Uic  {innocently).  *'  By  the  ooincipbnce  of  the  Popular  Verdict  with   moine,  Sorb,  or 
the  reverse  !    But  ieithorr  way  I  tukrn  an  honest  Penny  ! '' 


OUR  REPRESENTATIVE  MAN: 

Farewell  to  Sarah — Waiting  for  Chaumont — Interim  Performance'^  Old  Friends-^  Old  JFoifes— 
Old  Pieces— Heeommenaaiion—Ou  est  Coquelinf — Dutch  metal— Quotation — Explanation— 
Termination, 

Sarah  has  gone !    Hy  a  dix  jours  ^ue  Sarah  est  partie  / 

All  is  w^ll  that  well  all  ends, 

And  Sarah  B.  's  gone  back  to  her  friends. . 

Shether  they  're  friends  or  whether  they  're  foes, 
ost  of  U8  care,  but  nobody  knows. 

Slie^a^  hsA  ^  yeritable  triumpl^  with  her  Adrienne,  'and  a  suooe^  with  her  J^pie  Vatncue, 
Frou'Frou  was  not  wi^thm  h^r  reach ;  but  whether  above  or  below  it,  let  tho^  ;deoide  who  can 
read-ras  M.  FRANCij^auE  ^rc^'y  declares  our  critics  can't  write  to  be  read—**  between  the  lines." 
Sarah  was  last  heard  of  at  Manchester. 

And  now  en  attendant  cette  petite  reine  Mile.  Chaumont — Ah  ,\  que  Monsieur  (Punch)  attend 
Madame  /—we  have  the  ancient  troupe  of  the  celebrated  Palais  Koyal.  Gbofeeoy  and  Lhi^ritier 
are  here,  and  the  ever-bloomlDg  Hyacinthe— not  le  cSlehre  **  Pere  "  Hyacinthe— c'e«<  a  dire 
M.  LoYSON  qui  est  arrivi  probablement  par  le  meme  bateau  a  vapeur^  et  qui  vient  d^  jouer  ses 
petites  faraes  chez  - Monseiffneur  VArcheveque  de  Cantorhiry — but  le  grand*  Pere  HyaPINTHE, 
doyen  du  Palais  Poyal—with  the  spirituelle  Mile.  Dbzador,  and  the  other  attractive  comediennes. 
Everyone  waa  disappointed  with  La  Cagnotte  on  their  opening  night.  The  clever  actors  were, 
somehow  or  other,  not  at  home ;  and  yet  the  audience  tried  their  best  to  make  them  so,  for  they 
undoubtedly  would  not  have  tolerated  so  lengthy  and  idiotic  a  piece,  with  such  dawdling  entr^actes, 
in  any  of  our  own  London  theatres.  But  Le  PSveillon  on  Tuesday  revived  us.  It  is  a  fairly 
constructed  piece — one  of  MM.  Mbilhac  and  Haievy's— with  good  situations  and  some  really  witty 
dialogue.  The  acting  was  perfection  of  its  kind,  and  satisned  those  who  knew  what  to  expect 
from  such  a  combination  of  old  *' playmates"  so  long  associated  together  for  the  charitable 
object  of  amiurinff  the  public.    Are  there  any  young  Geoffroys  and  Lh^^bitisbs  and  Hyacinthes 

g'  stinging  up  in  tne  garden  of  the  Palais  Royal,  or  will  their  secret  die  with  them  ?  Lat«r  on  MM. 
AXTBEAT  and  Milhxe  will  join  them,  and  we  shall  see  whatever  plays  are  autoriaSs  par  Milor 
ChamheUan.  Permit  me  to-Teoommend  Tricoche  et  Caoolei^  La  Boule,  et  le  susdit  PSveiUon,  Oavant 
MinardSf  Cie,,  is  rather— ahem— but  the  three  Miles.  Gavawt  are  delightful,  and  I  venture. to  say 


that  it  would  be  difficult  to  find  their 
equals— all  three  playing  together — 
^L  any  one  London  theatre.  They 
are  only  little  people,  mind.  Bras- 
SKUR,  poor  Gil  PiRKZ,  and  Las- 
80UCHE,  no  longer  members  of  the 
c<rmpany,  are  conspiruuij-;  by  their 
ahfrtsQCe  — eHptelilly  thtj  bitter.  By 
the  way^  1  ht^ar  of  M>  Coquelin 
e(M;hS  Bomewhere  in  London,  and 
givlpg  little  drawiiig--ruom  enter- 
tainments on  hia  own  account,  be- 
CtLU&e-  he  can't  gtt  that  hundred 
%-uiffht  —  pounds,  not  francs  —  at 
which,    he    estimates    his    services. 

8tw  i^htMTite-t-ii  ce  t^her  directeur 
^  JuUN  HoLLIJi0SHl£Al>  P  Par- 
tfii4  ii  fn^fJomie,  ^*  Ha '»  too  ^  jolly 
dever  by  half,"  and  &o  ee  spirituel 
Coau ELLS  ne  coqueline  pun  id.  Well, 
we  all  missed  le  petit  Due  de  Sept- 
nwnts  this  gHfts^jin^  aixl  W4nt*)d  very 
mutjh  to  see  L*  Et  ranger  e. 

Bravo  Dutt^h  met^  and  Dutch 
pluck !  The  DutAili  company  has 
bctiQ  ^  sticx€s  d'tf^iiiite^  and  xm  da 
m««  chers  ctiU^^fies  hoM  aLrcady 
tfisdi^ed  ia  ihfeir  txcey<?aoc*  The 
Britiih  public  will  witka  up  when 
tbbjf  havt  gone.  But  never  too  late 
to  mend^  and  it  is  in  be  licped  they 
^iH  rtivibit  London  nt^xt  j^ar.  when 
we  bhall  ^11  have  l^arntid  Dutch, 
That  is  a  **  Ot^/ii^igae  Limtl^^'  isn^t 
it  Y  Haven*t  I  read  in  Fleminh — 
whieh  13  qui t<j  near  enoujrb^^"  Bu^ty 
net^ffd  Miihurd  ^u ,  mii  iaer  zijde. 
*  Will  voor  epii  Icer^ifGiniachi'gv  veS' 
tooning^^  vrntigi  lit/fig,  *  hunntm  w^ 
bfdenkfti  om  ze  te  amu^prvn  f  '  JUV/- 
bttrd  slaai  charades  lUtor  "  T  Well, 
well  T^  "  We  Jiiitppt^n  mite  p*jptm 
uity  (irinketi  Ofis  nUs  It  eg  rt*  gaan 
nnar  htfd. ^ *  And ,  D ii 1 4>J L  ot  F I eaii &h , 
or  butb,  ilmt  's  a  goyd  linitih  fur 

To UR  llEFRLSEJi  TATI Yifi. 

' .  p.  S.— ^e  above  ext  raet  i^  from  0»- 
lukfgmMf^alkH^nr  Happi/  XhQu^hts 

tiiiibltited  ioto  Fbiidrth  by  SoiJit 
vNA.  Let  thtitti  wjtid  an  Openi-' 
bftii^'ti  ecimpauy  to  play  La  Grande 
ijtifohrs^ — muiiquc  di'  3Iynhiier  Van 

P.8.  No.  2—Gelukigge  Inval^  or 
pappy  Thought. — Previous  to  visit- 
pig  the  Gaiety  at  eighty  dine  at  a 
small  table  in  the  salle  a  manger  of 
the  Grand  Hotel  at  something  before 
seven,  taking  the  table-d^hote  dinner, 
and  having  been  very  careful  to  order 
your  table  early  in  the  morning  of 
the  same  day.  The  salle  in  so  thickly 
carpeted  that  the  waiters  move  about 
noiselessly,  like  ministering  spirits, 
T- though,  of  course,  they  don't  **  like 
ministering  spirits  "  to  anyone  unless 
ordered.  Oela  va  sans  dtre  ;  et  Unit 
Id  va  sane  bruit.  ^'  Hecommandi.^* 
Y.  R. 


THEV  AND  NOW. 

Once  Mr.  Gladstone  was  asso- 
ciated with  the  Ionian  Islands,  at 
the  present  we  connect  him  with 
MalU. 

__V 

To  Ladies  who  Paint— Them- 
8ELVE8.— It  is  better  to  be  "plain" 
than  **  col<mc|d." 

'^TenItknt  election  FETITiaN. 
— **  Please  disfranchise  us  I " 


TOI*  LZZTm. 
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WIDE  OF  THE  MARK. 

NuicsROUB  qnertums  not 
Tery  wise,  and  answort  yerj 
mnoh  leM  wise,  haye  been 
suggested  by  the  reoent  Ag- 
nostio  row  in  Parliament. 

Why  is  'Mr.  Bkasl^itoh  a 
fit  and  proper  person  to  re- 
present Sforthampton  ?  "Be- 
oaose/'  answers  the  Wag  who 
asks  the  qnestbn^  '*  he  stidu 
tothelast.^  Not#>.  Hestioki 
to  his  purpose  truly ;  but  he 
doeB  ftf^t  etiolc  t-o  hiiTlaA,  as  he 
might  be  (idviecd  to  do  if  he 
were  ftoobbler. 

To  the  i^eatioii  aboTe  pro- 
pomK^U^  respectiiifr  the  deot 
of  NofBiampton,  tlio  City  of 
ShoGTnak^rs,  another  Wa^  an- 
swers that  he  in  fit  to  be  their 
repreAentfttive  becaTise  he  de- 
nies the  inunortality  of  tiie 
Sola.  No  Buch  thing.  TheSde 
will  not  wear  out  mij  th^  faster 
for  his  denying  its  imauff- 
tality ;  neither  does  he  thereby, 
as  yet  another  Wag  allegeiy 
ruin  any  Boles.  Moreover,  tiie 
only  Bole  of  which  the  immor- 
taHty  oould  be  either  affirmed 
or  denied  is  the  living  fish  ol 
that  name,  with  whidh  cobblers 
and  shoemakers  are  oonoemed 
not  as  produoers  or  reinrodueera 
at  all,  out  solely  as 


Kind  and  Brain* 

It  is  not  true  that  anybody 
proDosed  that  Mr.  BKASLAuefl, 
whilst  confined  in  the  dock 
Tower,  should  be  put  to  the 
rack.  Aninyestigatorof  Ga£L 
and  Spubzhxim's  syi^em,  how- 
GTer,  bos  suggested  that  Ida 
head  fibaxddbeshayedfinorder 
thut  a  cast  might  be  taken  ol 
it,  showing  whether  the  onans 
of  ''  Veneration"  and  ''Mar- 
Tellouiness ''  are  so  smalL  and 
the  organs  of  **  Firmness^  and 
"Self-esteem''  so  lam,  aa 
they  ought  to  be  aoeoraing  to 
Phrenology. 


GSM8  AKD  OBSEN-eBOGXET. 

Thx  N^atal  Mercury  ^  speak- 
ing of  the  South- African  Dia- 
mond Fields,  says  that  next  te 
diamonds  potatoes  seem  to  be 
the  dearest  thing  on  them, 
£6  10«.  haying  b^  given  for 
a  bag  of  them.  At  this  rate, 
however,  potatoes  are  still  eon- 
siderably  cheaper  than  carats. 


Cmr  ABTICLB* 

There  is  an  "  Aldennsnio  contest 
in  Billingsgate." 

LxT  us  hope  it  will  pasa  off 
without  any  recourse  to  the 
language  for  which  that  Ward 
has Hbeen  distinguished. 


NIL   DESPERANDT7M. 

Watsr  Dahoi  or  thb  FLAitnroo  ow  hating  his  Baktlino  hatghcd  at  last. 


Cbix8  Aim  CoircRAszKiixa.— 
"Gin  and  True  Beligicnl"  andi 
*'  Atheism  and  Total  Absti- 1/> 
nencel"      _^     _    _    _       IV^ 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMEll^J. 

uiEr^  and  dream  of  the  Badfifet. 
Ftuhjf^  June  1^  (iorefij;-^ 
Lord  NoRTOiT  moved  for  an 
Addr^Bfl  to  Her  Majesty, 
pray  in  IT  for  the  omission  of 
th(*  fourth  schedule  from  the 
EdncftHnn  Department's  New 
Codpf    proposmg^    to     make 

Eablic  ijftyment  for  teaching 
alf-a-ao^en  of  the  higher 
knowledgts  in  national 
sohootfl.  By  a  niajority  of  48 
^  their  Lordships  decided 
aj^ftin^t  those  chargeable 
s^iperaddltions  to  the  Three 

( Comvwns^  Morning,) — The 
HoQWf  after  nigh  three 
hours'  t&Lk:,  irent  into  Com- 
mittee proformd 
on  the  Irish 
Distress  Belief 
Bill;  and  pro- 
gress was  imme- 
ttiately  reported. 
Kot  much  made. 
(Evening.) — 
The  event  there- 
of was  the  final 
success  of  Sir 
WitFRiD  Law- 
sow  in  getting 
the  House,  by  a 
majority  of  26, 
to  ag*ree  to  his 
^solution  af- 
nrtning  the  prin- 
ciple of  Local 
Option :  that 
principle  ^  and 
the  principle  of 
the  Permissive 
Bill  being  as 
nearly  alike  as 

\               7/////}     iXJi     >y  ^^B   'pMeMKr  -{         \m  stohB,  disUklng 

V           liHl  I     I     1       If      wS^sA    w^^l^Sy  ^          //w  **'®*^""^*  resolu- 

fllv    I      \       mm              ^^LmJjBJ^^^F  IIWl  tions  which  were 

^V                    flu     UiJU^    J "* '  ?^fca.  'lAiWUK^f^  ^                  //JkS  not  preparatory 

^^.        wJ^B^^^^^^^^SB^  ^mUSSB^Kf^^^^^^f  ^^  Lobby,  but 

^^       W  w^^^^^^^^^^BlLwmMmmBBfSSI^^^W/  **^oped  that  at 

some    no    very 

distant  period  it 

mijjht  be  found 

practicable  to  deal  with  the  licensing  laws,  and  to  include  a  reasonabl/e  and  just  application  of  the 

principle  of  Lo^  Option."  .    ~^-  ;.       .     «  w  -,  .    ,. 

That,  then,  ^ur  Han  oars,  will  be  a  menEure  of  Local  Option  ivbioh  Tvill  not  res  trie  t  the  liberty 
of  Personal  Opiii^,  and  will  duly  %6  regtibt«  tb^'sale  of  li<iuof  an,  nevertbelesa,  not  to  njb  a  poor 
man  of  his  b^&r, '  Eob  him  of  hiB  beer^  and  yfAir%lI&eb- lb©  Te^^efiije:  prohibit  the  liquor  trade, 
and  you  will  have  to  rub  the  Int^ome-tax  pay«r,  or  t4ae  to  tatae  taxatioii  f>ti  the  People's  tea,  or 
some  other  cotomcdity  which  the  People  ft^rge^y  consume.  If  Lfipnl  Option  prevented  the  consump- 
tion of  liquor?  which  d«tiea  are  now  iefled'ffft,  'WfrnHn*!  it.  in  m  far,  annul  Optional  Taxation,  and 
necessitate  compulsory  Taxes  on  Tenn^fehfrtoeP    Think  oi  that. 

Monday  {Lor da). — On  the  Motion  of  Lord  I)k  li  Warr,  a  Select  Committee,  to  inquire  into  the 
operation  of  the  Highway  Act^  was  apteed  to  b^  Lord  Ems-reJ.n  on  tbe^rt  of  Oovemnrtent  \  and 
they  hope  the  noble  Lord  himself  will  sic  as^Chairman  thereon.  No  legislattDii  to-night.  Interroga- 
tions and  replies  only ;  none  noteworthy.  ' 

(Commotio.)  —  Mr.  Lajiotckfee,  in  a  rather  dialectic  speech,  moT<>d  hia  Ee solution  that 
Mr.  Bbabla  0GH  be  allowed  to  affirm. 

Sir  H.  Gitfabu  moved^  ajs  tin  ArTr^ndmc^nt,  that  hf?  be  not  nlloweid  either  to  Affirm  or  to  swear. 

Serjeant  Sjmok.  the  ATT0i!:t^Kt-OF:?rFHAT.,  twid  Mr.  Bri<thx  of  <yoiir!?^  ftiinported  the  Miction; 
equally  of  ciouj-Be  Mr.  HcuBAinj,  Mr.  Wai i-oik.  Mr.  B^kf i^ronn-HoPF,  and  Mr,  E.  SrAirnorE  the 
Amendmentp  Mr  BnjGtiT;  on  the  part  of  Mr.  BfUPLA^ffir,  in  a  ape^oh  wbiih  highly  imtatedthe 
other  party,  took  occasion  to  point  out  tbat  **  there  were  quits  as  mimy  lawyers  on  one  side  as  on 
the  other.*'  »■-  ''-"-    ^  '  -•  -•  -i*^  .-  ,—  ,^ 

Who  shall  decide  when  lawyers  disagree  P 

Forgetting  that  the  snbJt^S;  of  debate  was  simply  a  question  of  parliamentary  law,  the  anti- 
Bradlauvh  speakers  mostly  treated  it  as  a  matter  of  sentiment.  Amongst  them,  however,  Mr. 
AJdeiman  FowLtR  cited  a  text  of  pectdiar  cogency,  in  a  Civic  point  of  view,  peihaps.     **  If  a  man 


did  not  believe"  in  the  tenets  which 
an  Atheist  believes  that  he  dis- 
believes, then,  Mr.  FowLBB  justly 
declared,  **  he  was  not  likely  to  be  a 
man  of  high  moral  character."  Cer- 
tainly not.  *'  The  language  of  such 
a  man,"  added  the  Alderman, 
'*  must  be  *  Let  us  eat  and  drink,  for 
to-morrow  we  die.' " 

To  an  Alderman,  of  all  people,  this 
must  naturally  appear  the  language 
to  be  expected  of  an  Atheist.  But 
others  than  Atheiste  seem,  though 
they  don*t  say  so,  to  devote  them- 
selves chiefly  to  eating  and  drinking. 
Unedifying  palaver  aidjoumed. 

In  Committee  on  the  Wild  Birds 
Protection  Law  Amendment  Bill, 
censured  by  Major  NoLAir  as  pro- 
tecting hawks,  nuuroies.  and  other 
pernicious  birds.  Sir  J.  Lubbock 
pleaded  that  hawks,  at  all  events, 
should  be  oared  for,  as  an  almost 
extinct  8])ecies.  Ornithologiste,  and 
brethren  in  the  bonds  of  woodcraft, 
salute  Sir  Johw  Lubbock.  Adjourn- 
ment of  House. 

Tuesday  {Lords),— The  Govern- 
ment acceded  to  a  Motion  made  by 
Lord  LiMEBiCK  for  a  return  of  at- 
tempted robberies  of  arms  re^rtod 
by  tie  Irish  Constabulary  within  the 
last  year.  Also,  to  the  request  of 
Lord  Annbslbt  for  a  return  of  the 
number  of  evictions  for  non-pay- 
ment of  rent  in  the  distressed  dis- 
tricts of  Ireland  in  1878  and  1879, 
which  the  Noble  Lord  wished  to  ob- 
tain because  he  believed  that  evic- 
tions on  large  Irish  estates  were  very 
rare.  The  fewer  both  robberies  and 
evictions  in  Ireland  turn  out  to  be 
proved,  the  more  will  the  British 
public  be  disappointed  agreeably. 

{Commons.)  —  B^sumption  of  the 
Bradlaugh  debate  by  Mr.  Newdb- 
GATE,  wno  taxed  the  Government 
with  having,  as  touching  the  occa- 
sion thereof,  brought  the  House  into 
a  **  disgraceful  muddle."  He  added 
some  general  observations  on  Athe- 
ism ;  for  which  the  Speaker  called 
him  to  question. 

Mr.  Gladstone  said  he  would 
argue  the  question  drily,  and  he 
kept  his  word,  pursuing  a  mainly 
dry  indeed,  but  forcible  argument. 
He  thought  the  House  had  no  power 
to  refuse  the  oath,  and  would, 
by  refusing  it,  conflict  with  the 
Courte  of  Law  and  the  cionstitnenoy 
of  Northampton,  and  finally  be  re- 
duced to  humiliation,  as  whilom  in 
the  case  of  Wilkes.  The  other  side 
(Church  and  Stete)  had  been  driven 
to  abandon  successively  the  Church, 
the  Protestant  and  the  Christian 
character  of  the  House,  and  would 
attempt  in  vain  to  rally  on  the 
"narrow  and  slippery"  ground  of 
Theism^  or,  as  he  might  have  said, 
the  theistic  Kink. 

Mr.  Gibson  answered  forcible  ar- 
gument in  kind,  arguing  with  much 
force  that  the  oases  of  Wilkes  and 
Bbablauoh  were  quite  different.  ^ 

Mr.  SumvAN,  alike  with  Irish 
earnestness  and  Irish  logic  pleading 
for  Parliament's  retention  of  ite  re- 
ligious character,  admitted  that  if 
ever  the  day  came — which  he  depre- 
cated—when the  Atheiste  should  be 
as  numerous  as  the  Jews,  the  Non- 
conformists, and  the  Catholics,  the 
House,  if  the  Atheists  claimed  to  come 
into  it,  would  have  to  consider  their 

^_^^_---^^ ^ 
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domiind*  ii  tiieir  demand  is  erne  Virhich  consistency  reqnirea  the 
Hoii^'Mi  to  consider  iiow»  what  siffnili^s  it  whether  Iney  be  rare  m 
bkck  awonii  or  *  Aplenty  aa  blaokbemesF"  The  facti  perhaps,  h 
that  Atheists  are  cxtremE^ly  sourc^^ 

After  pr<»-Braiila«^h  epeechea  from  Mr,  CoiTEX  and  Mr,  CaiL- 
DEKs,  and  anti-BradJaugh  from  Mr*  Sojatt,  Mr*  0aly,  and  Sir  S. 
NosTncoTB,  whilst  Mr,  Rogees  wae  rainly  tr^ing^  to  ipeak,  the 
Eunse  divided  amid  tremendous  uproar*  **  Silence  io  the  pi^~ 
market "  (Parliamenta.ry)  havin(f  been  restored,  the  numbers,  anU- 
Bradlau^h,  215,  pro- Brad kTij^h,  230,  an tl- Br aalangh  majority  i'>, 
were  aanonnecd  amidst  wildly  vociferous  and  enthusiastic  ehms, 
vehement  wayin?  of  hata  and  handkerchiefs — boo.  Members^  chiefly 
Home- Rulers,  <fancinj7  with  excitement,  jumping  on  seats,  and 
Tenting-  exuberant  exultation  in  letms  find  bounds.  Amendment 
agreed  to  nem,  (?»»»,  with  repetition  or  r&w* 

fFedne$dai/  (Common*),— Mr.  Speaker  took  the  Chair,  and  Mr. 
Brablauoi]  pr<3aented  himself  at  the  Table,  He  requested  to  have 
the  oath  administered  to  himt  tnstead  of  that;  the  Sfeakeh 
administered  the  Keeolution  passed  at  the  previous  fiittinK,  and 
bade  him  withdraw,  Mr*  Bbudl4t:^e  demanded  to  be  heard;  but 
hj  the  Speaker*  9  direction  withdrew  pen  dinar  oonaid  ©ration  of 
his  demand.  On  the  Motion  of  Mr-  LAnoucTiii:RB,  the  House  eon- 
Bented  to  hear  hirat  but,  at  the  Buf|estiou  of  Mr,  Walpolic,  *'  at  the 
p^i. "     fj^  contej?ted  Ih^  Kesolution  debarring  him  from  oath  or 


Bar/^ 


aJBrmation  in,  it  must  be  said,  a  decent  epeech 

Under  the  mdnagement  of  Sir  SIafford  1(oetb:cote,  Leader  of 
the  antt-Bradlaugh  majority «  and  with  th^  ooneurrenee  of  Mr, 
GtAD^ONE,  who,  thouK^n  Leader  of  the  House,  deelined,  as  bem^ 
Chief  of  the  pro-Bradlaugh  minority,  to  lead  it  for  the  time  beiug, 
the  House  determined  the  situation  ae  to  Mr.  Bkadlauoh  to  remmm 
unchunged.  At  call,  re* enter  BaADLiuoir,  The  SpeaKi^u  politely 
informed  him  the  House  bod  no  more  to  aay  to  him,  and  told  him  to 
go.  He  respeotfully  insisted  on  his  ritht  to  stay,  and  have  the  oath 
administered  to  himi  and,  atOl  respectfully,  refused  to  po.  Again 
the  Speakre  told  him  that  the  order  of  the  House  wat  that  he  was 
to  go,  and  bo  again  refused*  He  repeated  hia  refusal  in  spite  of  a 
fornml  Yote  on  the  Motion  of  Sir  fl,  KoEtBCoxis,  and  was  then,  by 
order  of  the  Sp^AKEn,  walked  of!  by  the  Sergeant- at- Arms  as  far 
a8  the  *^  Bar,']  hnt  there  faoed  about,  and  reiterated  his  claim  to 
remafa.  Pusfsibilities  of  forbearance  hETitig  now  been  exhausted, 
the  Honso  had  no  more  to  do  for  it  than  vote  his  commitment  for 
contempt*  Voted  accordingly.  And  so,  consigned  on  the  Spftakee^S 
warrant  to  the  CloQk  Tower,  exit  Bradlauoit,  guarded. 

The  policy  of  aeU -e If acement  pursued  by  the  Premier  tbronghont 
the  transactions  above  sTimmarised  baa  occasioned  comment.  When- 
ever ho  interposed  he  addressed  the  House  holding  bis  stick  in  one 
hand  and  his  hat  in  the  other,  looking  like  a  political  pilgrim  * 
Quite  a  picture. 

Au  Irish  Bill  haying  been  withdrawn,  and  a  Middlesex  BiE  talked 
out,  thus  ended  a  very  unusual  and  exciting  Wednesday's  woTk, 

Thursdfiu  (Lords). — Sparring  over  the  Burials  Bill,  between  the 
Blihop  of  Peterxjorocou  and  the  Archbishop  of  Caxt^ebchy*  The 
Bishop,  in  criticising  the  Eill,  objected  to  Qie  word  ^'ChriBtiaa"™ 
much  aa  be  valued  it  as  a  legislative  re&jguition  of  Christianity — be- 
cause it  would  incur  the  hostility  of  parties  in  the  House  of  C^>mmons. 
The  ArohbiBbop,  misunderstanding  the  Bishop,  said  that  the  Right 
Eev.  Prelate  hau  done  infinite  damage  to  the  BiU  and  to  himjetf* 
Siroiig  language  thia  last,  if  really  meant ;  which  of  course  it  wasn't. 
The  Bishop  warmly  repudiated  the  interpretation  put  on  bis  wordfi 
by  the  Mont  Rev.  Primate*     TanitPriA  ^ntmtt  cctf^&ttQus  ir^  f 

After  further  talk,  in  the  course  of  which  Lord  GEAifVTLLE  re- 
marked that  the  speeches  of  the  Bishop  of  PeTEueouocoH  and  Lord 
BRACONSiFrKLD  {who  had  alio  criticised  the  Bill),  were  not  very  well 
Calculated  to  either  assist  their  Lordships  or  promote  &  solution  of 
the  eontroversy,  the  Buriala  Bill  was  Head  a  Tnird  Time* 

{0^mfnons.)~-^T,  Labouchkee  gave  notice  of  immediate  Motion 
to  bring  in  an  Amendment  of  the  Parliamentary  Oaths  Act.  0, 
amend  it  altogether  1 

Sir  S.  KoRTQCoTE  asked  if  the  Government  had  any  Motion  to 
make  regarding  Mr.  BEADtAUoff,  Mr*  Gladsto^b  had,  up  to  then, 
not  chosen  to  consult  his  eoUeaguei  about  the  matter,  uor  had  he 
to^  ndvic?e  to  tender  the  House.    Still  adhering  to  abstention. 

i>ir  Stafford,  observing  that  his  Motion  for  the  committal  of  Mr, 
Bbadlaugh,  had  not  been  made  vindictively,  but  only  to  sustain  the 
authority  of  the  House,  moved  an  order  for  liis  relKaae, 

Mr,  Lab  OUCH  ERE,  having  iuformed  the  Houie  that  if  Mr.  Brad- 
la  uon  were  released,  he  would  incontinently  return  and  behave  as 
befofi.  Mr,  GiADeTOH^  f ave  hira  a  hint  that,  now  the  ca«e  was 
altertd,  that  would  bo  going  too  far. 

The  Motion  having  been  agreed  to,  the  Prisoner  of  the  Clock 
Tower,  liberated  from  hia  temporary  oonflnement,  returned  and  sat 
quietly  under  the  Gallery* 

The  Budget  Bill,  with  alterations  and  improvements,  explained 

i/  Mr.  Gladstone,  under  went  dieoussioni  during  which  Mr*  Ore- 

iwmo  eulogised  tne  Beer-tax,  which  be  thought  would  be  a  mine 
of  wealth  to  a  Chaneelkr  of  the  Exchequer,  and  might  be  the  means 


of  sweeping  away  tba  Tea  and  Coffee  Duties,  and  probably  the 
Income-iai,  li  so,  what  a  blessing  the  Beer*tax  will  be!  non*t 
itf  Sir  Wilfrid  Law  son  ? 

Mr.  Bass  questioned  whether  the  Farmer  would  be  much  of  a 
gainer  ^ by  the  commutation  of  the  Halt-tax,  and  said  the  Budget 
Bill  hrisUed  with  pains  and  penalties  for  the  Brewer.  Is  that  so, 
William  ?  Peter  ought  not  to  be  burdened  to  ease  Pan},  and  give 
Mr.  Bass  oceasion  to  oomplain,  "  Bass  ia  the  slave  that  pays." 

The  BiU  haviug  been  read  a  Third  Time,  and  some  little  Bills  got 
on  with,  the  Houae  rose  late  to  go  to  bed  very  early. 


T^  PATIENT  MAS  AND  THE  PEEA1IBU?.AT0E, 

\J[)edi€(i&ed  to  JFitstbQUnts  Grove  and  Kenmngton  Migh  Street) 

\  Da but 

V  no  I  I  will 
not  swear, 

Though  that's 
the  twentieth 
time  or  so 

She's  gone  o'er 
my  most  cher- 
ished toe— 

I  will  be  patient, 
and  forbear : 

She  shall  not 
chafe  me  thus 
—I  swear ! 

Bang!  Toes 
again  ?  Not 
sol  TheNurse 

This  time  has 
only  barked 
my  shins. 

Perhaps  'twill 
count  against 
my  sins  I 

The  pain  is 
great,  yet  I  '11 
not  curse — 

It  might  have 
been  a  great 
deal  worse ! 

Crash  !    There  I  the  vile  thing  *a  knocked  me  down. 

I  might  have  smashed  the  baby— quite  : 

And,  if  I  had,  'twould  serve  it  right, 
ily  leg's  not  broke^-'tis  but  my  crown  ; 
Yet  1  'U  not  swear— I  'U  merely  frown  1 

My  head  is  sadly  cut,  I  doubt ; 

My  teeth  feel  loose.    Thanks  I    Not  much  harm  h 

1  nojie  I  haven't  broke  my  arm* 
When  next  I  take  walks  hereabout, 
1 11  make  my  will  ere  I  set  out  \ 


STRAWS  FROM  ST.  STEPHEN'^ 

Te£  signiBcant  part  played,  in  the  course  of  a  recent  Parliamen- 
tary crisis,  by  a  hat  and  walking-stick  held  by  the  Premise,  has 
suggested  the  subjoined  table  of  ^'Sjmbols,"  which,  together  with 
their  interpretations,  Mr.  Punchy  with  vety  much  pleasure,  pub- 
lishes for  the  bene  lit  of  the  general  outsider : — 


Determination 
Speaker's  eye. 

Eesolutiou  to 
Couut-Out. 


to     catch     the 


effect    a    rapid 


Thorough    understanding    with 

advanced  supodrters.  ^ 
Compromising  tne  dignity  of  the 

Chair, 


Starting  a  Japanese  butterfly  over 

the  table. 
Asking  every  Member,  privately, 

**  just  to  come  out  and  have  an 

ice.^' 
Handing  about  a  sandwich-box 

freely  below  the  gangway. 
Getting  the  Speaker  interested 

over  a  difficult  combination  of 

**Pifteen." 
Putting    a   musiaal-box   (wound 

up)  into  the  poeket  of  the  Ser- 
geant-at- Arms, 
Sitting  with  your  arms  crossed  Eefnial  to  ttke  any  part  in  the 

and  the  Attorney-General's  bag       discuasion, 

over  your  head. 
Going   to   sleep,  over   a   three-   Withholding  of  all  OoTerament 
volume  novel,  on  the  front  beboh, 

under  an  umbrella.  Diqitized 


Embarrassing 
House, 


an  officer  of  the 


Tluinoiaing  Ol   au  vruYvruu 
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A   CAUTION    TO    FAIR    SAMARITANST. 

Sitting  pensive  on  a  rustic  hench^  young  Smith  sees  those  pretty  girls  firom  the  ffcUl  coming  his  way,  and^  on  the  chance  of  their  belonging  to  an 
**  Ambulance  Class  *'  {which  they  do\  he  suffers  himself  to  be  overeome  by  the  heat  {SB"  in  the  Sun),  and  falls  prostrate  just  as  they  pass  by  ! 

Emily.  "  It  'a  ▲  Faint,  poor  Fjbllow  1    Hold  hu  Head  low  down,  Maitd,  akd  ttkoo  his  Shibt-Collab,  whili  I  fbil  hu  Pulsv. 

Oh  I  HOW  8TX0N0LY  IX  BBAT8  I  '* 


CRICKET  IN  EXCELSIS ! 

(An  intercepted  Letter,) 

The  Candiettieks,  Queen  Annexe  Road, 
South  Kensington. 
Mt  OWlf  BSAH  PAHTICULAB  SWSXT  OF  A  JULIA, 

I PB0MI8ED  you  when  we  left  the  country  and  oame  up  to 
town  that  if  I  ei^oyed  myaelf  very  much  I  would  write  to  you  and 
teU  you  all  about  it.  Well,  Vqia  week  we  haye  had  a  perfectly 
deUghtful  time  of  it  I  Oh,  so  nice!  So  much  too  charmingly 
sweet  I 

We  haye  been  picnicinff  in  «ticA  a  loyely  place  I  And  in  the  yery 
centre  of  town,  tool  Isn't  that  much  too  awfully  charminer 
Nothing  uncoHiiortable  I  No  f or^fetfulnees  of  the  spoons,  and  uie 
salt,  and  the  soda-water  and  the  ice  I  No ;  eyerything  was  heauU^ 
fully  arranged.  We  droye  down  in  the  morning,  and  went  to  our 
carriage,  which  was  ranged  up  with  scores  of  others  under  some 
delightful  trees.  In  the  barouche  we  found  the  hampers,  and  in 
less  than  no  time  the  butler  and  his  men  had  everything  spread  out 
on  the  whitest  of  cloths  stretched  oyer  the  cosiest  of  tables. 

And  oh,  we  did  so  enjoy  oursdyes  I  Plenty  of  nice  fellows  only 
too  glad  to  make  themselyes  as  useful  as  they  certainly  were  orna- 
mental. Captain  Sabbxiaohe  (you  remember  we  met  him  at 
JxTLiAir's  in  the  autumn)  was  the  life  and  soul  of  the  party,  and 
amused  us  all  so  much.  He  was  very  kind  and  ciyil  to  me— but 
neyer  mind.  My  dear  child,  the  whole  affair  was  too,  too  charming. 
I  shall  neyer  forget  it— neyer,  neyer,  never  ! 

And  then  the  dresses  were  so  beautiful  I  Bonnets,  don't  you 
know,  coyered  with  real  flowers,  and  oostumes  of  eyery  shade  and 
colour.  And  the  men  were  so  neat  and  natty  I  And  the  drags,  and 
the  flagi,  and  the  Payilkm !    Oh,  it  was  quite  too  loyely  I 

And  now  you  will  want  to  know  where  the  picnic  was  giyen,  and 
why  it  was  held.  My  dear  child,  I  giye  you  my  woid  of  honour  I 
have  not  the  faintett  idea.    I  haye  such  a  head  I    I  suppose  we  had 


a  reason  for  going,  but  I  haye  quite  forgotten  what  that  reason  was. 
But  belieye  me  it  was  all  very  nice  and  loyely  I 
The  first  bell  for  dinner  I   I  must  send  you  a  kiss,  and  remain 
Your  own  deyoted  ^^^^^  Gtohkb. 

P.S.— I  open  the  letter  to  say  that  Boflx  tells  me  the  picnic  was 
held  at  Lobd*s  on  the  occasion  of  the  IJniyersity  Match.  Very 
likely.  She  says  they  were  playing  at  cricket.  Yery  likely  again ; 
but  then  you  see  we  were  too  busy  with  our  lunch  to  look  at  any- 
thing dse  I    Good-bye  I 


Another  Phase  of  the  Bastem  Qaestion. 

'*  The  harein  of  Ismail  Pasha,  the  ez-Ehediye,  still  renudns  in  the 
Dardanelles." 

Such  a  tragic  announcement  seems  to  require  some  explana- 
tion. Are  we  to  understand  that  these  poor  Ladies  are'  all  gone  to 
the  bottom,  haye  all  had  the  sack  t  If  so,  this  fresh  aspect  of  the 
Dardanelles  Question  is  one  for  immediate  inyestigation  by  the  Con- 
ference now  dining  together  at  Berlin. 


Demand  by  Dundreary. 

AiTBNTioir  has  lately  been  called  to  a  system  of  teaching  deaf 
children  to  speak,  and  oarryinir  on  articulate  conyersation  eyen  in 
seyeral  languages  by  means  of  **  lip  reading."  In  order  that  the 
deaf  should  read  lips,  is  it  requisite  that  the  lips  should  be  bare  r 
To  enable  a  man  to  haye  his  ups  read,  must  he  neoessarily  haye  to 
shaye  off  his  moustaches  ? 


The  Fbxjits  of  PHn.oflOPHT.-»Mr.  Bbadlavgh  in  the  CI 
Tower.  -  "^  '  O 
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HUE    MOEIEBTTA 

WU8  eating  ber 
ahrimps  that  even* 
mg'tTTiif^n  her  lover 
was  ste^jpiag  ner- 
TOTiely  aeross  the 
lawiit  her  mind 
was  auiionily  in- 
tent on  some  plan 
for  deftlin^  with 
Mr,  JOHK  BoTJ^Cifi, 
by  which  she  might 
eilrieate  her 
father  from  hiw 
miaety*  Should 
ifce  ao«ipt  him  or 
not  ? 

He  was  within 
twenty'  yards  of 
hsr  as  she  pulled  a 
shrimp  in  two  with 
botli  hands,  mnr- 
iDBitny  to  nereelf 
AS  though  this 
were  to  decide  her 
fate —  "Hea4s  or 
tails  ?" 

The  result  J  how- 
ever, waa  that  the 
shrimp  beine  bi^au- 
tifully   fresh  I   Ifeft 
its  extremities  in 
her  fair  haDda* 
"He  cornea  !iere»''  she  said  to  herself,  aoarcely  looking  up  from  under  her  bonnet  at  Mr.  Bouncb, 
who  had  stopped  to  offer  a  reHpectfol  salutation,  to  her  father,  *'  with  his  own  ends  iu  Tiew,  lite  this 
Hhrimp^     And  siso,  like  this  shrimp,  he  is  in  my  hands.*' 

Then  she  ate  the  shrimp.  There  remained  to  it  neither  head  nor  tail ;  these  were  on  her  plate, 
and  she  had  taken  tho  shrimp's  body  as  though  adopt injf  a  middle  course.  Then  a  radiant  smile 
iUumiuated  her  countenance/  as  she  felt  like  Andromeda,  freed  from  the  rocki  while  the  sea- 
monster,  the  shrimpi  lay  at  her  feet.  But  who  was  to  he  her  Perseus  f  Ah,  there  wa a  the  difficulty, 
1  am  sorrv  to  say  that  she  determined  to  consider  Mr.  John  Bou^gk  as  the  sea-monrtter,  of  whom  she 
would  rid  herself  without  the  aid  of  a  Perseus,  or,  at  all  events,  she  could  keep  him  at  a  distance 
nntil  the  deliverer  might  appear.  i 

Poor  Mo  RLE  ETTA !  I  dou  t  say  that  Jomr  BotmcE  is  a  favourite  of  mine,  nor  do  I  undertake— not 
bfing  an  undertaker— that  be  shall  marry  her  in  the  end,  and  live  happily  ever  afterwards.  She 
has  a  feminine  heart,  and  he  has  a  manly  head^  though  too  tond  of  running  it  against  brick  walls^ 
and  then  finding  himself  da^ed  and  on  his  back,  whue  all  the  bricks  are  still  in  their  proper  plaoea 
deriding  him.  After  all  these  little  attentions  on  the  port  of  Jouk^  Bounce,  which  we,  as  lookers-on, 
seeing  most  of  the  game,  have  observed,  you  must  not  be  amaj^ed,  dear  Ladies,  if  MokleknA  does 
throw  her  admirer  over  in  her  own  way  and  at  her  own  time,  and  if  I  produce  from  some  t^uite 
unexpected  comer  a  gentleman  after  my  own  heart,  who  shall  woo  and  win  her,  Suoh  things  do 
hajpen  in  societies  as  perfectly  regulated  as  was  that  of  the  cath*?dral-towii  of  Small -Beer jester. 

BoiorCn*a  heart  wa*  in  his  mouth,  as  Mr.  Smox  Simplre  observed  that  the  wfsather  was  cold  for 

th©  time  of  year,  and  that  he  couldn't  stop  juat  now,  as  he  had  promised  to  give  a  musical  entertain* 

ment,  oon&j  sting  of  solos  and  fantasias  on  the  Jews*  harp  to  the  old  Card -Sharpers  of  Deedler*a  Trust. 

At  the  mention  of   this  name,  BoirNCis*()  heart  sank   within  htm,   and  was  again   in  its  right 

plaoe»  as  Mr,  Sim  ok  Sxmflkh  retired  within  the  house,  and  left  him  alone  with  his  daughter. 

There  was  a  shrimp  in  Mobi.ebka'9  hand,  and  another  in  her  eye,  as  her  father  passed  oyer  the 
threshold,  and  disappeared, 

John  Bopnce  had  not  met  her  since  one  day  the  week  before  last  at  the  station,  when  she  was 
trying  to  eatch  a  ily,  and  he  had  told  her  that  the  noise  she  imagined  to  be  that  of  a  fiy  approach- 
ing was  only  a  Buz  ;  whereupon,  suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  he  offered  her  a  Bass,  which  she 
would  not  accept ;  and,  in  reply  to  his  inquiry  as  to  her  Inggage,  answered  that  she  only  had  one 
box  on  the  ear,  which  he  ahonld  take  from  her  hand,  and  carry  away  with  him  ;  and  then  she  left  in 
high  dudgeon.  It  had  subsequently  struck  him  that  even  this  box  had  a  oompUmentary  smack 
about  h]  forbad  she  not  given  him  a  private  box  all  to  himself  for  nothing,  although  it  is  true 
there  had  been  something  in  his  manner  ojf  which  he  himself  was  nnconscious,  that  led  her  to  remark 
that  he  **  was  asking  for  it." 


Never  had  she  appeared  more  lovely 
to  her  lover  than  she  did  now.  Her 
face  was  serious  j  yet  there  was  a 
saucy  look  in  one  eye,  and  a  simple 
child's  li(?ht  in  the  other,  that  gave 
to  the  latter  a  saueerer  appeartvnce, 
and  lit  up  her  fcatnres  with  lustrous 
energy  ;  her  hand  trembled  as  he 
lookea  over  it,  took  it*  and  played 
with  it ;  bnt  suddenly  remembering 
that  he  had  hia  own  to  play  with 
now,  he  dropped  h^s,  after  having 
thrown  out  two  hints*  Ke  would 
have  liked  to  have  taken  Miss,  but 
she  did  not  ask  him,  and  in  fact  she 
o6uld  hardly  pronounce  his  name 
when  aHe  tried  to  address  him. 

For  a  second  jo  BL»  Bottkce  glanced 
at  the  teapot,  and  gave  a  significant 
sniJL  Was  there  j  uat  a  suf^iticion  of 
the  odour  of  "  Otkmr  JV  mixed  with 
the  £mt  dt  Tm  f 

"No,*'  she  replied  sadly,  answering 
his  mute  interrogation*  "Papa  has 
always  said  it  is  right  to  ot*iss  your 
Teas,  hut  never  to  mix  your  liquors." 

JoHK  BoTm(TB  was  sorry— eo  sorry. 

He  really  did  not  mean,  he  said, 
what  she  meant.  Pt^rhaps  not,  she 
replied,  but  it  was  not  the  iirst  time 
that  some  people,  she  did  not  mention 
names,  had  misjudged  her  dear  father 
and  herself.  J  oHlf  was  reall  y  grie  ved 
—most  grieved.  He  couldn't  have 
,  imagined  anyone  ao unjust.  And  then 
he  rem  ark  ed,  vapidly,  that  it  was 
warm  for  the  time  of  year,  to  which 
she  replied  that  it  would  be  warmer 
fur  him  before  it  had  finished.  He 
thanked  her;  bat  ha  didn't  take  tea, 
he  observed  hesitatingly,  whereupon 
she  rejoined  that  whether  he  touk  it 
or  not,  she  would  make  it  hot  for  him 
anyhow.  Then  he  st<3oped  down  and 
admired  the  china  teapot. 

"Yes,"  she  said*  '*it  is  a  great 
suceess.  Our  teapot  draws  wondcr- 
fuUy," 

'*  You  are  fond  of  tea  P"  inquired 
Mr,  Boiri^CE,  timidly. 

^*  We  are  thorough  Bohea-miaus 
here,"  she  replied,  **  I  am  a  sort  of 
Bohea-mian    girl.       But    oh,    Mr. 

BoujTCR ,*^  and  here  she  paused 

and  had  recourse  to  her  pookethand- 
kerchief. 

"Hem!"  coughed  J  offiS  BoimCB, 
anxiously* 

**  It  is  hemm'd  already,"  she  re- 
plied, t'^^*^^^^^  ^p  ^^^^  courage, 
'*  and  I  ttonJdn't  do  it  now  without  a 
stitch  in   the  side.     But   oh,  Mr. 

Bounce ^"    And  here  she  jumped 

up  impulsively,  and  stood  at  the 
comer  of  the  table,  as  her  lover, 
who  had  not  calculated  on  this 
aiidden  rise,  made  quickly  for  the 
opposite  comer, 

**0h,  Mr.  BoufceI  '*  she  continued, 
in  an  impassioned  tone.  **  It  wasn^t 
you  who  wrote  that  oruel,  wicked, 
nasty,  slanderous,  odious,  libellous 
article  in  the  Penny  Promftkeua, 
was  it  ?  "  And  she  raised  the  heovy 
antique  china  teapot  ahovo  her  bead 
with  an  energy  that  made  Jonii 
BoiTNcE  wish  the  Frest  Atlantiio 
were  between  him  and  hta  love. 

"If,"  he  thought  to  himBelf,  ''I 
could  be  only  the  other  side  of  the 
seaboard,  instead  of  the  teaboard!  ** 
But  he  could  only  eagerly  and  loudly 
protest,  and  then  dnck  his  head 
quickly,  to  avoid  the  impndinf 
danger.  Old  china  had  niiver  been 
jBuoh  m  his  wayi  bow  it  w*^,  and 
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AN    AWFUL    CRAMMER. 

PropHetar  of  boarding-house  (taking  §Umt  gued  aside).   **  Yov  'ix  xxouax  MB, 
Mb.  SaABPSR,  but  toub  Appbtiti  is  so  lajlojb  that  I  shall  bb  oompxllbd 

TO  OHABOB  TOV  A  ShILUNG  BXniA.       It  OAH'T  BB  DOMB  AT  TwO  BfllLLIirCW  1" 

Diner.  "Nol     Fob  Hbaybh's  sakx  dok't  do  that  I     I  oak  bat  Two 
Shilukos'-wobth  bast  ;  but  if  I  havb  to  so  Thbbb— I  bballt— 'Ateaid  I 

SHOULD— BOT  I  'LL  TBY  I  I  " 


there  seemed  to  be  some  likelihood  of  his  picking  a  few  bits  up  without  miioh 
tioable. 

**  It  wasn't  yoa,  yoa  sneak,  who  called  my  father  a  thief  and  a  swindler 
in  that  filthy  paper,  was  it,  ehP  "  she  cried,  yehemently,  for  the  stream  of  her 
doqnenee  was  now  in  fall  flow,  and  her  loyer  felt  that  any  attempt  to  dam  it 
was  utterly  useless.  She  poured  forth  a  flood  of  words,  and  brandished  the 
slop-basin,  which  it  was  dear  to  JoHxr  Bouircx  would  soon  follow  the  teapot. 

^'Ineyer  said  so,"  Miss  MoblkenaI  '' I—"  and  again  he  ducked  below  the 
table  as  the  crockery  flew  from  her  fair  hand,  and  broke  in  a  thousand  fragments 
at  his  feet 

Poor  Jomr  BouhcbI  his  position  was  certainly  a  cruel  one.  Had  any  gentle- 
man treated  him  in  this  wav  he  could  haye  giyen  him  as  good  as  he  brought— 
that  is,  if  he  had  possessed  an  equally  yaluable  set  of  blue  china ;  or  if  Miss 
Moblbbva  had  employed  her  lawyer  to  hurl  these  thinffs  at  him,  he  would  haye 
instructed  his  own  to  accept  tea  service ;  but  how  could  ne  do  anything  but  duck 
and  hide  beneath  the  table  when  a  beautiful  girl,  the  daujriiter  of  the  man  he 
had  injured,  was  heaying  things  at  him  in  this  manner  P  What  was  her  conduct 
but  that  of  a  Daughter  of  Heaye,  after  all? 

In  the  meantime,  Moblkbva  again  summoned  up  her  energies. 

V  Mr.  BoTOOB,"  said  she,  "  I  will  leeerye  the  [fiver  milk-jug  and  the  sugar- 
basin  until  I  hear  your  answer." 

He  stood  up  from  his  stooping  posture  and  looked  immensely  pleased. 
I  am  Ming  to  ask  you  to  do  something  for  me,"  she  went  on.    *'  It  is  not 
much,  but  it  IS  something.    If  you  refuse—" 

"What  is  it?"  he  tfujied  out,  depreoatinf  the  movement  of  her  fair  hand 
towards  the  sugar-baun,  and  at  the  same  tune  edging  nervously  towards  the 
door  of  the  arbour  which  Moblebwa.  had-  however,  previously  locked.  She  fol- 
lowed him  round  the  table  as  he  moved  from  his  chair,  and  laid  one  soft  hand 
on^  his  arm  while  he  felt  the  other  pressing  into  his  neck  between  the  front 
shirt-colkr  button  and  his  wind-pipe.  Ah  I  at  any  other  time  how  exquisitely 
dcdightful  would  haye  been  thi^  toudi  I  "Wliat  could  he  say  to  this  sweet  sup- 
pliant P  Scarcely  a  word,  for  ihe  would  not  remove  her  soft  hand  from  ms 
throat. 

**  Will  you  go  and  kill  the  Editor  of  the  ProfiM^AetMf"  she  almost  soieamed. 


I  Willi  IwiUI"  cried  Jomr  Bouhcb.    '*0h,  Moh-. 
LBEFA,  I  will  do  anything,  but ^" 

She  still  held  him  and  looked  eagerly  into  his  fiuM, 
with  her  hair  dishevelled,  her  eyes  aU  bloodshot,  and 
the  flULsdve  milk-jug  aloft  in  her  richt  hand,  ready  to 
descend  with  all  the  full  foioe  of  her  true  feminine 
power  on  her  lover's  head. 

**  Will  you  go  and  assassinate  the  man  who  wrote  that 
article  P"  she  screamed  again. 

''Iwilll  Iwilll  shrieked  JoHirBoinrcB,  *<if  you  will 
only  let  me  tell  you  how  I  love  you.    How  I—" 

*^ Will  you  P  "^she  continued  remorselesBly,  "  will  you 
go  and  exterminate,  blow  u|»,  if  jou  like,  all  the  nrinters, 
printers'-devils,  publishers,  editors,  writers,  ana  every- 
one oonnected  with  that  exeoraUe  Promeiheui  f  " 

I  will^  I  Willi**  he  shouted.     ^'Mobubha,   I 


"  That's  rude  in  a  lady's  presenoe,"  she  interrupted ; 

but  you  will  take  your  oath  to  blow  them  all  up,  every- 
one P'*^ 

*' I  renounce  them  all— I  mean  I  will,"  answered  Jomr 
BouircB,  sinking  on  his  knees,  and  hardly  aUe  to  recognise 
in  the  wild  exated  beauty  that  stood  before  him  the  calm 
domesticateddhildof  Mr.BncoirSxifPLBB.  Sheeontinued— 
Tou  will  take  your  oath  on  your  knees,  but  vou  will 
not  keep  it  there.  Tou  will  go  to  London,  and  there  you 
will  keep  it    Now,  say  after  me,  All  this  I  promise  and 


All  this  I  promiw  and  vow,"  repeats  Jomr  Bouhcb. 
"ffhelpmeP'i 

*' S'help  me  I "  echoed  her  lover. 
Then,  hier  object  being  gained,  with  becoming  maidenly 
confusion  she  opened  the  door,  and  said  she  must  now 
really  go,— -she  couldn't  stop  any  longer  alone  with  Mr. 
BomrcB,— what  would  people  say  P— and  so  forth. 
*'  Let  me  say  one  word  fir  mvsdf,"  he  pleaded. 
"Not  one,"  was  her  reply,  "tul  you  return  from  London 
and  Drove  to  me  that  you  nave  fulfilled  your  vow." 
But  I  may  hope  P^'  he  urged. 
As  much  as  you  like,"  she  returned.    "And  when 
you  comeback— ask  Papa  I"  and  so  sayin|[  she  tripped 
xi.^ J  „i__ji  XI. _  t^ ntermgit  by  the 


across  the  lawn  and  gained  the  house,  enl 
back  dwa,  and  disappearing   from  the 
enamoured  admirer. 


gaae  of  her 


Ask  Papa  I"  he  repeated  to  himself.    Thenhewent 
round  to  the  front  and  inquired  for  Mr.  Sdcplxr. 

The  trim  maid  who  answered  him  and  the  door  at  the 
same  time,  said  that— 

"  Master  had  gone  jsp  to  town  not  a  'our  ago." 

"Then  I'll  £»Uow  him,"  said  Jomr  Bouhcb,  deter- 
minedly, "  o.?**^  see  l>^«  at  onoe." 

"  Miss  MoBLBBirA  told  me  to  say  as  she  ain't  at  home. 
Sir,"  said  the  servant,  "but  anything  as  you  intend  for 
her,  if  you  'U  leave  it  with  me.  Sir, ^" 

Jomr  BouHOB,  who  had  intended  a  kiss  for  her  Mistress, 
at  onoe  stepped  forward  to  impress  tiie  trim  waitinsr-maid 
with  the  messaffe  which  she  could  then  eenvey  with  hat 
own  lips  after  she  had  received  it  from  his,  but  at  this 
moment  the  contents  of  a  water-jug  wero  emptied  upon 
hiin  from  an  upper  window  and  t&  door  was  peremp- 
torily shut  in  his  face. 
.  "MoBLKBHAl"heexclaiBied,lookingup. 

"Tou  seemed  fond  of  ducking  your  head  while  I  was 
talking  to  you  in  the  arbour,  so  I  thought  I 'd  duck  it  for 
you  now,"  said  Mobuceva.  her  fair  face  lighted  up  with 
enthusiasm.  "And.  mind,  don't  yon  attempt  to  leave 
anything  for  me  in  that  way  again." 

And  so  she  closed  the  wmdow,  and  poor  Jomr  Bouhcb 
thought  that  with  her  diMDpearanoethe  lioht  of  day  had 
vanished,  that  the  sun  had  departed,  at  least  that  the 
daughter  had.  But  his  resolution  was  already  taken; 
the  next  thing  to  be  taken  was  his  ticket  for  town. 

So  far,  you  see,  my  dear  Ladies,  whose  ideas  as  to 
the  result  of  this  interview  have  not  been  exactly  realised, 
Andromeda  has  rid  herself  for  a  time  of  the  sea-monster 
without  the  aid  of  the  hero  Perseus,  and  it  seems  more 
probable  that  there  will  be  an  ifloanoLation  of  the  sea- 
monster  himself  than  of  the  maiden  who  was  to  have 
been  his  victim  on  this  eUssio  shore. 


duixjs  TBM  BXVBBSE. 


It  has  been 


SDggested  that  just  now  Turkey  is  Ihe 

land  of  OosGHEK.    May  it  prove  to  be.    But  Turkey  _at 
present  is  the  land  not  of  Light  but  of  Darimess.  O 
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QaHnoBS  and  Answers  for  All 

»»* o 


fwUm, 


312 


PUNCM,  OR  Tflfi  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[Jolt  3,  1880. 


Questions  to  be  Asked,  41 

Quite  Superfluous,  161 

Quite  the  Reverse.  blO 

Q  lite  the  Bight  Thing,  96 

Qu^th  the  BsButo.  S68 

Baob  in  the  Dark  (AX  ISO 

Bather  too  Rind,  IM 

Raven  (TbeX  9 

Real  JPsge  from  sa  Aatoorftt's  Diary  (A), 

81 
Reel  Besson  Why  (The),  107 
Kessou  in  Deer,  lOS 
Rexsons  for  Votizitf  Blue.  167 
Resssursnoe  for  lUdioaK  Si5 
Rdoonl  of  a  Silver  W*ddii>g.  108 
Regulations  lor- Valentloea,  71. 
Riddle  of  th4Bp^inxm)e)|1Si.   . 
Right  UuK  in  the  Right  Place  at  Last 

(The),vS8 
Rising  Buflo  (The).  j%  .-.  i  - . 
Rising  Genentioa  (The).  154 
Ritualist  Bevel  (A).  892        •     t 
Book  Ah««d,  and  the  Bock  Onder-foot 

(The),2A7  i' 

Bough  Notes  frtnn  a  Dlsry,  )S$  ut 
Royal  Aeademy  Quide,  821,  240,  ill 
Bude  Awakening  (A),  U  •      ,>   .»    r..,,. 
Babbatabiait  Savages  at  **  their   Cus- 
toms." 8i 
Sacrifloe  to  Morpheus,  85 
Safetfuarding  the  Empire,  40 
Sawbbacaiianism  at  Dundee,  184 
Scene  from  *'  As  Tou  Like  It."  126 
Schools  and  Schoolmasters,  24 
Solentiflo  and  Shifting,  81 
Seltser  and  Salette,  167 
Shade  of  Swift  I  84 
**  Sic  transit  gloria  Mundt  P  228 
/'  Slo.Vos  nan  Vobis."  148 
Sign  and  a  Warning  (AX  IfiO 
Sir  Henry's  Choler  np  at  Last  I  1 
Sir  Launoetot  and  SizJiuffO,  ]«l- 
Sir  QuiUe's  Sabbathe  Queato,  208  . 
Sir  Howland  am  and  his  Memorial,  26 
Smelling  a  Rat,  1«0 
Snai  ks  irom  the  8tadioBjrl67 
Speech  and  Sub«tauoe|  180  •     > 
Speeches  to  be  Fought  shy  of,  86 
Soldier  and  Suitor,  858 
Soliloquy  on  Sohool-Sioging,  198 
Solvitur  Ambulando,  178 
Some  Signs  of  the  Revival  of  the  Drama, 

86  '.      i         ' 

Something  likea  SensatinQ  Heading,  71 
Song  of  St.  AJban's  (A),  40 
Song  of  the  Springtide,  888 
Stage  in  Kxoelsis  CThe),  66    • 
'*  Stomach  for  them  sll  I "  168 
Str»ws  from  St.  Htepbea's.  805 
Study  fur  Foggy  Weather  (The),  60 
**  Suaviter  in  Modo."  228 
Superfluous  B£Qgy  (A),  81 
Survival  of  the  Pittest^  865 
Sweet  Oirl  Oraduataa,  122. 168 
"  Sword  and  Pistol "  In  Paris,  178 
TxAOHivo  by  Bxamples,  827 
Terrors  of  the  Thames,  18 
"  That  *s  the  Way  the  Money  goes,"  265 
Then  and  Now,  301 
*'Tbey  Order   these  things  better  in 

Frsnee,"n8 
Throe  Model  Candidates,  148 
Tightncs!!  without  Tipple,  5 
Tight  V.  Loose,  8  i 
To  AntBsthesia.  Ao..  261 
To  QuMrd  our  Flocks.  108 
To  Ladies  who  P«lnt  Themselves,  801 
Tonohii'g  Thrift,  46 
Transatlantio  Marvelsi  12 
Triumph  of  Oowen  (Tiie).  77 
Triumph  of  King  Fog  (The),  165 
Trouble  at  the  Tower,  201 
True  Bill  (A),  118  • 

Ttue  Standard  and  the  Sham  (The),  160 
Trutlks  not  Ctonerally  Known,  i6 
Twin  Screws :  Too  Loose  and  too  Tight, 

828 
Two  Cniristenings,  04 
Two  Gatdeuers  (The)^  888 
Two  Notable  Advertisements,  It 
Two  Voioes  (The).  188 
UOLT  Tale  from  the  Transvaal  (An),  76 
Un-Classical  Oonetnies,  118 
Uncle  Sam's  Organs— set  to  One  Tune. 

70 
Udpavoehirt  Faities,  180 
UDprsoeaanted  A«t?actloD,  6- 
Unseasonable  Muuiflcence,  60 
Up  at  St.  Stephen's— Down  at  Hoghen- 

d«n,  818  . 

VsRSM  by  Alexsnder  Selkirk,  Esq..  10 
Very  Old  Matter  (A),  «05 
Victory  1  174 

WAift  trom  the  W«ter-Butt,  117 
Wanted,  a  Gilttd.  878 
Wanted,  a  Pbdtaix.  120 
Wiiruiug  for  Wadiiog,  1     •    •      * 
Wh«t  Is  ezpeoted  of  the  New  Ministry; 

216 
What  wiU  he  dot  178 


Which  is  it?  167 

Which  Nobody  can  Deny.  160 

Whines  ftrom  the  Wood.  166 

Who  'd  have  thought  of  seeing  him  ?  48 

Wide  of  the  Marl^  »02    .t 

Wife's  Warning  (The).  Ufrh       i^r  *:  , 

Wink  of  the  Ayea  and  the  Tip  of  the  Noes, 

264 
Wiring  ttntvft  the  Cape,  A 
Wi^Uar's  Wota   Ttie>,  m 
Wiiu-Aib'i  N«iv  Walk,  10 
Wood  sDd^ll^HkT,  40.181 
Word  for.tha  Vive*  (AK  »T  .,  v| 

Word  with  A  F»uli»h  Old  Woman  (A),  SO 
Wc  rk J.  boat  W  orroi,  I Q I  -r . , . 

Wrr^Dg  iUoa  ill  tb0  Wrooir  Place  (The)', 

1L7 
Tgc^ici  Ei'^pefitJi,  8  •■■■  •^• 

**  If.  »uj  l^e  ds^csl  ia  iU  dgki  u^"  181 
"  Your  Burplui  to  Its  ri^ht  use,'  33 

LARGS  BNOaA VINOS. 

VAliouLikelt/m  •« 

IwkOTiMrd  Horse  (Tb^X  103 

•<giaodlt«*MThe>-ll6 

Cabinet-Mskiag.tlb^c  t^'."}  f*' 

Oatibat  Killed  the  llsi(t1xay.  §95 

Gbd^of  Hercules  (The).42iO 

perQr  honcti  (The),  246,  247 

S«ater,Bgg*>  1^1 

**  European  Concert "  (The),  250 

Imperium  et  Libertas,  00,  01 

Justice  to  Ireland  !  10 

••Kicked  Out ••(?).  807 

Lsbour  and  Resc,  888        . . 

•r.lioritvri  tejaalatant  !**  54,  55 

Old  Boots,  271 

(Persian)  *'  Oatspaw  "  (Tb^)L  70 

Pie  and  th«  Plum  4Th^X  iu 

Bi8iii«**Buff«i'*lTheX48 

*'  Sui^viter  in  Modo^"  2228 

Sunset,  190 

<*To  BeoriK>t.toBe!''l63 

Triumph  I  lid.  lar   , 

Uneasy  B^fellows,  81 

••  Victory  I "  174     , . 

••WiaitBui»4?-67 

Young  Hopeful,  7 

SMALL  BNGRAVINQ& 

Aged  ViUager's  OM  Bonnet  (An).  217 
Agnostic  «ud  an  Evulutlonlst  (AnX  268 
Amateur  Art*Orltlo  (TbeX  114" 
April  Shower  of  Deoorsttmis  (Tlie).  104 
'  Arry  orders  a  Bottle  of  Obampagne^  216 
Artful  TaikMr's  FUttvry  (An),  861 
Asking  and  Giving  Irish  ReUef,  82 
At  the  Top  of  the  Polo.  16f» 
Awful  Result  of  an  Injudicious  Marriage, 

174 
Baby  walking  on  its  Hind  Legs(  198 
Bachelor  Doo^«rand  Batient^  841 
Bagpiper  of  Midlothian  (The),  202 


**  ReuEly  "  Faint  tog  (^%  201 
Bitly  ScAfchaird'fl  R^mliiii!i«ei>?e^  09 
Bli|imAiq!ik*f<  Ovfrlowdwi  Donktey,  50 
BUfiH  Sie  ADd  ita  Pi^nalty  t  h\  7S 
'BtM  Coiridwoiot  dtfcUnlp^  a  Tr^ct.,  278 
"^us  'driver  ain>i  the  Fi^ra^  guars,  L10 
CiptAia  fad  tiie  8k«ti£>g  Ltdf  (?L>e}.  £S 
rm^utjQ  Lavgl^oo  aod  the  L*d!  a,  liSl 
Oiptja4i'aJtau  and  the  Cuptdla'A  CLotlies 

€1iuf lull  ^urtTo^n  if  ont  a  Pillar  (A),  84 

lllu^W^ter  and  Pivu-pguud  Not4.  20^ 
"Cock  vf  tLc  Wait  "  for  ConftUtitiuopls, 

'■  Hi  - 

C'tnv^TPa^Mtni  bi.tW4«!a  Two  LUh^ei,  13 
CiM>k'B  iir^««  Slid  jilatre*«'s^  4> 
Cmato  and  Laoicmititre  Wido^.  1&3 

[^lAtihffuLsbod  Aniateur'it  Stol^ug  (A)*  18 

Of.  Ku*»eli  &a  1  Sit  Oirtiet  Woi»o3oy,  &5 
Uulcvnt  Art^yirB  PeLird  [Jhtt),  fl4 

{  EludMt^ruini;  PripcrfAVl34 

j  BrttlniT  hirt  Money >  worth.  MO 
iSdwUi  Soils  iii*  Plreit  Picture,  £4H 
l^iJmit  oi  A  Oro«T)  Wh-aiIi  Itluvtnitod^  303 
E(lj«  rntiidltiif  nboiit  Tjid|Ki]ea,  i&& 
H^znt^Aiica,!  Amat^nr  VoeJiHflt  (An),  It^J 
B>dirljr^«elliir.dhlH  Bo^tfl{An^  277 
Ekctlonctiriug  J£iTi£ot  ou  GtUiriagO'bLtrBdS, 

Ui 
Engllsb  CtiiiTcU   Dignitary  At  a,   French 

KvoniOR  (Malj)  Drfts*  tur  L^^i^a.  10"^ 
fTjicBtiouA  Drover  dud  Hule  Rlnkn^  t1  L 
l^^Lr  AirtharOM  whr*  loithei  GMldn^i  10 
P^rramn  of  ie?i9  and  IS7(»,  118 
F^Avourtte  Bni^nd  f  A),  ?H 
FUnikn^o'ii'  VT liter  tiinfl*  fThfl),  8fl2 
Figg"-d-oMt  PiantJrafVbc)-  7^ 
rfxitwoirion,  f>iF  tba  Lt>bdrm  ^Hicnii  $5 
ffAtiitH*k«ir  At  tbc  Aoftdt^Uiy  (A-l  iiiT 
FrefrKitk  Xjiidy's  (ibjecti«ti  to  an  Org^n, 

Fjiencb  XnTPO  who  ^poaki  tio  Eoi^irfth,  120 
Q4r>.l<Mier'R  Description  of  Impuddnc^fA,), 

75 
Ofirdunoti^H  Ofiinba  on  ITad^s-cut.tiDg.  f97 
(JMatonti  Rt  ibo  Ac«fcd«iny  yarji^uot^  20d 
Otadetone  ttic  QiAtii^-lciJltiT,  x74 
Qlarl^tone  the  old  Juekof ,  ^Q 
Gro&'fpdpi'a  Ene^y  Bad  Forro^  2%{> 
Ratd^tHbe  People  and  Ol^jrer  Penplo,  1510 
Hard  DriiikcrB  fin  a  Oljdo  fiteura^r,  HO 
Harenap'^  lUbbtts  Bill  ikuiko,  3Ti 
Hartioli^s  HP.  (AX  Iftl 
Fl^gh  Cbureb  J  u^kdaw  {The\  Bfl 
OoriiD-Hiiilti    MtfCtlug^CbalLoDgiDg    the 

Cliair,  fl3 
Hurtti  gcHxJ  enough  fur  CanvasHLug  (A), 

16u 
0ou<«fnalrl  and  lltsBua'a  Qraoelstj  SI  8 
How  Hiuigka  Turted*  173 
Mow  Fat  would  wish  to  be  Mordored,  141 


How  Tommy  carried  his  Bat  and  Stamx>s, 

85 
lodinn  Snske-Obsrmers  (The).  108 
Invalid's  Nurse  and  the  Adverb,  27 
Irioh  and  Oerooan  Disputants.  26 
Irish  Carman's  Whislcey-and- Water,  15 
Irish  Critic  [ntenriewed  (An).  801 
Jacic  drinking  8ea- Water.  200 
Jxmes's  Walk  with  the  Dog,  121 
Jonei  and  his  Wife's  Jersey.  251 
JonAses  and  Robinsons  at  the  l>aohes8*a, 

258 
JuvaoUe  Fancv  Dress  Party  (A.),  74 
King  Fog  and  the  Boat-raoe.  155 
Knavina  of  HearU  rThe).  170 
Ladies  hailing  an  Omnibus.  47 
Lady  entering  a  Smoking  (Compartment, 

100 
Lady  Florabella  de  Brabaaon,  220 
Last  Drop  of  Ssseooe  (The).  142 
Line   Sergeant's    Comment    on    Militia 

Officer,  147 
Lii)kl>oy  Punch  and  Dizzy  in  a  Fog.  A2 
L«ving  on  Ffttth,  Hope,  and  ChaHty,  124 
London  and  Country  Omisins.  157 
Lord  Cadbury's  Comic  Song,  198 
[jord  Derby  cm  "  British  Commerce,'*  13 
Love-agouy  (AX  254 
"Man  Overboard  I  "  2?0 
Muster  Gerald  and  his  French  Nurse,  4 
Maudle's  Model  snd  Studio  Visitorvi.  182 
Maud's    Compliment     to    her     Pretty 

M<imma.  150 
Merlin  and  the  Girl-Oraduate.  1.'8 
Midas  Junior  at  Stilton  H  )use,  80S 
Modrm  Mazeppa  (ThaX  45  . 
Morris  dance  round  St^  Mark's,  2 
Mother-in-law  objects  to  Tappiofi^  293 
Mra.  JoUbois  in  Thiee  Aspects,  42 
Mrs.  P.  de  T«  mWyns  ou  Marriage.  230 
Mrs.  Smart  apd  Baaliful  Touth.  270 
Mra.  Sopely  Flattering  Sparks,  204 
Mrs.  T.'s  Scotch  Aunt  and  the  Doohesa, 

80 
Mutuil  Admirationfsts  rThe).  234 
New  Medal  for  a  New  Knight  (A).  11 
New  Sleeve,  fur  Vaocinatlou  (The^  8lO 
New  Turoc^k  (TheK  110 
Noble  Bre«der  and  bin  Prise  Bull,  128 
Objecting  to  Handwich  his  Princifdes.  148 
Olii  Cent  a<.d  Tipsy  Stranger  in  Fog.  70 
Old  Buntaman  and  httle  Djnkey-rider, 

1>'5 
Old  I>«dy  who  oould  not  digest  Gravel,  131 
OM  Woman  who  Uved  in  a  Hfaoe.  i98 
On  B«Mrd  H.M-S.  "  Opposition/'  228 
Orange  Curtains  and  the  Blue  Dado,  83 
Paflre's  Fiisc  of  April  Joke  (A),  167 
Painter,  Poet,  and  Mutual  Admirers,  66 
Painting  a  Web  on  Grandpapi's  Head,  04 
Parliamentary  C<«ndidate  and  (^bs,  189 
Parlour-Miiid  who  was  like  Missus,  252 
Paterfamilias's  Break£i»t  Tuble.  183 
Peculiarity  of  New-laid  Bflgo,  97 
Pelham  Jones's  Wife's  Waxligbt  Head- 


People  gnitiDg  on  the!r  Legn  sgsin,  172 
PUoox's  Statuary  Group.  287 
Political  Souirrels  and  Cocoa-nut,  26 
Pnst-Oitptaia  exerdaing  Naval  Brigade,  5 
Recipients  of  Irish  Belief,  150 
Result    of    Opening     Railway-carriage 

Doors.  213 
Rustic  Tollkeeper  and  Tandem,  123 
Sciemifln  Gent  and  Ghoetly  Footateps,  88 
Scotch  Wife  and  the  Binocular.  8 
Sir  Gorgius  Midas  and  his  Footman,  58 
Sir  (k>rgius  Midas  desirss  a  Peerage,  8it2 
Sketch  of  a  Lady  Professional  Vocalist,  57 
Small  Occupant  of  a  Large  Chair,  61 
Smith's  Fainting  Ruse,  806 
Smitbson's  Girls  at  Hastings,  218 
Snippe  aod  the  Duke's  *'  Bags.'*  6 
Sporting  Man  at  a  Lecture  (A),  266 
Stage-(^<.ch  in  a  Fog,  46 
Stalwart  Athlete  and  Fair  Wrangler,  171 
Stout  Gentleman  and  bis  HttJo  Dog.  S7 
Thompson's  reply  to  Haughty  Damsel^Tl 
Three  Portraits  of  Grandmamma  Robin- 
son, 188 
Three  Ungratefiil  Frenohmen,  87 
Times  Yacht  Taokiog  (The).  170 
Timid  See-Passenger  in  a  Gale.  201 
Tipey  Bailie  addressing  Scholars,  107 
Tipsy  Ttam-Oar  Paaseuffer  (A).  242 
T«Kleson  vpeaking  to  a  Duohet^s,  267 
Torpedo  or  Ounneiy  Beards.  275 
Tramp  snd  the  Gardener  (The),  231 
Two  Uramstisto  (The),  290 
^     ug  sgainst  going  to  Juvenile  Party, 

61 
Waiter  (Gladstone)  and  the  Penny  (The)^ 

Weather  and  the  Widower's  Wives  (The), 

Where  a  Runaway  Horse  wit!  got^,  08 
Why  Tommy  wants  to  be  a  Dentut,  206 
Tankee's  Opinion  of  the  Wax-work,  288 
TouDg  Huntei  and  "Jumping  Fowder," 
207 
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*•  TTTELL,"  eaid  tbe  Great  Philosopber,  Poet,  and  Politician  of  the  Age,  addressing  his  Visitors,  as  the  fire  shot  up  on  the 
T  Y  Christmas  hearth  into  a  cheery  blaze,  "  I  'm  delighted  to  see  you — delighted.  And  how  well  you  are  all  looking ! 
Posiiively  flourishing !  " 

"  Not  more  flourishing  than  yourself,"  rejoined  the  three,  in  the  same  breath,  wilh  a  most  gracious  bow. 

The  Sage  smiled  benignly.     Then  he  turned  his  eye  on  the  Griffin,  who  was  warming  himself  on  the  rug. 

"  And  who  brought  in  this  ?"  he  asked,  surveying  the  peculiar  creature  with  puzzled  interest. 

The  three  Visitors  looked  inquiringly  at  each  other. 

"  I  took  it,"  said  the  Earl,  after  a  short  pause, ''  for  a  new  species  of  domestic  cat,  introduced,  so  I  had  imagined,  by 
my  enterprising  and  enthusiastic  friend  here,  as  the  latest  surprise  for  us  from  Eastern  Europe.*'  He  gave  a  courteous 
inclination  of  his  head  in  the  direction  of  the  Pbemisb  as  he  spoke. 

"  No,  no !  "  rejoined  the  Pbemieb,  holding  out  his  hand  deprecatingly,  "  I  cannot  claim  the  honour.  Though,"  he 
continued,  "  had  I  the  leisure,  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  I  should  find  a  study  of  tlie  extinct  fauna  of  the  Slavonic,  or  even 
of  the  Semitic  principalities,  a  highly  interesting  and  remunerative  labour." 

"  Quite  so,"  rt  joined  the  Sage,  with  tact,  nodding  approvingly.  "  Yet  extinction  presupposes  existence.  Now,  here 
we  have,  I  fancy,  the  product  of  grotesque  fiction.     A  regular  jumble  of  head  and  tail ;  eh,  my  Lord  ?  " 

The  Earl  smiled  subacidly,  and  shook  his  head.  "  Your  philosophic  novelist,  Mr.  PuKcn,"  he  rejoined,  *'  deals  only 
with  fact.    Fiction  is  the  heritage  of  the  Poet.     I  disdahn  the  brute ;  but  why  shouldn't  he  belong  to  the  Laureate  ?  " 

There  was  a  laugh,  in  which  the  Griffin  seemed  inclined  to  join ;  I  it  Toby  kept  his  eye  on  liim  in  a  business-like 
manner,  and  he  looked  serious. 

"  He  has  been  a  good  deal  out  in  the  cold  lately,"  whispered  the  Discreet  Dog. 

''  Very  well  then,"  replied  the  August  Master  of  liie  House.  "Let  1  im  stay  there.  We  '11  warm  him  I  And  now, 
My  Lord  and  Gentlemen,"  he  continued,  courteously  banding  round  a  box  of  1  is  own  Magnanimoif  "  Let 's  have  a  look  at  the 
presents." 

There  was  a  pleasant  rustling  of  silver  paper,  and  the  Christmas  gifts  were  disclosed. 

"  Place  aux  Pain  !  "  cried  the  Sage.  "  We  11  take  you,  My  Lord,  first.  What  has  my  Indefatigable  Earl  provided 
forme?" 

"  An  extremely  readable  novel  in  three  volumeB,"  was  the  complacent  reply ;  "  and  allow  me,  Mr.  Punch,  to  enjoy 
the  notable  privilege  of  presentuig  you  with  them  all." 

The  Distinguished  Author  handed  over  his  work.  "  You  must  regard  the  spirit  of  the  giver,  not  the  value  of  the  gifl,*' 
he  said  with  prudent  poHteness.  "  Indeed,  I  am  informed  that,  at  the  present  moment,  the  whole  thing  is  to  be  purchased 
throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  United  States  of  America,  for  as  small  a  sum  as  fifteen  cents." '^     ~    "    '  0~  ' 
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"  Griffin's  valuation/'  growled  the  peculiar  animal  on  the  hearthrug. 

"  You  don't  say  80 !  "  replied  the  Sage,  calculating.  ''  Threes  into  fifteen — why,  bless  me— that 's  two  pence  half- 
penny a  volume !    What  a  coincidence !  " 

The  Laureate  stepped  forward?.  **  BaUads  a)id  other  Poems,"  he  said,  disclosing  the  familiar  green  doth  binding, 
"just  a  few  ;  and,  no  doubt  you  will  have  seen  most  of  them  before." 

"And  none  the  less  welcome  on  that  account,"  rejoined  the  S^ige  brightly ;  and  then,  as  if  an  afterthought  had  occurred 
to  him,  he  added,  "  No  Stage-plays  among  'em,  I  hope  ?  " 

The  Poet  hesitated  and  coloured.  "No,  not  among  those*'  he  said.  "But — I  have  something  in  hand,"  he 
continued,  dropping  his  voice  with  confidential  modesfy. 

"  So  I  heard,"  responded  the  Sage.    "  And  if  you  'U  follow  my  advice,  you  Tl  stick  to 

"  But  there  I— I  won't  say  anything ; 
I  '11  only  hope  a  let  will  fall 
At  last— somehow—to  every  stall, 
And  all  the  busineas  take  a  spring  I " 

He  shook  the  Ambitious  Minstrel  kindly  by  the  hand ;  and  then  he  turned  to  the  Phemieb.  "  And  now,  what  have 
you  got  for  me  ?  "  he  asked,  with  evident  interest. 

The  distinguished  Statesman  drew  a  roll  of  foolscap  from  his  pocket.  "  This  is  the  draft  of  our  great  Irish  Measure," 
he  said.     "  Shall  I  read  it  to  you  ?  " 

He  began  to  unfasten  it  There  was  an  uncomfortable  look  on  the  &ce  of  everyone.  Even  the  Griffin  wiiiccd.  The 
Diplomatic  Sage  interposed. 

"  Shan't  we  have  enough  of  politics  the  week  after  next?  "  he  suggested,  with  a  dignified  wink. 

"  Well  then,  I  might  read  a  portion  perhaps  ?  "  continued  the  Premier,  still  inspecting  the  string. 

"  What !  and  give  us  a  Juilf  measure  f     That  *ll  never  do  ! "  said  the  Earl. 

"  It 's  an  excellent  document,"  continued  the  Premier. 

" I 'm  quite  sure  of  that"  answered  the  Sage.  " But,"  he  added,  reflectively,  " anyhow,  suppose  we  keep  it  for  the 
Sixth  ?  "     As  he  spoke,  he  approached  a  jewelled  bureau  of  remarkable  workmanship. 

"  Very  well ;  for  the  Sixth ! "  echoed  the  Premier,  refastening  his  papers.  "  The  date  on  which  we  shall  meet  our 
friends ! " 

"  And  our  enem'es !  "  threw  in  the  Earl. 

"  Ccme,  come,  Gentlemen  !  "  cried  the  Sage,  who  had  taken  from  the  jewelled  bureau  some  costly  article  that  he  was 
endeavouring  to  conceal.  "  Come,  come  1  We  're  all  friends  here.  And  this  is  Christmas-time.  So  now  prepare  yourselves ; 
for  you  haven't  yet  had  my  present.  I  've  something  for  you,  the  very  sight  of  which  will  make  you  give  three  cheers  on  the 
spot,  and  shake  hands  all  round.    Now  then  !  " 

There  was  a  moment  of  intense  excitement.  And  then  with  a  nimble  leap,  Mr.  Punch  sprang  on  to  the  table,  and, 
standing  on  oce  log,  held  out  his  gift. 

"  Take  it !  "  he  said.     "  It  is 


Wmu  ^ekirfj-flitte! 
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TO-DAY  AND  TO-MORROW. 

{JB(hicati(mal  Tragedy— 4n  active  rehearsal) 
ACT  I. 
ScBinB— ^  British  Domestic  Hearth^  q»  iJMjiirsi  dau  of  the  Mi^um- 
mer  hoUchus.     Fo^d  and  P^o^d   Father   and  Sensible   and 
Aw}}\tio\x%jiLo^eit  discovered  inspecting  half-yearly  School  report 
with  rapture. 

Fond  and  Proud  Father  (referring  to  Usi).  See,  my  dear,  this  is 
mdeed  ffratifyin^.  Oar  little  Sophokibba  is  doingr  us  credit  at  laat  1 
Here  she  is  first  la  European  Political  History.  Higher  Mathematics, 
Philosophy,  Obscure  Philoloay,  and  the  Applied  Sciences;  while  1 
see  that  her  Experimental  Chemistry,  tferman,  Spanish,  Dead 
Languages.  Art  Needlework,  and  Bulgarian  Poetry,  are  all  highly 
commended.  She  is  a  deserving  little  thing,  and  1  will  reward  hey 
handsomely.    She  shall  have  half-a-crown.  [Prepares  it. 

Sensible  andAmhitiotts  Mother  (taking  Hsi).  Yes,  I  see,  Adolphus, 
that  she  has  shown  a  decided  application  this  term,  which  may  be 
regardedM  satisfactory ;  but  the  metaphysical  instruction  seems 
weak.  Xhink  what  disp^race  the  child  will  reflect  on  both  of  us  if, 
when  she  go^  into  Society  in  after  years,  she  shows  her  ignorance 
ctf  the  very  first  pnnciples  of  Amosticism !  I  must  write  to  the 
Pnnoipal  about  this;  also  as  to  her  beginning  Counter-point  and 
Arabic.    But  here  she  is.  o  *- 

Fnter  Alarming  Prodigy,  gUblu,  with  a  heaf  of  useless  second-hand 
hterature,  bound  in  hatfca}f. 

Alarming  Prodi^,nere  are  the  Prizes-nine.  And  if  I  could 
only  have  got  somebody  to  wake  me  an  hour  earlier,  and  have  got  to 
work  every  mormng  at  half -past  three  instead  of  W-past  fdur.  I 
would  have  got  five  more.    I  will,  next  term.  ' 

Fond  and  Proud  Father  [caressing  her).  Brave  and  sensible  girl  I 
Remeniber,  my  poppet,  that  nothing  is  done  without  effort.  It  is 
tihe  early  worm  who-meets  the  ^ly^bird-.0T  rather,  it  is  the  early 
bird  who  eats  the  early  worm.  But  both  bird  and  worm  do  well  to 
get  up  early.    Eh  ? 


-^•^' '  .fi  "f'^Tfy*  ,*r"»  *rY*  ^^'^  j^^'uv  X  wm  nox  only  ge 
early,  I  will  go  to  bed  late.  I^m  sure  I  can  easily  get  an  extni 
hour  after  eleven. 

Sensible  andAm^tious  Mother,  And  an  excellent  time  for  reallv 
good  head-work.    You  cannot  do  too  much,  my  child,  at  the  present 


^loment.  This  is  the  seed  time.  A  little  extra  labour  now,  and  in 
after-life  you  will  find-^ —  Dear  me  I  what 's  the  matter  with  the 
child  ?  [Alarming  Prodigy  turns  white,  and  reels  giddily  to  a  chair. 
Alarming  Proaigy  (faintly).  Oh!  it's  nothing,  Mother!  A 
queer  sort  of  feeling  in  my  head  sometimes.     I  had  it  once  at 


I  remember !    My  dear,  the  fact 


__  feeling 

Christmas;  and 

Sensible  and  Ambitious  Mother, 
is,  you  're  much  better  at  school ! 

Fond  and  Proud  Father  (jocosely).  Much  I  And  now  let  us  hear 
our  Poppet's  holiday  task ! 

[Educational  conversation  continues  cheerfully  (with  the  aid  of 
sal  volatile),  as  Curtain  descends, 

ACT  II. 

But,  no.  Mr,  Punch  wiU  stop  here.  A  young  ^1  of  eighteen, 
broken  in  health,  with  all  her  powers  impaired  for  life,  dragging  out 
a  weary  existence  in  an  invalid's  room,  is  sad  materiid  to  work  with. 
And  such  as  it  is— and  it  is  very  sad  indeed— he  prefers  leaving  it  to 
the  imagination  of  the  many  Fathers  and  Mothers  in  England, 
whom,  according  to  a  recent  correspondence,  it  appears  just  now 
very  seriously  to  concern. 


Sally  on  Sally. 

Said  'Abet— the  Cad  went  to  see  Sallt  B., 

And  was  watching  her  serpentine  curves  from  the  Gallery — 
**  There's  some  row  'bout  her  *  screw,'  but,  as  fur  as  /see, 

She  is  all  screw  herself,  or  at  least  she 's  all  Sal-awry  I " 
Quoth  Chablie,  **  Not  bad ;  but  I  ain't  to  be  done ; 

When  a  pal 's  on  the  joke,  /must  be  in  the  rally. 
To  'ang  round  S.  B.  the  Nobs  find  sech  prime  fun. 

That  I  think  we  may  say  the  new  Swell  game 's  *  Haunt  Sally '  I  " 


The  Sunday  School  Centenary. 

We  all  know  the  questionable  proverb  that  Reformed  Rakes 
mi&e  the  best  husbands.  Going  back  a  century,  and  loofang  at 
what  our  street- Arabs  were  a  hundred  years  ago,  and  what  they  are 
now— though  still  bad  enough  Heaven  and  the  other  place  both 
know— in  one  case  at  least  we  feel  that  "Raikes'  Refomation 
has  been  the  best  husbandry.      "^  "  Q 


vox.  Lxzrz. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


FRti}AV^  fune  20  {Lonh).  —  L&rd 
HouoHTON  moved  the  Secoiia  Reading 
of  the  BQl  tor  Ijej^alismg  Marriftge  with 
a  Deoeaaed  Wife*s  Sister.  Lord  B^kV- 
CIUMV  moved  its  rejection,  TbeTeon 
ensued  austomary  debate ;  tha  Oiual 
argtimeiits  pro— ine  ^sual  twaddle  con* 
Lost  by  101  to  M  ;  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
the  Duke  of  EDmuuKOHi  and  the  Bake 
ol  CoKNAtr&eT  voting  in  the  rational 
minority ;  Lord  GE^^aTiiLE  also  »taad- 
ills'  content  on  th«  side  of  reason  and 
natnral  right. 

Cominons  (MortHng). — Mr*  Foestes 
— not  Mr,  Pa iiy ELL— moved  the  reading 
of  the  Compensation  for  DiatuThanee 
(Lrdand)  Bill ;  designed,  not  as  a  mea- 
•ure  for  the  indemnification  of  the 
Tictima  of  Irish  outrage,  but  for  the 
oompensation  of  tenants  distarb^  in 
fhcir  holdinga  by  landioida  taking;  law- 
ful meana  to  obtain  rent.  Kejeetion  of 
tkdfl  propoial  of  Tenant  (Irish)  Right 
moTed  by  Mt»  Ceaplin*  Debate  ,ad- 
Joomed* 

(JSwmng.)^MT,  Stevsksok  morod  a 
Eesohition  in  f  ayonr  of  the  total— tee- 
total—dosing  of  publiohoQses  on  Bun- 
days—seoonaed  by  Mr.  Biblst.    The 


j   '  -^^1^IL^ 
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moyer  of  this  proposal  is  reputed  a  Liberal;  the  seoonder  a 
Conseryatiye ;  he  ougrht  to  be  something  more— a  representative 
of  the  hierarchy  and  the  'squirearohv,  and  an  extreme  Sab- 
batarian to  boot.  Amendment  in  slight  mitigation  of  absolute 
Sabbatarianism  moved  by  Mr.  Pease  ;  publichouses  to  "  be  open  for 
a  certain  time  on  Sundays  for  the  sale  of  beer  to  be  consumed  off  the 
premises,  with  special  regulations  for  the  metropolis."  This  modifi- 
cation of  a  menace  to  prohibit  the  sale  of  food  and  drink  by  shutting 
up  restaurants  and  reireshments  altogether,  was  agreed  to  without  a 
division !  But  not  without  remark.  Sir  William  HAJtcou&T  pointed 
out  that  it  was  totally  opposed  to  the  Local  Option  Resolution  carried 
the  other  evening. 

It  threatens  to  close  all  manner  of  publichouses  without  the 
allowance  of  any  Option  whatever. 

Sir  BiCHABD  Cboss  thought  it  was  impossible  to  legislate  in 
advance  of  public  opinion,  and  it  would  be  impossible  to  enforce 
such  a  measure  if  passed  to-morrow.  '*  Certainly  in  the  Metropolis 
no  Secretary  of  State  could  be  responsible  for  the  peace  if  all  the 
publichouses  were  closed  throughout  Sunday.'* 

Take  care,  Sabbatarians.  Teetotallers,  draw  it  mild.  Paternal 
legislators,  forbear  I 

As  yet,  the  comfort,  enjoyment,  and  accommodation  of  the 
lodger,  and  the  wayfarer  on  Sunday,  remain  imperilled  by  nothing 
worse  than  a  puritanical  abstract  Resolution.  The  last  House  of 
Commons  was  called  a  Publican's  Parliament.  YHiich  is  the  better, 
a  Publican's  or  a  Puritan's  Parliament  P 

Monday  (Zord!»).— Some  Bills  having  been  advanced  a  stage. 
Lord  SroNET  brought  down  the  Quebits  reply  to  the  Address  oi 
their  Lordships'  House  praying  for  the  omission  of  the  fourth 
schedule  from  the  new  Education  Code.  It  graciously  promised 
that  the  matter  should  be  carefully  considered  by  the  Committee  of 
Council. 

(Common^.)— Questions  over,  Mr.  GuLDsroins  gave  notice  that  he 
would  on  Thursdav  move  a  Resolution  declaring  that  every  person 
returned  as  a  Member  of  the  House  of  Commons  who  may  claim  to 
be  a  person  for  the  time  being  by  law  permitted  to  make  a  solemn 


affirmation  instead  of  taking  an  oath,  shall  henoeforth— notwith- 
standing so  much  of  the  Resolution  adopted  by  the  House  on  June  22 
as  related  to  affirmation— be  permitted  without  question  to  make  and 
subscribe  a  solemn  affirmation  in  the  form  prescribed  bjr  the  Parlia- 
mentary Oaths  Act  of  1866,  as  amended  by  the  Promissory  Oaths 
Act  of  1868,  subject  to  any  liability  bv  statute.  He  would  also 
move  to  make  thiat  a  Standing  Order.  This  statement  was  so  satis- 
factory to  Mr.  Labouche&e,  that  he  forthwith  announced  that  he 
would  withdraw  his  own  Resolution  inviting  the  House  to  eat  its 
recent  anti-Bradlaugh  vote. 

In  answer  to  Messrs.  SAHVELSOir  and  Broadhubst,  Mr.  Mxrif- 
DELLA  declared  that  there  was  no  intention  to  cut  down  the  standard 
of  elementary  education.  A  few  hours  previously.  Lord  Syonet,  in 
Another  Place,  had  made  an  announcement,  which  see  above.  Had 
the  matter  in  question  been  carefully  considered  by  the  Committee 
of  Council  in  the  meanwhile  ? 

The  House  went  into  Committee  of  Supply  on  the  Naval  Esti- 
mates, de^atched  details,  and  adjourned. 

Tuesday  (£ord!»).— Royal  Assent  given  by  Commission  to  divers 
Bills,  and  sundry  oiliers  advanced  a  stage.  Lord  Bea-XTCHAKP, 
Chairman  of  the  Select  Committee  on  Reporting  in  their  Lord- 
ships' House^  called  attention  to  the  report  thereon.  The  reporting 
was  unsatisiaotory.  WhyP  First,  noble  Lords  did  not  always 
mak  out.  Next,  very  often,  whilst  a  noble  Lord  was  addressing 
the  House,  there  were  several  other  noble  Lords  talking  to  one 
another  out  loud. 

Imagine  any  noble  Lord  so  far  forgetting  himself  I  It  is  enough 
to  make  anybody  quote  Shakspeajie,  and  cry  with  WoUey^ 

"If  I  blush, 
It  is,  to  see  A  nobleman  want  manners." 

Lastly,  Lord  Beaitchakp  said  the  acoustic  properties  of  the  House 
were  defective.  To  remedv  these  def ecte,  he  proposed  three  Resolu- 
tions: two  (the  second  and  third)  providing  improved  acoommoda- 
tion  lor  reporters ;  the  other  (the  first),  with  a  view  to  make  noble 
Lords,  in  speaking,  face  the  reporters'  gallery,  going  to  the  tremen- 


THE    ACADEMY    SOIREE. 

( Wednesday y  Jwm  80.) 

BBTAlKLt  a  brilliant 
spectacle!    All  the 
Old  Masters  and  all 
the    young     ones. 
Literature,    Music. 
HbM     Drama,     ana 
Mile.  Sa&a  Bsbn- 
HAJLST,  all  magnifi- 
cently represented. 
The      President, 
Sir  FssDSBiCK  the 
Oreat,       receiving 
Your    Rei>resente- 
tive,      amid      the 
hushed   silence    of 
the      assembled 
throng,       was      a 
touching  lifliU     A  hundred  Artiste 
seized  OQ  the  fiubjeot  for  an  historical 
picture.    In  future  years  old  men  will 
V^M  it   to  tht^^ir  grandchildren,  who 
w€D^t  bf  lieve  them. 

Thu   Muses  and  Graces  were   all 
theiOf  with 

All  the  Qod«  and  CkKldesses, 
And  ohf  luch  skirts  and  bodices ! 

ApoUo,  in  full  uniform,  conducted 
the  orehestia. 

Oh  I11DU9  Mouiit  lA  a  peasant  place, 
Anti  hftppy  there  ^era  we ; 

But  Wbutlfstlt  H  ^2lC8 

To  the  t'lianiiizig  pkce 

Wfia  the  fioyal  Artillcrw— 

whose  band  di&i>our8od  sweet  music.  Among  the 
guests  unostentatiously  eating  an  ice  in  a  comer,  was 
Bttk  Jack  Homtr—i  mean  Mr.  JosBPH  Hatton, 
reoovering  from  the  fa.tig'ues  of  the  previous  evening 
at  BteinwBy  Hallf  where,  t^  a  select  and  brilliant 
AB^DtiKly,  ho  [i^d  lifen  rr^dlug — and  reading  capitally 
too— his  dramatic  novel,  as  a  rehearsal  for  his  American 

tour.    Everyone  was  most  anxious  to  know  when  he  was  going, — ^which  did  not  sound  kind» 

but  they  meant  well,  and  all  wished  him  success. 

Another  subject  for  the  historical  painter  was  the  meeting  between  Mile.  Saba  and  Tour 


Representative.  Surrounded  by  a  prying 
ana  inquisitive  crowd,  we  restrained  our 
feelings,  and  dissembled  with  common- 
places. But  ah  I  there  artf  moments, — and 
this  was  one  of  them  I 

Ganymedes  tn  whito  ties  handed  ices, 
strawberries,  and  lemonade ;  and  Hebe  in 
the  comer  washed  the  platos.  Mercury 
was  the  chief  of  the  Detective  Force  on 
duty,  so  the  coats  and  hats  and  umbrellas 
were  safe. 

A  popular  demonstration  was  prepared 
for  Your  Representative  on  quitting  the 
Academy,  wmch,  however,  he  modestly 
avoided  oy  pretending  to  be  somebody  else, 
having  previously  ordered  the  s^lendidly- 
liveriMl  servants  not  to  touch  their  hats  on 
seeing  him.  It  was  not  until  a  lato  hour, 
or  raOier  an  early  one,  that  the  last  man  ox 
the  crowd  outside  dispersed  himself,  and 
this  only  on  the  positive  assurance  of  In- 
spector Smtjo^ihs  that  Your  Representative 
had  long  since  quitted  the  halls  of  dazzUng 

^^ 
The  beauty  was  SbhtMsante,  ravtisantef 

and  the  costumes  pyramtdales  !    A  great 

success !  and  so  said  all  of  Us. 


Phyaic  and  Frencli. 

Britons  who  ''speak  French  like  a 
native"— of  this  Island— are  advised  to  be 
careful  how  they  pun  upon  the  name  of 
the  French  Ambassador,  M.  Challsmel- 
Lacoitb.  Whether  or  no  it  is  right  in  the 
present  day  to  call  the  French  our  "  mercu- 
rial neighoours,"  they  cannot  with  any 
propriety  whatever  be  said  to  be  diplo- 
maticdly  represented  at  the  British  Court 
by  oalomeL 

A  HOVB  FOB  THE  MISSIONABIBS. 

Whitheb  are  the  Jesuits  expelled  the 
other  day  from  the  Rue  de  Sevres  to  go  ? 
The  Voltairian  members  of  the  French 
Government  will  perhaps  reply,  "From 
Sevres  to  China." 
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douB  lenflth  of  aotnally  propoong  that,  from  the  week  bennning  the  5th  of  July, 
the  Woolsaok  should  be  placed  at  the  north  end  of  the  flouse,  so  that  the  Lobd 
Chakcellob  Bhonld  sit  with  his  ituoe  instead  of  his  back  to  it  I 

Hie  bare  idea  of  this  hitherto  nnheard-of,  and  nnima/nned*  this  wild,  fearful, 
and  reckless,  not  to  say  reyolutionarT  innoyation,  horrmed  the  Honse,  and,  the 
propMal  of  it  was  oi  conrse  withdrawn.  Shunt  the  Woolsaok  I  Had  the 
suggestion  of  snoh  an  enormity  been  entertained  in  the  House  of  Lords  for  a 
moment,  there  would  have  been  an  end  of  ererything.  Treat  the  Woolsack  as 
a  moyeaUe !  The  Boman  Somte  would  as  soon  have  thought  of  displacing  the 
CamfoU  immobile  Boxum, 

The  other  two  Besolutions  were  agreed  to  without  a  diyision,  and  their 
Lordships  presently  adioumed. 

(Common*.)— Bir  S.  x^obthcote  gave  notice  of  moying,  as  an  Amendment  to 
Mr.  Gladstone's  Motion  on  the  Bradlau^h  mess,  a  counter-Resolution  declaring 
that  the  House  cannot  consent  to  regale  itself  on  .its  own  recent  yote. 

Proposed  declaration  of  non  pouumtu  cheered  by  the  Opposition. 

Mr.  G0B8T  also  gaye  notice  that  he  would  ask  the  Speakbb,  as  a  point  of 
order,  whether,  as  yirtually  raising  a  (juestion  which  the  House  has  already 
decided  in  the  current  Session,  such  a  Besolution  can  be  put  at  all  ? 

Adjourned  debate  on  Connscatory  Compensation  of  Disturbance  (Hibernian) 
Bill  resumed,  and  by-and-by  adjourned  again :  sitting  suspended  at  seyen  till 
nine,  when  Mr.  D.  O'Gokob  begmning  to  talk  about  the  disfranchisement  of 
Sligo,  the  House  was  counted  out  in  ten  minutes'  time. 

Wednesday  (Cammon«).^The  House  resolyed  itself  into  a  sort  of  legislatiye 
Eisteddfodd.  Mr.  Bobsbts  moyed  the  Sale  of  Intoxicating  Liquors  on  Sunday 
(Wales)  Bill  for  totally  dosing  all  the  publiohouses  on  Sunday  throughout  the 
rrindpality.  Another  Sabbatarian  project,  look  you. 

If,  said  the  Member  for  Flint,  the  Goyemment,  in  the  debate  of  last  Friday, 
had  promised  a  Sunday  Closing  Bill  for  England  and  Wales,  he  would  not 
haye  pressed  his  own.  There  was  a  strong  and  almost  unanimous  feeling  in 
Wales  in  fayour  of  dosing  publiohouses  on  Sunday. 

That  IB  to  say,  the  C^mry  desire  to  be  once  a  week  depriyed  of  their  crw. 

Mr.  Wabton,  in  moying  the  rejection  of  the  Bill,  yery  naturally  asked^"  If 
the  working  classes  d  Wales  were  so  anxious  not  to  yisit  Dubliohouses  on 
Sunday,  why  did  they  do  it  ? "  The  only  possible  answer,  ii  that  is  indeed 
so,  is  tiuit  they  are  so  extmndy  imbedle  as  to  be  inca^ble  of  self-control. 

Mr.  A.  Psbl,  speakingfiromtlie  Tnasory  Bench,  haying  remarked  that  he  was 
practically  addressing  a  W  elsh  Parliament,  pointed  out  to  Sabbatarian  legida- 
tors  tiiat  it  would  not  do  to  go  beyond  puouc  opini<m,  and  tiiat  the  Pbbmieb 
had  promised  legislation  on  tiie  licensing  question  with  which  the  measure 
before  the  House  would  interfere.  There  was  a  Welsh  oonsensus  in  fayour  of 
that  measure  which  he  did  not  like  to  resist.  He  couldn't  support  the  Bill«  ai^d 
wouldn't  oppose  it. 

Amendment  negatiyed.  Wdsh  Sabbatarian  Bill  read  a  Second  Time.  If 
publiohouses  are  to  be  dosed  throughout  Sunday  in  Wales,  surdy  dailies  will  be 
allowed  to  remain  open,  so  that  voor  littie  Tatft  may  at  least  be  enabled  to 
quench  his  thirst  with  uie  milk  which  is  good  for  babes. 

Mr.  LiTTOK  put  his  oar  into  Irish  Luid  Legislation  by  moying  the  Second 
Reading  of  his  Iixity  of  Tenure  Bill,  which  of  course  brought  him  into  a  fix  with 
Mr.  FoBSiEB,  who,  as  might  haye  been  expected,  moyed  the  preyious  question^ 
carried  by  187  to  45.    Shut  up. 

Thursday  (Zordls).— Lord  Gallowat  again  brought  the  subject  of  the  Mar 
Peerage  before  the  House,  moyinf  a  Resolution  to  rescind  an  Order  of  their 
Lordships  rdatiye  thereto.  Amendment  moyed  by  Lord  Rrbe8T)ale,  and,  after 
a  long  discussion,  the  Mar  Motion  r^eoted.   '*  All  that 's  spoke  is  marr'd." 

(CommoiM.)~Final  stage,  we  may  hope,  of  the  Bradlaugh  bore.  After 
preliminary  business,  of  small  account,  Mr.  Speaxsb^  in  reply  to  Mr.  Gobst, 
ruled  that  there  was  an  essential  difference  between  Mr.  Gladstoke's  Resolu- 
tion and  Mr.  Labouchebb's,  and  that  the  former  could  therefore  be  moyed,  in 
order. 

Mr.  Gladstone  thereupon  proceeded  to  moye  his  Resolution,  rescinding  the 
preyious  Resolution  which  exduded  Mr.  Bbadlaugh.  and  in  support  of  his 
Motion  especially  urged  the  necessity  of  protecting  the  ai^nity  of  the  House  and 
maintaining  its  police.  The  decency  of  the  House  had  only  been  maintained  by 
Mr.  Bbadlauoh  being  made  aware  that  such  a  Motion  as  this  would  be  made : 
and  but  for  that  knowledge  there  would  haye  been  a  repetition  of  the  painful 
scenes  of  last  week. 

In  point  of  fact,  if  the  House  did  not  accede  to  the  Motion,  its  dignity  and 
order  would  remain  at  the  mercy  of  Mr.  Bbadlat7GH. 

Partly  impressed  perhaps  by  tiiis  consideration,  but  rather,  of  course,  with 
a  sense  of  the  necessity  of  getting  out  of  an  untenable  position,  the  House,  in 
spite  of  f ordble  speeches  from  Sir  S.  Nobthcote  and  Sir  R.  Cboss,  and  impas- 
sioned protests  from  Mr.  SuLLiyAir  and  other  Roman  Catholic  Members,  finally 
adopted  Mr.  Gladstone's  proposal,  and  by  a  majoritsr  of  303  to  249  con- 
sented to  deyour  its  preyious  dedsiony  amid  much  cheering  from  ^  Ministe- 
rial bendies.  It  then  rq'eoted  a  lider  proposed  bjr  Mr.  SiTLuyAir,  which  would 
haye  exduded  Bbadlaugh  personally,  and  haying  agreed  on  the  Motion  of 
Mr.  Gladstohe  to  make  the  Resolution  of  which  Mr.  BnADLAueH  was  the  hero, 
and  has  thus  become  master  of  the  Bituation«  a  standing  order,  adjouraed. 


STATE  OF  THE  TIDE, 
the  IpMral  Candidate   for  Grayesend,   was  yesterday 


"Sir  SlDKBT  Watbhlow, 
retamed  by  a  majority  of  220  over  Sir  Bobbbt  Pbbl.' 

It  is  bw  water  with  the  Tories  just  now,  at  Grayesend* 


COMMON    SENSE    VICTORIOUS. 

'<  Short  dreasea  are  now  good  form  in  the  baU-room." 

All  hsiL  Good  Sense  I 
Fair  Beason,  hail  I 
Hail,     Fashion's 
groaning  slayes,  set 
free 
From  ^falling  bonds 
of  skirt  ana  tail 
To  reyel  in  sweet 
libertyl 

Too  long  we  'ye  borne 

the  foolish  toils 

That  Fashion  weayes 

for  each  poor  slaye, 

Who,  hampered  with 

her  monstrous  ooUs, 

Has  battied  on,  dis-^ 

traught  but  braye. ' 

So,  when  her  tyrant 
edict  bound 
A  frightful  cage^ 
about  our  kin. 
We  'ye    uttered    no 

rebellious  sound. 
But  borne  it  with  a 
Spartan  grin. 

And  when  Unreason's  hand  has  tied 
Soft  sinuous  forms  in  bands  of  sted 

That  marred  their  gradous  lines,  we  'ye  sighed. 
But  scorned  to  utter  what  we  f  eeL 

Tet  later,  when  in  dinging  fdd 

^e  swathed  and  cramped  each  pliant  frame. 
And  tacked  to  Nature's  perfect  mould 

An  irksome  tail  to  trip  and  lame— 

£  'en  then  we  'ye  smiled  a  patient  smile, 
And  wondered  at  suoh  needless  pains ; 

Still  keeping  wary  watch  the  whUe, 
Lest,  stumbling,  we  might  curse  their  trains. 

For  all  too  oft  the 
Fair  but  False 
Haye  shuddered  at 
a  muttered  oath^ 
When,  tripping  in 
the  painiul  yalse, 
A  crash  has  made 
their    partners 
wroth. 

And  now  that  trail- 
ing trains  are 
"out," 

Send  paint  and 
powder,  j,  pointed 
shoe. 

High  heels,'  wasp- 
waists,  to  right- 
about, 

With  all  their 
ghastiy,  maiming 
crew  I 

For  modest  grace 
beats  Modiste  s  art, 

And  your  own  forms  are  quite  enough, 
Mydears,  to  break  your  Punches  heart. 
Without  all  this  pemidous  stuff. 

^when  the  future  ages  scan 
he  page  of  Fashion's  folly  dense, 
They  snail  confess  this  year  began 
An  era  of  sound  Comnum  Sense  I 


Easily  OueMied. 


In  a  new  weekly  periodical,  the  Pen^m  a  iwtioe  of 
Saicuel  Smilbs,  it  is  stated  that  some  of  his  books  haye 
been  translated  into  eyery  European  language,  except 
one.  It  will  not  surprise  anyone  to  leam  that  the  soUtary 
European  language  in  which  the  works  of  the  Author  of 
Setf'Melp  and  Thrift  are  not  to  be  found,  is  the— Turkish. 


TRULY    CONSCIENTIOUS. 

'  Abb  tou  aslibp,  Dkabmt  ?  " 

'  Ye8,  Mamma,  and  thx  Doctor  pabtioqtijlrlt  said  that  I  hssdr't  bs  Wakbd  to  taks  my  Mbdioois.'' 


[jSWorei. 


FLORA  AND  FASHION. 

Bj/  an  Old- Fashioned  Flower-  Worshipping  Philistine, 

**  Flowers  are  faihionable  jost  now.*'— Z>a»/y  News, 

Just  now !    Smart  Scribe,  and  were  they  not  so  ever 
Since  the  first  rose-leaves  fell  on  the  first  river, 

In  distant  Aidenn  ? 
EnonffhtopntaPoetinapaskioti,  ' 
To  think  of  Flora  as  a  thrall  to  Fashion, 

Like  any  modish  maiden  I 
July  is  with  ns^er  green  lap  full  laden 

With  old-world  flowers 
(A  little  colour-dimmed  by  drenchihg  showers), 
And.  though  aesthetic  prigs  turn  upi  their  noses 
At  things  so  commonpkoe  as  Cabbage  roses, 

Larkspurs,  and  Lilies, 
Thank  Heaven,  we  're  not  yet  swayed  by  sumphs  and  silliea, 
And  their  vague  talk  of  amaranth,  rue,  and  moly, 

,  So  wholly 
That  we  're  too  proud  to  take  a  simple  pleasure . 
In  the  old  cottage  garden's  common  treasure. 
Flowers  fashionable  now  P    Ah  I  very  probable. 
Flora  is  much  beholden  to  Ztf  ^Z/^r^ 

And  yet  'tis  rather  jolly 
To  think  her  ancient  treasuries  are  not  robbiable, 
That  Fashion,  smile  or  frown  she  on  the  flowers, 
Can't  change  the  cut  or  trim  in  fields  and  bowers ; 
Or  rule  fair  May  as  she  hath  ruled  Mayfair, 
The  rose's  petal  petticoats  make  spare. 

As  eel-skin  dresses, 
Or  puff  the  lily-skirts  with  crinoline, 
Of  dim  to  dingy  bronze  the  grass*s  green, 
Or  geometricise  the  honeysuckle. 

Wherefore  one  blesses 
The  kindly  fates  that,  though  Society  truckle 
To  the  Queer  whims  of  modish  mutability. 
Nature  knows  nothing  of  such  poor  servility. 


None  of  the  partot-ckqui^s  esthetic  crazes 
Affect  the  secular  buttercups  and  daisies ; 
The  ecstasy  of  the  Intense  that  fills 
Dolldom's  weak  heart  moves  not  the  daffodils ; 

No  High  Art  prank 
Will  make  the  violet  pallid,  gawky,  lank. 
'Tis  doubtless  true, — teste  the  smart  Scribe's  comment. 

That,  for  the  moment. 
Fashion  for  Flora  feigns  a  passingpassion. 
But  Flora  follows  not  the  lead  of  Fashion  I 


Good  Omen. 


Thb  telegrams  announced  last  week  that,  on  the  Ehxdivb's 
affairs— 

"  The  British  Government  has  notified  its  acquiescenoe  in  the  appointment 
of  Mr.  Alonzo  Monbt  as  English  Member  of  the  Caiase  of  Public  l)ebt." 

This  u  a  good  omen  for  the  Ehiedive.  A  first  instalment  of 
English  Money.  There 's  only  one  difficulty,  this  Money  can't  be 
olumged  without  the  consent  of  the  British  Government,  and  when 
changed  this  Money  will  be  lost.  The  Khxdivs  was  delighted  to 
hear  that,  on  being  asked  whether  he  would  accept  the  post,  Mr. 
Money  refdied,  ** JBleady,  aye  Beady !  "—an  excellent  motto  for 
Money  generally. 

A  Vulgar  Error. 

Thb  institution  of  Sundav  Schools  having  attained  to  its  hundredth 
year,  and  been  thwefore  celebrated,  and  had  its  celebration  reported, 
as  that  of  the  "  Sunday  School  Centenary  "—this  last  word  not  beinff 
understanded  of  l^e  people  as  generally  as  their  friends  would  wish 
—has  greatly  exerosed  some  persons  phonetically  but  perversely 
disposed  as  to  spelling,  accustomed  to  drop  their  aitches,  and  not 
well  up  in  hagiology.  Endowed  with  inquiring,  though  unculti- 
vated minds,  they  go  about  asking  whether  by  the  Centenary  of 
Sunday  Schools  is  meant  their  l^tonder ;  and  if  he  was  a  Saint, 
whom,  meaning  to  name  St.  Hxnbt,  they  call  St.  Ebnbbt. 


e 
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LAW  IN   THE  PADDYLAND  OF  THE   FUTURE. 

{From  Mr,  Punch's  Prophetic  Reporter,) 

The  Seat  qf  War,  August,  188— 

WR    longr«C3tpected   hostilities 
r  between    Mr,    0' Pa tn o vg n x 
I  aad  The  RiGSAKrurATTEitsooN 
haye    at  last  oommeDoed   in 
earneat.   The  latter  is  theore- 
tioolly  the  ag^esior,  aUhon^h 
the  former  seems  to  be  acting 
in  rather  an  overbeiirinR  man- 
ner*  The  story  of  the  difit^ute 
out  of  which  the  proceedinffs 
haTO  grown  ii  bnetly  as  fol- 
lowa:^ 
A  short  time  since  The  Rag- 

SAK&TATTEKaOOW    (who    IB 

groundilandlordto  Mr.  OTaf- 
kquoet)  called  iii>on  his 
tenant  to  aak  for  ma  rent, 
which  had  been  OTerdue  for 
a  lon^  period  of  years.  So 
unlooked-for, not  to  say  snper- 
tluouB,  an  action  natuniily 
provoked  the  Rreatest  indig- 
nation amonjjst  the  OTat- 
KouoHTS^  and  the  viiitor  was 
reoei^ed  with  howls  of  the 
moat  vigoroii 9  execration*  Had 
not  the  oocaaion  been  one  of 
a  purely  peaceable  character 
fa  meeting  of  Mr.  O'PaY- 
woUG fit's  family  to  oelebmtelhe  birthday  of  one  of  their  number), 
it  is  more  than  probable  that,  The  RAaBAKDiATXEijKJO??  miif ht  haye 
received  some  rough  treatment.  As  it  was,  he  wbs  forcibly  ejeotod 
by  two  powdered  footmea  acting  under  the  orders  ol  the  assistant- 
butler,  and  furthermore  was  pelted  with  empty  champagne  bottles 
aa  he  ran  through  his  tenant's  costly  tlower- garden  on  his  way 
home.  Pro  voiced  (not  unnaturally)  by  the  rather  inhospitable 
manner  in  which  he  had  been  rcceivedi  The  KiOisAirBTA'rTKRsootr 
distinctly  placed  himself  in  the  wroni^  by  kicking  a  valued  friend  of 
Mr.  OTATTforoHT  in  the  character  ot  a  rii^hly  respected  i>i|?.  This 
harmless  animal  was  quietly  engaged  in  dtsctissing  a  luscious  mess 
of  chicken,  pate  de  foie  gras^  and  maraschino  jelly  swimmiug  in  a 
dish  of  strawberries  and  cream,  when^  in  more  senses  than  one,  the 
luckless  landlord  fell  npon  him.  It  is  said  by  some  that  in  the 
hurry  of  his  flight  The  RAG8Ain)TATTBR800N  did  not  see  the  intelli- 
gent qnadmped,  and  that  the  insnlt  offered  to  him  consequently  was 
purely  aoddental.  This  is  stoutl]^  denied  by  the  OTatnouqhts,  who 
declare  that  the  assault  was  nothing  short  of  an  infringement  of  the 
new  Act.  It  is  contended  that  The  Ragsakbtattebsoon  wished 
to  eject  his  tenant  by  using  yiolenoe  to  the  pet  pig.  Acting  upon 
this  construotion  of  the  proceeding,  Mr.  OTATKotTGHT  oommenoed 
an  action  for  damages  against  his  landlord,  and  the  matter  had  to  be 
decided  as  tile  law  directs  bv  the  Judge  of  the  local  County  Court. 

fiarly  in  the  morning  of  tne  day  of  trial,  The  RAOSAiTDTATrsBSooN 
(who  happens  to  be  a  member  of  the  Society  of  Friends)  presented 
himself  oefore  the  Judffe,  and  on  bis  knees  entreated  his  Honour  to 

fiye  the  case  against  nim.  He  repeated  oyer  and  oyer  a^a'm  that 
e  would  far  rather  mi^e  any  saorifloe  l&an  that  blonidahed 
should  be  the  outoome  of  the  oontest.  Mr.  Justice  0'  ^''  n  i  h  e£  v  (who 
appeared  to  be  moyed  almost  to  tears  by  the  suitor's  ^^enerndty) 
replied  that  he  was  obliged  to  obey  the  dictates  of  his  ^  onBcirnoe, 
and  that  therefore  he  must  giye  a  dedsion  against  Mr*  O'Pat- 
K0UGHT*8  pretensions.  To  comfort  his  yisitor,  howeyer,  he  showed 
that  the  Court-House  had  been  put  in  a  thorough  stat^  of  defence, 
and  that  the  Bench  itself,  by  means  of  6andbag:s  and  sniaTl  pieces  of 
artillery,  had  been  yery  carefully  protected.  Adding  fre^iuently 
that  it  ^'^ would  be  all  right,"  the  galunt  Judge  then  retired  to  his 
priyate  room  to  await  oonthigencies. 

At  exactly  a  quarter  past  twelye  the  O'Patkoughi  family  ap- 
proadied,  and  deployed  into  line.  The  Cl^s  of  the  County  Court, 
headed  by  their  intrepid  chief,  immediately  appeared  on  the  walls, 
a^d  ohalieng«d  the  pudntiffB  to  cottunence  tiie  action.  Upon  this, 
the  ooonsel  teamed  in  the  law  engaged  by  Mr.  OTatitoitght,  wear- 
ing his  wi^  and  gown,  and  waying  a  flsi?  of  truce  (a  white  pocket- 
handkerdiief  attached  to  a  waUdng-stiok)  adyanced  and  asked  for  a 
parley.  This  was  accorded,  and  it  was  explained  to  Us  Honour  that 
in  the  eyent  of  his  giying  a  decision  adyerse  to  the  interests  of  Mr. 
OTatk  OUGHT,  an  appealagainst  the  Court  would  be  conducted  in  the 
customary  manner.  The  Judge  gallantly  announced  his  opinion 
that  the  Defendant  was  entirely  in  the  right,  and  bobbed  down  his 
head  Just  in  time  to  escape  the  yery  unpleasant  consequences  foUow- 
ing  upon  so  bold  a  declaration* 


Mr.  O'Patvought's  attack  upon  the  strongly  fortified  Court- 
House  was  of  a  most  determined  character.  Thousands  of  bullets, 
stones,  and  other  missiles  were  expended  in  the  advance ;  and,  after 
an  hour's  desperate  fighting,  the  position  was  turned,  with  the  com- 
paratively small  loss  of  one  maiden  aunt  killed  and  two  first  cousins 
twice  remoyed  slighUy  wounded.  The  shouts  of  triumph  were  soon 
exchanged,  howeyer,  for  howls  of  disappointment  when  it  was  dis- 
covered that  his  Honour  had  abandoned  the  Court-House  shortiy 
before  its  capture,  and  was  still  heading  out  in  a  scientifically 
defended  laundry  and  wBsh-house. 

This  despatch  leayes  the  Judge  the  master  of  the  situation. 

A  week  later. 
His  Honour  for  the  last  seven  days  has  been  undergoing  all  the 
horrors  of  a  siege.  The  outhouse  is  surrounded,  and  supplies  have 
been  completely  cut  off.  The  garrison  are  known  to  be  livmg  on  old 
summonses.  His  Honour  is  expected  to  revise  his  decision  before 
his  appointment  is  rendered  yacant  by  a  death  from  hunger. 

Latest. 
The  Family  have  conquered  1  The  decision  h<u  been  revised,  and 
Mr.  OTatnought  is  at  this  moment  spending  a  small  fortune  upon 
a  grand  alfresco  flte,  race  meeting,  and  regatta  in  celebration  of  liis 
victory.  In  the  fulness  of  his  heart  the  triumphant  tenant  has 
invited  the  defeated  landlord  to  be  present  at  the  rejoicings.  The 
RAGSAKDTATTBBSOOir,  howcvcr,  has  been  unable  to  accept  the  kind 
invitation,  because  he  has  had  a  pressing  appointment  elMwhere— in 
point  of  fact,  in  the  Court  of  Bankruptcy  I 


WHAT  WE  MAY  COME  TO. 

Meddle  with  the  Woolsack,  and  with  alarmingrapidity  the  country 
would  see  changes  of  the  most  revolutionary  chi^acter  introduced 
into  botii  Houses  of  Parliament  I  Are  we  prepared  to  stand  by  and 
calmly  witness  such  startling  innovations  in  tne  Constitution  as  are 
implied  by  new  Standing  Orders  (like  those  we  now  publish),  which 
we  distinctiv  warn  an  apathetic  public,  are  certain  in  time  to 
be  adopted,  if  the  Woolsack  is  moved  but  a  handsl^eadth  from  its 
present  time-honoured  position  ? 

SiAimnrG  Oedses  (Futttee.) 

The  Lord  Chancellor  and  the  Speaker  to  be  at  liberty  during  the  hot 
weather  to  preside  over  the  delib^ations  of  Parliament  without  a  wig. 

The  Mace  may  be  lent  for  exhibition  to  the  South  Eemdngton 
Munum. 

Any  Memberpreferring  to  attend  the  sittfinga  of  Parliament  during 
the  months  of  June,  July,  and  August*  in  Ms  shirt-sleeyes,  may  have 
leave  to  do  so,  provided  mat  when  he  rises  to  address  the  House,  he 
resvne  the  formality  of  a  ooat. 

Black  Bod  and  Sergeant-at-Amu  empowered  to  wear  any  light 
summer  costume  they  please. 

Smoking  (cigars  and  dgareiMea  only)  allowed  Ob  the  benches  after 
midnight. 

There  will  be  no  interferenoe  with  the  occupants  of  the  Strang;erB' 
Ckdlery,  if  they  choose  to  express  their  sentiments  by  cheering, 
dapping  their  Lands,  or  stamping  with  their  feet,  but  preyious 
notice  must  be  given  of  an  intention  to  hiss  or  hoot. 

A  Member  majr  secure  a  seat  for  the  whole  evening  by  depositing 
upon  it,  at  any  time  after  10  a.k.,  his  hat,  stick,  umbrella,  gloves, 
han^erchief  (proyided  his  name  is  legibly  marked  in  the  upper  left 
hand  corner)^  speotade-case,  calling-card,  photograph,  or  any  of  his 
own  or  his  wife's  relations. 

During  the  summer  mcnthi  the  Wcdslusk  and  the  Chair  to  be 
covered  with  a  cool  chints  ef  cretonne. 

Members  may  play  at  ehess,  draughts,  dominoes,  or  any  other 
quiet  gam^  but  not  at  hadcgammon.  on  aooount  of  the  interruption 
which  would  be  caused  by  rattlinf  tiie  dice. 

The  Bishops  may  appear  in  their  robes  or  not,  at  their  option. 

When  the  ffowBS  now  trom  by  the  Clerks  at  the  Table  are  worn 
out,  they  need  not  be  renewed. 

Refreshments  will  be  served  at  the  Bar  of  the  House. 

Any  Member  may  in  future  keep  his  hat  en  his  head  while  address- 
ing the  Home,  provided  it  is  the  proper  high  Mack  hat  such  as  is 
worn  in  this  countrjr  in  the  hot  season. 

The  f  dlowing  artides  are  inadmissible  into  dtfaer  House  of  Parlia- 
ment without  an  order  from  the  Lord  Chancellor  or  Speaker :— Guns, 
rifles,  fishing  tods,  Bath  chairs,  bicydes,  portmanteaus,  tdeeoopes, 
and  dogs,  __,,_^._»_^__ 

Oyerhenrd  at  Lord's. 

First  Swell.  Haw— Bteel  bowled  wdl,  but  didn't  much  swell  the 
score. 

The  two  SruDD  brothers,  though,  were  to  the  fore. 
Second  Swell.  Ya-as  I    Not  surprised  they  bore  the  battie's  brunt ; 

For  8tud(d)s  are  mostiy— haw— found  m  the  front ! 
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THE  LATEST  CHRONICLE  OF  SMALL-BEEBJESTEB. 

BT 

ANTHONY  DOLLOP. 

Author  of  "The  Chronicles  of  BarseUaMre,''  ''BeeHeeter  Brewere^  "  The  Half- 
way House  atAleinton,'^''  ThorUy  Farm  for  CaUUy'^  **Ibmth/  Parsonage,'' 
"  The  Prying  Minister,"  ''Pearls  Before  Swine;  or,  Who  Used  His 
Diamonds  t  "^*  Bub  the  Hair,''  "  The  Way  We  Dye  Now,"  ''Fishy  Fin," 
"Fishyas  Wildux,"  " Dr,  Thome  and  David  JamesJ'  "Star  and  Qarter, 
Richmond,"  "  Rachel  Hooray!"  "  The  Jellies  of  Jetty"  "  The  Bertrams 
and  Roberts,"  "Lady  Pye-Anna,"  "Tails  of  AU  Creatures,"  "'Arry 
'Otspur,"  "Mary  Greasily,"  "Vicar  of  Puttbaker"  "  McDermoU  of 
BdUadeingerun,"  "Can't  You  Forget  Herf"  "He  Knew  He  Could 
Write,"  ^c,  ^e. 

CHAPTER  VI. 


Two  Dazxd  nr  Towk. 


VBXNQ  the  scene  re- 
corded in  the  preTioiu 
chapter  Mr.  Simplek 
hadf  quietly  sneaked— 
sneaked,  I  regret  to 
say,  is  the  word— up 
to  town,  with  siBveral 
cards  in  his  pocket,  on 
which  he  had  taken 
care  to  inscrihe,  by 
way  of  introducing 
himself  everywhere  as 
a     public     character, 

••  EeV.      S.      SiMPLEE, 

Bedell  of  Small - 
Beerjester,  Go- 
Despondent  in  the  case 
of  Bounce  y.  the  Card- 
sharpers  of  Beerjester 
and  Others;"  his  ob- 
ject in  writing 
"  "^  '     '  "    being 


'*hr%iS0m^  « 


to  excite  the  sympathy 
of  Sir  Isaac  Allphbxzs,  and  obtain  from  him  a  priyate  opinion  gratis,  which 
would  at  once  decide  his  moyements  with  regard  to  John  Bottkcb  on  the  one 
hand,  and  the  Bishop  and  Archbeacon  on  the  other. 

Mr.  Sdcok  SncpuaL  Beadle  of  Small-Beerjester,  who,  as  my  readers  may 
not  need  to  be  reminded,  is  also  Percenter  amf  Precentor,  and  therefore  a 
Beyerend  ia  his  own  rite,  found  himself  in  London  at  his  own  expense. 

Being  in  want  of  rooms  in  the  Metropolis,  he  took  up  Chanunerifs  Journal, 
and  haying  made  his  selection  from  a  good  number  n  Clhambers.  he  droye 
at  onoe  to  the  Glargey's  Hotel^  in  Clargey^s  Street,  Piokadowndilly*  where 
the  head-waiter  at  once  recognised  the  Master  of  Deedler's  Trust  as  a  patron, 
brought  him  a  sherry  and  bitters  and  a  biscuit,  a  telegram  with  latest  Dotting 
at  Newmarket,  and  then  retired  to  order  his  room. 

The  Beyerend  Beadle's,  or  Bedell's,  as  he  preferred  to  call  himself  in  London, 
first  yisit  was  to  the  Angd  at  Islington,  where  he  was  welcomed  by  the  angelic 
hostess  and  proyided  with  an  exoellent  dinner.  After  this,  it  being  too  early  to 
call  on  Sir  Isaac,  he  strolled  to  Sadler's  Wdls,  drank  the  inyigorating  waters 
which  still  retain  a  strong  taste  of  leather  about  them,  and  thai  bethought  him 
that  a  more  unprofitable  hour  might  be  passed  elsewhere  than  at  the  Zoological 
Gardens,  to  wnich  place  of  recreation  and  animal  spirits  he  forthwith  bmt  his 
steps.  Here  he  showed  three  of  his  cards  at  the  entrance,  but,  as  the  Gate- 
keeper is  always  the  sharpest  of  all  the  Keepers  at  the.Zodogical,  who  are  all 
well  up  in  games  of  four-feet,  he  was  unaUe  to  induoe  him  to  name  the  wrong 
one.  so  paid  his  and  money  went  in. 

Meetmg  some  children  with  pennies  in  their  hands,  he  took  them  to  a  refresh- 
ment stalTand  bought  some  beautiful  stale  penny  buns  at  half-price,  wMch  he 
let  the  children  haye  at  three  for  twopence  or  toxct  for  threepence,  and  so,  on 
the  whole,  made  a  good  thing  of  it,  not  only  recouping  himself  for  his  expendi- 
ture of  gate-money,  but  also  ^tting  something  for  himself  and  fourpence  dear 
profit,  which  he  spent  in  a  nde  on  the  Dromedary,  a  sensation  that  gaye  him 
great  pleasure,  as  being  the  next  thing  to  riding  on  a  Prebendary. 

After  this  he  took  a  cab  as  far  as  Kublitt's,  the  well-known  hair-dresser,  hat- 
brusher.  and  umbrella-seller,  in  Bill  Street,  whose  shop  has  a  back  exit  into 
the  Girlington  Arcade,  through  which  Mr.  Sihplek  passed  after  informing  one 
of  the  young  men  that  he  would  look  in  again  to  see  some  back  hair-pins,  and 
thence  strolled  leisurely  towards  the  Park.  HercL  seeing  the  row  filled  with 
equestrians,  he  sauntered  as  far  as  a  neighbouring  liyery  stable  in  Mount  Street, 
and  haying  hired  a  neat  cob  for  a  couple  of  hours,  he  joined  the  gay  throne 
and  at  the  expiration  of  an  hour  and  half  he  rode  out  of  the  Park  and  oinnountea 
before  the  portico  of  a  princely  mansion  opposite  tiie  Buswater  comer  of  Ken- 
sington Gardens. 

Here  a  ragged  indiyidual,  fancying  that  he  had  oyerheard  the  Master  of 


Deedler's  lamenting  the  absence  of  his  groom,  proffered 
his  seryices  in  taking  the  horse  home. 

Mr.  SncPLBR  confided  the  animal  to  his  care,  writing 
on  one  side  of  one  of  his  blank  cards  the  address  of  the 
liyery  steble  in  Mount  Street,  and  on  the  other  *'  Returned 
with  thanks.  Please  giye  bearer  something  for  himself," 
further  instructing  the  man  that  should  he  not  be  re- 
warded for  his  trouble,  he  must  come  back,  knock  at  the 
door  at  which  he  was  then  standing,  and  the  butler  would 
then  settle  with  him  as  he  at  the  present  moment  had  no 
change.  The  man  touched  his  cap  to  Mr.  Simplkr,  and 
when  he  and  the  horse  were  quite  out  of  sight  the  worthy 
Bedell  rang  the  bell,  but  on  being  informed  that  **  Mr. 
FxBoiTSON,''  for  whom  he  had  inquired*  "did  not  lodge 
there,"  he  apologised  for  his  mistake,  and  haying  hailed 
a  cab,  he  bammed  with  the  diiyer  to  take  him  three 
miles  for  a  shilling. 

On  arriying  at  the  Description  Hall,  Pickadowndilly, 
he  stopped  the  driyer  and  pretended  that  it  was  against 
his  conscience  to  go  any  farther :  whereupon  the  driyer 
asked  him  for  money  which  the  Bedell  flwy  refused  to 
pay  him.  The  Cabman  insisted  on  driying  him  to  the 
Attorney-General's  chambers,  as  Sir  Isaac  Allphseeb 
was  known  to  be  fayourable  to  all  growlers  with  a 
meyance,  and  his  opinion,  inyariably  accepted  as  final, 
should  be  paid  for  by  the  loser ;  to  which  unexpected 
suggestion  the  Master  of  Deedler's  acceded  conditionally 
on  the  driyer's  promising  to  wait  and  faring  him  bacx 
to  the  Description  Hall  free  of  charge. 

Sir  Isaac  Allphkbzb  was  in;  in  fact,  ashisderksaid, 
with  regard  to  opinions  he  was  neyer  known  to  be  out ; 
if  oyer  ne  did  mippen  to  be  out  in  his  opinion,  it  was 
only  when  he  was  not  atliome  in  a  case.  At  the  present 
moment,  howeyer,  he  was  engaged  on  the  GrM.t  Stair 
case  in  Westminster  Hall,  and  he  would  run  round  and 
fetch  him  immediately.  The  derk  was  as  good  and 
better  than  his  word,  as  in  less  than  fiye  minutes  they 
were  ushered  into  the  innermost  room  which,  hung  round 
as  it  was  with  legal  instruments,  and  ornamented  with 
habeas  corpuses  stuffed,  and  framed  illustrations  of  legal 
"fictions,  produced  a  considerabl^eQect  on  the  Cabman's 
mind. 

Sir  Isaac,  who,  in  his  full  Attomey-(}eneral's  uniform^ 
wig,  cocked-hat,  robes^  Jack-boots,  spurs,  sabretache, 
and  sword,  was  standing  on  the  heaith-rug,  appeared 
delighted  at  seeing  the  Master  of  Deedler's,  and  at  once 
wrote  his  decision,  to  the  effect  that  in  the  case  of  Cab- 
man y.  Simpler  (Clerk  m  Orders),  "the  Plaintiff  had  no 
daim  against  Defendant,  inasmuch  as  the  former  had 
agreed  to  an  essentiaUy  illegal  contract ;  a  shilling,  and 
nothing  less,  being  the  only  legal  tender  for  any  distance 
of  two  miles  and  under." 

For  this  decision,  the  Plaintiff  had  to  pay  immediately 
the  sum  of  one  guinea.  Sir  Isaac  being  specially  rotained, 
or  a  warrant  of  distress  would  be  then  and  thero  issued, 
and  fiye  shillings  moro  to  Defendant  to  stey  further 
prooeedings  as  ,  to  the  second  illegal  contract  into 
which  the  Cabman  had  eniered  to  take  him  back  to  the 
Description  Hall  gratis. 

The  Cabman  haying  settled  the  aboye  charges,  with 
tears  in  his  eyes,  thanked  Sir  Isaac,  and  withdraw,  leay- 
ing  the  worthy  Attorney  and  the  Master  of  Deedler's  in 
c(msultetion  on  far  moro  serious  matters  than  a  mero 
Cabman. 

Sir  Isaac  is  alongt  Isnlc,  thin  man— so  long  and  so  thin, 
that  the  proyerbiaT  longest  day  could  not  be  enough  for 
him  to  stand  up  in,  and  he  must  haye  an  entiro  long 
Vacation  all  to  himself  to  lie  down  in.  He  was  long  alto- 
gether ;  he  had  been  lonjgr  out  of  office ;  he  had  be^  long 
m  office ;  he  was  long-winded,  long-sighted,  long-suffer- 
ing, and  of  long  standing  in  his  profession ;  he  was  long 
in  getting  whateyer  he  longed  for,  but  he  was  a  man 
who  could  go  any  lengths  to  get  it.  When  at  the 
Uniyersity  he  showed  a  taste  for  Latin  poetry,  but  they 
wero  all  hexameters,  all  '* longs."  If  he  oyer  oined  away 
frmn  home,  my  readers  can  imagine  to  what  hotel  in 
Bond  Street  he  gaye  the  prof  erenoe ;  and  when  he  to^ 
a  lonff  holiday  abroad,  it  was  Toolong  whero  he  always 
steyea.  He  was  bound  to  liye  long :  to  be  long  a-dying. 
like  the  Merry  Monarch;  and  to  be  long  remembered 
after  his  death,  when  his  long  life  will  be  published  by 
LoNOMAir  &  Co. 

**The  question  is "  began  Mr.  Sdcpleb,  when  Sir 

Isaac  interrupted  him. 

"  I  know  what  the  question  is,  what  you  don't  know  is 
the  answer." 
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The  Percentor  bowed  assent  and  played  an  imaginary 
Jews'  harp  enerffe1i<»lly  with  both  hands. 

'*Now,"  oontlnned  the  AttomeT-General,  pnttingrhis 
fio«r  to  his  nose,  "I'll  give  you  the  straight  tip." 

The  Peroentor  bowed  again  and  thought  that  Sir  Isaac's 
tip  oooldn't  be  straighter  than  it  was ;  he  said  nothing, 
however,  but  only  went  on  with  his  inaudible  fantasia  on 
the  old  imaginary  Jews'  harp. 

Sir  Isaac  then  declared  that  BonrcB  and  Fisht  were 
worse  than  a  couple  of  donkeys,  as  these  animals  were 
quadrupeds,  while  the  two  enemies  of  Deedler's  Trusts 
hadn't  uterally  a  leg  to  stand  upon  between  them. 

Mr.  Sim PLXB,  seated  on  his  chair,  began  to  play  a  quick 
march  on  his  imaginary  instrument. 

'*  Moreover,  my  dear  Sir,"  continued  the  Attorney- 
General,  "  Bounce  will  have  to  pay  his  own  costs':and 
ours."  Here  Mr.  Simpler  increased  the  time  of  his 
march,  which,  inaudible  to  Sir  Isaac,  began  to  soimd 
aloud,  for  him,  notes  of  jubilant  triumph,  accompanied 
by  the  beating  of  the  drums  in  his  own  ears.  '*And  what- 
ever litUe  honorarium  has  to  be  presented  to  me  for  my 
opinion,  will  have  to  come  out  of  the  pockets  of  the 
Archbeaoon  and  the  Bishop,  as  I  am  not  legally  "—he 
emphasised  the  word—'*  entitled  to  receive  any  fee  from 
the  Master  of  Deedler's,  though,  perhaps,  some  little 
testimonial,  such  as  a  purseful  of  guineas^  a  richly-chased 
drinking-cup.  or  a  jewelled  inkstand— with  an  ink-scrip- 
tion  on  it— might  not  be  out  of  place  on  my  side-board, 
or  on  my  drawing-room  table  at  nome." 

The  latter  part  of  Sir  Isaac's  speech  was  entirely 
unheeded  bv  Mr.  Simpler,  who  was  now  standing  up  on 
his  chair,  fadng  Sir  Isaac,  and  playing  up,  with  both 
hands,  such  a  '*  See  the  Conquering  Mero  Comes  "  on  the 
imaginary  Hebraic  harp,  accompanied  by  such  a  preter. 
natural  l)eating[  ol  inaudible  ear-drums,  and  such  a  bold 
and  rapid  blowmg  of  nose-trumpets,  as  had  never  before 
been  performed  in  an  Attorney-General's  chambers  out 
of  Hanwell  or  Golney  Hatch. 

'*  Hark  I"  cried  the  Percentor,  stamping  his  foot,  and 
conducting  his  imaginaryorchestra.  Sir  Isaac  listened, 
and  looked  in  wonder.  Then  he  rang  the  bell  violently, 
previous  to  grasping  the  poker  and  the  fire-shovel. 

A  Clerk  opened  the  door,  and  in  another  moment  the 
Percentor  had  descended  the  stairs.  Sir  Isaac  had 
sported  his  oak,  in  wMch  he  remained  enB<^ticedt  like 
Charles  the  Second,  for  the  rest  of  the  day,  and  the 
worthy  Beadle-Peroentor-Majiter  of  Dee'iler^s,  beaming 
with  triumph,  retraced  hm  Htops  in  the  direction  ca 
Pickadowndilly.  He  could  icarceiy  believe  hin  senaeis ; 
it  seemed  like  some  stran^^e  dream  ;  he  coiM  not  bring 
himself  to  return  to  Beerje^er  immediatdyi  nntil  he 
felt  that  he  thoroughly  ootnrrehended  the  it  tuition. 
Had  he  made  an  enemy  of  Sir  1sa4c  ?  Had  his  harpinjg 
been  premature?  1^  Isaac  hod  not  given  him  his 
written  opinion^might  not  this  be  different  to  what  he 
had  spoken ;  and  uien  \?hat  a  iigure  he  ahonld  cut 
when  ne  re-visited  Small-BeerJ  ester  ^  and  had  to  hTimble 
himself  before  Johk  Bouwce  and  MrmLKEKA  !"  And  once 
more  he  plaved  the  imaginarv  Hebraic  harp,  hut  this 
time  dejectedly,  to  the  air  of  "  We  May  he  Sappy  veV^ 
And  so,  still  murping  on  his  daughter,  he  entered  the 
Hall  dedicated  to  St.  James.  Here  he  stood  beyond  the 
ticket  place  and  near  the  barrier,  humbly  informing  the 
attendant  that  he  was  waiting  tor  a  friend,  whereupon 
he  was  permitted  to  remain  on  this  spot,  where  he  was 
able  to  hear  the  louder  parts  of  the  Christy's  entertain- 
ment for  nothing. 

^  Taking  advantage  of  the  temporary  absence  of  the  offi- 
cial, who  was  called  away  by  some  disturbance  in  the 
Gallery,  he  entered  the  room  and  seated  himself  in  one  of 
the  stalls. 

He  had  always  considered  persons  of  all  shades  not 
so  black  aa  they  are  painted,  and  here  before  him  was  an 
instance  in  point  He  had  never  seen  so  many  people  at 
once  looking  so  black,  and  they  are  all  painted ! 

The  Reverend  Bedell  had  neard  that  '*  the  Prince  of 
Darkness  is  a  Gentleman,"  and  it  occurred  to  his  child- 
like mind  that  the  Uack  Indy-vidual  at  the  comer  in 
full  evening  dress,  with  magnificent  collars,  diamond 
studs^and  an  elegant  shirt-frill,  must  be  His  Royal  High- 
ness Himself;  so,  before  taking  his  seat,  he  bowed 
politely  to  him,  a  salute  which  was  most  oourteously 
returned;  a  proceeding  fortunately  witnessed  by  the 
official  in  charge  of  the  Stalls,  who.  retuminflr  at 
the  moment  was  about  to  ask  our  ezoellent  friend  for 
his  ticket  of  admission,  when  he  noted  this  public 


TU    QUOQUE. 

**'Atb's  oettik'  ratheb  thin  on  the  top,  Sib  f    Allow  me  to  beoom- 

XBIIB  OUB  KOMOKBTPTOLIKB— XT  'S  OONSIDEBED  IKFALLIBLB  1  " 

"  Af,   WELL— 60  LOVO  AS  XT  'S  THE  STUFF  TOU  USE   FODBSELF,  TOU  KHOW  I" 


recognition  of  the  stranger  aooorded  by  the  distinguished  occupant  of  the  comer 
of  the  Stage. 

Mr.  SiMPLEB  listened  with  interest:  their  perfect  harmonv  delighted  his 
inmost  soul,  and  it  was  some  consolation  to  nis  wounded  clerical  sinrit  to 
remember  that  these  men  were  living  as  a  band  of  brothers  united  in  one 
uncommon  object,  and  were  known  in  all  this  troubled  worldly  city  as  the  onlv 
Christy  'uns.  Their  service  came  to  an  end.  and  Mr.  Sihpleb  quitted  tibie  Half. 
His  eyes  had  become  so  accustomed  to  the  darkness  of  the  Minstrels'  faces  that 
it  was  not  until  he  had  tried  several  " eye-oi>eners"  at  the  American  bar  of  the 
Hyperion  that  he  was  able  to  find  his  way  to  Westminster,  where  he  was  much 
annoyed  at  bcdng  charged  a  shilling  on  entering  the  Abbey,  and  it  was  not  until 
he  was  informed  that  this  included  everything,  and  that  the  Famous  Flying 
Fandango  was  now  going  through  her  marvellous  performance,  that  he  awoke  to 
the  fact  of  his  having  mistaken  the  Aquarium  for  the  Abbey,  and  once  more  he 
"  the  imaginary  harp  to  the  same  tune  with  a  different  emphasis,  the  air 
We  may  he  Ahbey  yeV* 


Then  the  thought  of  the  Attomey-General  recurred  to  him,  and  he  mechani- 
cally sought  the  Mr,  where  he  requested  to  he  served  wiUi  a  draught  of  anything 


Then,  as  the  dock  stradk  nine,  he  looked  in  at  the  Podrida,  in  Molester 
Square,  where  there  was  a  brilliant  spectacle  going  on,  which  soothed  and 
^tified  him  exceedingly.  Thence  he  strolled  towards  Evnrs's,  but  not  finding 
it  as  soon  as  he  had  expected,  he  returned  towards  Pickadowndilly,  and  being 
attacked  by  a  cruel  enemy  called  hunger,  he  made  his  way  to  the  door  of  the 
PoU  Moll  Kestauwron^,  wnere,  having  paid  three  shillings  for  his  ticket,  he 
found  himself  in  a  brmiantly  lighted  saloon,  crowded,  as  he  could  see  at  a 
glance,  by  the  iHie  of  society.  It  seemed  to  the  Master  of  Deedler's  Trust 
that  in  uiis  gathering  of  aristocratic  and  distinguished  persons,  everyone 
was  affable  and  pleasant,  no  one  haughty  or  proud ;  he  was  perpetually  being 
saluted  and  addressed  in  the  friendliest  and  kindest  manner  possible  by  polite 
persons  of  both  sexes,  with  whose  laces  he  was  almost  certain  ne  was  perscmally 
unacquainted,  though  they  one  and  all  appeared  to  recognise  him  immediately. 

How  pleased  Mobleeh A  would  be,  he  thought,  if  she  could  be  here,  and  see 
him  now  I  What  a  triumph  for  the  Archbeaoon  and  the  Bishop  that  their  cause 
should  be  so  popular  in  London,  as  was  evident  from  the  homage  paid  to 
himself,  who  was  onl^  their  humble  representative  and  co-despondent ;  for, 
evidently,  such  greetings  as  these  were  not  accorded  to  him   as   a  mere 
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stram^er.  Of  course  all  the  t^wn  had  read  the  articles 
in  the  Pr&metke^t^ :  but  tnith  had  triatuphed,  and  virtne 
had  prevailed*  Perhaps,  aleo^  Sir  It;  a  Ac's  opinion  had 
been  published  in  the  kte»t  evening  pQpera,  After 
flhakintr  ban  da  warmly  with  numbers,  who  thronffed 
around  him,  how  would  he  refuse  to  take  the  chair ^  that 
was  offered  to  him  at  a  party  of  his  fiypjpathi§ers,  who 
were  leathered  toe:eibeT  lor  a  supper  in  hie  honour  ? 
How  oould  he  help  replyinjr  Reverai  times,  when  thpy 
proposed  hia  health  OYt^r  and  oi^er  aiarain  between  the 
intervals  of  oysters,  (rrill*^  *owl,  kidneys,  sausages,  and 
potatoes  ?  How  ftouU  he  help  playing  on  his  plate  *  The 
Gtrlllefi  behind  me  "  with  the  drumstick  of  a  devilJed 
chicken,  and  tlien  throwinj^  it  at  the  Proprietm-,  who 
had  suddenly  forced  himself  on  the  eompany  witheut  an 
in'vitation  P  How  oould  ho  refnae  to  shake  hands  with 
the  Proprietor,  and  propose  his  health  with  three  times 
three,  when  the  latter  was  bo  liberal  in  his  entertainment, 
and  his  hosts  round  the  feativ©  board  were  so  hospitable 
and  so  riob  f 

Then  there  was  more  cheerins  and  more  toasti ;  and 
he  would  have  risen  to  his  lej?a  for  the  tiftieth  time,  hut 
that,  Boiifthow,  his  ktfs  had  risen  of  themsel?p«»  and 
were— hi  could n*t  explain  how  it  was,  or  when  it  hap- 
pened—atove  him,  high  up  on  the  table^  while  he,  a 
loUK-  way  down*  was  looking  up  at  them,  What  did 
it  all  meam  ?  There  seemed  to  be  some  ar^TOont,  and 
a  ffreat  deal  of  buzzing  and  shufliing  and  scnilliniif ,  and 
then  itappeareti  to  hisi  that,  somehow  or  another,  he  was 
hack  at  Bterj  ester,  in  full  Beadle's  costume,  showing  a 
crowd  of  Bank- holiday  si pht- seers  over  the  Cathedral, 
and  that  whilt?  he  was  doin(?  this  the  organ  struek  up, 
and  the  Bishop  rode  in  on  horseback ^  and  service  began, 
and  that,  do  what  he  woiild,  he  could  n^t  prevent  the 
holiday  folki  from  singinjj  *'  ITe^e  n  Jolfy  GfKid  FeUowf" 
while  Bomeh<idy  got  up  m  the  pulpit,  with  his  beadle's 
staff,  and  began  laying  about  him  like  Punch  in  the 
show,  and  then  that  some  one  shook  him  roughly  by  the 
oollar,  and  said,  **Ctime,  no  more  of  this! ^'  and  he 
awoke  to  find  himseH  held  by  two  Policemen,  and  con 
fronted  by  an  Inspector,  while  a  third  stood  by,  with  his 
helmet  kuocked  in,  and  a  black -eye,  having,  as  he  pro- 
tested, been  serionsly  "damaged  by  that  Gent,  there," — 
pointing  to  the  worthy  Percentor,  who  had  not  as  yet 
recovered  his  faculties  suffieiently  to  be  able  to  reply  to 
the  charge.  Then  he  he-ars  the  Proprietor  request  pay- 
ment from  some  one  for  the  snpper,  and  the  brtfen  glass, 
and  the  injury  done  to  the  reputation  of  his  establishment; 
and  on  the  Percentor  indignant]y  turning  t^  inquire  why 
the  people  who  gave  the  entertainment  didn't  reply,  the 
proprietor  oh  served  that  he  didn't  want  to  be  trifled 
with,  and  if  he,  the  Percentor,  coulda't  pay  the  money 
down,  he  must  trouble  him  for  his  name  and  address, 
before  he  was  taken  oft  to  the  stationhouse. 

Then  the  Master  of  DeedleHa  l>ethought  him  of  his 
fnend,  the  Attorney- General,  and  producing  a  card  re- 
quested the  Inspector  to  send  it  at  once  to  Sir  Isaac 
Allpheez^*  At  the  mention  of  this  name  the  Inspector 
suggested  that  he,  the  Proprietor,  and  the  worthy  Per- 
center, should  all  go  down  to  Sir  Isaac's  ohamoers  in 
a  cab,  and  there  being  no  objection  to  this  proixraal,  it 
was  adopted. 

Then,  on  Mr.  Simplbb's  having  endorsed  the  card 
'*  Testimonial  all  right,  splendid  cup  nnd  inkstand  with 
inkseriptionj"  Bir  Isaac ^  without  getting  off  the  Wool- 
sack wn  ere  he  slept  for  practice,  wrote  a  judgment  in 
the  Master  of  Peedler's  favour,  threatening  the  jiro- 
priator  with  a  proseoiition  and  the  withdrawal  ot  his 
lioeiijoe,  and  severely  reprimanding  the  losjiector,  who 
waa  ordered  to  see  Mr.  HrMPLKH  home  and  pay  him 
every  possible  attention* 

The  Master  of  l>eedler*s  didn't  ffet  np  till  very  l^te 
next  morning,  and  then  returned  ny  evening  train  to 
Small- Beerj ester;  and  thus  ended  hia  two  days  in 
Ivondon. 

How  in  the  meantime  had  Mr.  Johf  Bouhcb  been 
occupied  F 


ITEOATIOHS  ASrp  AFFIKMATIOFS. 

Tin;  House  of  Commons  say  that  BEADiA^uif  is  to  be 
allowed  to  aMrm<  T^unchmaKt  be  allowed  to  allim  that 
though  BRAnLAn^B  is  quite  wrong,  the  House  is  C[nite 
right. 

B  vmji 0  w  Mkh t^ krs*  —Rabbits , 


FROM     THE     STY. 

Bt  twe  Lbabkbd  Pig. 
Zeamid  Pig  [laying  dawn  a  modim  Novell  hquttur"^ 


H- 


rxjmpeI   Hrumph!    Now,  that's 

really  delioioua;  as  fragrantly 

fine  as  a  sniff 

From  a  long-stored  and  newly-stirred 

dust-hole.    Ah  I  poets  who  prate  ol 

thevhifi 

From  the  brine,  or  a  mignoaeite-bed,  or 

from  lilao-bnds  rain- washed  at  eve, 

Yon  are  really  quite  out  of  the  run- 

ning,  rococo  at  least  I  beliere. 
Hmmph!    Triumph  I  think  for  our 
race;  we've  been  ridiculed  rather 
too  long 
For  our  appetite  wholesomely  catholic. 

Popular  story  and  song 
Now  find  ns  justification.    Gross  por- 
cine propensities  ?    Bosh  I 
Seeing  Art  now  shares  the  tastes  of  us 

lovers  of  wallow  and  wash, 
Really  worth  while  to  be  learned,  if 

only  in  order  to  trace 
In  modem  humanity's  boasted  ckef- 

d^<Buvre»  the  traiU  of  our  raoe  I 
Here  now 's  a  novel  I    I  'm  told  it  is 

sold  in  all  civilised  lands, 
And  comes  under  modest  girl-glanoee 
and  passes  throughhonest  boy-nands. 
Gad  I  It 's  pure  dungheap— deughtfnl  I 
No  fat  gutter-garbage  so  rich 
'T would  satiate  hogdom's  keen  freed  plus  a  satyr's  esurient  itch. 
Roses  ?    I  never  liked  roses,  ana  lilies  are  cold  whited  lies, 
Dreams,  too,  and  dainty  ideals,  they  do  not  find  favour  in  styes. 
Like  something  solid  and  suoculent,  toothsome,  and  titiUant.    DirtP 
Hrumph  !    'Tis  a  useful  commodity  ;  /  never  found  it  to  hurt. 
Dirt  ?    What  is  dirt  after  aU  F    A  eomj>arative  thing  I  suppose, 
What  do  punctilious  bards  use  for  Rowing  their  lily  and  rose  ? 
Hate  all  such  tinic^kin^  fashions.    The  icusneEs  would  tiptoe  thfongh  life 
Like  girls  o^er  a  foul  City  crossing.    Kuw,  riffht  realism  is  rife 
With  a  meaninj^  the  mooners  all  miss,  hut  which  hcu^CHn  has  long  ago  hit  on, 
Ah  I  the  sty  oould  have  given  the  cue  to  romancers  uom  Hombe  to  Ltttov. 
AnibxopBLAJiisa  smacked  of  our  trough,  and  the  PantagrueUan  snout 
Was  a  little  bit  porcine  P    Perhaps  T    But  the  f 


the  symbol  flashed  out, 
And  the  soft  whiil  of  fragrance  stK>ilt  nlL    No,  the  tub  is  no  place  for  the  gem ; 
And  aa  for  strewn  violets— pheugh  I    Blabbest  hogswash  were  sicklied  by  them. 
But  Zola,  now  \    Ah  I  tkert-  '#  a  writer !    I  think,  as  I  wallow  and  grunt, 
That  the  learnedest  Pig  of  us  all  need  not  deem  it  the  slightest  afitront 
To  be  dubbed  Ilealistic  Romancer,    It  sounds  oontradictOTy,  too, 
Hut  the  last  avatar  of  romance  is  so  nakedly,  nasUly  true, 
That  I  vow  I  myself  should  scarce  grumble  at  being  suspect  of  a  part 
In  so  painting  the  earth's  ordure- heaps  or  the  squslid  back  slums  of  the  heart. 
Were  the  world,  now,  all  lambkins  and  lilies,  all  sunshine  and  snowy-winged 

saints. 
There  might  he  some  excuse  for  the  prig  who  perfection  persistently  paints ; 
Nay,  were  sinners  all  stately  of  port,  clean  of  tinen,  and  dainty  of  taste. 
With. no  loathly  fag-end  to  their  life,  like  a  siren  gross  fish  to  the  waist, 
Then  the  moony  romanticist's  gush  and  the  smug  melodramatist's  rant 
Might  have  a  more  tit  rmwu-d'^Hre  than  the  fiat  of  autocrat  cant. 
Hut  the  new  learned  Pigs— I  be^  pardon  I— the  realist  writers,  Imow  better. 
A  fig  for  the  spirit  of  Hf  e  high -idealised  I    Let 's  have  the  letter, 
The  facta  of  the  gutter  and  midden.    I  have  grubbed  with  luxurious  tusk  ia 
An  offal-heap  rank  as  the  slough  so  offensive  to  finical  Rireiiir. 
And  found  it  a  capital  feeding- ground*    Art,  'twould  appear,  nas  discovered 
The  inner  swine- secret  at  last.     Far  too  long  in  the  clouds  she  has  hovered. 
Scornful  of  soil  and  of  carrion*    Pooh  I  there  are  glorious  pickings 
In  what  dilettanti  call  filth.    The  boobies !  their  stumblings  and  stickings 
Whenever  life's  road 's  a  bit  miry  remind  me  of  cats  in  wet  weather. 
Ho !  for  the  rout  and  the  wallow,  the  mu<dc-fea8t  and  mud-bath  together ! 
And  out  on  tine  dolts  who  can't  dine  without  forks  and  the  snowiest  napery. 
Or  limn  tlie  gross  facta  of  the  earth  without  swathes  of  fantastical  drapery  I 
Kow  the  romancers  and  lyrists  have  learned  of  the  Sty,  it  is  glorious  I 
Porkerdom's  Art- Apotheosis,  Swiuehood  in  Letters  victorious  I 
Urumph  !    Will  tbey  ^ird  at  us  now  for  delighting  in  wallow  and  grovel  ? 
By  GuHh  and  my  noae-ring,  who  (/ar*«— after  reading  a  latter-day  Novel  P 


Old 


Tinaea  Revived. 

Gee  AT  consternation  prevailed  abroad  on  it  being  reported  that  a  Member  of 
the  English  Parliament  had  been  **  sent  to  the  Tower.'^     The  torture,  the  Sca- 
venger's Daughter,  and  an  execution  on  Tower  Hill,  were  nervously  exi>ected. 
I  A  seoond  telegram  rectified  the  omisrion  of  the  word  *'  Clock"  beforo  Tower. 


tUmvtd  sfMC  dircelMl  <iMwlo|Nk    Ofrfit  ttmtUL  k€  ktpL 
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A  YOUNG    TURK. 

Chvemem,  *'How  DAns  Tov»  Toicirr  I    1  shall  tell  tovb  Mamma  I  ^ 
Tommy.  •*Oir,  /  don't  oabb  wttAT  Mamma  iATS  I    She  's  fOo  touho I** 


AT  THE  DOOfi  OP  KNOWLEDGE. 

DOVER  COLLEGE.— President,  Earl  GftAKVXLLB,  K.G. 
For  partdoulan  apply  to  Aer.  K,  Bill,  M.A.,  the  Head 
Master ;  or  W.  Knookbb,  £iq.^  Hon.  Sec.— ^Hmim. 

Yb  parents  that  with'anzioaa  eyes 

Scan  riyal  aohool  lists  oyer, 
Your  troubles  spare,  and  spare  your  siglis, 

And  take  the  train  to  Dover. 

For  lo  I  that  dt^  's  elassio  gate 

(No  distance  mm  the  station) 
Siwplies  you,  wondrous  to  relate. 

With  every  in&)rmati<HL ; 

Go  when  you  will,  by  light,  by  dark. 

You  oould  not  eet  it  faster— 
The  Knocker  is  the  College  Clerk  ! 

The  Bell  i$  the, Head  Master  ! 

And  if  one  says  what  is  not  true, 

Or  oontradiots  the  other, 
It  Vplain  to  see  what  you  may  do 

Without  the  slightest  bother. 

¥ot  you  upon  them  both  may  frown. 
And  say  that  jou  are  shocked,  or 

May  knock  the  Secretary  down, 
And  then  ring  up  the  I)octor. 


XiitLM  Ibr  Home-Bide  Legislation. 

As  Fmperty  hm  its  duties  as  weU^  as  its  rights,  so, 
oonverB^ly^  it  aaa  ita  rights  aa  well  os  its  duties. 

The  riffhta  of  Landed  Property  in  general  pertain  to 
the  tAndlord,  bnt  the  rights  of  Irish  Landed  Property 
ar«  the  rights  of  the  Tenant,  and  revive  themselyes  alto- 
gether into  Tenant  lijght. 

The  Irish  Landlord  ou^ht  by  rights  to  have  no  rights 
whatever,  but  dntiea  only. 

Htia  dntiee  are  hie  taxes,  and  the  duty  of  contributing 
to  the  relief  of  distFeas,  and  U>  aU  other  works  and 
objeeta  of  benevolence,  befnelieeneet  and  utiUty. 


A  '^GnnEliAi."  OltDBB.— ''Abolish  most  of  them."- 
Cfllgned,)"G.O.T.'*^ 


THE  NEXT  VICTORY ! 
{A  Sketch  for  the  Historian  of  the  Future.) 

Axt  apparently  was  lost*  The  £3ttb-Lieut€BftTit  in  eommand  {the 
only  British  olEoer  joimg  enough  to  perform  the  duties  of  a  General) 
waa  at  his  wits'  end*  The  enemy  bad  gained  ground  eve ryiv here, 
and  the  scattered  battalions  of  Old  England  were  gradually  railying 
round  th*^3r  resDective  head-qnartara— the  Infants^  Sehoola  from 
which  they  had  arawn  their  recruitfl*  Non- Commissioned  Oftieera  of 
nearly  two  months'  stfl.nding  were  taking  their  plauea  in  the  junior 
dassc'^  of  the  Edneational  Establishments  just  mentioned  from  force 
of  habit,  and  their  **  men  "were  crying  at  of  old  for  the  reoently- 
deserttjd  sugaritick  and  the  lately-relinrjuiBhed  boi:  of  hricka. 

**  "VVhiit  am  I  to  do  f  "  innrmured  the  Sub -Lieutenant  ^  aa  an  aged 
Captain  from  the  List  of  Officers  of  the  lleserve  approached  him* 

Half  a  oentnry  of  aaTrioe  rather  more  pasaive  than  aetive  has 
rendered  me  a  little  ruatyi  I  do  not  feel  etjual  to  giving  you 
advioe." 

This  ms  said  with  a  hea^  sigh,  and  a  moment  later  the  elderly 
speaker  had  succumbed  to  a  dead  faint,  produced  by  the  OYerwhdm- 
ing  weight  of  more  than  eighty  years  of  comparative  inaction. 

^*  Let  f«  help  you?" 

It  was  a  very  faint  whisper— the  outcome  of  extreme  old  age.  The 
Sub-Lieutenant  wayered.  He  had  been  addressed  by  an  ancient 
General,  who,  with  some  thousand  colleagues  senior  to  himself,  were 
gathered  together  in  a  grou]^,  seated  in  yebides  specially  adapted  to 
mitigate  the  riffour  of  their  infirmities. 

**  'Tis  the  only  chance,"  cried  the  young  chieftain  in  command- 
he  was  scarcely  sixty.  *"Tis  the  only  chancel  The  Reseryed 
Beserye  will  advance  I    Quick  march— double— charge  I " 

In  a  moment  there  was  a  general  movement  of  Bath-chairs.  The 
strange  battalion  at  an  easy  trot  steadily  pursued  its  way.  Then 
happened  a  remarkable  occurrence.  The  enemy  were  completely 
taken  by  surprise.  Full  of  superstition,  they  regarded  this  unlooked- 
for  manoeuvre  as  something  supernatural.    They  were  prepared  to 


mfitt  men— or  rather  childrtn— hut  not  ghosts !  As  they  saw  the  old 
fo^ieg  wtning  towards  them  in  their  inv:Uid  carriages,  they  lost 
heart*  In  a  word^  they  utttred  a  pieroing  shriek  of  consternation, 
and  hurriedly  retired.  The  retreat  ohanged  immediately  into  a  rout. 
The  honour  of  England  was  saved  I  The  battle  had  bt^en  won  by 
"  Old  PiBR^e  Brigade  I" 

"General  Offieera  and  Honorary  Colonels T'  cried  the  now  tri- 
umphant Sub -Lieutenant  to  the  venerable  conquerors  as  they 
leifnirely  retnnted  and  feebly  produoed  ear-trumpetst  go  that  they 
mitrht  ositen  to  thtir  leader's  complimentary  haraugue—**  General 
Oili(  era  and  Honorary  Colonel s^  I  thank  you  I  Inker mann  has  been 
called  ^  the  S<?ldierB^  Battle/  but  to-day  shall  be  remembered— aye, 
for  ever— aa  the  Vit^tory  of  the  Retired  List  I  ^' 

And  80  the  tight  ended.  The  Generals  were  wheeled  back  to  their 
respective  Clubs,  and  the  Sub-Lieutenant  within  five  years  was 
gazetted  (outof  nis  turn)  to  a  company.  This  last  step  gave  the 
greatest  possible  satisfaction  to  the  luoky  Captain  and  his  friends, 
although  causing— for  awhile— a  littie  neart-bumin^  among  the 
hundrMs  of  his  seniors,  who  now  perforce  became  his  juniors.  This 
was  natural  enough,  as  the  well-merited  promotion  produced  stag- 
nation in  the  Bntish  Army  for  several  generations.  But  (as  the 
Press  subsequentiy  remarked)  "  What  are  jnivate  interests  worth 
when  weighed  in  the  scales  with  Pluck,  Merit,  and  the  Good  of  the 
Public?^ 

To  conclude.  Shortiy  after  the  hero  had  received  his  reward,  a  family 
group  were  assembled  in  the  newly-furnished  quarters  that  had  been 
given  to  him  in  recognition  of  his  nardly-eamed  advancement. 

'*  Nay,  do  not  give  me  all  the  praise,'^  said  the  successful  tactician 
to  his  grandchildren  as  they  heartily  congratulated  him  on  his  first 
appearance  in  the  uniform  of  a  Junior  Captain  in  a  Marching  B«gi- 
ment  of  the  Line.  **  Do  not  give  me  all  the  praise.  I  owe  my 
present  rank  to  the  services  ol  others.  I  should  have  lost  the  day 
without  the  charge  of  the  Q«ieral  Officers  on  the  Retired  List." 

And  the  whole  nation  agreed  with  him  (as  they  settied  with  the 
tax-collector)  that  the  charce  of  tiie  General  Officers  <m  tiie  Retired 
List  was  a  heavy  one  indeea  I  '  ' '  O 
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COMINO    OF   AQE. N.    R.    A.,   WIMBLEDON,    1880. 

**  The  NatioDtd  Bifle  A«aooiation  ha4  now  attained  iti  majority,  and  in  a  befitting  way  oelebratee  the  twenty- first  year  of  its  ezistenoe  by  showing  more 
rigorous  signs  of  Ufe  than  oyer."— Daify  Iftws, 


'^^>viv.^ti .  \;n  .  otv 


COMING  OF  AGE  IN  THE  MODEBN  TIMES,  AND  MINI  HAPPY,  HAPPY  KETUBXS  OF  THE  DAY. 

TwEKTY-One  this  year ! 
Punch  uplifts  hia  beaker, 


And,  in  aooents  dear, 
Ck)rdial  as  the  speaker. 

Loud  enough  to  reach 
Over  all  the  Island, 


Swift  from  beaoh  to  beaoh, 

Shouts  with  Punohian  smile,  and 
Drinks"  The  N.E.:A., 
Twenty-One  to-day.! " 


xwenty-une  w-oay.i "  ^^^  t 

Seasons  Twenty-One  Digitized  by  VT^OOQl 
(On  Time's  roll  a  trifle)  O 
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Ye  your  course  hav«  lun, 

Conuradee  of  the  Kiile ! 
Spite  of  drenching  rain, 

Spite  of  cold  "  Authority," 
Te  'ye  contrived  to  gain 

A  sound  and  strong  ** majority.' 
Bravo,  N.  B.  A., 
Twenty-One  to-day  I 

Here  *8  your  long  survival 

Of  official  snubbing ! 
May  jrou  give  each  rival 

Amioable  drubbing  I 
Here 's  to  scores  improved  I 

Averages  biff ger  l 
Kerves  by  strife  unmoved 

Fingers  firm  on  trigger ! 
Health  I  myN.  R.  A. 
Twenty-One  to-day  I 

Fig  for  phrases  fine  I 

Aecents  Ciceronian  I 
Brim  the  cup  with  wine  I 

Ranges  Wimbledonian, 
May  ve  be  this  year 

Deiugeless,  sun-litten, 
While,  with  hearty  cheer, 

PiificA,  and  every  Briton, 
Drink  "  The  N.  R.  A. 
Twenty-One  to-day ! " 


A  GREAT  UNWASHED. 

Mb.  Fobxsteb,  the  other  night,  was  very 
anziooB  to  know  what  the  soanolding  at 
the  Clock  Tower  had  cost,  what  it  was  for, 
and  when  it  would  be  down. 

Mr.  Adams,  in  giving  him  the  informa- 
tion he  asked  for,  said  that  the  cost  would 
be  £250,  that  the  soaffoldinf  would  be  down 
this  week,  and  that  it  had  been  put  up  for 
the  purpose  oi  cleaning  the  ontside  of  ^e 
dooK— which  tells  to  the  eye  what  tiie 
tongue  of  Big  Ben  proclaims  to  the  ear— 
the  fiight  of  time  over  the  head  of  Parlia- 
ment. When  Mr.  Adams  added  that  this 
is  the  first  time  the  Clock  has  had  its  face 
and  hands  washed  since  it  was  put  up,  he 
stated  what,  in  these  sanitary  days,  should 
have  startled  the  House. 

Is  there  any  Westminster  street- Arab  in 
80  neglected  a  conditicm  as  to  that  cleanli- 
ness which  is  next  to  godliness,  as  the  Clock 
to  whioh  net  only  the  Collective  Wisdom 
but  the  western  portion  of  the  Great  Baby- 
lon looks  for  the  time  of  day  P 

Let  us  hope  the  hands  of  Parliament  are 
deaner  than  those  of  its  Clock,  and  that 
such  neat  unwashedness  is  for  the  present 
not  allowed  to  penetrate  farther  than  the 
dock  Tower,  where,  en  attendant,  it  may 
be  said  to  have  had  a  recent  representative 
in  Mr.  Bbadlavoh. 


"LA  CLOTURE  "-ENGLISH  AND 
ORIGINAL. 

Much  sensation  has  been  excited  by  the 
daring  act  of  the  Board-School  teacher  who, 
the  other  day.  sealed,  with  a  strip  of  stick- 
ing-plaster, the  lips  of  one  of  her  pupils 
"  who  would  not  leave  off  talking.'* 

Oh,  if  that  school  teacher's  original  and 
effectiTe  remedy  could  but  be  introduced, 
bv  the  authority  of  the  Spbaksb,  into  the 
House  of  Commons  I 

To  be  sure,  the  world  would  very  soon 
be  short  of  sticking-plaster. 

But,  think  how  mu<^  the  most  efficacious 
form  this  would  be  of  "  Xa  C/o<tir«  "  which 
everybody  wants,  and  nobody  apparently 
dares  ask  for  I 

Imagine  the  Home-Rule  heads  eadh  in  its 
sticking-plaster  I 

What  plaster  half  so  likely  to  heal  the 
sores  and  raws  of  Irelandl 


A    LITTLE   JESUIT. 

£fon  and  Heir.   '*  Ma',  I  wish  tov  wottldv^t  lravb  mb  alonb  with  Babt,  'oausi  I  havb 

TO  BA.T  ALL  THS  JAM,  AN'  ORAJHOMB^  AK'  CaKXS  AN'  TbIKGS  TO  AXVBM  HXB  t  t " 


WHAT  WILL  THEY  DO  WITH  IT? 
DsAB  Mb.  PuircH, 

It  has  come  at  last,  and  from  a  very  great  distance.  All  have  heard  of  it,  read  of 
it,  and  many  of  us  have  dreaded  to  know  more  about  it.  It  has  been  in  print  for  an  indefinite 
time,  but  only  within  the  last  few  days  have  certain  personages,  and  those  the  highest  in 
the  realm,  received  a  proof  of  it.  Long  but  a  name  in  this  countnr,  it  is  now  amongst  us,  a 
splendid  reality.  It  has  appeared  in  the  very  last  place  where  it  might  have  been  expected.— 
in  the  Court  Cireular»  To  prevent  further  suspense,  be  it  known  that  Her  Majesty  the 
QiTXBir,  and  H.R.H.  the  Prince  of  Walbs,  are  at  this  moment  each  the  happy  poesessor  of 
a  **  White  Elephant."  Fbom  Siam. 

P.S.— Her  Majbstt  and  the  Prince,  after  mature  oensideration,  have  decided  not  to  send 
their  White  Elephants  to  the  Zoological  Gardens,  but  to  keep  them  inJ^es,  and  occasion- 
dlytoAowthemmpublio.  '   -^^g 

A  Raba  Avis  (tn  £i>ping  Fore8().—A  **  Wayz-Goose." 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

Friday,  July  2  {Lordti), 
—The  subject  of  the  Li- 
oensmg  Laws  is  too  com- 
plex for  the  Gk)yeniment  to 
tackle  just  now, "  but  they 
hope  at  no  yery  distant 
date  to  submit  a  measure 
correcting  some  of  the  chief 
eyilsof  the  present  system." 
So  much,  in  answer  to  in- 
quiries m>m  the  Thane  of 
Fife,  commonly  called  Earl 
•*ofthatiIk." 

For  the  satisfaction  of 
the  Duke  of  SoMBBasr, 
Lord  Edibbsley  said  that 
if  Cyprus  should  be  handed 
oyer  to  the  Colonial  Office, 
the  mode  in  which  it  has 
been  acquired  will  not  pre- 
yent  him.  the  Earl  of  Kik- 
BBBLBY,  from  trying  to  form 
a  yaluable  possession  of  it, 
or  at  least  to  make  the  best 
of  a  bad  bargain. 

The  Earl  of  Nobthbroos 
informed  the  Earl  of  Ra.- 
yENSWOBTH  that  the  Ad- 
miralty   had   decided    on 
their  shipbuilding  programme  for  the  year.    Qood,  my  Lords. 

Their  Lordships  passed  a  few  Bills  of  little  or  no  remarkable  can- 
sequence  to  the  community. 

(Commons^  Jfomtn^.)— Praters ;  after  which  Mr.  BEADLAuan 
walked  in  and  took  his  affirmation  and  seat  sub  silentio. 

Debate  on  an  Amendment  to  the  Employers'  Liability  Bill,  moyed 
by  Mr.  Macdonald  in  the  interest  of  the  Employed,  and  seconded 
by  Mr.  Iin>iatwiCK.    Time  called,  and  Bitting  suspended  till 

Evening,  when  Dr.  Cameeon  moyed  an  Address  to  stay  British 
subjecte  fiom  taking  law  into  their  own  hands  with  unciyilised  natiyes 
aft^  the  manner  imputed  to  some  missionaries,  particularly  certain 
'*  Blantyre  Missionaries  in  Central  Africa,"  wno  are  reported  to 
haye  punished  offending  sayages  not  only  by  flogging  some  of  them, 
but  ahM)  by  hanffing  others,  to  reclaim— not  encourage— the  rest.  On 
assurance  from  Sir  Charlbs  Dilkb,  u^n  the  part  of  the  Gk>yemment, 
that  they  wished  to  preyent  such  doings,  the  Docto?  withdrew  his 
Motion. 

Perhaps  the  Blantyre  Missionaries  haye  been  belied  by  the  wicked, 
and  are  falsely  accused  of  haying  *'  Lynched"  or  "  Blantyred  "  the 
heathen  they  could  not  oonyert 

Saturday  {Commons), — Committee  on  Belief  of  Distress  (Ireland) 
Act  Amendment  Bill,  and  thereupon  lengthy  debate,  chiefly  nnaneial, 
in  the  course  of  whicn  Mr.  Fobstkb  begged  the  Irisn  Members  to  get 
on,  for  if  the  Bill  were  not  finished  that  day,  he  could  not  be  sure 
when  it  would  be  brought  on  again.  Neyertheless,  Amendment  and 
Diyision  followed  and  followed  again  and  again ;  the  talk  went  on, 
and  they  kept  it  up  from  12  at  noon  on  Saturday  to  12*30  Sunday 
morning,  when  at  length,  on  Motion  of  Mr.  Fobsibb,  the  debate  was 
adjourned. 

Bis  dot  qui  did  dai :  and,  as  Sancho  Fanza  might  add,  whilst  the 
grass  is  growing  the  steed  ma^  starye.  As  is  the  growth  of  grass  to 
the  sustenance  of  horses,  so  is  that  of  potatoes  to  the  support  of 
people  who  subsist  on  them,  or  would,  if  they  were  not  starying  for 
want  of  them.  Despatoh,  Home-Rulers,  or  else,  by  the  time  ar- 
ranaemento  for  the  relief  of  your  countrymen's  wante  are  completed, 
Lrisn  distress  will  be  oyer— and  much  of  it  reUeyable  no  more. 

Monday  {Lords).— -lard  Fobtxscub  recall^  attention  to  a  f  ayourite 
idea— not  to  say  '*  fad  "—of  his  Lordship's,  which  he  has  frequently 
urged  before— that  of  supplementing  the  intellectual  education  of 
the  Army  by  physical  competition ;  which  would  be  an  excellent 
arrangement  if  there  existed  any  necessity  for  it  whateyer. 

But  Hi4  B^al  Highness  the  Duke  of  Caicbbidoe,  General  Com- 
manding in  Chief,  who  may  be  supposed  to  know,  assured  their 
Lordships  that  there  was  none  at  alL 

Lord  Spbnceb  moyed,  and  noble  Lords  agreed  to,  the  Second 
Beading  of  an  Elementary  Education  Bill  to  fadlitate  the  working 
of  certain  educational  by-laws  ancillary  to  inculcation  of  the 
Three  R's. 

{Commons.)— In  answer  to  Mr.  Baxter,  Lord  Haexikgtoif  said 
the  total  excess  expenditure  of  the  Afghan  War  was  some  £9,000,000, 
of  which  £3,S70,000  would  haye  to  be  found  in  1880-81.  So  much 
for  our  Scientific  Frontier. 

Debate   on   Irish   "Disturbance   Bill"    resumed   by   Lord   R. 


CsTTBGHiLL,  who  pitohcd  into  it  so  seyerely  that  he  straightway 
brought  up  in  ite  d!efence  ite  author's  Official  Bip  Brother. 

Mr.  Gladstoitb  upheld  the  Gk>yernment  Bill  before  the  House  in 
the  teeth  of  opponente  who  yilify  and  abuse  it,  calling  it  an  In^h 
Landlord  Ruination  Bill,  and  still  harder  names.  He  repelled  the 
statement  of  the  noble  Lord  (R.  C.)  that  it  had  been  introduced  for 
the  purpose  of  "  oiling  some  part  of  the  parliamentary  machine," 
and  yindicated  it  against  *'  inflamed  and  exaggerated  statemente  " 
made  by  other  Hon.  Members.  He  contended,  yery  forcibly,  that,  u 
for  connscation,  it  was  no  worse  than  seyeral  preyious  Acte  (wniclL 
he  named)  had  been. 

A  yery  satisfactory  and  conyinoing  argument,  no  doubt—as  far  as 

Mr.  W.  C.  Cabtwbight  opposed  the  Bill  from  the  Liberal  benches. 

Ditto  Mr.  Bbaud,  speaking  also  from  the  Ministerial  ditto.^ 

The  Marquis  of  Habtinoton  assured  the  House  that  nothing  bat 
the  strong  conyiction  of  those  responsible  for  the  peace  of  Ireland 
that  a  measure  such  as  the  present  was  necessary,  would  induce  him 
to  support  any  proposals  of  the  kind.  But  it  was  the  duty  of  the 
Goyemment  to  preyent  tiie  object  of  the  Land  Act  of  1870  from 
being  defeated.  They  wished  also  to  comi>el  the  landlord  to  exercise 
his  righto  with  moderation.  The  Executiye  Gk>yemment  in  Ireland 
could  not  carry  out  the  law  xmless  the  Irish  were  oonyinoed  that  it 
was  not  only  law  but  justice;  and  it  was,  aboye  all,  in  order  to 
produce  that  conyiction  that  tne  Bill  was  brought  in. 

After  a  fling  at  tiie  Bill  by  Sir  S.  Nobthcotb,  debate  wound  up  by 
Mr.  FoBSTEB ;  then  diyision.  Second  Reading  carried  by  295  to  217, 
majority  78— considerably  less  thui  Uie  **  nomal "  Cabinet  figure. 

Tuesday  {Lords).— Lord  "Winmabletoh  caused  a  parley  by  calling 
attention  to  the  new  scheme  of  the  Charity  Commissioners  for  the 
G^mmar  School  of  Eirldiam ;  but  it  came  to  nothing. 

Lord  NoBTOK  asked  Lord  Spbncbb  whether  the  Inspectors  of  the 
Education  Department  had  not  deprecated  the  grante  for  resulto  in 
the  specific  suojeote  of  the  fourth  schedule,  and  whether  their  depre- 
catory remarks  would  not  be  laid  on  the  toble. 

Lord  Sprncbb  answered  both  these  particular  questions  in  the 
negatiye,  but  would  consider  the  main  question  to  which  they 
rdukted,  during  the  recess. 

Conyersation,  without  result,  ensued. 

{Commons,  Morning.)— Debate  on  Employers'  Liability  Bill  re- 
sumed by  Mr.  "Wabton  (Conseryatiye),  who  urged  the  reference  of 
the  Bill  to  a  Select  Committee,  which  Mr.  Kitgwlbs  (ConservatiyeJ— 
Mr.  Mici>oxATJ>'8  Motion  haymg  been  withdrawn— moyed  that  it  be. 
Motion  opposed  by  Mr.  Chambkblain,  supported  by  Mr.  Hussby 
VrviAX  (Liberal),  Mr.  Schbbtbib  (Conservatiye),  Mr.  Wioqin 
(Liberal],  and  Sir  H.  Gipfabd;  but  opposed  by  Mr.  GLADSTomt, 
and  ne^atLyed  by  259  to  130.  Debate  on  going  into  Committee  again 
adjourned. 

This  Employfifs'  Liability  Bill  proposes  to  make  Employers  yery 
much  raore  liaMo  than  they  seem  to  like.  Mr.  VryiAir,  on  the  part 
of  many  Liberals  besides  himself,  entreated  the  Goyemment  not  to 
force  it  oa  their  staunchest  supporters,  and  warned  them  that  it 
would  b©  fought  oyer  clause  by  clause  in  Committee.  It  will  not 
have  esoapetl  cotioe  that  amon^  the  Liberals  opposed  to  them  in 
yoting  for  the  Amendment,  Ministors  had  a  Wiqghk. 

{Evening.)— A  discussion  of  much  interest,  doubtless,  to^  military 
readers  arose  on  a  Resolution  for  the  reduction  of  the  actiye  list  of 
Generals  to  an  adequate  and  no  more  than  adequate  number,  moyed 
by  Mr.  Tbbvbltak.  Assured  by  an  intimation  from  Mr.  Childbbs 
that  the  Goyemment  would,  as  soon  as  they  had  time,  apply  to  the 
Army  the  same  system  of  pay  and  retirement  that  they  haa  formerly 
applied  to  the  Nayy,  Mr.  TnayBLTAK  withdrew  his  Motion. 

Mr.  EiCHABD  Paget  then  began  to  expatiate  on  a  Motion  respect- 
ing the  maintenance  of  high  roads ;  wnen,  presto,  the  Honourable 
House  was  counted  out. 

Wednesday  {Commons).— The  Irish  Fishermen— as  is  occasionally 
the  case  witn  a  few  others  of  their  countrymen— require  assistance. 
Accordingly,  Mr.  E.  Collims  moyed  the  Second  Beading  of  the  Sea- 
Fisheries  (Ireland)  Bill,  of  which  the  objecte  were— firstly,  to  create 
an  unpaid  Commission  to  manage  them,  and,  secondly,  to  lend  them 
£30,000— he  should  haye  liked  to  ask  for  £100,000.  Supported 
by  Colonel  Colthubst,  Mr.  Blaxb,  Mr.  Pabitell,  and  other  Home- 
Rulers,  but  deprecated  by  Mr.  Fobsteb,  because  the  Goyemment 
could  not  commit  themselyes  to  finding  capital  for  the  fishery  busi- 
ness :  and  of  course  negatiyed  on  diyision.        ,  ,       ,    , 

In  the  course  of  the  debato,  Mr.  Blase  stoted  that  the  loans  made 
to  Irish  fishermen  out  of  the  Beproductiye  Loan  Fund  had  been 
punctually — except  in  a  few  instances— repaid ;  and  Mr.  T.  P. 
O'CoKNOB  confirmed  this  remarkable  statement.  Money  lent  to  Irish 
fishermen  has  been  actually— yes,  and  punotuaUy^repaid.    Fact. 

By-and-by,  perhaps,  the  Irish  Fisheries  will  pay  interest  on  loans ; 
a  possibility  to  oe  considered  by  capitaliste,  who  hitherto  haye  mostly 
regarded  Irish,  financially,  as  no  better  than  Turks.     .   ,      ^      . 

Anotiier  fact  not  generally  known  was  mentioned  by  Sir  A. 
Gt)BDoir.    Irish  herrings  are  too  oily  to  take  the  pickle,  and  there- 
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fore  oannot  oompete  with  Sootoh  nit  herrings  in  the  trade  with 
Germany.  Irish  will  be  Irish.  Even  Irish  herrings  superalxmnd 
with  nnotnous  hnmonr ;  vonr  Sootoh  are  oomparatiyely  diy. 

England  next  oame  in  for  a  little  talk  on  the  Agrionltoral  Holdings 
Aot,  moved  by  Mr.  Chapldt  ;  whereon  debate  was,  in  the  beginning 
of  a  speech  by  Mr.  Dvckham,  adjourned. 

Leaye  haying  been  giyen  to  Sir  E.  Wilhot  to  bring  in  a  Bill  to 
inoapadtate  ayowed  Atheists  from  sitting  in  Parliament  (as  if  total 
Nonoonf  ormists  oonld  be  at  all  more  reasonably  oxcladed  than  any 
others),  the  House  adjonmed  also. 

Thursday  (Xorcb).— Lord  Steathbdxk  asd  Caicpbull,  in  order  to 
enable  hiniself  to  oritiolBe  SDeeohes  deUyered  by  Mr.  Gladstone  in 
1877,  moyed  for  returns  of  the  killed  and  wounded  in  the  late  war 
between  Russia  and  Turkey. 

'*  A  day  too  late  for  the  lair,"  as  in  the  old  days,  when  lairs  were 
institutions,  the  sajring  used  to  be  in  Aroadia.  So  said  Lord  Gbajt- 
yiLLE  (in  other  words),  and  asked  how  the  Foreign  Offioe  oould  pos- 
sibly giye  a  return  of  killed  and  wounded  in  a  campaign  which  this 
oountry  took  no  share  in.    How,  indeed  I 

Lord  DiTKEAynr  asked,  with  respeot  to  Turkey.  Greece,  and  the 
Berlin  Gonf erenoe,  what  the  Ghiyemment  meant  to  do  in  the  eyent  of 
certain  contingencies  which  might  possibly  occur,  and  miffht  not. 

Lord  GfiAEyiLLB  replied  that,  in  nis  'prentice  days  at  the  Foreign 
Office,  his  master,  Lord^  FAXiM£iu}To:N'f  bftd  taught  him  better  than, 
excei^  i^P^  ^^d  then  in  m  yery  eToerptional  ease  indeed  i  to  anawer 
hypothetical  <;|ueBtioiiSf  HypotKatioafiiiLOfltioiifi  are  queBtious  that  a 
Dundreary  might  be  eipectcd  iu  ask — tiardly  a  DuKitiVisi?* 

(Commom.) — The  Tay  Bridjfc  IttLuildiaijf  Bill  read  a  Second  Time, 
was  referred  to  a  ''  hvLrid  '^  or  mule  Committae* 


At  the  end  of  a  string  of  questions  eyen  more  numerous  than 
usual,  the  House  at  last  got  upon  the  order  for  going  into  Committee 
on  the  Compensation  for  Disturbance  (Irelandj  Bill.  A  debate  on 
an  Amendment  thereto,  meant  to  limit  its  application,  moyed  by 
Mr.  Pell,  and  negatiyed,  was  remarkable  chiefly  for  comments  on 
another  Amendment  down  on  the  paper,  to  be  moyed  in  Committee 
by  the  Irish  Attorney-General  (Mr.  Law),  which,  Mr.  Pabnell  and 
Sir  Staffobd  Nobthcote  boUi  agree,  completely  alters  the  character  of 
the  Bill;  but  this  Mr.  Fobster  and  Mr.  GFladstoite  strenuously  deny. 

It  proyides  that  the  Landlord  shall  be  allowed  to  get  rid  of  his 
liability  by  fprnsist  the  Tenant  permission  to  sell  his  holding.  Cases 
in  which  this  is  done  will  be  excepted  from  the  BiU.  Is  this  indeed 
"  a  change  of  front ''  ?  The  Goyemment  says  no ;  the  Opposition 
and  the  Some-Rulers  both  say  yes.  PoHtioians  are  yidently  diyided 
on  the  question. 

Argue  it  out  between  youi  Gentlemen.  Non  nostrum  inUr  vos 
tantas  eompancre  Hies* 

If,  howiiver,  a  sop  to  the  Conseryatiyes,  the  (MrO  Law  Amend- 
mf^nt  to  tha  Ministerial  measure  is  altogether  an  oftence  to  Home- 
Eulen^.  Mr.  Pakkbll  fiaid  it  had  entirely  changed  his  yiew  of 
the  Bill ;  which*  therefore^  it  may  be  nrctfumed  to  haye  greatly 
ameliorated.     It  looks  like  I^aw  combined  with  Justice. 

Nevertheless,  there  was  a  question  to  be  asked,  and  it  was  put  by 
Lord  Elchq  :— **  Is  it  a  fact  that  the  Marguis  ol  Lajtsdowke  is  no 
loD^eir  a  Minister  F  "  Mr<  Gladstoite  had  to  reply,  "  It  is."  The 
Opposition  boorayed. 

Motion  for  going  into  GomiDittee  carried  by  355  to  199.  Announce- 
ment of  numbers  reoeivsd  with  cheers  from  both  sides,  alike  gratified 
—a  result  alao  truly  gratifying  to  the  genial  mind. 


OUR    REPRESENTATIVE    MAN. 

M  the  Oaiety—Adelphi-^Oeneral  Notes. 

jj8£Ev£  that  Ohac^on't  as 
Lokttte  IB  fjnit^  tomething  to 
be  Be«^n  before  the  star  ais- 
appears*  In  this  piece  ihe 
£rtit  assumes  the  airs  of  a 
fijae  ladjTr  and  tlicn,  loeiog 
her  t43TOper,  Bhawfl  ns  what 
a  Liiuj  toi  she  renHy  ia. 

Her  Mtsdamealiend  Mon- 
sietiT  ia  only  a  sort  of  io- 
htU  married  to  a  gentleman 
decidedly  her  superior,  from 
tbtj  little  we  are  allowed  to 
secM>t'  him,  whom  she  hopes 
to  surprise  at  supper  wiih 
his  mifitress,  Madame  is 
BO  decidedly  coarse  that 
nothing  can  excu^  her  ex- 
cept having-  been  LtiioUe 
betore  marriage :  and  the 
nnf ortonate  hnsband  is  to 
bepitied. 

The  idea  of  the  piece  is 
excellent,  bnt  it  is  not  well 
worked  out,  and,  when  the 
actress  only  goes  for  a 
laugh,  the  true  spirit  of 
what  might  haye  been  a 


scene  is  utterly  lost. 

In  Toto  ehet  Tata  Madame  CHAUKoirr  est  chez  elie.  As  to  her 
son^,  she  puts  too  much  spice  into  '*  La  premiere  FeuiUe,**  making 
a  winter  pickle  of  it.  all  its  spring  freshness  haying  departed ;  and  for 
"  La  bonne  AnnSe  ''—that  is  about  as  perfect  as  CiLSHB  Chaukovt 
can  make  it,  which  is  only  saying,  that  it  is  about  as  good  as  it 
can  be. 

Comparisons  are  odorous— and  there  can't  be  a  comparison,  only  a 
parallel,  in  this  case— but  in  a  good  English  version  of  Madame 
attend  Monsieur,  or  of  Jjohtte,  wouldn't  Mrs.  Bajvckoft  in  both 
or  Miss  Nellix  Fakrek  in  the  latter,  be  on  two  equal  narallels 
with  the  cleyer  French  actress  P  A  copy  would  be  impossible,  and 
would,  of  course  be  a  dismal  failure  |  for  the  two  diaracters — 
Madame  and  Lolotte—si6  distinctly  and  Ji^eculiarly  F^rench ;  and 
similar  pieces,  written  for  Mrs.  Bavobopt  and  Miss  Fabexn,  would 
necessarily  be  distinctly  and  peculiarly  English.  Madame  Chaukont 
oould  no  more  play  Mrs.  BAVOHOFrs  characters  in  Bobbbisov'b 
pieces,  as  the  author  intended  them  to  be  idayed,— that  is.  to  the 
satisfaction  of  a  Jury  of  matrons  and  daiu^ters,— than  could  Mrs. 
Bavckoft  play  (mAiTKOHT's  Madame  or  Miss  Fabbbf  the  French 
Lolotte  to  the  satisfaction  of  a  Parisian  audience  at  the  Yari^t^s,  the 
Vaudeyille,  or  the  Palais  Royal.  The  two  ideas  are  totally  apart. 
Human  nature  is  the  same,  but  its  outward  expresrion  yaries  as  the 


nationality.  The  French  actress  would  eyer  remain  the  French 
original  of  the  part  she  had  created,  without  detracting  frran  the 
originality  of  the  English  creation,  wnich  might  be  equally  perfect 
in  its  own  line. 

2Ja  Sonnf^  Anfi'tt  iiowi^vt^r,  li*  Liitiiely  Madame  CiiAUM on T^^  pro- 
POTty.  Ko  one,  in  any  langaiag^e^  e^nuld  improve  on  her  rendering  of 
uds  song  ;  but  any  eimpk  axUesfl  singer  would  please  mo  more  with 
Xa  Premiere  Ft^uiUe*  Lh£iuti£E  is  wonderful  en  gaiant  homme^ 
taking  his  fri end's  wif^— the  aly  dog— to  a  haignm^^  No*  i,  to  s^e 
that  drtiadful  play,  Z«  Hot  Cctndtmk, 

DathhuTt  arriTing  late  at  the  Gaiety,  has  nothing  to  do,  the 
Mhiage  l^vpincouri  and  L^ Affaire  de  h  Rue  de  Lout  cine  having 
been,  I  am  miormed,  ''  suppre^A^d^'  hy  our  Censor  Morvm.  Hat  her 
late  in  the  day  to  wake  up,  after  such  a  play  as  C6limare  le  Hen 
aimS  has  been  performed. 

La  Bevue  was  a  mistake  in  spite  of  Madame  Chatjmont's  fiye 
minutes'  Cof^irence  sur  le  Thidtre,  and  her  soug  of  grateful  apology, 
which  was  charmingly  rendered  and  loudly  applauaed ;  and  also,  in 
spite  of  Mile.  Lbgault's  imitation  of  the  gifted  Sakah,  and  M.  Plbt^s 
admirable  imitation  of  LHinmsB. 

Geoftroy  is  invariably  good,  rarely  exaggerating,  but,  as  a  rule, 
playing  so  naturally  as  to  inyeet  most  farcical  situations  with  an  air 
of  genuine  probability.  LhAbitixb  is  a  French  BucKsroins,  and 
Hyacikthb  a  droll ;  but  the  public  has  seen  them  playing  their  own 
pieces  in  their  own  house,  and,  though  delighted  to  welcome  them  at 
the  Gaiety,  is  not  yery  enthusiastic  on  the  subject,  specially  after 
the  Sabah  efferyescenoe  had  subsided.  And  then  within  the  last 
few  years  we  haye  learnt  something  from  our  French  friends,  as  it 
appears  they  haye  something  to  learn  ^m  the  Dutch.  We  are  ac- 
customed to  first-rate  ensembles^  such  as  are  to  be  found  at  the  Hay- 
market  and  at  the  St.  James's,  while  the  Palais  Royal  and  Gymnase 
companies  in  their  own  special  line  would  iind  themselyes  well 
matched— and  in  some  instfuices  oyermatdied— by  the  capital  troupe 
of  comedians  now  playing  at  the  Criterion  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Chablu  Wthbham.  If  the  prolific  and  somewhat, reckless 
French  authors  would  associate  tiiemselyes  with  English  authors 
as  coUaborateurs^  their  pieces  and  their  p9ckets  woxud  ^:ain  con- 
siderably ;  for  most  of  their  pieces,  in  which  the  point  is  un  peu 
vif,  are  really  improyed— most  deoiaedly  improyed-— f  or  an  English 
audience's  taste,  by  the  freest  adaptation  possihle. 

Unfortunately  we  haye  recently  seen^  ehez  nous,  that,  as  Mrs. 
Malaprop  might  state  the  proyerb,  "  Originality  breeds  contempt " 
—but  this  opens  too  big  a  subject  for  the  present  space,  so,  will  con- 
tent myself  by  noting  the  fact  that  Mr.  Dion  Boucicault  has 
achieyed  a  success  at  the  Adelphi,  not  with  a  thrilling  drama,  but 
with  a  milange  of  absurdities,  called  Forbidden  Fruit,  which  is  to  be 
classed  with  Truth  and  Fink  Dominoes  as  one  of  the  Ck>medies  of 
Cremome. 

Diona.  the  ballet  at  the  Alhambra,  is  not  by  "  DiOK  B." 

Miss  Ellxk  Tsbbt  is  charming  in  lolanihe ;  Madame  Modjbska 
and  Miss  GENxyi^yE  Ward  are  mutting  up ;  les  Bancroft  depart 
for  their  holiday  at  the  end  of  July ;  ue  St.  Jameses  is  oyer,  and  a 
new  '*  Hares  Bill"  (without  the  rabbits)  will  be  brought  forward  late 
in  the  autumn.    Telle  estlaviedes  ThSdtres,  and  I  am 
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A    HOST    IN    HERSELF. 

Mrs.  Polkimore  Hopkins  {who  has  Uen  asked  to  bring  omortwo  '* dancing  yowng  men^^  Vfith  her),   '* This  is  oklt  ▲  first  Instaliokt, 

t)it£R  Mrs,  Jbnkirsox  I    Tqbrb  abb  plbittt  morb  ooMmo  I " 


'^  KISMET 'M!! 

Of  what  is  he  musing:,  this  adipose  man, 

By  opiate  fumes  enshrouded  F 
Of  the  Russian's  hate,  of  the  Briton's  han  ? 
Of  the  mustered  Powers  and  their  boasted  plan  ? 
Of  his  day  of  grace  and  its  shortening  span  Y 

Of  the  future  trouhle-douded  P 
Or  thinks  he,  smiling  a  greasy  smile, 
And  winking  slily  a  furtive  wink, 
Of  the  large  resources  of  Ottoman  ^ruile  ? 
Kismet  I    Calm  on  Convulsion's  bnnk, 
What  doth  the  fat  Fate-worshipper  ^ink  P 
Toad-like,  a-squat  at  the  Eastern  gate 
Of  worried  Europe,  he  sits  and  sits. 
While  Statesmen  wearv  and  rack  their  wits. 
Kismet  I    Surely  a  f  ull-paunched  Fate, 
That  Jupiter-Soapin  might  own  as  master, 
Must  be  that  Fate  which  the  Turk  invokes 
Whilst  he  stolidly  perches,  serenely  smokes, 

On  the  innermost  edge  of  disaster. 
The  old  non  possumus  comes  once  more 
In  a  wheezy  whiroer,  half  sneer,  half  snore. 
From  the  moony  Mussulman's  tnree-chinn'd  throat. 
Conference  P    Treaty  P    Collective  Note  P 
Pellets  pelted  at  Behemoth's  hide  I 
Greeoe  may  threaten  and  GoecGSBN  chide, 
But  Vis  inertia 's  victor  stilL 
A  sullen  challenge  to  Europe's  will  I 
What  does  he  mutter  amidst  the  smoke  ? 
Is  it  tragic  menace  or  cvnic  joke  P 
**  Bbaoovsfibld  carved  and  Gk)BT8caAX0FF  sliced 
iptina  me  sherbet  subUmely  iced  /) 
Ckmsoudation  brought  naught  but  trouble. 
(Ho  J  Slave,  fresh  charge  me  my  hvbble^bubble  !) 
Kow,  Sadonallah,  we  '11  stick  like  logs. 
And  brave  the  wrath  of  the  Infidel  dogs  I " 


But  the  powder 's  stored  and  the  train  is  laid ; 

Will  the  Kismet-worshipper  wait  the  torch  P 
Must  the  banded  Powers  through  bloodshed  wade 

To  Othxait's  seat  at  the  Eastern  porch  P 
Doth  a  stark  fierce  demon  of  wrath  yet  lurk 
In  the  sodden  soul  of  the  sluggard  Turk 
That  shall  break  in  a  fury  of  fatalist  zeal 
And  put  the  quarrel  to  test  of  steel  P 
Or,  awed  by  Europe's  menacing  frown, 
Will  the  Ottoman  coon  at  once  come  down  P 


"EX  FUMO  DARE  LUCEMI" 

PooK  Vesuvius  I  What  next  P  First,  invaded  by  a  "  Funicular 
Railway  "—(Punch's  line  it  ought  to  be  called}— up  to  the  very  edge 
of  the  seething  abyss ;  and  now,  for  the  lund  and  awful  light  of 
thine  own  central  fountains  of  stored-up  fire,  and  the  red  rivers  of 
lava  that  they  give  with  it,  we  are  promised  the  illumination  of  cone 
and  crater  by  the  Electric  Light  I 

As  in  the  days  of  '*  Simpson  and  the  Royal  Property,"  London 
used  to  be  electrified  by  the  announcement  of  20,000  additional 
lamps  at  Yauxhall  on  gala  nights— we  may  look  out,  among  the 
attractions  of  Cook's  tours  and  Gaze's  excursions,  for  the  announoe- 
ment— *'  Vesuvius  I  Personally-conducted  Eruption  I  Warranted 
harmless  I    New  Craters,  on  advantageous  terms !    Lava  laid  on  by 

Erivate  pipe,  in  directions  to  suit  Parties  making  arrangements 
eforehand.    Grand  Gala  night  I    Three  extra  Electric  Lamps  MI" 
Poor  Volcano  I—**  How  art  thou  Cockneyfiedl " 


Mem  by  a  Member. 

{Apropos  of  the  Oompsnsatumfor  Disturbanes  Bill.) 

DiSTXTHBAUCE  P  Eughl    If  they 'vc  their  wickcd  will,  ^ 

They  '11  upset  every  interest  m  the  Nation :         r\r\rs\ 

Bill  Gladstone  is  the  true  "  Disturbance  Bill,"  J  vJ  V  I 
In  whom,  alas  I  there  is  no  compensation." 


t 
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THE    BEADLE! 

OB, 

THE  LATEST  CHBONIGLE  OF  BliALL-BBEBJESTEB. 

BT 

ANTHONY  DOLLOP. 

Author  of  ^^  The  Chrom 
atAteinton,'**'Thork!/ 

**Pearls  before  Swinti.  ^, ,    rjr  „. 

JFe  Dye  Now,''  '' FiAu  Fin,'*  ''FUhyas  WUduXy''  ''Dr.  Thome  and  David  Jamea, 
*'8tar  and  Garter,  JUchmond,"  '' Rachel  Booray ! ''  ''The  JeUiee  of  Jellsf;*  ''The 
Bertrams andHoberW  ''Lady  Fm-Anna''  " TaiUofAU Creatures,''  "^Arry ' OUpur," 
"  Mary  Qreaeily"  **  Viear  r>/  P^dlbaket''  "  MeDermoU  qf  Salladsing^run,''  **  Can't 
You  Forget  Hert''*'I£e  Kmw  Ih  CouiJ  Write,"  <J-c.,  *(?. 

CHAPTER  VII. 

Anothek  HAPPr  Day  ik  Towk. 

ifiSATiSFiSD  with  eyer^rthing: 

and  everybody^  groaning  in 
s^iriti  and  unauooeMfui  in 
hifl  int^rriews  botli  with 
tha  Archl>eaoon  and  Mow- 
lei:na,  poor  John  Bouxce 
—whom  in  hia  misfortuaei  I 
cimnot help  pitying,  though 
I  honestly  admit  to  feeling 
no  sympathy  with  his  opi^ 
niona,  or  his  radically 
ComtDtmistio  jmrpoaea  — 
dried  hi:^  head,  Druehed  his 
hat,  tracked  up  a  nmall  bo^, 
and  went  up  to  London^  in 
order  to  carry  gut  hia  pledge 

to  MORLEEKA,    to  blow    Up 

Tom  TfDDtEK,  and  all  con- 
nected wiUi  tlie  Fenny 
Frnmctheiit. 

After  depositing  his  lug^ 
gftK^  <^t  hia  faTDUrite  botfil, 
^^The  VoltaiPe^fl  Head,** 
near  the  Luther  Arcade, 
where  there  waa  always  & 
philosophically  Ferney  - 
shed  Room  at  hii  disposal, 
our  would-be  fJmall-lleer- 
jeater  Iteformer  prooei^ded 
at  once  to  the  myfiterioua 
abode  of  Tom  Tipdlek, 
Director^  Editor,  Manauer, 
and  Proprietor  of  the  Penny 
Prom&theus^ 

Tom  TiBDLEn  lived  as 
near  the  &ky  as  poedbLe, 
IjersoDifying- PrometheuB  in 
the  Attio  story.  In  front 
of  his  windows,  on  one 
mde,  wa4  a  magniBoent  weathercock,  which  indieated  from  day  to  day  the  direction  in  which 
he  could  hurl  his  penny  thunderbolta,  and  fiaah  his  liiiuopodium  lightning.  Prom  thiB 
eminence  he  could  take  the  time  of  day  from  the  dock  of  St,  Stephen's,  and  sot  hia  own 
repeater,  so  as  to  chime  in  with  the  voice  of  Big  Ben,  A  baTometer  of  Public  Opinion  was 
auspended  on  the  wall,  faced  by  a  Table  of  Tides  in  the  Affairs  of  Man»  which  if  taken  at 
the  Hood,  lead  on  to  fortnne.  Kockets,  squibe,  crack ersj  were  paoktd  away  safely  in  tin 
boxes,  handy  for  im mediate  use ;  a  sheet  of  iron  hung  on  the  wall,  which i  when  well  ahalc*^n, 
Bounded  dreadfully  like  thunder;  and  there  was  proof-sheet  lightning*  harmleas,  but  el^ectire 
^  J apane^^e  fireworks,  and  forked  lightning  rockets  rH^niring  very  careful  handimg;  anti- 
Bom  an  eandlee,  marked  '*  with  care ;"  Eaga  of  all  colonti/  folded  up  in  comers ;  rough 
towels,  for  improvmg  the  circulation,  and  a  patent  blower,  for  sonndinff  a  mechanical  Penny 
ftomethean  trumpet,  which  ever^  morning  early  aroused  the  slumbering  world*  and  dlreclad 
the  oourse  of  those  millions  of  Tom  Txdolek's  dependants,  whom  he  was  graoioualy  pleaaed 
to  acknowledge  as  his  fellow-countrymen,  and  fellow -oitiif ens. 

^  Of  the  hundred  million  thousand  impression  a  that  the  Promeih^'.ua  isaues  daily,  but  one 
impreasion  remains  evcrywjiere,  which  is,  that  the  Penny  Prometheus  knows  all  about  it, 
whatever  it  is,  and  more  than  all  about  it,  what^aver  it  isn*t,  and  that  the  Promethean  copper 
mine,  in  which  the  olEce  is  situated,  has  yielded  the  proprietor  heapa  of  coppers,  that  have 
been  tnmed  into  ^old  and  silver,  with  which  Tom  Tidulke^s  ground  is  strewn,  and  which 
he  IS  engaged  in  picking  up  morning,  noon,  and  night, 

.  It  w^  easy  to  see  from  bie  room^  aa  you  might  from  his  company,  after  you  have  been 
in  It  a  few  minutes,  that  Tom  TirmLETt  wsb  a  Sybarite^  though  not  an  idle  one,  as  the  intel- 
ligent reader  may  have  already  inferred,  from  the  littings  prcviouslv  described^  and  from 
the  ornaments,  partly  for  show,  moatly  for  use,  which  could  at  once  indicate  to  what  estat^  of 
the  realm  their  owner  belonged. 

In  the  oentre  of  the  room  was  a  press ;  and  everything  aronnd  was  conneoted  with  the 
Press.  This  press  was  used  for  everything  and  anything.  His  books  were  in  it ;  his  table- 
doths,  dinner-napkins,  and  all  sorts  of  articles,  and  printed  goods.    This  was  his  Press  of  | 


"^'^vA^tiXi^^^ 


Business ;  and  in  another  part  was  his  Press 
of  Pleasure,  in  which  were  his  white  ties, 
evening  ooats,  trowsers,  and  so  forth.  The 
attic-room,  where  John  Boukcb  found 
himself,  was  of  a  lar^  type,  classioallv 
supported  by  four  editorial  oolumns,  headed 
with  big  capitals ;  the  window  on  tne  south 
side  commanded  a  space  that  was  leaded 
out ;  a  statue  of  the  Laocoon  stood  on  an 
agony  column,  in  the  t-orner  ;  on  th*'  wjills 
were  }x>rtrait«  of  the  Fathers  of  the  Pourth 
Eatat*,  including  a  pioture  of  the  first  Old 
Pake,  and  skctcjlies  for  several  email  Parrs ; 
while  over  ibe  mantlepieoe  was  a  half-length 

S resentment  of  the  celebrated  Jajige 
nou^TCB  8ALAMAJfn£Kj  the  Fire  King  of 
the  Trope-pick e,  with  tne  lep^nd  beneath, 
"  Quorum  Pars  Magna  Fm  / "  On  some 
shelves  were  bottles  labelled  **GigarLtio 
Gooseberries,'-  preserved,  and  three  cases 
of  Sca-Serpentfl*  On  one  wall  was  a  picture 
of  the  **  Great  Man  and  Dog  Fight,  *^  and 
below  it,  preserved  in  a  sort  of  reliquary, 
**A  Hair  of  the  Dog  that  bit  him/'  On 
another  wall  was  a  sketoh  of  The  Farmer's 
Friend,  Ciiawbaooksflelb,  and  on  another 
an  engraving  of  '*  The  People's  Wflliak 
of  the  deepest  dye,"  in  a  scene  from  Axe 
and  Crown,  or  ike  Moyui  Prerogative; 
there  were,  besides^  some  pre-Kapnaelite 
portraits  of  Latter  Day  Sinners  ;  a  hundred 
numbers  of  the  PrmnHheus,  scattered 
about  looaely,  labelled  Prometheus  Un- 
bounds  and  another  set,  in  anti- Russian 
leather  covers,  labelled,  FromMem  fw^c- 
tus:  the  chairs  were  stmfed  with  old  pad- 
ding, from  the  back  numbers ;  and  on  the 
table,  it  being  five  P.u.,  wm  a  capital  tea, 
for  which  Tom  Tldbler  was  getting  up  an 
ajjjvetite,  in  the  next  room*  uy  cierciaing 
his  skill  at  fencing  ana  fiingle-atick, 
attacking  a  column  of  dumm}^  fifiiros, 
which  he  fiaid  improved  hia  oirctuation 
immensely,  and  guite  set  him  on  his  legs 
again. 

'*Take  something,"  said  little  Tov 
Tiddlxr,  as  he  entered  breathless,  wrapped 
in  a  proof-sheet. 

*'  No, thankvoul "  relied  Johh Boukcs, 
abruptly.  '  *  The  fact  is,  I ' ve  come  to  give 
von  fomething,"  And  then*  mindful  of 
nia  promise  to  Moeleez^i,  he  commence 
the  operation  of  blowing  up. 

Tom  Tiddlxil,  taken  by  surprise  at  the 
first  explosion,  stepped  back  in  mute 
astonishment  at  his  visitor^ s  daring  bold- 
ness;  but,  immediately  recovering  himsdf 
in  his  proof *sheet,  which  was  a  kind  of  shirt 
of  evening  mail,  he  shouted  throngh  a 
telephone.  At  this  signal  twenty  devils 
from  the  Printers  appeared  through  various 
panels  and  traps,  who,  Bcizinff  tJic  lucklcBS 
Kefurmer,  bore  him  off  in  their  clutch es. 
and  held  him  under  a  fount  of  type,  until 
he  was  deluged  with  black  Printers'  ink 
from  head  to  heel,  when  they  set  him  free, 
and  let  him  make  hia  way  homo  as  best  he 
could. 

"  Poor  Jomr  BonroE  I "  my  Lady-readers 
will  exclaim,  even  though  they  may  agree 
with  me  that  he  deserved  the  treatment  he 
received.  Alas  I  he  has  not  come  to  the  end 
of  it  yet  I  He  has  offended  Tom  Tn>Di.BB. 
who  will  ffo  on  working  that  fount  oi 
Printers'  ink,  until  no  one  will  ever  believe 
that  John  Bottitce  ever  was  any  other 
colour  than  jet  black. 

And  so  turned  out  of  his  hotel,  pointed  at 
scornfully  in  the  streets  of  Ixmdon;  he 
slunk  back  to  Small-Beerjester,  where  it 
was  a  long  time  before  he  dared  show  even 
the  tip  of  his  nose— from  which  the  black 
was  just  beginning  to  wear  off— above  the 
window-blinds  of  his  own  house,  which 
very  soon  exhibited  bills  posted  up,  inform- 
ing the   inhabitants    that  this  valuable 
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DONKEYS    HAVE    EARS. 


Emily  {playing  at  Latofi-Tennis  vnth  the  new  Curate).  "  What  's  th«  Gimb  now,  Mb.  Mduvmb!"         CftmUe.  "  Fobtt— Lotb.'* 
Irreverent  Gardener  {overhearing),  «  Did  t'bybb  hbab  suoh  Impbbinob  t     '  Lotb,'  dtdbbd  f     Am)  Hix  not  bbbn  m  thb  Pabuh 
ABOVB  ▲  Wbbk  I     Just  likb  tbbk  Pabsoks  t '' 


propertv  was  for  sale,  and  that  as  there  was  no  good-will  in  the 
place,  the  fixtures  wotud  alone  be  parted  with  at  a  Taloation. 

John  Boukcb  had  kept  his  word  to  Moblbbka  ;  but  the  Penny 
P  ometheue  attacked  him  every  morning  for  a  month  with  articles, 
letters,  and  paragraphs,  headed,  **  Mr,  Bounce  Again  I "  until 
blackened  as  he  was,  bankruptcy  stared  him  in  the  face,  and  nothing 
could  save  him  except  white- washing ;  and  how  was  that  to  be 
done  P    Poor  Bottkcb  I 

So  far  Mrs.  Oybbwattb's  plan  had  prospered ;  BonrcB  had  been 
snubbed  by  Moblbbna;  her  father  stul  retained  the  Mastership  of 
Deedler's  Trust,  with  his  other  appointments ;  but  her  triumph  was 
not  unclouded— the  Archbeaoon  would  haye  to  pay  his  share  of  the 
fees  to  Sir  IsAio ;  and  if  Moblbbba  should  dumge  her  mind,  and 
take  pity  on  BonroB,  the  whole  battie  would  have  to  be  fought  over 
again,  and  on  a  field  very  disadyantageous  to  her  moyements. 

*'  What  is  to  be  done,  my  dear  P  "  asked  the  Archbeaoon.  as  he 
stood  before  the  glass,  in  his  Doctor's  Uniyersity  bed-gown  ana  hood, 
twiddling  the  tassel  of  his  College  cap,  preyious  to  putting  out 
the  night-litht. 

**  Done  I  You  Arch-Noodle  P  "  replied  his  spouse,  from  under  the 
bed-dothes;  **  what's  to  be  donef  Why  the  shoulder  of  mutton 
and  baked  potatoes  for  to-morrow's  dinner  I " 

**I  don't  quite  understand,  my  dear,"  said  the  Archbeacon, 
pausing  with  the  extinguisher. 

••  But  Ido,  you  Aroh-Noddyl"  returned  the  Lady,  contemptuously. 
*'What'sneoessary  must  be  done.  Dinner 's  necessary ;  theshoulder 
of  mutton  will  be  hot  to-morrow :  when  it  is  cold,  we  can  offer  it  to 
Moblbbka,  if  she  dares  to  encourage  that  Boithcb  I " 

**  I  see,"  said  the  Archbeaoon^  as  he  extinguished  the  light. 

"As  well  as  you  oyer  will  in  the  daric/'  answered  his  spouse. 
"  Moblbbka  must  be  married  to  a  friend  of  ours,  who  will  pay  some 
share  of  Sir  Isaac's  charges ;  and,  aboye  alL  Moblbbka  mustn't 
accept  anyone  reoommended  by  the  Bishop,  orMrs.  Dowdib." 

''Why  not,  my  dearP"  asked  the  Archbeaoon,  who  was  now 
performmg  that  act  of  cannibalism,'known  as  "  tucking  himself  in," 
before  dropping  off  to  sleep.    But  his  question  met  with  no  yerbal 


response,  only  a  genUe  snore,  and  a  quiet,  but  yigorous  kick,  which 
caxued  Dr.  0  vbbwattb  to  congratulate  himself  on  the  strength  of 
his  furious  tucking  in.  ^"""^i 

"  B«commended  by  the  Bishop,  and  Mrs.  Dowdib  I "  murmured 
the  Archbeaoon  to  himself ;  "  what  the  deuce  does  she  mean  P  " 

Then,  after  intoning  his  first  snore,  he  joined  Mrs.  OyBBWATTB 
in  her  nocturne.  My  readers  will  gather  from  this  that  during 
Mr.  Simplbb'b  and  Mr.  Boukgb's  absenoe,  some  one  had  been  re- 
commended by  ILrs.  Dowdib  as  a  candidate  for  Moblbbka's  hand. 
Who  was  it  P  Fair  Ladies,  I  will  not  depriye  you  of  the  pleasing 
information  one  second  longer  than  I  can  help.  Let  us  meet  and 
gossip  oyer  it  in  my  next  chapter. 


EIGHT  AND  WRONG  AT  WIMBLEDON,  1880. 

( Extractt  from  a  Couple  of  Diaries, ) 
LiBXJTBKAKT  LaZTBOT'S  RbCOBD.     (ThB  WbOKG  WaT.) 

Jfondisy.— Lounged  down  in  the  afternoon.  Found  that  my  tent 
had  not  been  planked  oyer.  Could  not  stand  that  I  Came  back  to 
Town  and  dined  at  the  Club. 

TtiMday.— Haying  nothing  better  to  do,  thought  I  would  look  in 
at  Wimbledon.  The  cmet  I  had  ordered  for  my  tent  not  soft 
enough.  Utterly  impossible  to  remain.  Betumed  to  Town,  and 
eigoyed  a  comfortable  niffht's  rest. 

Fr<^n««(2a(/.— Bothered  by  the  Bitttebflt  girls  to  take  them  to  see 
the  Camp.  So  had  to  doit  Horrid  nuisance.  Got  a  headache  from 
the  firing,  and  in  opening  a  gate  spoiled  a  pair  of  layender  kid  gloyes. 

Thuriday.^^w  day,  so  thought  I  woTdd  go  to  the  Cami».  Had 
a  littie  dinner  in  my  tent  Bather  pleased  that  I  was  not  obliged  to 
follow  the  other  fellows  up  to  Town.  Slept  in  my  tent,  after  throw- 
ingthe  empty  champagne  botties  into  the  open* 

JVuiai/.— Dreadfnini^ht  All  sorts  of  trumpet-calls.  Too  ill  to 
moye.  Spent  the  day  in  retirement.  The  .salmon  at  yesterday's 
dinner  has  giyen  me  an  awful  headache. 
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AN    >ESTHETIC    MIDDAY    MEAL. 

At  the  Lwuheon  hoWf  Jellaby  Pottlethtoaits  enters  a  Pastrycook's  and  calls  for  a  glass  of  WaJter^ 
into  which  he  pals  a/reshly^cut  LUy,  and  loses  himself  in  contemplation  thereof, 

JFaiter,  *'  Shall  I  b&iko  tov  iinrTBiNa  xux,  Sib  I " 

Jelldby  Postlethwaite,  "  Thahks,  vo  t    I  hayb  all  I  BXQinsB,  avd  shall  soon  hays  dons  1" 


A  BUNDLE  OF  BILLS. 

Mb.  Punch  has  reasons  for  beUeying  that 
among  the  Parliamentary  prospects  oan 
hardly  he  inoluded  that  of  the  following 
Bills  being  hronght  into  Parliament  hy  the 
Members  whose  names  are  attached  to 
them. 

A  Bill  for  closing  Breweries— Mr.  Bass. 

A  Bill  for  the  encouragement  of  Pore 
Literature— Mr.  Bbadlaugh. 

A  Bill  for  Disestablishing  and  Disendow- 
ing the  Court  of  Aldermto  and  the  Guilds 
of  the  City  of  London— Sir  Bgbxbt  Waltxb 

A  Bill  for  the  Repeal  of  all  Statutes 
affecting  Religious  Houses  for  both  sexes 
throughout  the  United  Kingdom,  its  Colo- 
nies and  Dependencies  —  Sir  Thoxab 
Chambxbs. 

A  BUI  for  the  Suppression  of  Horse- 
Raoinff— Mr.  H.  Chaplin. 

A  Bill  for  the  Better  Ordering  of  Ath- 
letics at  the  Uniyersities- Mr.  Chittt. 

A  Bill  for  the  Abolition  of  Diyorce— 
Mr.  Indsbwick. 

A  Bill  for  Re-imposing  the  Duty  <m 
Paper— Mr.  Passmobe  Edwabds. 

A  Bill  for  the  Better  Regulation  of  Society 
Journals— Mr.  Henby  Laboitchebb. 

A  Bill  for  Appointing  Regular  Officers  to 
the  Command  of  Volunteer  Corps— Colond 
Lawbib. 

A  Bill  for  Establishing  Annual  Parlia- 
mentary Elections  for  the  Uniyersities— 
Mr.  RoBBBT  Lows. 

A  Bill  for  Prohibiting  the  Sale  of  News- 
papers at  Railway  Stations— Mr.  W.  H. 
Smith. 

A  Bill  for  Abolishing. Competitiye  Ex- 
aminations—Mr. Wbbn. 

And  lastly,  a  Bill  for  admitting  the  Majob 
and  the  Admiral  to  Parliament,  without 
election,  and  keeping  them  there — Mr, 
Punch. 


FOLmCAL  PABADOZ. 

The  loss  which  the  Goyemment  has  sus- 
tained by  the  secession  of  the  Marquis  of 
Lansdowne  is  not  so  small  as  it  is  Peitt. 


Saturday. — Woke  up  with  a  bad  cold,  in  spite  of  the  sumptuous 
appointments  of  xny  t^t,  which  is  as  luxurious  as  a  lady's  boudoir. 
Left  the  ^lace,  as  1  can't  stand  another  week  of  it.  Wimbledon  the 
big{^  mistake  out  I  Neyer  saw  such  a  disgusting  hole  I  Hang  the 
National  Rifle  Association! 

PBiyATB  Wobxaway's  Rbcobd.     (The  Right  Way.) 

Jfoftdby.— Reached  Wimbledon,  and  set  to  work  to  pitch  my  tent. 
Great  fun.  Did  me  a  world  of  good.  Dug  the  ditch  and  sprwid  the 
waterproof  sheet  oyer  the  heather.  Deyoted  the  afternoon  to  setting- 
up  druL    Slept  like  a  too. 

Tuesday.—lJp  with  the  lark.  Battalion  drill  in  the  morning, 
shooting  in  the  afternoon.    Fresh  as  a  rose  I 

TTMlriMdav.— Saluted  at  daybreak.  Shooting  in  the  morning, 
battalion  drill  in  the  afternoon.    liyely  as  a  cricket  I 

Thursday,--Oii  duty  all  day.  Did  my  proportion  of  sentry-go 
and  pioket-work.  No  complaints.  All  on  tiie  alert  and  quite 
correct.    Great  fun  I 

.FHia^.— Raced  the  sub  in  rising,  and  beat  him  I  Attended  mili- 
tary lecture.  Fell  in  for  ambulance  drilL  Deyoted  the  remainder 
of  tiie  day  to  shooting.    Something  like  a  hdiday  I 

/S^d^rda^.- Early  parade.  Got  through  three  hours'  steady  drill 
in  a  workmanlike  manner.  Inspection  of  Camp.  Eyerything  in 
apple-pie  order.  Then  some  really  good  shooting.  Half-holiday  in 
the  afternoon.  Racing,  jumping,  aiKl  other  ati^tic  sports.  Neyer 
better  in  my  life.  Shall  eqjoy  the  second  week  as  mucn  as  the  first. 
Wimbledon  an  enormous  success  I  Neyer  saw  such  a  delightful 
spot  I    The  National  Rifle  Association  for  eyer  I 


THE  OTHEB  SIDE  OF  THE  AOCOVNT. 

"Compensation  for  Disturbance   (Ireland)   Bill." 
enormous  sum  Ireland  will  haye  to  pay  EDglana  I 


What  an 


PRB-ADAMITE  PAINT. 

The  question  put  to  Mr.  Adah,  the  other  night,  as  to  what  he 
meant  to  do  in  the  shape  of  beautifying  the  interior  of  the  home  of 
the  legislature,  was  met  by  that  eentieman  with  the  usual  response. 
He  was  not  in  a  hurry  to  clo  anytioing.  This  answer  is,  of  course,  as 
old  as  Mr.  Adah.  Indeed  older ;  for  it  has  been  giyen  before  his 
time  by  seyeral  of  his  predecessors.  Howeyer,  perhaps,  the  present 
guardian  of  Sir  Chables  Babby's  masterpiece  may  be  induced  to 
make  some  moye  in  the  matter  of  adornment,  seeing  that,  as  a  critioal 
contemporary  puts  it,  the  stranger  who  mounts  the  staircase  leading 
to  the  Committee-rooms,  is  brought,  when  he  suryeys  the  frescoes. 
" face  to  face  with  a  rayage  of  thirty  years  flt  to  match  anything'' 
that  has  befallen  the  work  of  Leonabdo  perishing  under  the  neglect  of 
centuries.  There  seems,  therefore,  no  doubt,  but  that  before  long  some 
one  wUl  haye  to  be  called  in.  Meantime  let  Mr.  Adam  get  a  j>ail  of 
water  and  a  scrubbing-brush.  If  he  is  at  a  loss  for  a  decoration  for 
the  moment,  he  eyidenUy  can't  go  yery  far  wrons^with  the  Bath  ! 


By  Great  Anker's  Licence* 

"  Two  efifga  of  the  Great  Auk,  not  preyiously  reoorded,  cUsooyered  in  an  old 

SriTate  ooUection  in  Edinburgh,  were  sold  by  auction  on  Friday  by  Mr.  J.  0. 
TsyBNs,  of  King  Street,  Cogent  Garden,  one  fetching  £100,  ana  the  other 
102  guineas."— Dai^  News,  July  6. 

This  is  a  case  of  sale  by  auction  which  well  deseryes  to  be  called 
"  Great  Auktion."  At  such  prices  we  may  indeed  say,  in  trade 
phrase,  that  "  Eggs  is  eggs." 


The  Best  ^^  Raike^  Pboo: 
at  Gloucester,  1780. 


BEse^^ftpliia^ 
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OUR    QEESE. 


Nay,  thing^B'  so  bad  mieht  fare  from  w(  rse  to  worst, 
Were't  not  for  our  PaUadinin,  glorious  Gobbt. 


E,  Eiislwid.  left  by  For- 
tune  in  tie  Inrdit  ill 

'Twmild  fare  with  thee 
but  for  hard  Riir- 
DOLPH  CirtrfecBLtt  \ 

Thee  Rads  tu  mill 
would     right      Booil 

IQglllf 

But  for  "tEtit  modem 
Ourttus,  BKuaiMoiro 
WoLFP ; 


Stout  as  the  Three  who  kept  the  Bridge  of  old. 

These  scare  Rad  robbers  from  the  Chnroh's  fold, 

Resist  the  Arch-fiend  Glajdstone  and  his  works. 

Holding  a  brief  for  Heayen  and  the  Turks. 

But  there 's  anol^er  mightier  yet  than  these. 

Old  Some,  so  history  says,  was  saved  by  geese, 

And  the  chief  **  Question-asker"  is  an  Anter 

Greater  than  any  History— ^e  romanoer  I— 

Holds  records  of.  The  lord  SrBiiSEDEVAjmCAifPBKix 

Beats  most  at  an  inqniutorial  ramble ; 

And  oft  the  pestilent  Pbemibb  writhes  and  sgnirmB 

Beneath  the  great  "  I-want-to-know  "  De  Wobms. 

But  what  historic  goose  can  match  at  cackle 

The  incontinent  querist  who  delights  to  tackle 

His  Country's  foes,  from  GLADSTomi  to  GBANT-Dx7FFy 

With  daily  sereeds  of  skimble-skamble  stuff, 

Mixed  homily  and  catechism,  fraught 

With  such  an  inchoate  Tastitude  of  thought, 

So  subtly  blending  infinite  pretence 

With  most  mirifio  lack  of  pertinenoey 

giat  the  old  type  of  foolish  fuss,  Dame  PABtlkt, 

Must  now  yieU  place  to— Mr.  AsftKBAD  Bastlett  ! 


▲  DietinctioiL  with  a  ^ilference* 

"  The  BxTLTAK  hu  inyited  the  Director  of  the  Ottoman  Bank 
to  the  Palace,  to  diflcuM  the  difference  between  the  Porto  and 
the  Bank."— iSlMim^  Comtantincple  l^fram^ 

The  great  difference,  we  take  it,  between  the  Poorte 
and  the  Bank— which  includes  most  of  the  minor  ones — 
is  that  the  Batik  has  command  of  money,  the  Porte 
hasn't—"  nor  none  is  like  to  have."  The  one  is  a  Porte 
in  a  storm.    The  other  is  a  Bank  with  a  rest. 


DRAMATIC  DIPLOMACY, 

Th$  ttw  Secret  of,  ae  ewlraeUdfrom  m  Foreign  Office  wire  hy  Mr.  PwuKe 
"  Ovm  Special  Tapper.*' 

Earl  Gr-nV'Ue,  F.  O.,  London,  to  Bight  Son.  O.  G-ech-n^  B.  K, 
Conetantinople, 
WAirnra  to  hear  from  you.    Something  ought  to  haye  happened 
by  this  time.    What  are  yoti  about  P    Wire. 

B$ght  Hon.  O,  G-echHif  B.  E.,  ConttanUnople,  to  Earl  Or-nv-Ue, 
F.  O.f  London. 
Ah  aboutnotfaing  partioular.  They  don't  understand  arithmetic. 
Shall  broach  the  ''^Reforms,''  howeyer,  at  dinner  on  Tuesday. 
Things  moye  more  slowly  here  than  you  would  suppose.  Situation 
delicate.    Ought  I  to  wear  a  hat  at  dessert  ? 

Earl  Or^Mh-Ue,  F.  O.,  London,  to  Bight  Hon.  G.  G-eeh-n,  B.  E., 
Constantinople. 
Geetainlt.     Assert   yourself.      We   will    take    consequences. 
Bef  use  also  to  leaye  Palace  till  promise  to  carry  out  programme  is 

?*yen  in  black  and  white.  Prestige  will  suffer  by  prolonged  inaction, 
ou  understand.    Strike. 

Bight  Hon.  G.  G-sch^n,  B.  E.,  Oonstantinopley  to  Earl  Gr-nv-Ue, 
F.  O.,  London. 
HAyE  struck.  Produced  Fifteen  Puzzle  with  the  coffee,  and  got 
H.  M.  into  a  two  hours'  oonywsation  oyer  it.  Vert/  sucoessful.  He 
did  it  twice,  and  promised  a  concession.  The  whole  of  the  Syrian 
Zaptiehs  are  to  wear  policemen's  helmets  and  leam  book-keeping  by 
single  entry.  This  to  come  in  force  his  next  birthday  but  one.  Hope 
this  will  do« 

Earl  Gr-nV'Ue^  F.  0.,  London,  to  Bight  Hon.  G.  G-sch-n,  B.  E.t 
Constantinople. 
Won't  do.    0.  E.  telegraphs  from  Berlin  "  We  're  nowhero."    G. 
feels  this  too.    Something  must  be  done.    You  will  haye  our  fullest 
support  in  a  coup  de  thSdtre.    Tij  one. 

Bight  Hon.  G.  G-sch-^,  B.  E.,  Constantinople,  to  Earl  Gr-nv-Ue, 
F.  O.,  London. 
Ooup  de  thSdtre  efieoted*  Haye  refused  to  giye  up  escaped  female 
dave.  Enyeloped  myself  in  union-jack,  and  Ban?  '*  Bule  Britannia,'^ 
defying  Ministry  to  walk  oyer  my  prostrate  body.  Not  one  of  Ihem 
would.  She  goes  to  Egypt.  Triumph  complete.  Hope  this  will 
satisfy  you. 

Earl  Gr-nC'Ue,  F.  O.,  London,  to  Bight  Hon.  G.  G-sch^n,  B.  E., 
Constantinople. 
Tkaitks  yery  much.*  Not  cpUte  what  we  expected,  but  better  than 
nothing.    Pro]^e  for  arriyalof  CoUectiye  Note.    That  will  wake  up 
H.  M.    Meantime  wear  your  hat. 


GIVB  YOUR  OEDEES I 

HB.PrvcH, 

Mant  persons,  equally  interested  with  myself  in  a&in  of 
pomp  and  ceremony,  were  of  course  highly  delighted  by  the  perusal 
in  the  Court  Circular  of  the  announcement  that— 

<*  On  the  oocaflion  of  the  audlesi^  granted  by  the  Qubsn  to  the  Ambassador* 
from  the  King  of  SiAM,  on  Friday  last.  His  Excellency  Chow  Phta  Bhanu- 
wotfOSBliAHA  KosaTibodi  ti  Phbalano  having  preaented  Her  ICajibstt 
with  the  insignia  of  the  Order  of  the  White  Elephant  of  Siam,  the  Qubbw 
waa  invested  with  the  Riband,  Badge,  and  Star,  which  were  placed  on  Bar 
Majbstt  by  Princess  Bbatricb." 

In  the  course  of  my  f ayourite  reading  I  subsequently  had  the 
pleasure  to  leam  from  the  Morning  Post  thafr— 

<*  The  QuBBir  has  been  graciously  pleased  to  confer  on  Psta  RAtuA  SbsA, 
First  Secretary  of  the  Siamese  Embassy,  who  was  prevented  by  indisposi- 
tion from  being  present  at  Windsor  Castle  on  the  2nd  inst.,  the  Compamon- 
ship  of  the  Order  of  St.  Michael  and  St.  George." 

Sorely,  Sir,  the  Order  of  SS.  Michael  and  George  was  a  more  than 
ample  return  for  the  Order  of  the  White  Elephant  The  insignia  of 
the  latter  symbolise  a  superstition :  but  do  not  those  of  the  former 
commemorate  sacred  personages,  ooleots  of  orthodox  faith  P  It  is  a 
delusion  to  belieye  the  bodies  of  white  elephants  to  be  tenanted  by 
transmigrated  souls ;  whereas  we  know  it— do  we  not  P— to  be  true 
that  St.  George  slew  a  dragon,  and  that  St  Michael  also  tiiumphed 
oyer  a  similar  antagonist,  when,  as  represented  in  the  stained  ^Jaas 
window  at  Melrose  Abbey, 

"  Full  in  the  midst  his  cross  of  red 
Tiiumphant  Michael  brandished, 
And  trampled  the  Apostate's  piide.'' 

Is  not  tiie  Companionship  of  the  Order  of  St.  Michael  and  St 
G^rge  the  fellowship  of  Saints,  for  which  Phta  Batva  Eoba  may 
be  expect&d  f oHhwith  to  get,  if  he  has  not  already  got  himself  duly 
qualined,  and  when  he  goes  back  to  Siam  will  he  not  yery  likely 
conyert  his  master  the  fing  P 

Otherwise,  for  exdiange  of  decorations  witii  Soyereigns  who  belieye 
in  such  creatures  as  White  Elephants,  the  Crown  might  perhaps  be 
adylsed  in  adaptation  to  their  ideas,  to  create  special  Orders  el 
Chiyalry,  whereof  tiie  denomination  niight  be  deriyed  from  denisens 
of  the  Zoological  Gardens,  as,  for  instance,  tiie  Order  of  the  Hipne- 
potamuB,  or  the  Order  of  the  Two-Homed  Rhinoceros.  Therewith 
a  complimentary  distinction  reoeiyed  from  a  foreign  potentate  ol  the 
Buddhist  or  any  suchlike  persuasion,  might  be  repaid  in  kind^  and 
with  such  oengruity  and  fitness  of  things  as  to  make  things  perfeolly 

SOUABX. 

P.S.— The  XTnited  States,  I  think,  are  provided  with  no  Order  of 
Chiyalry  whateyer.  Uncle  Sam  mi^t  be  pleased  to  institute  an 
Order  of  the  Buffalo,  or  of  the  Spread  Eagle ;  or  what  would  he^iink 
of  an  Order  of  the  Sea-Serpent  *  d  j  n  it i  z pd  b^ 


'  To  OoBUsvovsasn.— TU  BdUor  dou  not  hoU  kiau^bawnd  to  aeknatoUdge,  rtium,  or  pay /or  Oontributumt, 

$iamped  and  directed  envelope.    OopU$  okou  Id  be  kej^. 


Mr 


t  COM  tlk€H  bo  rttwrnod  imleM  aoe&ii^pem4ed  fty  a 
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€m  Cajk. 


BORN    OCTOBER    18,    1817.  DIED    JULY    12,    1880. 


Fob  some  little  time  "we  had  been  deprired  of  his  personal  presence  at  onr  oonnoil-board ;  yet 
his  letters,  written  with  his  own  hand,  showed  no  sign  of  failing,  but,  on  the  contrary,  inspired  ns  with 
the  greatest  oonfidenoe  in  his  ultimate  restoration  to  health.  Only  a  few  days  before  the  end  oame,  he 
had  sent  suggestions  for  the  week's  Cartoon,  and  our  latest  Number  contained  contributions  ^m 
his  pen. 

That  he  is  not  still  with  us— that  we  shall  not,  after  a  while,  greet  him,  as  heretofore,  at  our 
weekly  gathering— is  hard  to  imagine ;  but  that  he  is  gone  from  us  for  erer,  that  we  shall  nerer  again 
respond  to  the  grasp  of  that  good  right  hand,  shall  neyer  more  watch  those  keen,  quick,  intelligent 
eyes,  nor  hear  his  kindly  voice,  seems  for  us,  so  long  and  so  dosely  associated  with  him,  impossible 
to  realise. 

Yet,  he  has  gone— and  left  us  the  lesson  of  his  life. 

Gifted  with  rare  critical  acumen  and  mental  powers  of  no  common  order,  his  vigorous  brain 
directed  a  hand  as  quick  and  ready  as  his  own  thought. 

Possessing  a  marvellous  capacity  for  work,  he  was  indefatigable  in  the  discharge  of  his  many 
onerous  duties;  and  so,  oftentimes,  doubtless,  overtaxing  a  strong  constitution,  he  lived  and  died 
in  harness. 

He  was  always  occupied  with  a  variety  of  subjects ;  ever  as  eager  to  acquire,  as  willing  to  impart, 
knowledge.  A  cultivated  man  of  letters,  an  admirable  scholar,  he  was  as  free  from  pedantry  as  he  was 
incapable  of  idleness.  His  relaxation  was  study ;  his  mental  rest,  activity  in  some  new  field ;  and  from 
his  earliest  sohooltime  to  the  last  days  of  his  life,  his  career  of  usefulness  is  an  example  of  well- 
directed  energy,  tenacity  of  application,  and  honest  singleness  of  purpose.  Whatever  he  set  himself 
to  do,  he  did  thoroughly.  And  in  that  word  may  be  summed  up  Ton  Tatlgb's  character;  for,  from 
first  to  last,  he  was,  in  the  highest  and  best  sense,  '*  Thorough." 

Peculiarly  placed  in  Art  and  Literature,  for  him  to  make  some  enemies  was  inevitable.  But,  if 
in  error,  he  was  readily  open  to  conviction,  and  his  frank  and  free  confession  of  mistake  was  not  the 
least  touching  charactmstic  of  his  generous,  manly  nature. 

As  a  Dramatist  he  did  excellent  and  lasting  work ;  but  his  numerous  plays  are  so  familiar  to  the 
public  as  to  render  superfluous  here  anything  more  than  a  general  recognition  of  their  undoubtedly  great 
merits,  both  in  construction  and  in  terse  and  nervous  dialogue. 

It  remains  to  speak  of  him,  once  and  for  all,  as  we  of  this  StalP  knew  him.  He  was  a  warm- 
hearted, genuine,  upright  Man.  To  us,  his  fellow-workers,  he  proved  himself  a  careful,  considerate, 
and  judicious  Editor ;  and,  in  all  respects,  a  staunch  and  loyal  friend,  whom  we  sincerely  loved.  He 
had  the  very  gentleness  of  a  woman,  and  his  large  human  sympathy  could  ncTcr  allow  him  to  turn 
a  deaf  ear  to  any  tale  of  distress. 

Cluick  to  detect  and  appreciate  talent,  he  was  ready  in  every  way  and  on  all  occasions  to  hold  out 
a  helping  hand  to  a  beginner. 

Of  his  Home-life  it  does  not  become  us  here  to  speak— our  deepest  and  strongest  sympathies  are 
with  the  bereaved  ones— but  this  we  may  say,  in  all  humble  hope,  that  when  at  last  our  names  shall  be 
called,  and  when  you  who  read  and  we  who  write  this  inadequate  tribute  to  his  worth,  shall  be 
summoned  to  give  an  account  of  our  stewardship,  may  we  too,  one  and  all  of  us,  be  able  to  present 
the  record  of  a  life  as  useful,  as  well-spent,  and  as  blameless  as  that  of  the  dear  friend  whose  loss 
we  deplore. 
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lint  Young  Lady.  * 
Seo(md  Toung  Lady, 
Old  Lady  (menially). 


•  JUST    OUT  I" ^<AT    ALL    THE    LIBRARIES.) 

How  DID  YOU  UXE  CONVIOT  LiPSf  DIAB  ?"  J^ 

"Peettt  wxll.    We* VI  just  bkovn  Tsn  TsABsrPsyAL  Servitxwb, 
"  Good  obaoious  !    What  dexadfitl  Cebatuebs  t    So  toung,  too  I " 


Some  op  us  like  it,  but " 

[l^ooksfor  iiu  commwiicating  cord  I 


THE    BEADLE  I 

OE, 

THE  LATEST  CHBONICLB  OF  BHALL-BEEELTESTER. 

BT 

ANTHOFT  DOLLOP. 

A¥ihor  of^'ThB  Cfhronicles  of  BarseOsMre,**  ^'Beerjester  Srewers,^^ 
**The  Half-way  House  at  AleinUm"  '' TKorley  Farm  for 
Cattle,^'  '^Family  Parsonage,''  "  The  Prying  Minister,'' 
** Pearls  Before  Swine;  or.  Who  Used  Mis  IHamondst" 
**ltub  the  Hair,"  ''The  Way  We  Dye  Now,"  ''Fishy  Fin," 
'Fishyas  Wildux,"  "Dr.  Thome  and  David  James,"  "Star 


(fC.f  p^Oi 


CHAPTER  VIIL 


COBAK  EpISCOPO. 

^  Db.  Dowdh,  Bishop  of  Small-Beeijester,  was  a  quiet,  easy-g^inff, 
silent-yotiiiflr  prelate^  tenadous  of  suoh  authority  as  he  possessed, 
and  patiently  ambitions  of  attaining  to  Arohiepisoopal  splendour ; 
tolerant  of  dissent,  ret  ever  ready  to  Idll  the  fatted  (»lf  on  the  oon- 
Tendon  of  a  prodigal  or  a  pretty-gal,  and  still  more  ready,  whenever 
the  weal  of  the  Church  Established  might  be  intmsted  to  his^hands, 
to  out  a  good  fat  slioe  out  of  it  for  himself. 

In  person  Dr.  Dowdde  is  a  decidedly  good-looking  man;  ''and 
tiboogh  somewhat  below  the  middle  heiffht^  he  is  considered  as  in 
himself  equal  to  an  entire;  episoopate  of  sixty-two  bishops,  beinjg 
exactly  five  feet  two  inches  hig^  and  evOTy  inch  a  bishop.  He  is 
not,  therefore  a  bishop,  in  jtarSbus,  but  in  toto.  He  is  somewhat 
deficient  in  nose,  as  this  episcopal  organ  is  so  frequently  submitted 


to  the  process  of  being  snapped  off,  I  regret  to  say,  by  his  better  half, 
who  in  reality  rules  the  roast  in  the  Palace— Dr.  Dowdie  himseli 
being  the  roast— and  directs  the  diocese  from  her  husband's  sanctum ; 
while  he  himself,  seated  on  his  throne  in  Small-Beeijester  Cathedral, 
has  no  more  real  power  in  his  hands  than  have  the  recumbent  stone 
effigies  of  his  predecessors  on  their  Gothic  tombs. 

Dr.  DowDiE  is  remarkable  neither  for  great  talent  nor  for  any 
brilliant  social  qualities,  and  so  his  swift  but  steady  rise  in  his  pro- 
fession, and  subsequently  his  preferment  from  one  See  to  another,  in 
rapidly  improving  succession,  was  an  enigma  to  the  world  outside ; 
and  he  himself  was  as  unintelligible  as  an  inscription  on  a  Moabite 
stone,  except  to  Mrs.  Dowdie,  who  had  so  oft^i  translated  him  into 
various  diocesan  dialects,  mm  Land's  End  to  Northumberland, 
that  by  the  time  of  his  latest  instalment  on  account  of  his  Small- 
Beeijester  Bishopric,  he  might  well  have  been  intoxicated  with  his 
success,  having  been  in  England  half-sees  over  within  the  first  three 
years  of  his  Prelacy. 

As  the  great  Earl  of  Waewics  had  earned  the  title  of  King-maker, 
so  Mrs.  Dowdie  had  thoroughly  deserved  the  honourable  sobriquet 
of  **  Eminent  Translator,"  which  had  been  conferred  on  her  bv  all 
the  ecclesiastics,  their  wives  and  families  in  all  the  dioceses.  Once 
having  completed  the  rough  translation,  this  worthy  woman  set  her- 
self to  carefully  adapting  the  bishop  to  the  new  stage  where  he  had 
to  appear.  The  Bishop  was  entirely  in  her  hands ;  ne  never  moved, 
proprio  motu,  but  only  when  she  pushed  him  forward ;  whatever 
she  made  him  take,  he  took,  including  a  black  draught,  or  white  one, 
if  either  were  in  the  game  on  the  board ;  and  when  not  in  action  he 
was  only  too  glad  to  remain  upright,  and  always  on  the  square. 

Yet,  perhaps,  he  inwardly  groaned  under  the  domestic  tyranny 
which,  to  all  outward  appearance,  he  seemed  to  accept  with  pniloso- 
phic  contentment.  But  for  her  promptings  his  ambition  might  have 
taken  quite  another  turn,  on  the  military  parade,  or  in  Westminster 
Hall,  and,  indeed,  he  would  never  have  accepted  his  first  Mitre,  had 
not  his  spouse  pointed  out  to  him  that  he  *  *  mught  srr  if  he  refused  it." 

Perhaps,  Lsidies,  he  was  silently  sighinff  for  an  opportunity  to 
break  away  from  these  bonds,  which  gave  nim  so  litUe  interest,  to 
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:0N    A    BREAD-PLATTER. 

«*  WbLL,   AuSTIK,  OAH  TOU  &XAD  THAT  ?  " 

"  No,  Mamma.*' 

'*WSLL,  IT  18  &ATHXB  DIVTIOULT  t  Th08X  AKl  OlD  SKOLISH 
LKTTSB8.*' 

**Arm  thvy  !  Tflxir  ho  wovdxb  the  Akount  Brttoiis  couldn't 
RsAD  OS  Wbitb  1 " 

assert  his  independence,  and,  so  to  speak,  to  throw  away  the  Female 
Dictionary  to  which  he  had  owed  his  rapid  and  most  sucoessful 
translations.  If  he  eyer  yentnres  to  insinuate  that  being  a  Bishop 
he  should  like  to  have  his  own  latch-key  and  go  out  occasionally 
by  himself ;  if  he  occasionally  remonstrates  against  being  compelled 
to  clean  the  children's  boots  and.  cut  their  hair,  simply  because  he 
wears  an  apron,  and  must  put  it  to  some  economical  use,  Mrs. 
DowDiB  retorts  with  the  question  from  her  Episcopal  Catechism, 
**  Who  made  you  what  you  are  ? "  to  which  his  Lordship  is  com- 
pelled to  repl^,  '*  You  did,  my  dear,"  and  she  then  reminds  him  with 
DO  little  asperity,  that  when  he  was  first  made  Bishop,  he  was  only 
an  Eighte en-penny  Ordinary,  supported  by  the  yoluntary  contribu- 
tions of  Commercial  TrayeUers,  and  now  he  is  on  the  high  road  to 
be  Prime-meat  of  all  England  I  Was  she  not  caryin^  it  all  out  for 
bimP  Cut  Bono,  if  not  for  the  joint  good  of  himself  and  his 
family?  —    ^ 

The  Bishop  admitted  it.ZThen  why  thiajingratitude  PisheTasked. 
Let  her  hear  no  more  of  it.  ^  And  so  his  faint  attempt  at  insubordi- 
Eiation  came  to  a  lame  and  impotent  conclusion. 

At  length,  howeyer,  the  Bishop  fancied  he  saw  a  ray  of  ^hope 
rleaming  in  the  eye  of  his  new  [chaplain,  the  Beyerend  Matthew 
Mattix,  who  had  been  selected  out  of;  a  perfect  regiment  of;  appli- 
cants by  his  experienced.wif e ;  for  this  excellent  lady  would  naye 


chosen  all'the(]olergy^or  the  diocese'had^the  opportunity  .offered,  and 
reduced  them  all  to  submissiye  obedience  tocher  soyereign  wilL 
{N**  You're  quite  a  good  Queen  Bbss,"  the  Bishop  had  said  to  her 
playfully,  when  he^saw  her  a  little  ruffled,~which  probably  suggested 
the  resemblance,  pictorially. 

**  I  'd  be  an  Ecclesiastical  Britannia,  if  I  had  my  way,"  was  the 
worthy  ^woman's  rejoinder.  **  Britannia  rules  the  wayes ;  I  rule 
the  See.'' 

i  |The  Bishop  hummed  to  himself  the  remainder  of  the  tune  which  is 
wedded  to  the  declaration  of  the  eternal  freedom  of  Britons ;  but  he 
thought  it  the  safest  policy  to  offer  no  further  obseryation. 

Mr.  Matthew  Mattix,  the  new  Canon,  Domestic  Chaplain  to  the 
Bishop,  and  special  protSgi  of  Mrs.  Dowdeb,  is^  howeyer,  far  too  im- 
I>ortant  a  personaffe  in  this  story  to  be  dismissed  with  a  few  hard 
lines  in  the  midoLe  of  a  chapter ;  indeed  it  would  haye  been  more 
than  the  Bishop  himself  would  haye  dared  to  do,  eyen  in  the  most 
crowded  chapter  eyer  assembled,  against  the  express  desire  of  his 
wife,  to  whose  superior  will  and  judfgment,  I,  my  dear  Ladies,  must 
also  bow,  and  ask  your  attention  to  the  portrait  which  I  shall  now 
haye  the  pleasure  to  present  for  your  inspection,  though  I  can 
scarcely  describe  the  operation  as  pleasurable,  since  Canon  Matthew 
Mattix  is  no  f  ayourite  of  mine,  as  I  may  warn  you  beforehand,  with- 
out prepossessing  you  against  him,  and  with  eyery  intention  of 
treating  him  as  fairly  as  possible. 

Mr.  Matthew  Mattix  was  not  originally  a  member  of  the  Church 
Establishment ;  but  being,  as  his  family  name  implies,  of  Angular- 
Saxon  Dissent,  he  had  adhered  to  the  Early  Perpendicular  Persua- 
sion. Howeyer,  when  he  was  only  fiye  feet  two,  he  entered  as  aa 
under-sizar  at  St.  Rhombus  College,  where,  on  his  rapidly  attaining 
the  standard  of  six  feet,  he  was  made  a  Full-Sizar,  in  which  position 
it  was  his  duty  to  chop  logic  for  the  Master  and  Fellows,  and  make 
the  hardest  props  for  the  support  of  the  Mathematical  Tripos.  In 
this  occupation  ne  made  such  progress  that  he  was  elected  Gradient 
of  his  colle^,  an  honour  that  was  only  conferred  on  one  in  six ;  when 
in  diametncflil  opposition  to  his  father's  wishes,  he  renounced  the 
Perpendicular  Persuasion,  and  through  the  influence  of  his  patron. 
Sir  j^UMPEB  Eencs,  to  whose  family  circle  he  had  been  admitted,  he 
was  appointed  to  the  yaluable  Keotangularship  of  St.  Euclid's 
C  '^  \  in^tituttjd  for  the  Propagation  of  Parallelograms  in  the 
Pi,. ,,  [iitkii  isl  anils.  On  the  occasion  of  his  preaching  his  own  first 
Puraiielogrammabic  SermoU}  which,  it  must  be  acknowledged,  he  did 
in  excellent  axlamatio  Enghsh,  he  captiyated  the  rich  yulgar  widow 
of  a  delrunct  Djer,  who  considered  his  complements  as  addressed  to 
heriielJ:. 

This  deyoted  Lady  disposed  of  a  large  portion  of  the  property 
which  her  husband  had  made  by  dyeing,  in  order  to  purchase  for 
Mr.  Mattix  a  Laying,  and  she  was  on  the  point  of  appearing  in  her 
true  colours,  after  throwing  off  the  weeds,  when  Time's  inexorable 
scythe  gaye  her  her  coup  de  grass.  Her  entire  property  went  to  her 
relatiyes,  except  a  box  of  her  best  weeds,  which  were  left  to  Mr. 
Mattix,  and  so  all  his  hopes  in  this  quarter  ended  in  smoke. 

The  following  year  he  won  the  Ehum  Boyd  Scholarship,  by  a 
learned  essay  on  the  Tripos  and  Onionos  of  the  Ancient  Greek  Sup- 
perstitious  Kites.  This  prize  is  in  the  eif  t  of  the  Greengrooers' 
Company,  which  at  once  elected  him  as  uieir  Honorary  Chaplain, 
when  he  immediately  rented  a  commodious  house  charmingly  situ- 
ated in  the  most  fashionable  square  of  the  Hypotheneuse,  which  gaye 
him  the  right  to  the  tolls,  not  only  from  all  the  belles  crowding  to 
his  church,  but  also,  by  a  grant  ot  the  College  of  St.  Bhombus,  from 
eyeryone  .crossing  the  Pons  Asinorunu 

Here  he  made  Mrs.  Dowdie's  acquaintance,  and  the  intercourse 
very  speedily  became  dose  and  confidential.  From  the  moment  he 
became  the  Bishop*s  Chaplain,  and  Canon  of  Small-Beerjester,  Mr. 
Mattix  resolyed  that  he— he,  Mr.  Mattix.  would  in  effect  be  Bishop 
of  Small-Beeijester.  Mrs.  Dowdie  had  also  chosen  the  same  posi- 
tion for  herself.  Mr.  Mattix  flatters  himself  that  he  can  ont- 
manosuyre  the  Bishop's  wife,  and  that,  if  other  means  fail,  he  has  a 
reserye  force  in  his  hand  in  the  shape  of  the  Bishop  himself,  who, 
he  is  confident,  would  gladly  ayail  himself  of  any  safe  opportunity 
of  emancipating  himself  from  the  petticoat  tyranny. 

Mr.  Mattix  is  tall  of  stature,  but  decidedly  Low  in  his  yiews.  He 
is  somewhat  broad-chested,  but  yery  narrow-minded.  When  there 
are  two  lines  for  him  to  take,  he  can,  according  to  his  inclination,  be 
either  obtuse  or  acute.  His  forehead  is  square,  his  ejree  look  round, 
and  are  occasionally  bisected  with  mathematioal  precision  by  heayy 
Euc-Uds.  To  some  people  the  bridge  of  his  nose  is  something  they 
cannot  get  oyer,  and  its  plasvic  outline  bears  a  strong  reaembUuioe  to 
the  aboye-mentioned  PonsAsinorum^hioh  is  the  only  Roman  thing 
about  him ;  as  any  approach  to  an  M.  B.  waistcoat,  a  high-cut  olerioai 
coat,  or  an  imitation  Jttgum  or  Eoman  Collar  is,  in  Cancm  Mattix's 
eyes,  an  intolerable  abomination.  His  hands  are  large,  but  otherwise 
tney  are  no  great  shakes.  For  myself  I  haye  always  disliked  hii 
manner  of  shaking  hands;  his  right  hand  is  cold  and  fishy,  and 
its  touch  is  flabby ;  but  on  the  other  hand  it  must  be  borne  in  nuiid 
that  he  is  a  seryant  of  the  Church  Establishment,  and  not  a  pro-j 
ieMioma  Shaker.  DinitizRd  hv  ' 
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SqoIi  is  the  dergyman  whom  Mn«  Dowdds  has  introdiioed  into 
Small-Boeijeeter  as  her  husband's  Domestio  Chaplain ;  he  is  neither 
a  Chemb,  nor  a  Demon ;  for  to  the  former  a  stall-seat  in  the  Cathe- 
dral would  haye  been  of  no  praotioal  yalne ;  and  as  the  latter  he 
would  have  been  sadly  inoonyenienced  to  find  a  suitable  place  for  his 
tail,  which  would  haye  caused  a  considerable  coil  among  the  clergy 


Mrs.  BowDiB  has  heard  all  about  JoHV  Bottvcb's  proceedings,  and 
has  determined  to  place  her  f  ayourite  in  Mr.  Simont  Sdcplxb's  place, 
wheneyer.that  Gentleman  shall  be  forced  to  resign,  an  eyent  which, 
as  we  haye  seen,  is  not  likely  to  happen  quite  so  soon  as  the  Bishop's 
wife  hadjexpected.  Mrs.  Dowdib  has  at  present  no  idea  that  the 
Eeyerend  Matthew  Mattix  has  cast  a  loying  eye  on  Moklesna,  and 
Mrs.  OysBWATTB  is  for  once  wrong  in  her  surmise  that  Canon  Mattix 
has  been  recommended  for  the  yaoant  place  in  her  sister's  affections 


and  the  Bishop  and  Archbeacon  are  only  their  puppets.  Mrs.  OyER- 
watts  has  managed  to  dispose  of  Johk  Bottnck,  and  she  is  now 
looking  forward  to  rendering  useless  all  Mrs.  Dowdie's  efforts  at 
supplanting  her  father  on  the  Mastership  of  Deedler's  Trust.  More- 
oyer  she  is  determined  to  defeat  whateyer  matrimonial  designs  Mr. 
Mattix  may  haye  on  her  sister  Moblseka,  and  as  he  is  opposed  to 
the  Arohbeacon's  interests  generally,  she  will  not  rest  until  she  has 
driyen  him  out  of  the  Smfdl-Beeij  ester  Diocese,  and  with  him,  if 
possible,  the  entire  Dowdie  party ;  and  it  is  not  improbable  that  the 
excellent  Lady  may  haye  ambitious  dreams  of  her  bosom's.Lord  being 
seated  heayily  on  the  Episcopal  throne.  Be  this  as  it  may,  Mrs. 
OyERWATTE  contents  herself  at  present  with  frustratbg  Canon 
Mattix's  designs  on  Mobleena,  and  on  the  Mastership  of  Deed- 
leb's. 

'*  He  is  a  great  gun,  no  doubt,"  she  has  said  to  the  Archbeacon,  in 
one  of  those  nocturnal  epiaodee  at  the  Archbeaconry,  whereof  we 
haye  been  m  frequently  the  unsuspected  witnesses.  *'  He  is  a  great 
gun,  no  doubt ;  bnt  far  all  that,  Archbeacon.  I'll  spike  the  CanonJ*^ 

**  But,  my  deaTf  tht?  Archbeacon  yenturea  to  suggest,  "  suppose 
MoBLEEiTA  fEiLla  in  love  with  him." 

**Fall  in  MdlestiokSf  ^ou  Arch-Noodle  I "  retorted  his  Lady. 
'*  My  father  will  rt^ig-n  hi  a  office  of  Percentor,  and  we  must  haye 
somebody  ready  in  the  Archbeaconry  to  fill  the  yacanoy,  and  to 
marry  Mobleena.  Then  when  the  Canon  is  spiked,  our  candidate 
can  step  into  lus  shoes,  and  if  you  're  only  half  awake ." 

"  I  am,  my  dear,"  said  the  Archbeacon.  taking  a  yigorous  pull  at 
his  nuht-cap  that  stood  hot  by  the  bedside. 

**  You  may  step  into  the  Bishop's  shoes  and  gaiters." 

**But  my  itty  tiddy-pop,"  began  the  Archbeacon,  cajolingly. 
"  who  is  the  man  we're  to  haye  here  ready  for  the Percentorship  and 
Mobleena's  hand  ?  " 

**  Who  I "  exdaimed  his  spouse,  giying  so  startling  a  baok-legger 
as  nearly  sent  the  Archbeacon  flying  on  to  the  floor.  '*  Who  I  why 
you  Arcn-idiol^"  she  was  neyer  more  familiar  than  this  in  addressing 
ner  husband.,  "  your  old  friend  Mr.  Abable." 

*'The  yery  man  I"  exclaimed  the  Archbeacon.  "I'll  write  to 
him  to-morrow.    I  'U  write  about ." 

"You'll  riffht-abont  face  now,"  interrupted  his  spouse,  taming 
away.  **  and  don't  bother  me  any  more." 

* '  jBong  noore^"  murmured  the  Archbeacon.  And  then  the  worthy 
couple  gradually  sank  off  to  sleep,  performing  in  their  slumbers  a 
duett  from  Nosey  en  EgiUOj  perf ormm|[  triumphant  marches  on  their 
two  organs  in  anticipation  of  the  glorious  yiotory  oyer  the  Dowdie 
party,  and  the  ultimate  spiking  of  the  objectionable  Cancm. 

And  who  is  Mr.  Abable  I  Indies  he  is  far  too  important  a  person 
to  be  introduced  at  the  tail  of  achaptefr,  or  at  the  end  of  any  chapter 
of  a  tale.  

A  Double  Saint's  Day. 

Ov  Wednesday  last  eame  off  the/^  of  the  Frenoh  Bcfmblie.  On 
the  day  following,  the  Legitimisto  celebrated  that  of  their  Chief,  the 
Count  de  Chaxbobd— the  f estiyal  of  his  Patron  Saint,  the  Fifteenth 
of  July.  That,  in  their  Calendar,  is  St.  Henri's  Day;  but  since 
a  Saint  is  a  Saint  all  the  world  oyer,  JBLeebi  Ctsoi^  as  they  call 
him,  may  rejoice  under  the  tutelage  m  another  Saint  also  besides 
St.  Henri— the  guardianship  of  two  Patron  Saints,  8S.  Henri  and 
Swithin;  and  in  particular  exgoy  the  adyantage  of  inyoking  the 
latter  to  send  him  a  long  reign. 


A   THREATENED    INFLICTION. 


Wanted,  a  Settlement. 

If  Bm%d  Or  they  oan  proye  a  *'  evook," 

As  HoLKEB  says  they  're  able, 
'Tis  dear  that,  spite  a  steble  book, 
Engagemento  will  begin  to  look 
Uncommonly  un-steble  I 


Jilt 

I't,'^ 

% 

The  statement  made  by  liOrd  EimEtP^  in  the  House  of  Lords,  as 
to  the  Qours<?  to  bo  followed  in  takiag  the  Cenfas  of  1S31  baa  relieyed 
t^te  mind^^  of  numbars  of  [leople  of  a  great  load  of  anxietv.  Al&rm- 
iti;^  rumour D  of  the  auestiouB  tbat  would  b«  put^  and  tbe  answers 
that  would  have  to  m  TetErQ<>dj  in  the  Censuft  formi.  under  the 
heavieat  p^nitUieBt  were  disturbing  the  equilibrium  of  everybody 
everywhere.  Some  excited  bouBeholderH  went  io  far  as  to  iay  that 
the  Census  was  only  meant  to  incense  ui^  and  to  denounce  it  en  In- 
Q'uisiUinal  and  Taxatiouaf  an  intolerable  mterference  with  the  liberty 
ol  Britonfl,  certain  to  arouse  angry  feeling  in  the  breaitH  of  thou- 
sands of  D  armless  Head  a  of  Families,  and  to  sow  diaoord  between 
Chrirchmen  and  Nonoonfomiista^  total  abstainers  and  tipplers,  allo- 
paths and  homteo paths*  and  aU  the  other  respectable  but  diSerently 
thinking  eections  of  tbe  co  mm  unity . 

Happily,  aU  these  apprehensions  have  proved  to  be  groundless. 
We  know  now  that  the  Census  paper  of  1881  will  be  well  nigh  as 
simple  and  harmless  as  that  of  1871,  and  we  oan  therefore  reriew, 
with  a  ouiet  mind,  some  of  the  tnws  and  pitfalls  which  rumour 
insisted  Heads  of  Families  would  find  lurking  in  the  document  to 
be  left  with  them,  on  a  certain  day  next  April,  by  the  Enumerators. 

The  most  disquieting  report  was  that  the  statement  of  age  would 
have  to  be  supported  by  affidavit,  or,  in  the  case  of  Moravians, 
Quakersj  and  Separatists,  by  a  statutable  dedaration.  Cautious 
ladies  (likewise  gentlemen)  trembled  to  think  that  their  hour  had 
come  at  last,  and  meditated  emigrating,  between  now  and  April, 
1881,  to  some  happy  innocent  country  where  statistics  and  Censuses 
are  alike  unknown. 

Many  quiet  families  did  not  relish  the  idea  of  having  to  disdose 
the  average  weekly  consumption  of  wine,  beer,  and  spirits  on  the 
premises.  Smokers  puffed  at  the  notion  of  being  compelled  to 
render  a  return  of  their  expenditure  on  tobacco,  distinguishing 
between  pipes,  cigars,  and  cigarettes. 

Another  threatened  question  was  whether  the  ftonily  were  allopath 
or  homoeopath,  or  "  Peculiar  People,"  faithless  in  all  doctors,  and 
following  a  path  of  their  own. 

But  far  worse  than  this  was  a  terrible  whisper  that  all  unmarried 
females  would  be  called  upon  to  declare,  without  reservation,  whether 
their  affections  were  engaged ;  and  to  satisfy  the  Enumerates  that 
in  taking  country  walks  with  a  male  oompanioiL  corresponding, 
exchanging  presento,,  ftc.,  they  were  actinig  with  full  parental 
consent. 

Domestic  animals,  it  was  reported^  were  to  be  included  in  the 
return.  A  harmless  requirement,  but  it  was  foreseen  that  nice  ques- 
tions, difficult  of  adjustment,  would  arise— for  example,  whether 
the  Oat  actually  slept  on  the  premises  on  the  night  of  the  enumeration. 

A  demand  for  a  declaration  of  political  oninions  would,  it  was 
contended,  if  persisted  in,  light  the  torch  of  Bevolution  throughout 
the  land. 

About  one  hundred  and  fifty  religious  sects  and  parties  fully 
expected  to  be  harassed  with  prying  and  trying  questions. 

Lastlv,  prostrate  bewilderment  was  the  condition  of  the  perplexed 
Head  of  the  Family,  on  hearing  that  he  would  have  to  find  out  and 
record  the  opinion  of  every  adult  member  of  his  household  on  the 
following  debated  questions— Yiviseetion,  the  use  of  Stimulants, 
Athletics,  Bitnalism,  Tobacco,  Turkey.  Yeffetarianism,  and  the 
orthography  of  SHAXXflPiuui'i  name.  The  Head  was  not  made 
more  coinf  ortable  by  being  told  that  he  might  have  to  add  the  names 
of  the  favourite  Authors,  Aetsn,  Painters,  Poets,  and  Preaehers,  of 
all  under  his  roof. 
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FRENCH    FOOD    FOR    ENGLISH    BABES AND    MOTHERS. 

OrigfUyy  (during entr'aeU),  "WHAT  I  TOU  hsei,  Mbbs  Johu  ! '' 

Miu  Jones,  <'Tn ;  I  aor  Mamma  to  bbdto  ms.    Shx  doish't  ithdibstakd  Fexvob,  TOtr  khow !    Anr'T  it  fvk  I'' 
[OrigAy  flatUn  himtelf  that  he  $ee$  the  fun  of  a  Palais  Royal  play  as  weU  as  anyone  on  this  side  of  the  Channel,  InU  he  does  draw  the  line 
somewhere ;  and  does  not  see  th^fun  of  a  respectable  Maierfamilias  being  present  at  such  an  entertainment,— and  unth  her  Daughter,  too/ 
a  thing  that  is  not  even  done  in  the  country  of  Zola  I 


PITY  A  POOE  FO(E)STER.MOTHEE  I 

Oh,  he  always  were  weak  in  the  knees,  I  know,  and  a  leetle  hit 

shaky,  but  still 
A  more  inneroent  and  well-meaning  child  there  never  ooold  be  than 

xa^  Bill  I 
Which  his  birth  prematore  and  promisons-like  were  a  good  deal  agen 

him,  poor  net ! 
Bat  I  Ve  noflsed  nim  keerfol,  and  I  'ye  fed  him  reglar,  and  he  is  that 

lovely,  and  yet 
Them  boys,  them  rascally  mmpageons  boys,  they  are  down  npon  him 

like  bricks— 
Though  that  ain't  the  word—with  their  stones  and  shied  taters,  not 

to  mention  rotten  eggs  and  thick  sticks. 
From  the  very  fust  they  was  that  nnjnst  that  they  wouldn't  trust 

him  a  mite, 
I(ow,  do  it  stand  to  reason  as  a  mossel  like  him  is  likely  for  to  kick 

or  to  bite. 
Or  to  minanytnink  in  the  Tarsal  world?  See  him  toddling  flippntty 

floppiilty, 
Fust  one  side,  then  t'other!    It's  rediklns,  qoite,  to  fancy  Aim 

pitching  into  *'  proputty." 
A.  inneroenter  cherub  never  cut  a  tooth  than  him,  my  poor  little 

Bill, 
Which  them  wenomous  boys,  drat  their  nasty  noise  I  is  a-doing  their 

best  for  to  kill.  ^^ 

Though  why  they  should  chivvy  him  into  his  ooffin  is  more  than  a 

body  can  tell; 
k%  the  most  aggrawacious  of  the  'de  lot  of  'em  is  that  Irish  boy, 

Pabhell, 
k  more  cantankerous  and  howdaoions  young  rebel  never  broke  a  fond 

parienf  s  heart ; 
N^uthink  never  don't  please  him  not  nohow,  oonfuge  him  I  and  oer- 

t'ny  I  have  done  my  part. 


Sometimes  I  'ardly  seems  to  know  the  poor  child  mysdf,  he's  that 

altered  in  face  and  in  figger ; 
And  to  all  my  eaie  and  my  tender  ooeetting  he  never  seems  to  grow 

As  to  better,  they  'd  *'  amend "  him  off  the  face  of  the  earth— they  're 

as  woid  of  heart  as  of  maimers  I — 
And  o'er  his  little  corpus  shout  their  "  Hear,  hear,  hears  / "  jest 

like  demons  a  howling  hosanners. 
I  'd  like  to  larrup  them  all  round,  the  young  waggerbones;  who  du^t 

say  tiiey  deraerves  the  biron  ill  Y 
Pabkxll  and  Biooab,  and  the  other  Paddies,  likeways  also  that 

Rahbolph  Ghubcrill, 
Who's  as  bad  as  the  worst,  and  that  ejus  Gobst,  as  I'd  string  him 

up  in  a  halter. 
With  that  sarey  OiBSOir  and  that  spiteful  Elcho,  and  that  cold 

supercilious  Walter. 
Oh  mussy  me  I  There,  they  're  at  him  agen,  my  poor  unf  ortnit  Bill  I 
With  his  bade  all  askew,  and  his  side  kinked  in,  and  his  spindle- 
shanks  wobbling  stilL 
It's  all  pelt  I  pdt!  peltl—have  they  never  felt  what  a  Forster- 

dame's  feelinks  must  be  P 
Oh  I  there's  one  in  his  wind,  and  a  half  brick  behind,  and  a  rotten 

egg  squelched  on  his  knee  I 
Andwhatcan/do?  What  a  hullaballoo !  He '11  get  reglar  riddled, 

he  will. 
They  ufonH  let  him  pass  III    Oh  what  will  become  of  my  poor  litUe, 

dear  little  Bill  P  lLeJ%  lamenimff. 


Thb  Lokbohxe's  £n  to  thb  Maut  Chakcs.— Getting  over  it 
without  bdng  blown  up  I 


Republigak  Crt  fob  Hutbi  db  Bochbfobt. 


.^iGjQ^Q.^ 
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^[PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    P/^flLIAMENT. 


Friday,  July  9  (Lords),— On  the  Motion  of  Lord  Spbncek,  a 
Sootoh  Edtioational  Eadowments  Bill  having  been  read  a  Second 
Time,  the  Elementary  (Three  E*8  and  Extras)  Education  Bill,  not 
specifically  Sootoh,  was  read  a  Third  Time,  and  i)a8sed.  So  likewise 
were  the  Union  Assessment  (Single  Parishes)  Bill,  and  the  Gonnty 
Bridges  Bill ;  as  ratepayers  willprobably  soon  disooyer. 

(Commons^  MorningA—'lAx,  GrLADsroini  haying,  to  a  question 
touching  the  Cabinet's  Eastern  policy,  courteously  asked  by  Sir  H. 
D.  Wolff,  made  a  oiyil  reply,  sufficient  to  keep,  as  it  were,  the 
wolf  from  the  door,  the  Uouse  plunged  into  Committee  on  the  Com- 
pensation for  Disturbance  (or  C.  D.  Irish)  Bill ;  and  in  a  debate  on 
the  (;^uestion  that  the  Preamble  be  Postponed,  floundered  about  all 
the  sitting,  so  as  to  make  no  progress  at  all,  but  stick  in  the  mud. 
In  the  course  of  this  controyersy,  Mr.  Gla.dstoxe  besought  tiie 
Committee  not  to  perseyere  in  obstruction,  and  warned  them  that 
waste  of  time  would  not  induce  the  GK>yemm6|it  to  withdraw  mea- 
sures they  thought  necessary  to  be  passed  for  their  opuntry's  good. 
In  the  course  of  the  continued  altercation  which  followed  this 
menace  oonceminff  the  moors,  Mr.  BiOGin— for  once  in  the  way— 
happened  to  giye  the  Chairman  occasion  to  oali  him  to  order.  Furtaer 
cackle  was  subsequently  adjourned  until 

Evening,  when  a  Besolution  b^  Mr.  ^xtndeli.,  prot>osing^  the 
abolition  ojf  the  remaining  restrictions  by  which  the  headships  and 
fellpwsliips  at  Oxford  and  Cambridge  are  limited  to  parsons,  but 
saying  fhe  case  of  the  Deanery  of  Christqhurch,  was  moTed,  and, 
after  a  discussion  at  this  stage  of  the  Session  of  oourso  porf t!etly 
futile,  in  T^hich,  neyertheless,  seyeral  honourable  Mem})ora  took 
part,  necessarily  withdrawn.  Then  the  House  went  to  work  again 
in  Committee  on  the  C.  D.  (Ireland)  BlU,  oontriyed  at  last  to  agree 
on  the  Motion  to  Postpone  the  Preamble,  and  adjourned. 

Monday  (Zoriit).— Census  (England  and  Wales)  Bill  for  1881  laid 
on  the  table  by  Lord  EifFrELD,  and  read  a  First  Time.  This  Census 
is  not  to  yex  or  puzzle  people  by  requiring  them  to  return  their 
religious  opinions. 

Lord  OaAmcoBB  dilated  on  Hibernian  Atrocities,  chronically  cha- 
racteristic of  *'the  first  flower  of  tl^e  ear^  and  first  gem  of  the 
aei^ ; ''  otherwise  once  poetically  desonbed  aa 

'*  The  land  of  misrule,  and  half-hanging,  and  flame." 

No  noble  Lordi  materially  contradicted  Lord  OiujofonB's  state- 
ments ;  whence  it  would  appear  that  Ireland  only  w^ts  Home-Eule 
to  become  quite  Another  Place— not  the  Lower  House  of  Parliament, 
but  one  still  nether— payed,  as  the  saw  says,  with  good  intentions. 

Gas  and  Water  Orders  Confirmation  Bill  read  a  Third  Time.  No, 
Stupid,  this  measure  did  not  emanate  from  Conyooation. 

(ComtnofM.)— After  interrogations  and  responses,  Mr.  Glabstone 
moyed  a  Besolution  proyiding  for  despatch  of  business  during  the 
remainder  of  the  l^ssion.  Hereupon  business  was  immediately 
arrested  by  a  loDg  wrangle,  in  the  course  of  which  Mr.  Cowxnr  weU 
but  yainly  obseryed  that  they  had  too  many  Members,  too  much 
work,  and  too  much  talk. 


^Too  many  cooks  proyerbially  spoil  the  broth  out  of  Parliament; 
in  it  hinder  the  ooncoction  of  any  broth  whateyer. 

Mr.  Glasstoxe's  Motion  haying  been  at  length  agreed  to,  he  then 
gaye  notice  of  an  Amendment,  designed,  on  second  thoughts,  to 
supersede  Mr.  Law's,  of  the  Irish  C.  D.  Bill.  Then  the  House  went 
into  Committee  of  Supply,  and,  finally,  further  considered  the 
Belief  of  Distress  (Ireland)  Bill  in  Committee,  and  took  such  time  in 
so  doing  that  they  did  not  rise  to  go  home  till  nearly  a  quarter  to  fiye 
in  the  morning. 

Tuesday  (Zon2s).~The  Lobd  Chaitcellob  presented  and  got  read 
a  First  Time  a  Lord  Byron  Indemnity  Bill,  to  exempt  (the  oontem- 
pNorary)  Lord  Byson  from  the  consequences  of  haying,  by  an  oyer- 
sight,  taken  his  seat  and  yoted  before  haying  sworn  his  oath  and 
subscribed  the  roll  in  this  present  Parliament.  Further  proceedings 
perfunctory. 

(Commons,  ilfommj.)— Irish  C.  D.  Bill  again ;  Committee  thereon. 
In  moying  that  the  Chairman  report  progress.  Lord  £.  Chubchill 
called  on  GK>yemment  for  some  explanation  of  Mr.  Gladstoitb's 
most  recent  Amendment,  which  he  called  a  third  or  fourth  change  of 
front.  Answer  from  Mr.  Fobsteb  in  general  terms.  Particulars 
reseryed. 

Controyersy  followed  an  Amendment  moyed  by  Lord  G.  Hamiltok, 
as  to  whether,  in  practice.  **  ejectments  "  necessarily  meant  **  eyic- 
tions,"  which,  if  the^  did,  it  would  be  sharp  practice  no  doubt. 
Fact  affirmed  and  denied  right  and  left. 

Mr.  Gibson  moyed  an  Amendment  confining  the  Bill  to  tenants 
under  £15.  Mr.  Gladstone  would  take  £30.  Mr.  Gibson  said  that 
wouldn't  do ;  and  then  another  change  of  front  was  charged  upon 
the  Ministry— this  time  by  Mr.  O'Connob,  Mr.  P.  Mabtin.  and  Mr. 
Pabnell.  Further  oonsideration  of  Clauses  adjourned  till  eyening 
sitting. 

(-^wnin^.)— Count-out ;  and  Punch  reports  **  Progress." 

Wednesday  (Commons) .—Debate  on  Mr.  Fobsteb's  Irish  Bill  con- 
tinued for  nearly  six  hours,  partly  squandered  upon  Mr.  Gibson's 
Amendment  connning  the  operation  of  the  Bill  to  holdings  under 
£15,  instead  of  £30  as  proposed  by  its  author  and  his  Chief ;  partly 
upon  the  question  whether  or  no  the  Chairman  had  power  to  ulence 
Mr.  Mac  lyEB  (Conseryatiye),  who  would  persist,  although  thrice 
called  to  order,  in  making  irreleyant  remarks  on  Emigration,  a 
subject  said  to  be  his  '*  fad."  Question  ultimately  refeired  to  Mr. 
Spbabeb,  who  ruled  in  fayour  of  Mr.  Mac  lyEB  and  andnst  Mr. 
Chaibman.  Thereupon  Mr.  Chaibuan  gracefully  inyited  Mr.  Mac 
lyEB  to  continue  his  remarks,  but  he  forbore,  and  left  ofl  boring — 
for  a  time. 

Oddly  enough,  the  Chairman,  haying  called  Mr.  Mac  lyEB  to 
order  for  the  third  time,  then  called  on  Mr.  Pabnell,  who  had  risen 
at  the  same  moment  with  the  other  hon.  Member,  to  speak.  Was 
not  this  trying  to  oast  out  Conseryatiye  Obstruotiye  by  Home-Buler 
Obstructiye  ? 

The  latter,  in  possession  of  the  House,  forthwith  moyed  to  report 
Progress,  which  was  ironical  of  him;  and  he  created  laughter  by 
declaring  that,  though  he  thought  the  Bill  ought  not  to  pass,  he  was 
not  wilhng  to  take  the  responsibility  of  defeating  it  at  the  present 
moment.  He  was  ^pood  enough  to  signify  that  ne  would  not  press 
his  Motion ;  but  ^cussion  thereof  was  neyertheless  continued  by 
Mr.  BIG0AB  and  The  O'Donoohue  ;  also  by  Colonel  Tottbnhak. 
To  enable  Progress  to  be  reported.  Lord  Elcho  likewise  spoke,  and 
twitted  the  Pbehieb  with  miying  initiated  Communistic  legislation. 

Mr.  Mac  lyEB  then  remount^  his  Emigration  hobby^  and  took 
another  ride  amid  much  interruption. 

After  an  inyectiye  against  Irisn  landlords  from  Mr.  Tihotht  Sul- 
ijyAN,  the  Motion  to  report  Progress  haying  been  withdrawn,  Mr. 
Gibson's  figure  was  negat^yed,  and  expenditure  of  breath  on  Mr. 
Fobsteb's  adjourned. 

Sir  Eabdlet  Wiliiot's  Atheists  Disqualification  Bill  broke  down 
on  a  point  of  fonnpointed  out  by  Mr.  Labouchebb*  Her^  ended 
the  Goyemment's  Wednesday  sitting. 

Thursday  (i^cfo).— The  Census  Bill  was  read  a  Seoond  Time,  and 
the  Census  (Ireland)  Bill,  moyed  also  by  Lord  Eveield,  a  First  Time. 
In  reply  to  suggestions  from  Lord  FobtescuB;  for  dispatch  of  com- 
pilation, and  for  the  addition  of  sanitarjr  inquirieiL  the  noble  moyer 
said  that,  both  for  economy  and  expedition,  the  Local  (jK>yemment 
Board  thought  it  best  to  restrict  the  returns  to  l^e  heads  enumerated 
in  the  Bill. 

We  occasionally  hear  talk  of  '*  oooking  returns."  !{liere  is  no  fear 
that  those  of  the  Census  will  be  cooked  at  all ;  but  some  apprehension 
exists  that,  as  before  and  as  usual,  officials  will  take  a  long  time  in 
doing  them. 

( Commons. )— The  Marquis  of  HABTiNaTON  informed  Mr.  J.  £. 
Cboss  that  the  excess  of  the  Afghan  War-costs  will  be  so  enormous 
that  the  Goyemment  haye  concluded  thi^t  a  ooUd  i^d  substantial 
part  of  them  ought  to  be  borne  by  this  country ;  that  is  to  say,  those 
of  its  inhabitants  who  pay  t]|ie  taxes.  But  there  is  no  occasion  for 
alarm  or  hurry;  and  the  (jK>yernment,  before  they  propose  any 
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>^A%^^ 


GROUND    QAME,   fccll 

Squire  {rather  perplexed),  <*  Hullo,  Pat  I     Whbbx  did  tou  ost  the  Habx  ?" 

Pat,  "Shubx,  Susb,  thx  Ca'atur'  was  wand'bin'  about,  ait'  I  THOtxoHT  I'd  taks't  to  the  'Wanis'I' 

Squire.  *'  But  did  the  Keeper  see  tou  f " 

Pat,   **  Buss  TXB  HONOITB,   I*yE  BEEN  LOOKIN'  fob  him  IYER  SINGE  I  OAUOBT  IT  !  I" 


lefinite  ooiine.  will  wait  till  the^  can  lay  aU  the  facts  before  the 
Eonse,  and  will  take  time  to  consider. 

Oti.  again  with  Committee  on  Mr.  Fobstsb's  little  Irish  Bill,  or 
bantHng.  Discussion  of  his  £30  Amendment  on  Mr.  Gibson's  £15 
^endment  resumed  by  Mr.  Bigoab^  who,  of  oonrse,  opposed  all 
limitations  of  the  Bill  whatever.  So  did  Mr.  Daly.  Sir  J.  M*£enna, 
ind  Mr.  Shaw.  Pabnell  recommended  postponement.  Mr. 
FoBSTEB  offered,  with  the  consent  of  Mr.  Gladstone,  toj^ive  up  his 
Amendment  of  an  Amendment.  Mr.  Gibson  taxed  the  Gfovemment 
md  the  Pbemieb  with  farther  change  of  mind  and  front. 

If  Mr.  Gladstone  has  changed  his  front,  has  he  changed  his 
'*  dickey  "  ?  Has  he  ever  changed  his  shirt-collar— except  for  the 
wash? 

Oar  Willluc  deprecated  the  heat  and  extravagance  with  which, 
he  said,  a  second-rate  matter  had  been  treated,  and  asserted  the 

S'lht  01  the  Government  to  accommodate  every  section  of  Iri^ 
embers. 

Granted  the  right,  query  the  possibility,  Williaic. 

Sir  Stafford  Nobthootb  having,  in  his  turn,  fallen  foul  of 
repeated  changes  of  the  Bill  in  deference  to  Mr.  Pabnell,  Mr.  Fob- 
steb's  Amendrnent  was  negatived,  and  Mr.  Gibson's  withdrawn. 
Ihree  other  Amendments  then  also  successively  came  to  nothing, 
uid  further  *'  progress  "  was  adjourned  till  the  morrow. 

Lord  Bybon  is  all  right.  His  Indemnity  Bill  passed  through  all 
of  its  stages. 

Friday  ILorde). --In.  answer  to  Lord  Mtddlbton.  Lord  Enfibld 
said  the  Local  Government  Board  hoped  to  introduce  a  Noxious 
Vapours  Prevention  Bill  next  Session.  In  tlie  meanwhile,  chemical 
and  other  works  will  go  on  emitting  effluvia. 

In  Committee,  the  Preamble  and  CUuses  of  the  Educational 
Endowments  (Scotland}  Bill  were  agreed  to  with  a  few  alterations, 
and,  possibly,  improvements. 

(Cof/imonir.  Morning,)— Muoli  time  taken  up  with  talk  on  the 
complaint  of  Mr.  Dillwtn  that  the  Lord  Btbon  Indemnity  Bill, 
brought  down  from  the  Lords,  had  been  read  three  times  at  two 


o'clock  before  noon.  Then  Compensation  for  Disturbance  (IrolBiid) 
Bill  on  again  in  Committee.  Amendment  moved  by  Mr.  Glad- 
stone **  that  a  landlord  shall  not  be  relieved  from  the  nayment  of 
compensation  if  he  has  refused  a  tenant's  reasonable  oner  without 
himself  offering  a  reasonable  suggestion,"  partly  carried  after  pron 
traoted  prattle,  the  remainder  talked  upon  by  Mr.  Biooab,  until 
the  hour  came  for  8usi>ending  the  sitting,  and  so  talked  out. 

(j^ventn^.)— Resolution  moved  by  Mr.  Bbigos,  and  amended  at  the 
suggestion  of  Mr.  Bebbsfobd  Hope,  that  the  erection  of  a  statue  to 
the  memory  of  the  late  Pbincb  Impebial  in  Westminster  Abbey, 
would  be  inconsistent  with  the  national  character  of  the  edifloe, 
after  a  Division  on  the  Motion  for  going  into  Committee  of  Supidy, 
finally  carried  by  171  to  116 ;  neither  the  majoritv  nor  the  minority 
induoing  Ministersi  who,  instead  of  going  into  the  lobby,  withdrew 
from  the  House,  amid  ironical  cheers  and  laughter.  A  question  which 
ought  never  to  nave  been  raised  is  now,  perhaps,  settled* 


A  Derby  Ditty. 

In  these  davs  of  characteristic  ballad-writing,  when  every  sport 
and  pursuit,  aown  to  deep-sea  diving,  has  had  its  song,  why  doesn't 
some  one  take  advantage  of  a  pending  squabble  and  immortalise  the 
TurfP  **£end  O'er  me  (7m%  "  would  make  a  capital  title,  and,  if 
the  Duke  of  Westminstxb  could  only  be  persuaded  to  write  the 
words  himself,  somebody's  fortune  would  be  made.  Messrs.  Bbewbs 
and  Blanton  nave  shown  considerable  energy  in  their  recent  handling 
of  Robert  the  Devil.    Why  shouldn't  they  publish  it  P 


A  Word  for  Him. 
{Bf  One  of  Thim,) 

What  !    Biggab  satisfied  I    Shure— there 's  a  flaw— 
He  'd  niver  swallow  what  was  backed  by  Law 


flaw—  T 

^oogl 
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A  SPOBTIVG  OBSTRVCnOH  1ST. 

(By  an  lU-used  OenUeman  of  the  Pavement,) 

That  noble  aidmal,  the  'Oss, 

I  'ye  'eerd  some  parties  praise; 
I  never  oome  his  back  across, 

But  bets  on  him  I  lays. 
Talk  about  Ponies*  '*  pints  "  to  me— 

Your  words  is  empty  sound : 
All  in  a  Pony,  I  can  see, 

Is  fiye-and-twenty  pound. 

An  'Oss's  own  self  I  don't  take 

No  sort  of  interest  in, 
But  only  as  regards  the  stake 

1  stand  to  lose  or  win. 
But  whether  that  'Oss  wins  his  raoe 

By  foul  means  or  by  fair, 
To  ask  such  questions  ain't  my  plaoe. 

Who  neither  know  nor  oare. 

Yet  all  my  'art 's  in  every  Baoe, 

A  goin'  to  be  run, 
I  always  goes  and  takes  my  plaoe 

To  learn  which  'Oss  has  won ; 
The  Sportin'  Paper's  'Orfice  front 

For  nours  1  waits  without, 
Until  the  name  on  which  my  blunt 

Depends,  is  'anded  out. 

There  1.  and  others  sitch  as  me, 

Whi<m  that  ewent  expects. 
Each  anxious  the  result  to  see, 

^uitepcAoeablv  collects ; 
Awaitin'^till  the  ^and-bill  shows 

Which  way  the  game  has  gone, 
Why  should  the  Bobby,  'ere  we  knows. 

Oblige  us  to  moye  on  P 


THE  HXN  AT  WIMBLXDOH. 

When  the  Yolunteera,  last  week,  com- 
pleted the  twenty-first  year  of  their  exist- 
ence, they  eame  of  age,  and,  as  a  body, 
presumably  airiyed  at  yean  ot  discretion ; 
so  that  eyen  rank  and  file  attained  their 
majority.  The  most  incorrigible  offender 
can  now  no  lonser  call  the  demonstration 
of  Infantiy  Yolunteers  at  Wimbledon  a 
Big  Baby  ffiiow. 


TAKING    THE    LAW    IN    ONE'S    OWN    HANDS. 

Fair  but  ConaideraU  Outtomer.  **  Pbat  sit  2X>wv.    You  look  so  Tibxd.    I  'yi  bbn  BZDDro 

ALL  TBB  A7TBBN00V  IX  A  CAEBIAGX,  AND  2X>2f'T  BBQVIBS  A  GhAXB." 


THE  NEXT  MOVES. 

Thb  "  Identic  Note  "  haying  been  deliyered  to  the  Sublime  Porte, 
the  question  of  the  hour  is,  '*  What  will  come  of  it  P  "  Mr,  Punch, 
haying  special  facilities  for  gazing  into  the  future,  has  great  pleasure 
in  pubusning  a  Prophetic  Calendfir  of  the  Situation  for  the  remainder 
of  the  year  1880,  and  the  whole  of  the  year  1881  :— 

August  1«^.— The  Porte,  before  answering  the  Identic  Note,  asks 
for  further  time.  The  Sultait  explains  that  the  reforms  suggested 
haye  already  secured  his  heartiest  sympathy,  and  that  he  kyes  the 
Allied  Soyerebns  infinitely  better  than  his  own  brothers. 

2m^.— Consultation  of  the  Powers  thereon.  Much  telegraphic 
communication  between  Pazis,  Yienna,  St  Petersburg,  Berlin,  Rome, 
and  London. 

20<A.— Consent  of  fiye  of  the  Great  Powers  obtained  after  frequent 
meetings  of  Ambassadors,  assisted  by  '*  Technical  Subordinates." 

3(MA.— Scruples  of  the  Sixth  Power  remoyed  after  explanatioin 
and  compensation* 

Se^wnber  1<^.— Official  consent  of  the  Powers  ready  for  deliyery. 
The  SuLiAH  preyented  from  reoeiying  the  Doy^nof  the  Ambasmdors 
by  reason  of  a  seyere  toothache. 

15<A.— Continuance  of  His  Majesty's  toothache.  Diplomatic 
pressure  employed  to  effect  a  core. 

16<A.~Pressure  suooessfuL  The  Sttltah  admits  the  Doyrn  of  the 
Ambassadors  to  an  audience,  and  gradously  accepts  the  fvther  time 
allowed  him  by  the  Six  Powers. 

October  1<^— The  Boyen  of  the  Ambassadors  presses  the  Grand 
Yizier  to  giye  an  answer  to  the  Identic  Note.  Satisfactory  reply. 
The  answer  ready.  Fair  copy  only  required.  Slight  delay,  on 
account  of  the  iUness  (^  the  Mperial  copyist ;  that  official  suffering 
from  a  sore  finger. 

November  lO^A.— The  Stjltait  explains  to  the  Doyen  of  the  Am- 


bassadors that  the  Imperial  Treasury  cannot  afford  to  i^ay  for  *'  the 
writing  materials  "  necessary  for  an  answer  to  the  Identic  Note. 

ll^A.— Application  of  the  Bxtuah,  for  a  loan,  to  England. 

12<A.— Application  of  the  Sultan,  for  a  lean,  to  France  and 
Germany. 

13<A.— Application  of  the  Sultan,  for  a  loan,  to  Russia,  Austria, 
and  Italy. 

14^A.— Application  of  the  Sultah,  for  a  loan,  to  Greece,  Spain, 
Portugal,  Egypt,  China,  Ireland.  Canada,  SwedeUi  Australia,  Zulu- 
land,  the  Pope,  the  Sandwich  Islands,  and,  later  in  the  day  (as  an 
after-thought),  Honduras. 

15<A.— Uniyersal  refusal  to  the  Sultan's  application. 

December  1«^.— Yague  reply  to  the  Identic  Note.  Sum  total— the 
Sultan  will  do  nothinig. 

New  Yearns  Day^  1881.— Despatch  of  inyitations  to  the  Powers  to 
attend  another  Congress. 

January  2nd  until  December  31<e,  1881.— As  before  I 


PoMibly. 

{jSugguUd  by  a  Ourrent  Inquiry,) 

'*  All  's  well  I    From  stem  to  stem,  no  spar  unsound,- 
There  neyer  sailed  a  ship  more  worth  her  cost  I " 
If  that  be  so,  and  she  was  judged  '*  well  found," 
These  cheery  optimists,  so  pleased  all  round. 
Will  tell  us  next  that  she  has  been  well  lost! 


MiDSUMMEB  Appeals.  —  Appeals  for  ice, 
garden-parties,  and  light  summer  dresses. 


daret-oup, 
O 


pio-niOB, 
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THE    TOURIST'S    DREAM    BOOK. 

(Compiled  by  Mr.  Punches  travelled  Seer.) 


IF   7<m   dream 
of   inflpeotinff 
,  hnndreds     of 
h^hly  -  ooloxured 

riotureB,  and 
istening  to 
thousands  ^  of 
never -ceasinir 
chimee,  you  will 
go  to  Antwerp, 

If  yon  di^Mun 
of  enjoying  a 
savoury  lunoh  on 
a  pier,  and  at- 
tempting  to 
escape  from  a 
very  unsavoury 
odour  on  a  quay, 
rou  will   go   to 


If  you  dream 
that  you  have 
suif 6red  a  couple 
of  hours'  martyr- 
dom on' hoard  a 
steamhoat,  and 
are  now  resting, 
half  dead  fnmi 
exhaustion,  in  a 
railway  carriage, 
you  will  go  to 
Calais. 

If  you  dream 
that  you  have 
tried'^to  lessen  thelilfatigues  of  a  long  trip  h/'retiring  to  "rest" 
immediately  after  arrival  atS  midnight  one  evening,  and  starting 
off  again  hy  a  train  leaving  at  4  A.x..the  next  morning,  you  Will 
go  to  Difon, 

If  you  dream  that  after  undergoing  a  lengthy*and  tedious  joum6y 
you  have  found  yourself  in  the  same  atmosphere  with  a  numher  of 
kinffs  and  princes,  you  will  go  to  Ems. 

If  you  dream  that  you  have  shown  daring  worthy  of  the  recog- 
nition of  Ihie  Yiotoiia  Cross,  and  have  consequently  hraved  the 
horrors  of  a  "  new  route  "  warranted  hotter  than  the  very  host,  you 
will  go  to  JP/tMAtfi^.  ^  J.        VI 

If  you  dreaih  that  you  are  disapi>omted  at  finding  a  city  of  marble 
hidden  in  a  ooating  of  mud,  you  will  go  to  Genoa. 

If  you  dream  that,  for  the  sake  of  your  health,  you  are  getting  up 
at  five  in  the  morning  to  drink  some  nasty  water  (comparatively  safe 
from  the  germs  of  typhoid  fever),  and  are  habituating  yourself  to 
bed  at  sunset,  you  will  go  to  Homimrg. 

If  you  dream  that  you  are  sharing  a  view  of  a  snow-capped  moun- 
tain with  a  collection  of  'Ajlbts,  Joglias,  and  their  **  people,*'  you 
will  go  to  Inierlacken. 

If  you  dream  that  you  have  purchased  from  Mr.  Ck)OK,  for 
£27  14*.  6rf.,  a  first-class  ticket  enabling  you  to  visit  Dieppe,  Paris, 
Turin,  Venice,  Trieste,  Alexandria,  and  Jaflfa,  with  the  privilege  of 
ending  your  journey  on  a  horse,  you  will  go  to  Jerusalem. 

If  you  cLream  that  you  are  bemg  roasted  alive  in  a  dismal  town 
within  sight  of  one  of  the  pleasantest  hotels  in  Europe  (the  Beau 
Bivage  at  Ouchy),  you  will  go  to  Lausanne. 

If  you  dream  that  you  have  "  done ''  the  best  part  of  a  beautiful 
river,  have  had  enough  of  it,  and  wish  to  proceed  no  further,  you 
will  go  to  Mayence. 

If  you  dream  that  from  a  very  dirty  city  you  are  grazing  upon  a 
fairly  charming  Bay,  and  yet  have  no  desire  for  the  immediate  ai>- 
proach  of  Dea&,  you  will  go  to  Naples. 

If  you  dream  that  you  nave  turned  a  desperate  gambler  and  an 
inveterate  ^ofirme^— that  in  your  first  character  you  have  a  passion 
for  baccarat^  and  in  your  second  a  palate  for  oysters,  you  will  go  to 
Ostend. 

If  you  dream  that  your  wife  vnU  sacrifice  everjrthing  to  her  love 
for  the  bonnet-shops,  you  will  go  to  Paris. 

If  you  dream  that  you  have  spent  three  weeks  on  the  ocmu  wave, 
vainly  attempting  to  secure  a  pair  of  sea-legs,  you  will  go  to 
Queoee. 

If  you  dream  that  you  are  fighting  a  score  of  waiters^  in  your 
efforto  to  obtain  a  room  at  a  hotel,  and  are  beinff  heavily  charged  (in 
more  senses  than  one)  by  the  proprietor,  you  wm  go  to  the  Righi. 

If  f  you  dream  that  yen  have  waded  through  vome  very  uninterest- 
ing **  scenery  "  to  look  upon  a  third-rate  waterfall,  you  will  go  to 
Seheiffhausen. 


If  you  dream  that  you  are  within  hail  of  Rome,  and  are  not  satis- 
fied with  your  resting-place,  you  will  go  to  Turin. 

If  you  dream  that  your  thoughte  are  given  up  to  the  consideration 
of  the  manufacture  ot  velvet  in  one  of  its  most  useful  branbhce,  you 
will  go  to  Utrecht. 

If  you  dream  that  you  are  being  bitten  by  gigantic  gnate,  and  are 
floating  on  a  successful  rival  to  the  Begenrs  Canal,  you  will  go  to 
Venice. 

If  you  dream  that  you  are  taking  a  solitary  walk  in  an  empty 
gurden,  and  are  thinking  that,  after  all,  there  was  something  to  be 
said  in  favour  of  the  Tables,  you  will  go  to  Wiesbaden. 

If  you  dream  that  you  have  an  opportunity  of  practically  testing 
the  many  interesting  stories  you  have  heard  from  your  friends  about 
Japan,  you  will  go  to  Yokohama. 

if  you  dream  that  you  are  singing  with  feeling,  inspired  by  the 
dose  proximity  of  the  spot,  a  rather  florid  song  about  certain  "  fair 
waters,"  you  will  go  to  Zurich. 

And,  finally,  if  you  dream  that  you  are  enjoying  true  comfort,  and 
are  escaping  a  thousand  disappointmente  and  annoyances,  you  will 
stay— a^  home  !      

TURKS  AND  THOROUGH  GENTLEMEN. 

Ik  the  Morning  Post  the  other  day  appeared  a  letter  with  the 
signature  of  **  Stai^let  of  Alsbalbt,"  denouncing  the  Hares  and 
Babbito  Bill  on  the  ground  that,  if  enacted,  it  will  effect  the  destruc- 
tion of  game,  and  check  the  residence  in  the  rural  districte  of  the 
rich  and  the  educated,  cause  fleld-sporte  to  disappear,  and  render 
still  fewer  those  of  Her  Majesty's  suloecte  habituated  to  stand  wea- 
ther, and  thus  fit  themselves  to  endure  an  autunm  or  winter  campaign. 
The  bi-titular  correspondent  of  the  Post  demands : — 

**  What,  then,  ii  the  object  or  the  motiye  for  thi«  Bill  ?  Primarily  its 
object  was  to  catch  votes,  and  to  enable  the  Goremment  to  fig^nre  as  fkrmers* 
friends.  Bat  the  real  motire  and  aninmt  in  the  minds  of  the  real  pro- 
moters and  originators  of  nioh  legislation  is  the  same  as  that  which  has  led 
the  country  astniy  from  its  interests  and  traditional  foreign  policy.  It  is  a 
hatred  of  gentlemen  ;  the  Turks  are  essentially  gentlemen,  and  must  there- 
fore be  got  rid  of.    The  same  feeling  applies  to  the  country  gentlemen.*' 

It  would  be  interesting  to  know  what  are  those  characteristics  of 
the  Tnrks^  generally,  which  constitute  them  essentially  gentlemen. 
In  the  estimation  of  some  i>er8ons  claiming  to  be  genUemen  them- 
selves, one  essential  property  of  a  gentleman  is  independent  pro- 
perty ;  the  means  of  subsistenoe  without  labour,  coupled  with  actual 
abstmence  from  any  manner  of  work  or  kind  oi  useful  employment 
whatever.  In  the  disposition  to  live  without  doing  anythmg  to 
deserve  or  gain  a  living,  and  the  desire  to  subsist  entirely  on  the 
productive  powers  of  omers,  the  typical  Turk,  if  not  grossly  belied, 
is  equal  to  the  laziest  member  of  the  British  nobility  and  gentry ; 
not  certainly  a  type  of  his  own  order,  whatever  SxAifLST  of 
Aldb&lst  may  think.  For  the  implied  oomiNtfison  with  Turks,  as 
bom  simply  to  consume  the  fruito  of  the  earth,  English  country 
gentlemen  must  feel  flattered,  rather,  by  Siahley  of  Aldeslbt. 


RULES  FOR  THE  NEXT  LAWN-TENNIS  CHAMPIONSHIP. 

1.  All  competitors  to  adopt  a  tone  of  modest  depreciation  of  their 
own  Dowers,  while  extolling  the  prowess  of  their  opponente. 

2.  No  coinpetitor  on  any  account  to  assume  a  garo  of  an  eccentric 
character.    Mate  to  be  useful  rather  than  grotesque. 

3.  Umpires  to  learn  their  duties  thoroughly  before  consenting  to 
assume  office.  A  novice  should  never  be  permitted  to  pick  up  a 
first  knowledge  of  the  rudimente  of  the  game  in  this  important  post 
on  a  match-day. 

4.  Gute-money  to  be  discountenanced,  and  grand-stands  abo- 
lished. 

5.  Press  notices  to  be  submitted  for  correction  (when  neeessary)  to 
a  competent  judge  before  despatch  to.  the  various  papers.  '*  Reasons 
why ''such  and  such  a  competitor  did  not  win,  to  be  officially  8ui>- 
pr^sed. 

6.  Deoiskms  of  bystanders  ui>on  nice  pcinte  in  a  game,  as  to 
whether  a  baU  was  or  was  not  inside  the  line,  &o,,  &e.,  to  be  ignored. 
Strict  tennis  should  be  as  ''hard  and  fast"  as  (Strict  whist  or  strict 
cricket. 

Given  at  Wimbledon  and  eLsewhere, 

July,  1880. 
By  order  of  Mr.  Punchy 


Director- General  of  National  Games, 


(Signed)  Tobt, 

Hon.  Secretary. 


A  Flt  iir  Ambxr.— A  Cab  of  that  colcmr. 

D 
Gboitki)  Gamb.< 


Dinitizfid  bv  VrrOOQiC 
[B.— Lawn  Tennis.  O 


BtkmM^ktpt. 


ftv« 
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THOUGHTS    ON    A    BALL. 


Dbib  Mr.  PuycH, 
Thkbk  has  late- 
ly beea  a  Ball 
at  the  hospitable 
Mansion  House, 
firiyea  tx>  the 
Mayors  of  the 
United  Kingdom. 
In  an  acoount  of 
this  festivity^  I 
&nd  the  following 
remarkable  statis- 
tical statement:  — 


'*0t  the  Mayora 

w  ^^^^H^HIbM  I  ljnj||H^H|r  ,|^  each  wearing 

1^  ^i^^HBHIfJi  J! ' '  J  ]  I  It  fl  n^^^Hri  '■  ^HS  ^rlriif  his  state  official  robes 

and  chains,  and  all 
were  accompanied 
by  Mayoretses."   «, 

One  hundred  and  fifty  Mayors^  and  an  equal  array  of  Mayoresses  I 
Certainly  our  Mayors  are  marrying  men.  Not  a  baohelor  amongst  a 
hundred  and  fifty  of  them  I  The  office  of  Mayor  b  clearly  not  an- 
tagonistic to  the  rite  of  Matrimony.  The  Mayoral  dignity  as  surely 
implies  a  Mayoress  as  it  does  a  robe  and  a  chain.  Silver  cradles 
are  as  proper  to  our  Chief  Maristrates  as  maces  and  dinners.  No 
sinirle  Alderman,  no  unwedded  Councillor  need  a8x>ire  to  the 
Chair,  unless  he  can  give  a  solemn  pledge  and  promise  that  he 
will,  within  one  month  from  his  election,  present  the  borough  with 
a  Mayoress.  Whatever  class  of  the  community  may  look  with  in- 
difference— ^nay,  perhaps  with  aversion— on  matrimony,  this  char^ 
cannot  be  brougnt  against  our  Mayors.  They  set  a  bright  example 
to  those  over  whom  they  are  ap[)ointed  to  rule,  and  deserve  re- 
election, and  knighthood,  and  testimonials,  and  every  other  distinc- 
tion and  enjoyment  that  life  can  offer. 

What  a  striking  illustration,  too,  of  the  influence  of  wnmnn  is 
hereby  afforded !  Can  anyone  suppose  that  all  these  htindred  and 
fifty  Mayors  would  have  come  up  to  London  in  the  hot  weather,  to 
dance  in  their  robes  and  chains  at  the  Mansion  House —for  this  night 
onlv  turned  into  a  Mayors'  Nest — unless  they  had  been  persuaded, 
perhaps,  in  some  extreme  oases,  oomoelled,  by  their  wiv^s,  thuir 
Mayoresses  ?  This  is  a  question,  Mr.  Punch,  we  must  all  thi  ak  over 
in  the  hoUdays.  rpsE  Maw  with  tbhe  EtE-oLisa. 

P.S. — It  has  occurred  to  me,  in  explanation  of  the  hundred  and 
fifty  Mayoresses,  that  as  all  the  Mayors  of  the  United  Kin ej dona  were 
not  present  at  the  Ball  (those  who  attended  it  may  be  di^tinguiiihi^d 
as  the  United  Mayors  of  the  Kingdom),  the  absentees  were  excep- 
tional bachelors,  who  being  ashamed  to  present  themselves  to  the 
Lord  Matob  without  a  Mayoress,  stayed  at  home. 


SOMETHING  LIKE  A  COMPANY  I 

Mr.  Puktch,  my  vert  dear  Sir,  2  Vh  Juli/,  188Q. 

YoiT  have  often  claimed  to  be  the  Phii*uthrijpiflt  o^  the 
civilised  and  uncivilised  world,  and  your  contentiEm  mo  it  juatly  has 
never  been  denied.  As  a  man  of  business,  you  tiUail  pf^ eminent  a.s 
the  Financier  of  the  Nineteenth  Century — a  century  whiijh  has  seen 
the  largest  undertakings  in  the  Historjr  of  the  Uaiv^r^e  uarrbd  to  a 
suocesst'ul  conclusion.  It  is  in  your  joint  characters  a^  a  phiku. 
thropist  and  a  man  of  business  that  I  address  you,  confident  in  the 
knowledge  that  you  will  place  at  my  disposal  a  feeling  heart  and  an 
unfailing  brain. 

My  very  dear  Sir,  you  have  doubtless  read  the  acoount  of  some 
le?al  proceedings  in  connection  with  the  Northern  Counties  of 
England  Fire  Insurance  Company  (Limited),  which  were  taken  in 
consequence  of  the  gross  mismanagement  of  the  concern  to  which  I 
have  just  alluded.  My  very  dear  Sir,  the  N.  C.  E.  F.  I.  C.  (Limited) 
was  an  excellent  idea :  and  the  fact  that  more  than  a  couple  of 
thousand  pounds  in  hard  cash  was  subscribed  by  a  good-tempered 
Public  out  of  a  nominal  capital  of  One  Million  Pounds  sterling,  is  a 
proof  (if  one  is  needed)  that  the  English  people  are  ever  re^y  to 
give  a  hearty  welcome  to  concerns  founded  on  a  substantial  commer- 
cial basis.  It  is  to  be  regretted,  for  all  our  sake^t,  th^t  so  nromU^ii^ 
a  business  should  have  ended  in  what  may  be  iMiTipiratively  termed 
disaster.  Still,  the  details  of  the  case  are  eiiivHir4.^iai;— moat  eu» 
oouraging^.  Although  imprisonment  with  hjiri  hibjur  wa^  nttt 
included  in  the  duties  of  the  Manager  and  the  Directors  an  set  forth 
in  the  Articles  of  Association,  the  solid  fact  remiiiu!!  tbit  srvTuethini^ 
— and  a  very  pleasant  something — was  paid  in  to  the  aooount  of  the 
Association  by  a  number  of  well-meaning  Shareholders,  Thia  in 
verv  comforting,  and  ought  to  be  received  by  ev-^rv  Prf>motef  of  Good 
Feeling,  Human  Sympathy,  and  Public  CompLnies  of  limited  lia- 
bility, with  heartfelt  Satisfaction  and  brain-experienced  Grratitade, 


This  will  be  conceded  b^  every  Briton  of  average  intelligence ; 
and,  when  the  concession  is  made,  the  query  arises,  '*  Cannot  the 
experiment  be  repeated  P  '^  or,  to  use  a  ooUoquialism  of  Transatlantic 
origin,  **ls  the  little  game  quite  played  out?'*  No  I— a  thousand 
times  np  I  Never  shall  it  be  said  that  a  man  bearing  my  name,  and 
with  my 'reputation,  has  allowed  a  germ  so  fall  of  promise  to  vanish 
into  a  nothmg  airy  as— in  fact — the  air  I 

So,  my  very  dear  Sir.  to  Business— ani  Philanthropy.  I  have 
jotted  down  a  few  ideas  that  only  require  a  little  thoughtful  arrange- 
ment to  blossom  into  a  financial  scheme  of  colossal  proportions,  and 
as  welcome  as  the  fiowers  in  May.  I  have  imagined  an  undertaking, 
and  these  are  my  notes : — 

The  Title  of  the  Company. 
This  of  opi^iri0  should  be  of  a  character  to  encourage  a  cheerful 
conhdence  in  the  minds  of  those  who  are  invited,  to  share  their 
fortunes  in  the  common  lot  Hope  is  one  of  the  most  blessed  of 
virtues,  and  honourablv  takes  a  place  in  a  list  headed  by  Faith,  and 
ending  in  Charity  I  What  say  you  to  the  **  Bank  of  England  Roths- 
child Three  Per  Cents  in  Consols  Investment  Company  P  ''  It  seems 
to  me  that  ^is  title  would  be  welcomed  bv  thousands  of  country 
Vicars  in  pettv  parishes,  small-annuitant-holding  Spinsters,  and 
aged  naval  ana  military  Officers  on  half-pay.  It  is  to  these  excel- 
lent persons  that  we  must  look  for  pecuniary  support.  We  know 
that  their  means  are  straitened — should  we  not  p:iv6  them  the 
value  of  our  more  extended  experience  P  After  dealing  with  us  for 
a  time,  would  they  not  gain  an  accurate  knowledge  of  the  limits  of 
their  resouroes  P 

The  AirM  of  the  Company. 

To  do  everythingj  and  by  **  everything,"  of  course,  taking  a  large 
view  of  the  expression,  we  should  mean  "everybody." 

There  would  be  plenty  of  scope  for  our  industry.  For  instance, 
we  might  at  once  secure  a  large  business  in  Life  Insurance  by  insur- 
ing the  lives  (at  our  own  prices)  of  all  the  Residents  in  the  principal 
C«meteries.  This  would  be  perfectly  safe  from  a  financial  point  of 
view,  as  we  should  never  have  to  pay  unless  the  policy-nolders 
appeared  in  person  at  our  office  to  claim  their  money— a  proceeding 
which  would  most  probably  he  of  very  rare  occurrence.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  Premiuras  due  mtght  appear  on  the  Profit  side  of  our 
Books  aa  ^^  owing/^  The  merits  ot  this  idea  include  the  fact  that, 
strange  to  say^  this  kind  of  insurance  has  never  been  tried  before, 
not  even  by  the  Kortheru  Counties  of  England  Fire  Insurance  Com- 
pa.ny  (Limited)* 

The  wrinna-  of  the  word  *'  Fire  "  reminds  me  that  this  Branch  also 
should  give  ua  a  large  portion  of  business.  We  could  insure  the 
Pikeea  of  the  Emp^sror  of  China,  and  the  crops,  herds,  farm-build- 
in  era,  <S:e.,  *S:Cr,  of  the  prineipil  inhabitants  of  the  Undiscovered 
[^landN,  and  many  other  perc<urH  of  importance.  It  is  an  axiom  that 
"'  SUenee  gives  con^eat/'  and,  \fere  we  not  forbidden  by  the  parties 
intertwisted  to  carry  out  this  prijoeeding,  we  might  logically  imagine 
thiit  the  trtmsaatiijus  would  be  agreeable  to  their  wishes. 

It  is  ne^dle^s  to  point  out  that  these  two  ideas  alone  would  give  us 
an  eni>rniim<)  bu^ine^n.  I  have^  however,  a  number  of  other  notions, 
eiiatiUy  new  and  equally  ftound,  in  reserve.  They  might  be  used 
as  occasion  required. 

The  Capital  of  the  Company. 

After  all  the  most  important  point.  Money  is  as  much  the  sinews 
of  Peace  as  of  War.  I  would  propose  a  Capital  of  £150.000,000, 
divided  into  1,000  Shares  of  the  nominal  value  of  £150.000  each. 

And  here  I  would  adopt  the  plan  of  the  Northern  Counties  of 
Ensrland  Fire  Insurance  Company  (Limited). 

The  Public  should  pay  what  they  pleased.  The  smallest  contribu- 
tions would  be  most  thankfully  received.  Thus  the  milliounaire  would 
pay  for  his  shares  in  hundreus  of  thousands  of  pounds,  while  the 
small  clerk  would  obtain  documents  of  equU  value  for  a  few  half- 
crowns.  Every  pocket  would  be  consulted,  and  C&cesus  and  the 
pauper  at  his  gates  would  have  a  common  interest  in  a  joint 
concern  I 

The  idea  is  a  verv  solemn  one,  and  moves  me  to  tears  I 

There,  my  very  dear  Sir,  you  have  the  produce  of  my  Brains  and 
Heart. 

In  conclusion  I  mav  say  that  I  shall  allot  to  you  750  shares  in  the 
new  Company,  for  wnich  I  shall' be  glad  to  receive  an  appropriate 
remittance. 

As  we  have  not  yet  appointed  our  Bankers,  I  will  keep  youi 
money— of  course  pro  tern. 

Believe  me,  my  very  dear  Sir,  Yours  most  sincerely, 

Post'OSHee,  Seoen  D'aln,  (Signed)      J£RB3££1Q[  Diddler. 

{To  he  left  until  called  for). 

P.S. —Should  you,  for  various  reasons,  feel  indisposed  for  t\ 
moment  to  embark  in  this  Company,  may  I  beg  you  to  lend  mejari 
Tuesday  week,  at  half-past  one  o'clock  punctually,  the  ridioulom 
sum  of  one  and  fourpence  halfpenny  P 

P.P.S.  —  Make  the  loan  eighteenpence,  and  I  will  throw  thi 
Shares  in  pott's.  --^ ~j     —    -    -  ^^  — 


VOL.  LZZTC. 
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Old  Lady  {nudged  5y  her  Daughter).  '*  Good  aEAOious  I     Kt  dbab  Cbud,  rms  Tous  Head  awat— doh't  look  at  tbsm  t     An>  tbm 

Bvagr,  TO  stand  mu^  and  lit  hik  do  it  I " 
[But  Mamma  toai  short-eighted.    il  wu  only  Mr,  ChmMT^  the  Eairdreieer^  nnxmging  hii  wax-ntodel. 


THE    BEADLE  I 

OR, 

THE  LATEST  CHBONICLE  OF  BMALL-BEEBJSSTSB. 


ANTHONY  DOLLOP. 

AfUkor  of  "  The  Chronicles  of  BareeUehire,^^  ^^Beerfeiter  Brewers,** 
"  The  Halfway  House  at  AlemUm**  **  Thorley  Farm  for  Cattle," 
**  Family  Parsonage,**  ^^  The  Prying  Minister  J*  ^^  Pearls  before 
Swine:  or,  Who  Used  his  Diamonds f"  *^ Bub  the  Hair,** 
''The  Way  We  Dye  Now,**  '' Fishy  Fin,** '' Fishyas  WUdux** 
'*Dr.  Thome  and  David  James,**  '^  Star  and  Garter.  Bieh- 
mond,**  ''Bachel  Hooray!**  ''The  Jellies  of  JeUyJ*  "The 
Bertrams  and  Boberts,**  "Lady  Pye-Anna,*^  "Tails  of  AU 
Creatures,**  "*Arry  *Otspur**  "Mary  Oreasify,**  "Vicar  of 
PuUbaker,**  "  McDermoU  of  Balladsingerun,*^  "  Can*t  You 
Forget  Her  f  **  "  He  Knew  He  Could  Write,**  <J-c.,  *<?. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

The  Nbw  Caitdedate. 

Mb.  Hsnrt  William  Arable,  or  as  he  was  known  to  his  inti- 
mates, 'Abbt  Bill  Abablb,  was  a  penonaffe  yery  much  before  the 
world,  and,  therefore,  oonsiderably  in  adyanoe  of  his  time  at 
Oxford. 

He  had  recently  been  engaged  in  a  tremendous  oontroyersy  with 
Mr.  Mattix  on  the  yexea  questions  of  the  exact  position  of  the 
yestry  door  in  the  Eastern  Church ;  and  secondly,  as  dergjrmen  were 
not  permitted  to  wear  their  hats  in  church,  whether  a  curate  with  a 
tile  off  could  bo  permitted  to  officiate.  These  two  Gentlemen  had 
neyer  met  one  another,  but  war  to  the  paper-knife  had  been  carried 
on  between  them  in  the  columns  of  the  Penny  Prometheus,  which, 
professing  impartiality,  had  sided  with  Mr.  Mattel's  yiew,  and  had 
refused  to  insert  any  more  letters  on  these  subjects,  except  as  adyer- 
tisements.  Whereupon  Mr.  Mattix  had  written  a  tract  to  show  that 
Mr.  Abablb  was  no  better  than  an  idiot ;  and  Mr.  Abablb  had  re- 
plied with  a  learned  pamphlet,  proying  that  his  opponent  was  much 


worse  than  one.  The  works  sold  brilliantiy.  until  public  interest 
began  to  flag,  and  then  the  combatants  retired  from  the  arena  for  a 
few  months  to  re-set  their  weapons,  and  to  sharpen  their  wits. 

Mr.  Abablb  had  distinguished  himself  greatiy  at  Oxford  by 
passing  eyery  examinatioin  without  looking  at  it. 

^'  Abablb  ploughed  again  **  had  paasedalmost  into  a  ^yerb,  and 
there  was  no  distmction  which  he  might  not  haye  attained  had  he 
not  openly  dedaied  that  he  preferred  to  stay  at  Oxford,  and  be,  with- 
out cultiyation,  a  Fallow  of  his  College.  For  this,  howeyer,  he 
would  haye  had  to  wait  some  considerable  time  haid  it  not  been 
for  his  suddenly  indulging  in  serious  thoughts  about  religion.  He 
bought  a  Missal  in  ten  yolumes  for  his  own  priyate  reading,  which 
he  kept  in  his  rooms,  and  only  spoke  of  it  as  Chambers*  MissaUany; 
or  he  would  use  one  yolume  at  a  time  as  a  missile  for  the  head  of  any 
one  who  yentured  to  dispute  with  him ;  and  on  Fridays  he  stinted 
himself  with  short  commons  after,  and  ohaunted  long  Lauds :  he  gaye 
up  reading  the  parliamentary  news  in  the  papers,  he  raof  essed  himself 
quite  satimed  with  his  own  Lauds  and  Commons.  His  rooms  in  the 
evening  were  illuminated  by  acolytes  instead  of  wax-lights,  and  he 
used  to  stand  all  day  in  only  angular  positions,  like  the  saints  in 
painted  windows,  repeating  to  nimseLf , '  'Non  AnpU  sedAngeli,**  which 
seemed  to  afford  him  considerable  personal  satisfaction.  He  shayed 
his  head,  and  took  a  yow  neyer  to  do  it  again  until  he  was  able  to 
make  a  pilgrimage  to  Bath.  Instead  of  a  surplice  in  the  College 
Chapd,  he  appeared  in  a  Boman  Cotta,  which  so  frightened  the 
Master  and  ue  Fellows,  that  Abablb  thenceforth  christened  it  his 
*'  Terror  Cotta  '**  but  as  there>as  nothing  in  the  statutes  against  the 
use  (rf  tills  garment,  he  refused  to  take  it  off,  boldly  alleging  that  he 
was  not  **  one  of  the  Surplice  Population." 

In  short,  Mr.  Abablb  knew  precisely  what  he  was  about:  and 
as  he  neyer  contrayened  any  of  the  College  regulations  as  to  walking 
on  the  mss-plats,  throwing  stones  at  the  Master's  windows,  putting 
fireworks  in  the  fountain,  ringing  tiie  bells  of  the  Oolle^  Chanel  and 
then  running  away,  or  going  round  a  comer  and  crying  **  Bobby  I 
Bobbyl  Bobbyl"  when  he  saw  a  Proctor,  or  being  out  after  mid- 
night without  a  special  permission  from  the  Yiee-Chancellor,  and  as 
he  neyer  **  screwed  up  "any  of  the  officials,  or  jp^ot  screwed  himself, 
the  College  Authorities  haa  really  no  shadow  of  a  case  against  him. 
They  comd  not  expel  a  man  because  he  chose  to  eat  less  than  the 
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others,  while  he  paid  exactly  the  same.  Yet  it  was  known  to  eTery 
one  that  Mr.  Arable  fasted,  and  that  the  consequence  of  thiis 
fastingr  was  that,  losing  flesh  daily,  he  heoame  thinner  and  thinner, 
and  it  was  evident  to  all  that  he  was  leaning:  towards  Rome.  This 
leaning:  was  specially  remarkable  when  he  came  to  Lent. 

Saoh  conduct  as  this  of  Arablb's  did  not  suit  the  tradition  of 
Bacon  College,  which  was  established,  as  every  one  knows,  after  the 
Reformation,  in  order  that  its  Members,  as  a  body,  might  be  a  per- 
petual protest  against  the  older  College  of  All  Souls',  which,  in 
comparison  with  its  new  and  powerful  rival,  soon  began  to  fall  into 
disrepute  as  simply  consisting  of  a  **  Set  of  No  Bodies."  So  as  Mr. 
Arable  began  to  develop  certain  new  and  nnheard-of  theories  about 
being  **  born  a^ain,''  the  Master  and  Fellows  of  Bacon*s  decided 
that  the  only  thing  to  retain  their  wayward  brother  in  the  Establish- 
ment would  be  to  provide  him  with  a  snug  berth. 

I  need  hardly  inform  my  readers,  be  they  fair  or  unfair,  who  have 
yisited  Oxford  at  Commemoration  time,  that  Bacon  College  is  a  most 
pig-turesque  building,  though  wanting  in  certain  pig-culiarities, 
which  is  accounted  for  by  its  being  supposed  that  the  architect  at 
the  time  of  drawing  out  the  plans,  had  a  stye  in  his  eye. 

It  is  a  small  College ;  in  fact,  Bacon  is  considered  pi^my  in  com- 
parison with  the  others;  but,  at  the  same  time,  smoe  its  first 
foundation,  it  has  always  been  looked  upon  as  the  resort  of  Littery 
men,  whose  reserved  and  studious  habits  well  warrant  the  epigram- 
matic motto  over  the  front  gateway,  underneath  the  brazen  sow's 
ear,  Porker  Vtrba^  which  is  again  repeated  in  Old  English  cha- 
racters, under  the  figure  of  **  Hogg,  Emg  of  Basin/'  in  the  noble 
sow- west  window,  the  gift  of  Crakltn  I*ettito,  First  Master  of 
Bacon,  wherein  the  story   of   the   above-named   illustrious,  and 

Smerous  Monarch  is  strikingly  told,  with  all  the  incidents  of  the 
asin  and  The  Wash,  and  of  Eing  Hogg  plighting  his  Trough, 
which  the  discovery  of  the  original  Mosaics  have  recently  brought 
to  light. 

**  I  shall  be  delighted  to  see  Mr.  Arable,  Percenter  in  Beer- 
jester,"  said  Mr.  SuioNr  Simpler,  on  hearing  that  Mr.  Arable  had 
accepted  the  offer,  which  was  the  very  snug  berth  fixed  on  by  the 
College  authorities ;  **  it  will  relieve  me  of  a  thankless  office,  for  the 
chorister's  notes  are  absolutely  valueless ;  and  as  the  surplice  funds 
are  exhausted,  the  washing-bill  has  to  be  defrayed  out  of  the 
Percenter's  pocket:"  and  poor  Mr.  Simpler  played  an  inaudible 
paean  of  joy  on  his  invisible  mouth-organ. 

He  had  never  ^uite  recovered  John  Bounce's  attack,  nor  had  he 
been  entirely  himself  since  his  memorable  visit  to  London.  Sir 
Isaac  Allfheezb  had  not  yet  sent  in  his  bill ;  but  Mr.  Simpler 
knew  Uie  dreaded  day  must  arrive  sooner  or  later ;  and  if  the  Bishop 
and  the  Archbeacon  refused  to  accept  the  responsibility  which  he 
had  incurred  of  presenting  a  testimonial  to  Sir  Isaac,  ne  foresaw 
nothing  for  it  but  relinquishing  his  office  of  Beadle. 

**  Yes,"  murmured  the  poor  Master  of  Deedler's,  and  a  vision  of 
the  burnished  silver  poker  which  he  had  so  often  carried  in  state 
before  the  Bishop  rose  before  him  as  he  lifted  a  glass  of  the  Arch- 
beacon's  port  to  his  lips.  **Yes;  here's  to  the  silver  poker!  I 
pledge  the  silver  poker  in  a  bumper ! "  and  he  drank  off  the  wine  at 
a  draught,  as  though  he  saw  his  way  out  of  immediate  pecuniary 
difficulties  by  pledging  the  silver  poker. 

The  idea  fetched  nim  amazingly,  and  if  the  bauble  could  only  fetch 
as  much,  he  would  fulfil  his  promise  to  Sir  Isaac,  hire  a  tin-foiled 
papier-mdchi  property  poker  which  would  look  just  as  good  as  the 
original,  and  retain  his  honourable  post  of  Beadle  of  Small-Beer- 
jester  in  spite  of  everything  and  everybody. 

If  Morleena  would  only  play  Mr.  Mattix  as  she  had  played  John 
Bounce,  and  then  marry  Mr.  Arable,  Mr.  Simpler  might  bide 
his  time  patiently,  and  miffht  even  end  his  days  as  Bishop  ot  SmaU- 
Beerj ester.  It  will  be  evident  from  what  is  passing  in  our  worthy 
Beadle-Percentor's  mind,  that  he  has  not  been  Master  of  Old 
JsRBMr  Deedler's  Trust  all  these  years  for  nothing. 

So  a  storm  was  impending,  of  which  I  have  already  given  a  sure 
forecast ;  but  at  present  the  norizon  is  apparently  clear,  the  weather 
is  lovely,  and  there  was  scarcely  a  ripple  on  the  calm  surface  of  the 
See  of  Small-Beerjester,  when  Mrs.  IJowbib  determined  to  give  a 
lawn- tennis  party  in  the  Palace  Gardens  j  on  which  oooasion  the 
Bishop  would  appear  in  his  own  lawn-tennis  sleeves,  and  diow  what 
his  Grace  and  agility  could  do,  and  Mr.  Mattix,  the  Domestic 
Chaplain,  would  conduct  the  five  o'clock  tea  Service  by  way  of  an 
appropriate  finish  to  a  happily  and  well-spent  day. 

In  this  project  she  was  much  infiuenced  by  her  desire  of  ex- 
hibiting the  new  Chaplain  to  the  inferior  Clergy  in  his  proper  station 
as  an  ecclesiastical  dependant  of  the  Bishop  s  household,  powerless 
to  do  anything  of  his  own  will  and  pleasure,  but  holding  his  appoint- 
ment entirely  by  her  favour.  It  occurred  to  her  that  this  was  an 
opportunity,  not  on  any  account  to  be  missed,  of  keeping  the  Chap- 
lain in  his  place,  and  showing  him  that,  though  ne  was  a  new 
Canon,  yet  he  could  not  even  be  loaded  with  honours  without  her 
permission ;  and,  indeed,  by  the  rules  of  the  Palace,  she  heard  the 
Canon's  report  every  morning  at  breakfast,  and  once  again  at  sun- 
down. 


GRACE  I 

An  Ode  1  la  Mods. 

To  the  Modem  IneamcUion  of  an  Antique  Ideal,  hy  Pimeh's  Special 
Jthapsodiat, 

"  After  seeing  a  great  deal  of  diverting  UniTersity  cricket,  it  ib  salutary,  it 
is  instruoti^s,  to  watoh  Mr.  Qracb  play  as  he  played  before  luncheon  on 
Monday.  The  wicket  was  as  difficult  as  it  could  be,  for  the  sun  was  drying 
and  drawing  into  lumpi  the  sodden  turf.  Shaw  and  Morlet  never  bowled 
better:  the  former  breaking  and  hanging,  while  the  latter  either  got  up 
awkwardlv  or  sent  in  over  after  over  of  swift  shooters.  Mr.  Gracb  played 
this  hard  bowling  with  perfect  patience  and  mastery.  In  about  half-an-hour 
he  only  made  some  four  runs,  because  there  were  no  more  runs  to  be  legiti- 
mately nuuie.  No  half-volley  could  tempt  him,  as  one  tempted  Mr.  Pknn, 
to  hit  up.  In  short,  Mr.  Qracb  batted  m  the  *  grand  ityle.'  There  was  a 
monumental  composure,  a  sanity,  an  abienoe  of  the  fantastic  in  his  cricket, 
which  reminded  one  of  the  masterpieces  of  Qreek  literature  and  art." — Pall 
Mall  Gazette, 

XLL  classic  Charifl  might  her 
sex  abjure, 

Nausicaa  pale  with  envy. 
Lo  I  the  type 

Hath  changed  I   0  Master! 
Lord    of     •*Cut"     and 
"  Swipe," 
Precious  of  styk,  of  pose  as 

chastely  pure 
As  any  Phidian  maaterpieoe, 
all  hail! 

How  welcome,  in  these  un- 
heroio  days 

Marred  by  the  Gothic  and 
Romantic  craze, 
Thy  classic  calm,  erect  by 

stump  and  bail, 
Sane,    statuesaue,    serene, 

prepared  to  slog 
As  Hercules  to  smite,  yet 
self-contained 
As  Phosbus  watching  his 
swift  arrow's  fiight ; 
Cool,  though  the   turf   to 
semblance  of  a  bog 
Be  turned,  and  though  Shaw's  shooters,  swiftly  rained, 

With  Azure  Punk  might  fill  the  Lord  of  Light 
P&AXITELES  should  have  sculp'd  thee ;  not  that  thou 
Art  slim,  soft-moulded,  sleek-Umb'd,  epicene. 
Nay,  faith,  but  swart,  square-shouldered,  stalwart,  keen. 
With  bellying  shirt  back- blown  and  beaded  hrow. 
Brawny  bat-gripping  hands,  and  crisp-curl^  hwta 
As  black  as  Vulcan's  own.    It  may  be  feared 
The  later  Greek  had  little  liked  thy  style, 
Effeminate  prig,  whose  supercilious  smile 
Had  dubbed  thy  brawn  barbaric,  and  thy  bend, 

At  crease  or  point,  too  crab-Uke  for  pure  charm 
Of  gracious  poee.    Yet,  yet  to  see  thee  send 

The  well-placed  **  sixer^"  stay  with  sudden  arm 
High  up  the  sharp-cut  swift  palm-stinging  sphere, 
Else  boundary-bound,  is  Beauty,  in  its  sheer 

Kipe  roundness  of  most  i>erfeot  predousness, 
Ontquiting  utter  quiteness  in  its  fine 

Completeness  of  large  mastery.    Therefore,  less 
Than  godlike  only  by  fortuitous  "  duck  " 
(Fiat  of  Fate«  whom  cricketers  call  luck) 
Or  catch-mufi  more  infrequent,  thee  divine, 
Or  thereabouts,  right  rapturously  we  haiL 
Lord  of  the  fiymg  ball  and  untouched  bail  I 
Of  nnimagined  scores  ni>-piler  Blighty  I 
QreBt  unf antastio  Artist,  calm,  nsLfiighty 
Hidf- volley  scorning,  'ticer  proof !    Ah  me  I 
Could  we,  in  Higher  Art,  **  five  up  to  "  thee 
As  to  old  china,  e'en  on  this  dull  earth 
Life  were  worth  living.    Now,  in  the  drear  dearth 
Of  the  Intense  Ideal,  what  pure  joys 
To  the  aesthetic  spirit  it  anords 
To  see  thee  witch  the  Ladies  up  at  Lobb's, 
Spite  of  Shaw's  shooters,  Morlbt's  serew'd  decoys. 
Hour  after  hour,  unbowled,  unoaught,  nnstannedt 
Though  by  long  rain  the  sodden  turf  be  lumped 
Like  to  plum-pie-crust.    Ah  I  no  more  ado  I        a  rvl  /> 
Why  with  vain  visions  thus  our  spirits  vex  ?    J  V  Iv^ 
The  antique  Charis  feminine  ?    Go  to  I  O 

Have  we  not  learned  that  Beauty  hath  no  sex  ? 
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OUR    REPRESENTATIVE    MAN, 

{At  Iler  Majesty's— for  the  new  Opera.) 

H,  a  Grand  Opera, 
M^Mofde !  On 
nty  nigkt  it  com- 
menced  witb  a 
prelade  <icinsistiDg 
of^  a  weH-aus- 
tained  passage  of 
people  over  my 
toes  to  the  aeeom- 
panimeat  of  bles- 
Biiiga,  not  loud 
but  deepj  of 
forood  emiloa, 
fierce  looka^ 
grtimblinga,  ex- 
culpationa,  mur- 
muringBf  explttn- 
ationa,  and,  in  tbe 
oroheetm,  melody 
of  harpa  dis- 
turbed bj  de- 
mon iao  trombo&ea. 
Ofl  they  04tDe— ob,  Pilot,  'twas 
a  crowded  night  !  —  du  they 
oame  ~  lingiug  (to  them  - 
jselyefi) — 

**  0?er  hU  toes,  over  hia  toei, 
*T\A  u  pod?  itranjcr  whom  nohody 
knowB." 

M  [  were  thi   Com  Laws 
still  in  eiiatenoe,  wouldn't  I 
be    a    Proteotioniftt  —  of    my 
oim  I      At     length    the     last 
Liidy  in  Telvet— a  Lady  in  velvet,  and  a  lot 
of  it,  ig  a  diflioultf  in  the  Stalis,  because  her 
dress  clings  to  your  kneea  so  aff edition  ately— 
bad  paaaed,  and  the  Curtaia  drew  up  on  the 
Pfolorue  of  MeJUiofeU,   Perhaps  all  this  toe- 
prelude  wai  to  remind  me  that  the  Opera  was 
i>j  Bo-i-ro/  and  mine  would  be  anyining  hut 
a  heau-if  toe  after  all  this  cnmching. 

What  on  eartli  did  that  Bc^ne  represent  F 
Kothin|  "on  earth,"  or,  at  all  e^enta,  not 
ex^tiy  on  earth.  JOn-^^tlie  stagb  left  waa  a  bank  of  clouds— very  unsafe  place  to  depofiit 
mo oey— while,  hif  £  U]p,  was  what  closely— ot»  if  not  olo*ely,  at  all  events  at  a  distance— 
resembled  a  pantomimic  Smashed  Tomato  lllumiaated*  On  the  right,  in  the  dbtance,  wai 
a  view^  apparently,  of  mme  portion  of  the  Downs  at  Brighton*  Bky  above,  and  lota  of 
Operatic  etara. 

The  Prologue,  illnatrating  an  evening  eaU  paid  by  Msjislofele  to  the  Upper  House — 
Mtfjijito^,  hj  the  way,  would  have  been  admitted  into  tbe  Commons  without  any  difficulty  as 
to  affirmations- oonsista  of  diabolic  aolos  and  angelic  choruses,  jyV^/fi^o  offers  to  wager  that 
he  wiU  seduce  Fat^t  (who  appears  to  be  a  sort  of  test  case)  from  the  right  road.  The 
angelji--evidently  very  sporting  characters  belonging  to  "  another  and  a  httting  worid  ^'— 
accept  the  <shal[enge,  and  lay  evens. 

The  whole  proceeding  ia  of  doubtful  morality,  and  would  not  bo  sanctioned  by  the  Turf 
Club,  as  FausV^  soul  clearly  belongs  to  himaelf,  and  he i»  just  the  one  t^eraon  not  conaulted  in 
the  matter. 

The  munieof  the  Prologue  is  somethin  srtobeheard  over  and  over  again  with  increasing  pleasure. 
^  Act  L—Frankfort-on- the- Maine.  Yiow  of  the  flowing  Maine,  where  the  tale  oommenoef. 
Easier  Sunday  holiday- maker s»  The  Elector,  at  the  head  of  a  cavaloade,  passes  across. 
Great  excitement  of  the  crowd  t«  see  him,  aa  naturally  there  would  be  in  a  city  where  there 
U  only  one  Elector,  What  a  big  vote  he  would  have !  A  Caucus  in  himBelf !  Well,  on 
com*j&  the  El  actor,  and  then  cornea  the  ballot- no,  I  mean  the  ballet,  who,  m  the  presence  of 
Fiimi  and  IT'ff^^ier— very  generous  this  of  Borro  to  introduce  auother  comijoser,  w  AONEit— 
dance  a  sparkling  "  Obertaa*"  1  take  it  for  granted  that  what  they  dance  h  an  *'  Obert^nj" 
—as  named  in  the  libretto.  It  is  a  jovial,  sparkling  sort  of  dance— the  kind  of  thing  which 
it  is  usual  to  *^tum  on  at  the  Maine  j "  and  tbe  name,  being  Franco-Germ anically  translated, 
means,  of  course,  the  **  Obertasxe^^^  or  the  **  Cup-too- much  dance, '^  Mtfkto,  as  a  friar  of 
Orders  grey,  startles  Fau^t  and  Wagner^  and  then  evening  seta  in,  the  mist  riaea— that  is,  the 
gauie  desotuds — and  we  have  before  ua  gau^e  and  effect* 

Nett  Scene,  same  Aot ;  very  quick  chan|re,  retleoting  great  credit  on  the  Stage  Manager 
Ml.  Ha  KRIS  (who^  like  Mrs,  Harria,  is  invisible),  and  talented  aasiatant^* 

"  That,"  said  Mrs*  MaxafroJ'  Junior,  who  sat  next  mo  and  woxdd  keep  the  hook,  ^^tJmi  is 
Fau^tU  Lavatory," 

Into  the  alcove  on  the  left  came  another  oovei  M^fisto^  A  fine  scene,  musically  and 
dramatically ;  a  marveIlou3  song  for  Mefisto^  who  tinishee  it  by  putting  hia  fingers  in  his 
mouth— of  course  he  said  in  Italian,  **  I  put  m&-^si*EiA  to  my  lips  '* — in  order  to  produce  a 
ahrill  whistle,  which  a  waterman  at  a  cabstand  or  a  street- boy  would  have  enviedi  Its  effect, 
as  j^rriJtesrjue  as  anything  that  ever  came  from  the  hand  of  the  Great  Whistler — Whistler 
Jemmy— himself.  Duett  for  Jhaai  sm^Meftato^  "  Whittk  and  IHl  $o  wtM  yoii,  my  hdl'* 
and— off  they  go  I 


I  have  undertaken  a  heroulean  task— to 
tell  this  Opera.  Having  finished  one  head, 
up  oro^s  another.  No;  it  must  be  oon- 
tiaued  in  our  next — whenever  that  may  be. 
The  story  of  Marguerite  is  partially,  and 
impartially,  told.  Siebel  is  not  there,  nor 
does  Margueriie-NiLLBOv  get  her  Valentine. 
If  yon  can  foreet  GoTmoiTs  Faust  you  can 
more  thoroughly  enjoy  Meflstofele.  If  you 
can't,  you  will  be  perplexed  and  yexed. 
Fawt  has  a  hard  time  of  it.  He  is  taken 
by  MeflstQ  to  witness  the  open  air  rehearsal 
of  a  Christmas  Pantomime  on  a  Sabbath 
night.  Heavens!  what  will  Exeter  Hall 
say  P  Then  he  is  taken  to  a  **  Classical 
Night  ^'  at  the  Ancient  Concerts  or  tiie 
Philharmonic^  Here  he  meets  Helen  of 
Troy;  hut  Mefislo^  a  deceiver eyer,  ought 
to  have  taken  him  on  to  Paris,  and  giyen 
him  a  nif^ht  there. 

Then,  in  the  Last  Aot,  Fauet  appears  got 
up  like  Old  Father  Christmas  on  a  sunur- 
topped  cake,  and  decides  for  himself  that, 
a] !  rh-p.j^-i  mmsidered,  he  is  tired  of  Meftsto^s 
company,  that  his  room  below  must  be 
worse  than  his  company  on  earth,  and  that, 
on  the  whole,  he  prefers  genteel  society  ana 
a  quiet  life  for  tne  future,  to  a  hot  atmo- 
sphere and  overcrowded  space,  and  so  dies 
on  a  bed  of  roses ;  while  Mejisto,  who  has 
wasted  his  time  and  lost  his  bet,  gets  on  to 
a  trap  and  goes  down  to  H-arrogate,  where 
the  sulphur  waters  are. 

And  that 's  all  from 

Y0T7B  EEPBSSBKTjLXiyB. 


LATEST  BRADLAUGHABLE 
INTELLIGENCE. 

TBBMENBOtrs  excitement  on  admission  of 
Mr.  Bradi.4lU0H,  in  wax,  into  Madame 

Txrs&AiTD'ii  Establishment. 

CoBBETT'a  figure  gaye  an  extra  kick  of 
delight,  and,  as  be  o  tiered  his  snuff-box  to 
the  unwelcome  guest,  he  assured  him  he 
was  a  friend  at  a  pincn. 

Ouvi:]i  C&ouwELL,  Ceakkeb,  and 
CiiAatLEs  Ttn  Fihsr  were  indignant. 

I'he  Giant  is  ann{>yed,  and  ToK  Thuvb 
threatens  to  make  the  place  too  hot  to  hold 
him.    Figures  waj£ log  wroth. 

Laiett  Tehgram  from  Baker  Street. — 
Biu3>LAUoH  eooL  Great  heat  C&omwell 
^LuvvIll^'  ii^Lji  q1  melting.  All  meltLDg. 
Sleeping  Beauty  nfidisturbed. 

Latest  Latest,— kVL  threatened  with  the 
Guillotine,  in  the  Chamber  of  Horrors,  if 
they  're  not  quiet.    Tranquillity  restored. 


The  Sale  at  Wixnpole. 
«*  The  sale  of  the  Earl  of  Habdwickb's  pro- 
perty  at  Wimpole  Hall,  Boyston,  Cambridgeshire, 
the  flunily  seat,  commenced  yesterday,  by  direc- 
tion of  the  sheriffa  of  the  county,  under  a  judge's 
interpleader  order. . .  .  Biddings  then  began,  and 
the  deer  were  sold  to  Mr.  Thomas  Bbtts,  of 
WLnfarthiog  Hall,  Diss,  a  gentleman  who  has 
hired  tbe  park  for  grazing."— /?ai/y  Telegraph. 

Yes  I  Going,  going,  gone  I  AndWimpole's 
doomed. 

lit  at  both  ends  a  Hard  Wick 's  soon  con- 
sumed. 

Adyantage  from  lost  pounds  Winfarthing 

gets.  -n   AA     I 

If  lost  by  betting,  deer  are  won  by  Betts  ! 

A  LITTLE  PICKINO. 

AstTBOTAKOB,  warranted  the  bejtthing 

w„  %^S  from  .the   expenenoe   of   a 
phonetJoUtiaeeoluBion? 
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INDUCTIVE    RATIOCINATION. 

If  ammo.  **  Wmw  Grandpapa  was  yotte  aos,  Eftiie,  Tea  was  Tjsn  Sbillikgs  a  Pound, 
AND  Bread  a  Sbillinq  a  Loaf  !  " 

**  And  is  teat  wht  poor  Orandpapa  is  so  Thin  T  " 


ALL  ABROAD. 

(How  to  Manage  it.) 

Mb.  Oladstonx*8  threatened  determination  to  see  certain  measures  carried  througli  Parlia- 
ment in  the  present  Session,  even  at  the  loss  of  a  oonsiderahle  iwrtion  of  his  holiday,  coupled 
with  Mr.  Artbub  Arnold's  still  more  ominous  ayowal  of  his  indifference  to  any  holiday  at 
all,  has  led  to  the  following  arrangements : — 

On  and  after  the  FirU  of  September  next^ 

Partridge-shooting  will  commence  on  Wimbledon  Common.  The  game,  which  will  be  on 
the  ground  from  noon  to  4  p.k.  daily,  under  the  direction  of  an  experienced  Bond  Street 
raleeman,  will  be  accessible  to  all  Memoersof  Parliament  who,  after  establishing  their  identity 
end  producing  a  written  licence  from  the  Spxaxxb,  can  manage  to  hit  it. 

Bathing' machines  will  be  placed  on  the  northern  shore  of  the  Smentine,  where,  by  an 
srrangement  with  recognited  purveyors  of  sea-salt,  and  possibly,  if  necessary,  with  the 
asbisUnce  of  the  Great  Eastern  Kailway  Company,  it  is  contemplated  that  a  yery  fair  sea- 


bath,  enjoyed  under  nearly  all  its  normal 
conditions,  will  be  at  the  command  of  such 
Members  as  are  still  confined  to  Town. 

Tickets  for  twelve  baths  will  be  pro- 
curable from  the  Sergeant-at-Arms.  A 
band  of  itinerant  Chnsty's  Minstrels,  a 
photographic  ap|>aratns,  and  the  Humane 
Society's  drags  will  be  in  attendance  every 
morning  from  10  to  1  p.k. 

Prin^oee  Hill  will  be  broken  up  with 
shrubs,  dykes,  trenches,  and  masses  of  brick- 
work. It  will  then  in  its  upper  portion  be 
whitewashed,  and  a  small  notel  built  on 
the  summit,  while  experienced  guides  will 
wait  at  the  bottom,  at  the  Eegent's  Park 
entrance^  for  the  assistance  of  those  who 
are  desirous  of  making  the  ascent  and 
seeing  the  sun  rise.  Those  Members  who 
are  also  members  of  the  Alpine  Club,  and 
may  be  in  search  of  harder  climbing,  will 
have  the  privilege  of  ascending  St.  Paul's, 
from  which,  by  the  kind  permission  of  the 
Dean  and  Chapter,  all  the  staircases  and 
ladders  will  have  been  removed,  both  in- 
side and  out,  and  of  carving  their  names 
on  the  ball  at  the  top.  Alpenstocks  and 
hatchets  will  be  purchasable  from  the 
Verger  on  duty. 

The  garden  of  Kensington  House  will  be, 
for  the  time  being,  devoted  to  the  wilder 
sports,  and,  by  arrangement  with  the  Zoo- 
logical Society,  the  whole  of  the  tigers  now 
in  their  possession  will  be  let  loose  in  the 
ornamental  grounds  at  the  rear.  ^  Such 
Members  as  contemplated  taking  their  hdi- 
day  in  Africa,  will  be  provioed  with  a 
single  ticket  to  the  High  Street  Station. 
Admifl^lon  to  the  grounds  will  be  by 
voucher,  after  dufik, 

Lftstly,  sev^^ral  yacht  B  will  be  placed  upon 
the  Jlound  Pcmd,  and  ti  few  experienced 
salmfiti,  and  fi  ladder  for  their  use,  intro- 
duoed  into  the  ornmnental  water  in  St. 
Jamea'a  Park,  while  ^*  walking  ^[entlemen," 
from  minor  theatres,  will  be  hired  to  give 
life  to  Rotten  Row;  and  people  who  are 
aboutto  miirrate  to  their  back  rooms,  and 
elosa  the  bhuttors  of  their  front,  will  be 
requested  to  delay  this  fashionable  move- 
ment as  long  as  possible. 

The  hope  that  the  above  programme,  or, 
at  least,  a  portion  of  it,  will  be  carried  out, 
may  rob  the  necessary  menace  of  the  Pbe- 
HiSB  of  half  its  terrors. 


VOLUNTEEK  UNDRESS. 

In  a  Torquay  newspaper,  amongst  certain 
orders  for  the  4th  Battery  1st  Devonshire 
Artillery  Volunteers,  that  gallant  Force  is 
instructed  that — 

"3.— The  Battery  will  aBsemble  at  Gan  Bat- 
tery, Walls  Hill,  at  aix  p.m.,  on  Saturday  next, 
for  shot  and  Bhell  practice;  the  men  will  wear 
forage  caps  and  waist-belts  only." 

In  verv  hot  weather  at  Oxford,  in  other 
days,  when  trousers  used  to  be  fastened 
under  the  soles  of  men's  boots,  an  Under- 
graduate reported  to  his  friends  that  the 
summer  costume  at  the  University  con- 
sisted of  '*  surplice  and  straps.'*  The  uni- 
form assigned  for  shot  and  shell  practice  to 
the  corps  above  named  seems  even  yet  more 
simple,  and  very  much  less  additional  to  a 
state  of  nature.  There  is  a  oertain  disUn- 
guidied  Regiment  commonly  called  **The 
Buffs."  It  was  always  regarded  as  an  un- 
paralleled body  of  soldiers ;  but,  from  the 
above  direction,  the  1st  Devonshire  Artil- 
lery Yolunteers  appear  to  have  approached 
it  very  nearly  in  point  of  name,  if  not  of 
fame.  y^-^  t 

DinitizAd  hv  V_jO'OQ|  C 

A  Tkatbllino  Show.— a  King  on  a  tour. 
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IN   LIQUIDATION." 


CouKSELiOB  G.  "  WE  HELP  YOU  P     MY  GOOD  MAN,  WE  CAN  DO  NOTHING  FOR_YOU  IF  YOD  RESIST  THE 

JUDGMENT  OF  THE   COURT."  
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THE    M.P.'S    MIDSUMMER    NIQHrS    DREAM. 

Hot,  hot,  eo  hot !    My  hrain  's  on  fire, 
and  still  they  go  a-maonderinff 
On  and  on,  unweariedlv,  with  weU- 
wom  washy  platitude, 
In  mnddy  slonghs  of  tangled  words 
for  ever  blindly  wandering. 
"Who  choked  these  bores  for  once 
and  all  would  earn  my  deepest 
gratitude  I 

Choke-bore !    Ah  me,  those  pleasant 
words  bring  sayours  fresh  and 
heathery  I 
And  in  tnis  poisoned,  murky  air, 
that 's  very  nearly  killin'  us, 
I  dream  awhile  x>f  scented  ling  and 
see  the  bracken  feathery, 
To  wake,  alas  I  to  dreary  talk  and 
odours  Tile  and  Tillanous. 

No  hope,  no  ray  of  light  can  pierce 
our  darkness  inteueotual : 
For  even  of  these  wretched  bores  if 
happily  once  quit  yon  went, 
Such  sweet  relief  from  endless  talk  would  yet  be  ineffectual, 
For  still  behind  there  lurks  the  soom  of  the  outraged  Constituent  I 

No  mercv  feels  his  heart  of  stone,  e'en  if  asphyxiation 
Should  threaten  with  a  sudden  doom  his  chosen  Representatiye. 

I  fear,  indeed,  his  bosom  glows  with  a  certain  proud  elation 
To  see  his  Member  crushed  beneath  his  labours  argumentatiye. 

For  this,  with  desperate  nerve  we  faced  the  rack  inquisitorial. 
And  bore  the  **  heckler's''  galling  grin  that  soaroeiy  veiled  the  snarl  he  meant ; 

For  this  we  came  from  North  and  South  and  regions  nyperboreal. 
To  hear  thsse  windbags  blow  and  buzz  as  Members  of  High  Parliament  I 

Parliament  I    We  're  like  the  crows  caw-cawing  in  their  oroaking-roote  I 
In  vain  I  've  tried  to  comprehend,  though  my  attention  best  I  lent, 

The  feeble  twaddle  that  I  hear  in  House  or  Tea-  or  8moking-room« 
The  arguments  are  always  stale— the  air  is  always  pestilent. 


But   one    consoling  thought   relieyes  our  wearisome 
inanity— 
At  least  we  're  free  to  change  our  place :  the  Speaker 's 
always  resident  I 
Our  lot 's  a  cruel  one,  but,  though  it  seems  like  inhu- 
manity, 
It  oomforts  me  to  think  that  worse  befalls  our  august 
President  I 

August  I  that  hopeful  word  again  brings  tortures  as  of 
Tantalus, 
And  visions  of  the  blessed  Twelfth  in  my  dazed  brain 
will  flicker  up— 
A  vision  as  of  breezy  moors,  with  cooling  mists  to  mantle 
us. 
The  thought  is  maddening— "  Sir,  I  move  this  House 
do  forthwith  liquor  up  I  " 


Vivisection  for  the  Table. 

A  CONTRMFOBABY  statos  that,  at  a  recent  meeting  of  the 
Anti- Vivisection  Society  :— 

"  Freqaent  reference  'was  made  to  nn  important  article  in  this 
month's  Seribner*»  Magazine,  entitled  *  Does  Vivisection  Pay  ? ' 
which  the  writer  answers  in  the  negative." 

Yivisection  does  pay,  in  one  sense,  when  a  physiologist 
is  fined  for  practising  it  otherwise  than  according  to  law. 
In  another  sense  it  pays  when  a  fishmonger  who  charges 
so  much  for  unscotched  or  unvivisected  salmon  asks  more 
for  "crimped  "  salmim.  The  question,  therefore,  whether 
Vivisection  pa)rs  or  not,  may  be  answered  in  the  a£S.rma- 
tive.  Vivisection,  at  any  rate,  pays  the  fishmonger ;  a 
privileged  person  whom  the  Anti-vivisectionists  of  oourse 
duly  distinguish  from  the  physiologist. 


AFTEB  THE  jLMNBSTT'S  OVER. 

FfiOK  the  violence  of  tke  seditious  language  used  at 
the  Working  Men*s  Congress  now  assembled  in  Paris,  it 
is  clearly  proved  that  the  Enemies  of  the  Republic  are 
not  all  '^on  the  Right."  No,  nor  all  in  the  right,  either. 
Nousverrons, 


NATURAL  INHUMANITY. 

AccoBDnro  to  evidence  given  at  an  inquest  held  by  Br.  ftiSB- 
YTLCKE  at  Camden  Town,  Joseph  Essex,  a  child  of  nine^as  acci- 
dentally drowned  the  other  day  in  the  Regent's  Canal.  Whilst  the 
first  of  the  witnesses  below-named  was  vainly  endeavourii^g  to  rescue 
him,  two  barges  came  along,  *'  but  the  men  in  charge  would  not 
stop,  although  called  on  by  the  police,  and  the  persons  looking  on, 
to  do  so."    Whereas— 

<*It  was  stated  by  Sadder  that,  had  the  first  barge  stopned,  he  would  have 
been  able  to  save  the  deceased.  Mr.  Hunt,  who  arrived  on  the  spot  while 
the  two  last  barges  were  passing,  stated  that  the  reason  why  the  bargemen 
would  not  stop  their  barges  or  assist  in  saving  bfe  was  that  they  received 
nothing  for  their  trouble ;  whereas  if  they  recovered  a  dead  body  they  received 
fire  shillings  from  the  County." 

The  virtue  of  taking  trouble,  incurring  loss,  or  rtnririnir  Hsi  to 
save  life,  is,  as  far  as  the  County  is  ooneemed,  its  own  ieni^d. 

*•  The  Coroner,  in  answer  to  a  juryman,  said  that  there  was  no  fund  by 
which  he  could  reward  the  young  man  Saddbr  for  his  praiseworthy  eflforts 
to  sare  the  life  of  the  little  boy.  It  wm  a  great  pity  that  nothing  could  be 
doae  to  the  bargemen  for  their  most  disgraceful  conduct." 

It  will  rather  be  M>ity  if  nothing  can  be  done  to  the  County  thai 
will  induce  it  to  anord  such  encouragement  aa  that  whion  was 
wanting  in  the  above  case  to  stimulate  the  humanit]^  oi  bargees. 
Knowledge  of  the  need  of  that  provision  may  perh&pB  sullce. 
Now  the  County  authorities  possess  that  knowledge.  Let  thett  ii» 
know  that— 

''The  jury  returned  a  verdict  of  <  Accidental  Death/  adding  that  the  con- 
duct of  the  bargemen  was  highly  discreditable.  They  niade  a  collection, 
and  gave  it  to  Sadder  for  his  praiseworthy  efforts." 

The  County  will  now  then  perhaps  make  that  allowanoe  for  saving 
lives  as  well  as  for  recovering  dead  bodies,  which,  had  it  been  ex- 
pected by  those  bargemen,  would  probably  have  prevented  any 
oooasion  whateyer  for  the  generosity  of  a  Coroner's  Jury, 


^  Note  fbom  the  Bachelors'  BkLL.—Kensington  House.    Change 
its  name.    Call  it  the  Albert  (G&aut)  MemoriaL 


IfON  BY  ONE! 

ffow  ihe9  shot  for  the  Slcho  Shield  at  Wimbledon,  1880. 

[After  the  closest  possible  contest  all  through,  the  Irish  Eight  made  1638 
points  to  the  BngHsh  1637  (the  Scots  scoring  only  1528),  and  won  by  one 
point,'] 

Sxcited  Hibernian  loquitur^ 

pes  I  the  Kose  and  the  Thistle 

For  the  pri^e  ma^  whistle. 
For  the  glorious  Shamrock  it  has  made  'em  yield. 

Though  Jack  and  Sandy 

At  the  butts  were  handy. 
It  was  Pit— the  darlint— irko  bore  off  the  Shield  I 

J  Tell  the  Soots  might  "  whustle,*^ 
hey  wete  iot  iii  the  tussle : 
^  tbe  /aoks  and  the  Paddies  they  fought  point  by  point ; 
Shore  their  shplendid  firing 
Won  the  Camp's  admii'ing. 
And  they  shouted  joyously  for  THtiugE  and  Jotkt. 

And  Lif  tinsftt  Tt^ctiff 

He  serenelf  went  on  s 
Br»ye  Milfeb  also,  likewise  ^[allant  Tottko. 

There  were  scores  tight  big  by 

The  two  Misthers  RioBt, 
And  fyn  iifon  Wakkeh  Oirdajid's  hopes  !dl  hung ! 

Ooh!  excoiting minute! 
Will  he  hit.  and  win  it  ? 
Will  the  lad*s  nerves  tail  him,  as  so  many's  have  done  P 
EhP    HurrooIII    An**Inner" 
Laves  Ould  Oireland  winner 
Of  the  closest  battle  in  the  worruld  by — One  ! 
[Left  hurrooing  and  whisheying  in  honour  of  Ould  Ireland,  in 
both  which  proceedings  Mr.  Punch  most  heai^ily  joins  Aim. 

— —  hvGooQle 

T«B  Real  "  Pirates  of  Pjs^mancs.^^—Ut.  Mackokochie  and 
Eef raotory  Bitualists. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


Saturday f  July  17  {Lords  and  Commons). — At  Wimbledon,  Shoot- 
ing: Committee  (not  to  say  Team)  of  either  Honse,  at  three  p.k.,  shot 
for  the  Challenge  Cnp  presented  to  the  Council  of  the  National  Rifle 
Association  by  the  Maharajah  of  YiziijrAasAX— a  personajre  of 
whose  name  the  anagram  is  plain.    After  a  dose  contest,  the  Com- 


mons won"  by  fiye  points.    We  shall  hereafter  see  how  many  they 
will  score  in  Jomf  Bull's  eye.  /^^  r\r\r%\r> 

Monday  (Zorcfo).-After  RojQiTit^Sft  ^MiStPg^^  kndry 
Bills,  Lo^  Stahlst  of  Aldeblet  inquired  the  reason  for  recently 
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printing  certain  oorrespondenoe  relatiye  to  ths  dli^god 
murder  of  a  Mr.  Pbtek  Mbshullax,  at  Jerusalem^ 
twenty  yean  ago.  Mr.  MBSHrLLAM  had  not  been  ns&as- 
sinated,  altiiough,  at  the  late  Vice  Consul's  instigation, 
it  was  said,  somelx)dy  had  been  hanged. 

Lord  GKAmriLLE  explained  that  the  corrps^xjndenc© 
had  been  published  only  on  aooount  of  a  cUxm  made 
against  the  Foreign  Offioe,  and  merely  in  justice  to 

Their ^rdships  got  on  with  some  unopposed  Bills,  and 
away  in  time  to  oome  in  for  a  oup  of  fiye  o'clock  tea. 

{Commons,)— ¥rom  a  little  past  four  till  a  quarter  t^ 
six,  Ministers  under  fire  of  interro^lion ;  in  the  course 
of  which  Mr.  Gladstoite,  answering  Mr.  ScHREiiii^k, 
said  the  CK)Yenunent  hoped  to  proceed  on  ^^eduesday 
with  the  Employers'  Liability  Bui,  notwithstanding  the 
absence  of  Mr.  Dodsok— who  nad  it  in  charge* 

Pity  poor  Mr.  Dobsgk,  late  Member  for  Cbestcr, 
unseated  for  bribery  committed  in  his  name  without  hi$ 
knowledge,  and  ag^unst  his  will,  by  some  fool,  if  not 
hypocrite  or  knaye.  What  is  to  preyent  a  jM^liticaJ 
rogue  from  committing  bribery  in  the  disfruUe  of  a 
partisan  of  the  opposite  party,  to  the  end  of  com- 
promising that  pufty's  candidate?  Britons,  beware  the 
Caucus! 

The  Pbeioes  also  pointed  out  to  Mr.  H.  Yiviak  that 
it  would  be  absurd  to  waste  a  day  in  futile  diflcusaion 
of  the  Webh  Sunday  Closing  BilL 

Mr.  BiDDSLL  then  gaye  notice  of  his  intention  to  agk 
the  Pbdcb  MnriaTKi  a  really  sensible  question :— **  WiJl 
he  fayourably  consider  a  proposal  to  limit  ail  Epeeohee 
to  seyen  minutes,  with  an  exception  in  favour  of 
Members  of  the  Goyemment  P  " 

Say,  rather,  perhaps,  an  occasional  exception  in  favour 
of  some  of  the  Ministers. 

Then,  once  for  all,  into  Committee  on  the  Irieh  TBnan  ta' 
Grip  on  the  Land  (CD.)  Bill,  and,  after  amendmentd 
right  and  left,  right  on  oehalf  of  the  Landlord,  left  in 
the  Grip  on  tne  Land  Loiterest.  all  negatiyed,  the  Little 
Bill  finally  struggled  through  Committee. 

Tuesday  (Lords), —Lord  Ehfirld  moyed  the  Second 
Blading  of  the  Census  (Ireland)  Bill,  and  the  Eurl  of 
F£P£  the  ditto  of  the  Census  (Scotland)  Bill.  The  former 
Bill,  like  its  predecessor,  contains  a  reli^oxis  fichedule, 
which  the  Iriw  do  not  object  to ;  and  it  can  be  ac- 
curately compiled.  The  latter,  following  the  English 
Census  Bill,  contains  no  catechism. 

Clearly,  the  Saxon,  and  the  Cynury  mor^oTer,  look 
you,  like  keeping  their  religious  opinions  to  themB^lyeR. 
Can  it  be  tiiat  mshmen  &light  to  flourish  th«ir  con- 
flicting faiths  in  one  another's  faces  P 

Both  Census  Bills  were  read  a  Second  Time,  aa  alao 
was  the  County  Courts  Jurisdiction  in  (Ireland)  Lunacy 
Bill,  designed  to  giye  the  County  Courts  of  Ireland 
jurisdiction  in  cases  of  oraziness  combining  unaound 
intellect  and  limited  means. 

Other  Bills  were  adyanced,  including  seyeral  Orders 
Confirmation  Bills,  of  no  particular  interest  to  the  CkrgXf 
if  of  any  to  the  Laity. 

{Commons,  Moming,)^Mx,  Bidbhx  asked  his  limita- 
ti<m  of  loquacity  Question,  to  which  Mr.  Glahstoxi 
answered  No  i  but  ne  saw  the  drift  of  it^  and  obstruction 
to  businees  might  require  serious  attention. 

On  going  into  Conunittee  on  the  Customs  and  Inland 
Beyenue  Bill,  Mr.  Hubbabd  moyed,  as  an  Amendment,  a 
Besolution  for  amending,  by  correction,  the  iniquities  of 
the  Income-tax.  Hereupon  followed  a  debate  on  quite 
another  matter— the  penny  additional  to  that  tax  to  be 
imposed  by  the  Budget,  and  the  question  whether  or  no 
it  would  be  just  to  rej^eal  the  Malt-tax  by  meam  of  that 
imposition. 

At  last  howeyer,  Mr.  Glasstohx  got  up,  and  replied 
to  Mr.  HUBBABD  as  well  as  could  be  expected,  and  in 
the  usual  way.  The  inequalities  of  the  Income-tax  were 
undeniable,  but  the  idea  of  redressing  them  was  Utopian. 
In  1874  he  saw  his  way  to  repealing  the  tax  altogether  ; 
but  we  had  trayelled  a  long  way  from  where  we  w«re 
then,  and  he  had  no  proposal  to  nciake  now. 

No,  of  course  not.  He  would  take  nothing  by  it — except 
the  putitude  of  a  comparatiyely  few.  The  parties 
aggneyed  and  fleeced  by  the  Income-tax  are  a  weak 
and  defenceless  minority.  The  majority 'of  those  who 
yote  the  taxes  and  also  the  national  expend!  ture^  p&j 
no  Income-tax  whateyer;  thanks  to  a  Conserratiye 
Demooratio  Reform  Bill. 


THE    YOUNG    WIFE    AND    THE    OLD    FRIEND, 

*'  Hav«  Yon  BKKif  Mr  PiPij  Lovi  I  " 

"Do  TOTJ  usAn  ^oga  MssmonAmr^  DiRUjia  I     Heea  rr  t«t  n^»o>x  the 
Fkkj>kii.    It  sMBLr  ao  or  that  borbid  Toeacoo,  that  I  washed  rr  for  tou  I  '* 


From  his  apology  fur  the  Inoomo-tax  the  Fremier  proceeded  to  defend  its 
aggravation  by  a  penny  in  the  pound  ;  and*  after  iome  word»»  Mr*  Hubbaed's 
Motion  was  ne^iived  by  a  majority  of  217  iL^presentativea  of  the  multitude 
to  28  Members  for, the  few.  Then  the  House  Tveut  into  Committee,  but  progreis 
wQfl  rajwrted  im  media  te!y, 

(J?t'^»*>i?*)— Committee  on  the  Bu^ifi^t  Bill  conUnned,  with  discuRmon  of 
details :  for  example,  tte  specific  graTity  at  wbiet  the  beer  duty  ii  to  be 
eharj^ed.  A  Epecitif^ally  grave  debate  of  which  the  gravity  was  a  little  lightened 
by  Sir  Staffoed  North  cote,  who  with  reference  to  the  KratiricaUou  of  the 
Farmera*  deflires  by  the  rewal  ofthe  Malt-tas^  said  that  to  a  BceptioaJ  mmd  it 
might  luggest  a  quotation  from  a  daa^ical  author. 

"  lirert^re  domoa  tatas  optantibui  ipiii 
Ul  fftciki" 

— wMoh  he  omitted  to  trandato  for  the  benefit  of  agricultural— and  commercial 
— gentlemen  p    Nor  did  he  quote  JonjfflOw,  Binfing  after  Jb^vefal,— 

*^  How  Datbni  link  by  darlljiE  *ch«mea  appreit, 
When  Tengeanoe^Ustejii  to  tha  fool'e  reque&t*" 

Or  else  be  might  have  iniinaated  that  the  repeal  of  the  Malt- tax  was  a 
darling  scheme  ol  which  the  oonoeision  mif  ht  possibly  disappoint  the  Britiih 
Farmer, 

Relief  of  DiBtresa  (Ireland)  Bill  re-oommitt^  pending  the  distrew ;  and  the 
Houio  adjourned  a  little  befoTe  sunrise. 

Wetfn^sday  {Commma).— At  work  on  the  clatiHes  of  the  Budget  ia  further 
detail  I  diacuasiug  questions  ohiefly  of  oiphering ;  how  much  sugar  shall  be  deemed 
wjuiTalervt  to  a  bushel  of  malt  from  27  lb,  to  28  Ik,  at  what  iigure  to  fix  the 
specitio  gravity  of  worts  (encore)  and  so  on*  Mr.  Wat^^et,  Mr.  M.  A,  Eass,  and 
Mr.  WaiTWEEAD,  on  the  part  of  the  brewers,  ha^dinjrwith  Mt,  GiiADetowii  who, 
amradmenta  being  withdrawn  or  negatived  without  a  diYision,  carried  all  Mi 
points ;  but  he  promised  the  men  of  beer  to  re -open   the  questions  between 
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Wife  (Tie  Tiad  brought  Tin-  a  little  present),    **  No,  Willi A.if,   I  will  not  HjLYB 

H(M   BROUGHT  UP  ON  TBK   '  BOTTLS'  I      LoOK  AT  TOUR  OWN  NOSK,  DbAB  1 " 

him  and  them  should  experience  proye  his  calonlations  wrong—instead  of 
confirming  the  conclusions  of  his  consummate  '*  chalk-head." 

Mr.  Sullivan  moved  an  Amendment  providing  that  the  valuation  of  public- 
houses  in  Ireland  shall  he  Gritfitvs's  valuation,  but  withdrew  it  on  Mr. 
Glai>6T0NR*s  undertaking  to  provide  that  the  valuation  shall  not  exceed  20  per 
cent,  valuation.  Who 's  Geitfiths  P  As  an  actuary  and  accountant,  evidentiy 
in  Irish  estimation  at  least,  a  safe  man. 

Adjournment  of  sitting,  formal  business  despatched,  and  House  adjourned. 

Thursday  (Lords), — In  Committee  on  the  Census  Bill,  an  Amendment^  pro- 
posed by  Lord  Fortrscue,  to  provide  for  the  local  collection  of  sanitary  infor- 
mation was  rejected  without  a  division,  but  another  Amendment,  moved  by 
the  satte  Peer,  appointing  that  an  abstract  of  the  Census  shall  be  published 
within  three  months  instead  of  twelve,  passed  without  opposition ;  and  thus  im- 
proved, the  Census  Bill  went  through  Committee. 

Forte  scutum  salus  ducum.  Had  Lord  Fortr8CUB*8  sanitary  extension  of 
the  Census  been  carried,  wouldn't  it  also,  have  tended  to  the  salus  popu/it 

On  report  on  Amendments  in  the  Educational  Endowments  (Scotland)  Bill, 
the  Lord  President  named  the  Commissioners  thereunder  to  be  appointed  by  the 
Government,  the  iirst  on  the  list  (of  four)  being  Lord  Balfoub  of  BuBLEiOH—a 
romantic  if  not  historical  name. 

The  Irish  Census  Bill,  and  some  smaller  Bills,  having  passed  through  Com- 
mittee, noble  Lords  knooked  off. 

^  (Commons.)— Government  having,  by  the  mouths  of  the  Attqrnet-Gbnbral, 
Sir  C.  DiLKE,  and  Mr*  Gladstone,  given  nearly  sixty  querists  indefinite  answers, 
the  House  set  to  on  the  Report  of  Amendments  on  Mr.  Forstek's  little  (Irish) 
Bill.  Two  new  Amendments  proposed  by  Mr.  Gibson  to  temper  the  Bill  for  the 
unhappy  Landlords,  were  accept^  by  the  Ministry ;  a  third,  moved  on  the  same 
behalf  by  Mr.  Chaplin,' got  negatived.  Then,  on  the  Motion  of  Mr.  Fobster, 
the  House  disposed  of  the  question  of  limitation,  carried  over  from  the  Com- 
mittee, by  deciding  on  a  limit  of  £30  valuation ;  and,  having  s^tied  that  point, 
ordered  the  Bill  to  be  read  a  Third  Time  on  Monday. 

Mr.  Fawcett  next  moved  the  Second  Reading  of  the  Post-Office  Money  Onders 
Bill,  to  cheapen  and  facilitate  the  transmission  of  small  sums.  It  proposes  to  let 
you  send  one  shilling  for  a  halfpenny,  sums  up  to  ten  shillings  tor  one  pennv, 
and  up  to  one  pound  for  twopence.  Here  is  a  lovely  little  Bill  for  you,  a  truly 
Liberal  Bill,  although,  as  Mr.  Fawcbtt  candidly  said,  it  was  practically  the  BiU 
of  the  late  Government,  and  it  had  the  warm  support  of  his  predecessor. 


After  some  precautionarr  criticism  from  Sir  J.  Lub- 
bock, who  wanted  the  Bill  overhauled  by  a  Select  Com- 
mittee, it  was  read  a  Third  Time,  and  the  House,  having 
at  last  done  one  bit  of  good  work,  adjourned. 

Friday  (i^c^).— Inquiry  as  to  the  progress  of  the  new 
Ordnance  Survey,  from  Lord  Brate,  answered  by  Lord 
SuDELEY,  and  from  the  Dake  of  Somebsbt  about  the 
Geological  Survey,  replied  to  by  Earl  Spehceb,  in  a  brief 
and  inatructive  lecture  on  geology. 

On  the  Report  of  the  Census  Bill,  Lord  Enfield 
opposed  an  Amendment  moved  by  Lord  Livebick  to 
provide  a  sx>ecial  Census  for  the  City  of  London,  but  said 
there  was  nothing  to  prevent  the  Civic  Monarch  and  his 
Aldermen  and  Council  from  doing  a  Census  of  their  own. 

A  considerable  batch  of  Bills  were  forwarded,  and 
then  their  Lordships  adjourned. 

(Commons f  Morning,) — ^The  Marquis  of  Habtinoton, 
in  answer  to  Mr.  Arnold,  announced  that  he  had  re- 
ceived a  telegram  from  the  Viceroy  of  India,  saying  that 
at  a  Durbar  on  Thursday  at  Cabui,  Abdub  Rahman  had 
been  proclaimed  Ameer  of  Afghanistan  by  somebody 
or  other,  whom  the  tele£[ram  did  not  name. 

As  Abdur  Rahman  is  supposed  to  have  European 
ideas,  in  due  time  we  shall  perhaps  have  a  photograph 
of  him  as  Ameer,  smoking  a  meerschaum. 

(Evening. )^W>ying  for  papers,  Mr.  Brtce  expatiated 
on  the  frightful  state  of  things  existing  through  Turkish 
misgoyemment  in  Armenia  and  Asia  Minor ;  and  a  con- 
versation ensued,  ^aver  than  the  debate  of  the  other 
evening  about  specific  gravity. 

Sir  C.  DiLKE  said  the  Government  was  doing  all  it 
oould  with  the  Porte  in  concert  with  the  other  Powers. 
The  pressure  of  six  Powers  was  being  brought  to  bear  on 
the  Porte  with  a  view  to  enforce  reform. 

European  six-Power  pressure  is  pretty  strong,  but 
will  any  pressure  milder  than  hydraulic  pressure  Dring 
the  Porte  to  reason  P 

Mr.  Gladstone,  after  Mr.  Onslow,  Sir  W.  Lawson, 
and  Mr.  Labouchbbb  had  said  their  says,  defended  the 
Government's  line  s^ainst  Mr.  Ashmead  -  Bartlett. 
They  were  working  with  caution,  and  within  the  limits  of 
their  duty :  but  were  not  prepared  to  act  save  in  concert 
with  the  other  Powers. 

Success  to  the  Powers,  exerting  six-Power  pressure  in 
concert  on  the  Porte ;  and  may  they  keep  it  up  at  con- 
cert-pitch to  the  desired  end. 

After  a  few  Turoophil  observations  from  Mr.  Boubxe. 
the  House  agreed  to  Mr.  Brtce's  motion  for  papers,  and 
adjourned  itself. 


A  PHENOMENON  OUT  OF  PLACE. 

The  subioined  advertisement,  extracted  from  the 
Liverpool  Daily  Mercury^  appears  to  attest  the  existenoe 
of  a  very  extraordinary  creature,  of  a  description  gene- 
rally oonsidered  by  Physiologists  as  fabulous : — 

WANTED,  bya  Mother  and  iSon,  a  Situation  as  KITCHEN 
6ARDENEU  or  COWMAN,     ^o  objeotlon  to  hone. 
Good  references.    Address,  &c. 

A  "  Mother  and  Son,"  really  IxJth,  would  trardy  do 
better  to  get  shown  as  a  lusus  nature  than  to  jiorni  as 
a  Kitchen  Gardener  or  Cowman. 

For  a  long  time  we  have  ceased  to  hear  anything 
about  Hippophagy;  but  the  statement  foregoing,  that 
the  advertiser  **  has  no  objection  to  horse,"  appNears  to 
indicate  that  a  prejudice  against  a  particular  form  of 
animal  food  is  decreasing  amongst  the  laborious  classes. 


CTNICISIC  COBBECTED. 


It  is  not  true,  says  Smelfunqus,  that  there  is  alwairs 
something  not  altogether  disagreeable  to  us  in  the  mis- 
fortunes of  even  our  very  best  friends.  When  any  of  our 
friends  whosoever  get  into  difficulties,  and  apply  to  us 
for  assistance,  which  we  cannot  well  afiEord  to  render 
them>  but  shall  be  oonsidered  mean  if  we  don't,  their 
misfortunes  then  give  us  unmitigated  pain. 


"Db.  Tanner's  Fast  "—is  hep  Then  sto^  him.  But 
if  he  won't  be  stopped,  and  insists  on  going  it  for  forty 
days,  then  back  him,  as  we  have  Shakspeabb's  authority 
in  Hamlet  that  **  Your  Tanner  will  last  you  nine  year." 


'  To  CoBRSSPOiTDXNTS.— 7&«  BditVT  dou  not  hold  hivMdf  bound  to  ael-nowUdge,  return,  or  pay  for  (^nUrtinUiom, 

itamped  and  directed  envelope,    Oopin  ihould  be  ktpL 


hi  no  COM  can  then  bt  retyamed  wiUu  aecompanUd  by  a 
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SPORTING    INTELLIQENCE.'' 


Mb.  Punch,  xt  eooB  YouKe  Fsiekd, 

I  oiYB  you  your  eeoond  title  beoanse  I  wonld  hK7%  j(m 
know,  Sir,  that  I  was  wearing:  my  Sovereiirn'e  nniform  and  lighting 
battltfs  nnder  the  shadow  of  the  British  Flag  long  before  Ton  were 
born.  Sir  I  Zonnds,  Sir !  you  were  a  baby  in  yonr  cradle  when  I  led 
the  forlorn  hope  at  —  Bat  there,  I  won't  tell  yon  wh^re,  A  warrior 
never  hoasts  of  his  own  feats  oi  arms.  I  am  aenerons  to  a  fault, 
and  never  misrepresented  a  fact  in  my  whole  life!  A  true  old 
English  gentleman,  Sir,  from  my  white  locks  to  my  patent  leather 
boots. 

Attention !  You  want  me  to  give  you  a  few  hints  on  Sporting. 
Well,  Sir,  you  could  not  have  come  to  a  better  quarter  for  informa- 
tion. I  may  say,  Sir,  that  I  have  been  bom  on  the  turf  (the  dear 
old  Irish  turf  it  was,  bedad.  Sir!),  and  have  lived  on  it  in  yarious 
quarters  of  the  world  all  my  life  long — as  a  boy,  as  a  man,  as  a 
veteran.  Like  every  commander.  I  have  seen  my  ups  and  downs. 
I  have  made  pots  of  mooey,  and  have  lived,  Sir,  in  the  most  elegant 
afflaenoe.  I  have  had  a  Town  house  in  Piccadilly,  a  couple  of  stalls 
at  the  Operas,  a  shooting-box  in  the  Hi^hlanda,  a  villa  in  the  Ible  of 
Wight,  with  a  yacht  moored  off  the  dining-room  window,  a  pM  d 
terre  at  Paris,  and  a  settled-from-the-Conquest  family  seat  (with  a 
few  thousand  acres,  half  a  dozen  lawn-tennis  grounds,  an  orchid- 
house,  and  a  first-class  Tudor  midnight  ghost,  all  complete)  in  the 
best  hunting  coanty  in  the  shires !  i  es.  Sir,  I  have  known  what 
our  *'  lively  neighbours  '*  call  the  '*  High  Life."  On  the  other  hand, 
I  own  (without  shame)  that  I  have  sometimes  been  **  in  retreat.*' 
Before  now  I  haye  lost  everything,  yes,  Sir,  eyery thing— but  my 
honour ! 

Was  I  at  (Goodwood  P  Why,  Sir,  you  might  as  well  ask  me  if  I 
had  ever  captured  a  battery  ot  the  enemy  single-handed  I  Of  course 
I  was  at  CKxKiwood  !  And  a  very  pleasant  partv  we  were.  Sir.  The 
usual  four—my  Right  Hon.  Friend  (who  haa  actually  put  off  a 
Cabinet  Gounoil),  the  Archbishop,  the  Millionnaire,  and  myself.  My 
ecclesiastical  colleague  (if  I  may  be  permitted  the  expression)  was  in 
his  very  best  form.    His  story  about  the  Sultait,  the  Margate 

Bathing-Maohine  Horse,  and  Her  Msjesty's  Oonsul  at (you  know 

where),  was  absolutely  screaming  !  The  practical  joke,  they  tell  me, 
was  contrived  by  Bismabck— the  dog  I    Ha  I  ha  I    I  will  repeat  it 

Well,  you  must  know  that  when  Lord  Salisbubt  was but  of 

course  you  have  heard  it  before,  Sir  I  If  you  haven't,  Sir,  more 
shame  to  you.  Sir,  for  neglecting  the  duties  of  your  position  I  My 
Right  Hon.  Friend  was  depressed,  and  was  scarcely  equal  to  dis- 
cussing finsnce  (his  strong  point,  you  know.  Sir),  witn  the  Mil- 
lionnaire. My  protigS^  the  Millionnaire  I  How  much  does  he  not 
owe  to  me !  And.  it  it  comes  to  that,  how  much  do  I  not  owe  to 
him  I  But,  with  tne  delicacy  of  true  friendship,  Sir,  an  account  has 
been  kept  by  neither  of  us.    At  least  I  can  answer  for  myself,  Sir. 

And  now  to  the  racing.  Riffht  shoulders  forward— quick  march  I 
Well,  there  was  nothing  in  it!  Hollow  as  a  drum.  Sir.  The  Good- 
wood Cup  was  a  match,  Sir!  Think  of  that.  Sir— a  match.  Sir! 
Will  you  believe  it.  Sir— a  field  of  two  I  Scarcely  enough  to  afford 
a  err  of  "A  thousand  to  one-'bar  one,"  Sir !  The  prize,  accordW 
to  the  Timee^  wa«  a  "Roman  Grater,"  Sir!  Although  I  am  an 
Englishman  in  the  Tery  beat  Mnte  of  the  word,  I  stillhavB  a  lew 

yOL.  LTTTTi  1 


drops  of  Irish  blood  in  me,  and  I  was  disgusted  to  find  **  the  crater  " 
BO  insulted.  Sir !  It  was  an  outrage.  Sir— an  agrarian  outrage.  Sir ! 
But  to  continue.  The  favourite  was  nowhere,  and  (as  the  Aruhbishop 
observed)  Bre^flen  Chinm  was  not  broken.  Good,  eh  f  A  quaint 
conceit.  Sir  I  None  of  your  nonsense,  Sir !  I  am  a  simple,  gudeless 
old  soldier,  Sir,  and  I  tell  you  it  amused  me  /  Law !  how  heartily  I 
laughed  as  the  old  ecclesiastic  paid  me  over  my  little  earnings  I  To 
humour  him,  I  had  taken  him  several  times  over.  Sir,  about  Chip* 
pendaie  at  10,000  to  30 1    I  made  the  odds  for  him  myself ! 

But  I  was  so  thoroughly  disgusted.  Sir,  with  the  whole  affair  that 
I  gave  up  Goodwood  on  Friday  in  favour  of  the  City.  It  always 
does  my  heart  good.  Sir,  to  see  our  grand  old  Metropolis  in  all  the 
glory  of  its  Business  Pride !  The  Home  of  Enterprise,  Sir,  the  very 
Centre  of  Commerce !  Ah,  Sir,  a  noble  thought,  a  ver^r  noble  thought 
indeed !  And,  truth  to  say.  Sir,  I  had  a  small  commission  on  hand. 
Sir.  I  am  good-natured  to  a  fault,  Sir,  and  can  say  **  No,"  Sir,  to 
nobody.    So  you  shall  hear,  Sir ! 

The  aged  widow  of  my  deceased  uncle  had  entrusted  me  with  what 
she  accurately  termed  her  *' little  all"  for  investment.  A  few 
hundreds,  don't  you  know,  Sir.  just  enough  to  keep  the  wolf  from 
the  door  down  at  Brixton.  Ox  course,  as  an  offloer,  a  gentleman, 
and  a  relative,  my  servioee  were  given  to  her  gratuitously.  I 
insisted  that  she  should  have  every  penny— every  penny.  Sir— <>f  the 
intereet  accruing  from  the  Bonus.  She  was  to  lose  nothing — 
absolutely  nothing.  Sir,  unless  the  Stock  (on  realisation)  happened 
to  go  down.  I.  en  the  other  hand  (as  she  had  a  poor  head  for  busi- 
ness, and  I  didn't  want  to  bother  her  with  details),  agreed  only  to 
take  something  when— mark  the  when.  Sir— the  Stocks  went  up/ 
Then— but  not  until  then— was  I  to  take  the  difference.  I  selected  a 
good  substantial  healthy-looking  Stock  of  unquestionable  respect- 
ability, and— well,  as  I  write,  the  blessings  of  my  venerable  and 
venerated  connection  are  ringing  in  my  ears !  Zounds,  Sir,  1  am 
affected  almost  to  tears !    The  rest  is  silence ! 

Yours  to  command, 

Thb  CoLOirxL. 

P.  8. — By  the  way,  should— I  repeat  should— yon  and  your  friends 
(I  like  to  be  genial.  Sir,  and  I  say  the  more  the  merrier.  Sir,— the 
more  the  merrier !)  want  something  really  safe,  why  follow  me.  I 
have  invested  thkt  fortune  of  my  aged  Aunt  (dear  old  lady!)  in 
Turkish  Fives  I      ^^^^^^^^^^^^^.^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^.^^^ 

AHT  POUR  ART. 

(JVom  a  Parieian  paint  efview,) 

Tvb  Englishman's  Art !    Ah !  mafn,  'tis  ridiculous, 
Bom4f  Bcaotian,  maudlin,  meticulous. 
Bun  pere  defamiUe  and  tnrall  to  the  dutiful, 
He 's  quite  devoid  of  true  sense  of  the  Beautiful. 
Is  he  not  steeped  in  **  propriety  " — soaked  in  it  ? 
Pouf!    Gallic  lungs  caonot  breathe,  they  are  choked  in  it. 
J     Ne*er  will  he  rise  to  the  true  Ideality 

Whilst  he  is  weighted  with  stupid  Morality. 

Painter,  it  hangs  on  bis  Philistine  neck  a  log, 
P(»et.  he 's  dragged  to  the  earth  by  the  Heoalogue ; 
While  he  is  frightened  of  Nature  and  Nudity, 
Slave  he  must  be  to  Convention  and  Crudity. 
Two  things  are  worthy  of  high  Art  capacity^ 
Painting  bare  limbs  and  describing  salacity. 
Art  that 's  not  hinged  on  these  points  in  banality ; 
No  inspiration  is  found  in  Morality  I 

Bull  is  so  fond  of  his  sweet  domestioitiet, 
Calm  honied  courtships,  and  baby  felieitieif 
Treaokle-pot  passion,  and  coarse  cockney  drollery. 
Art  ?    A  mere  compound  of  dap-trap  and  foolery  I 
Art  that  gives  not  with  minutest  explicitness 
Details  of  passion  in  piquant  illicitness, 
Virginal  vice  and  mature  sensuality, 
CanH  be  true  Art,  for  it  smacks  of  Morality. 

Art  must  be/rM ;  that's  the  sine  qui  non,  you  see 
(Some  Britons  own  it,— they  are  getting  on  you  see). 
Art  owneth  nought  as  a  bond,  chain,  or  band  meant, 
Saye  this,— it  must  deal  with  the  Seventh  (>>mBandment. 
Art  without  thiU  theme  to  batten  and  tarry  on, 
Pines,  like  a  fly  in  the  absence  of  carrion. 
Bondage  to  dirt  ?    Not  at  all.    Ideality 
Finds  nothing  bomS  about  immorality ! 


The  Old  Goldeh  Age.- Ladies  are  wearing  "old  Gold."  When, 
husbands  grumble  at  these  new  oases  of  waist,  their  wives,  being  oa« 
or  rather  in,  their  metal,  reply  that  "  it  is  good  for  home  trad^ the 


mode  not  being  French,  but' thoroughly  Jomi-Bnliitnjah.' 
tage  they  win,"  as  we  say  at  Lawn-Tennis. 
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Monday^  July  26  [Lords). — Their  Lordships  had  a  ohat  over  the 
Seoond  Readiiur  of  the  Wild  Birds'  Proteotion  Law  Amendnent  Bill, 
moved  by  Lord  Abkbdabs. 

The  Doke  of  Arotll,  oommendinff  the  body  of  the  Bill,  critioised 
the  schedule,  which^  said  His  Graoe^  had  been  drawn  np  by  some- 
body who  knew  nothing  about  the  birds  it  referred  to.  Nearly  half 
of  their  names  were  synonvnu ;  for  example,  "  lapwing.''  also 
entered  **  pewit."  Besides,  he  found  in  it  one  or  two  birds  of  a 
yerv  destruotiye  oharaoter. 

The  sparrow-hawk,  let  us  hope,  if  there  is  one  left ;  the  kite  also, 
and  the  buzzard,  onoe  oommon,  now  rare.  Tes,  and  all  the  rest  ot 
the  FaUnmidmy  and  the  owls.  Never  fear,  your  Graoe.  QKme  enough. 


if  these  fine  old  English  binds  multiply,  to  take  means  for  keeping 
them  under. 

Lord  Walsivghak  judiciously  pointed  out  that  it  was  desirable 
that  a  bird  should  be  known  in  every  place  by  its  local  name. 

As  for  example  "chaffinch,"  altaB  "chink,  alioB  "spink/'  in 
different  counties.  The  compiler  of  the  Schedule  did,  perhaps,  know 
what  ke  was  about,  a  little,  pace  the  MacCallum  Mobb. 

The  LoBD  Chancbllob  noticed  the  omission  of  the  kingfisher  and 
the  woodpecker,  and  suggested  that  they  should  be  put  in.  As  wild 
birds,  and  wards  in  Chancery  now,  of  course  they  wilL    Why  left 

The  Bill,  as  amended  by  their  iSMi&^I^  ^ks  read  a  Seoond  Time ; 
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thank  them.  Then  Lord  Spxncbs  moved  the  Second 
Readinjr  of  the  Relief  of  Distress  (Ireland  Act  Amend- 
ment) BiU,  and  explained  its  provisions.  It  also  passed 
its  Second  Beading,  and  Noble  Lords,  before  adjourning, 
forwarded  other  Bills,  not  a  few. 

(Commont.)— Lord  HABTiKeTON  ^Kve  a  not  unsatisfac- 
tory account  of  the  state  of  affairs  in  Afghanistan,  from 
which  it  appeared  that  the  Indian  Government,  mainlv 
following  out  the  policy  of  their  j>redecessors,  had  sqnared 
it  with  Abdxtb  Rabmajx,  proclaimed  Ameer  of  Cabul  with 
their  consent  and  that  of  the  Sirdars.  Our  troops  would. 
as  soon  as  possible,  retire  to  a  position  where  thev  could 
keep  a  look-out ;  and  it  was  hoped  that  in  the  Autumn 
they  would  retire  through  the  passes  to  India.  No 
formal  engagements  had  been  made  with  the  new  Ameer ; 
he  had  simply  been  recognised  and  offered  temporary 
assistance  to  establish  his  authority.  He  had  been  let 
know  that  he  must  have  no  relations  with  anv  Foreign 
Power  but  ourselves,  but,  if  he  took  eur  advice,  the 
British  Government  would  back  him  against  any  un- 
provoked aggression.  A  Mahommedan  Envoy  would  be 
sent  to  Cabul,  but  the  Ameer  would  not  be  required  to 
receive  a  British  Resident. 

This  is  meant  for  an  improvement  on  the  policy  of 
the  late  Government.  Such  may  it  prove.  At  least^  a 
Mahometan  Envoy  is  perhaps  less  likely  than  a  British 
Resident  to  be  assassinated. 

In  answer  to  a  question,  the  noble  Marquis  said  the 
assistance  given  to  Abdur  Rahicak  would  be  principally 
pecuniary. 

So  everybody  no  doubt  foreboded. 

In  answer  to  Lord  £.  Cecil,  Mr.  Gladstokb  confessed 
that  it  was  quite  true  that  the  increased  Income-tax, 
although  not  sanctioned  by  law,  had  been  stopped  from 
salaries  paid  to  civil  servants,  and  from  coupons  on 
foreign  stocks.  But,  pleaded  Our  William,  the  practice 
had  tne  merit  of  convenience  to  sanction  it. 

So  have  all  the  iniquities  of  the  Income-tax.  But  still 
they  are  at  least  legal ;  which  makes  some  difference, 
doesn't  it,  Williaic  r 

Mr.  FoBSTER  at  last  moved  the  Third  Reading  of  his 
long-debated  little  Irish  Bill,  whereon,  said  he,  **  Sir, 
we  liave  now  had  twelve  situngs."  A  little  Bill  truly 
much  sat  upon.  But  finally  carried  by.  303  to  237 ;  a 
diminuendo  majority  greeted  with  Oppoaition  cheers. 

Big  Ben  struck  two,  and  the  House  adjourned. 

Tuuday.—¥int  appearance  of  Little  Irish  Bill  in  the 
Lords,  and  of  two  giants,  the  Chinese  Csuore  and  the 
Norwegian,  with  the  Dwarf,  in  the  Commons.  It  was  a 
tall  night,  but  the  Giants  found  it  short  commons  as  an 
intellectual  feast,  and  left  early.  Our  Artist  took  Uiem. 
(rw20  Illustration.) 

Lord  NoBTOK  moved  and  carried  the  Second  Reading  of 
the  Industrial  Schools  Acts  Amendment  Bill,  ddeflv  de- 
signed for  the  particular  protection,  of  girls  under  lour- 
teen ;  and  Lorn  Susblst  obtained  the  same  success  for 
the  Merchant  Seamen's  (Payment  of  Wages,  &c.)  Bill- 
essentially  an  anti-crimp  Bill,  framed  to  protect  pow 
Jack  from  land-sharks  of  the  crimp  kind.  Lords 
ABSRDSEir  and  Nortok  verv  much  applauded  Lord 
Sudelbt's  measure,  calculated,  no  doubt,  also  to  please 
Mr.  Pldcsoll. 

{Cotnmona^  Morning.y-T^r,  Gladstokx  attempted  to 
^lain,  in  answer  to  Lord  R.  Chitrchill  and  &x  H. 
Woolff,  why  it  had  been  arranged  that  Mr.  Dodsok 
should  accept  the  Chiltom  Hundreds  when  he  had  been 
unseated  for  Chester ;  but  the  case  nevertheless  seemed 
to  remain  very  much  an  affair  of  **  Dodsok  and  Fog." 

Dr.  Caicsron  got  upon  Postal  Telegraphs,  and  in  the 
Evening^  suggested  that  the  puUic  are  anxious  for  '*  in- 
creased telemphic  facilities  and  diminished  charges." 
Having  got  his  answer  from  Mr.  Fawgsit,  he  withdrew 
his  Motion. 

Colonel  Barits  complained  of  the  amount  and  inci- 
dence of  the  Education-Rato,  from  which  he  complained 
that  the  fanners  derived  no  benefit.  He  moved  that  a 
larger  share  of  the  cost  of  education  be  defraved  out  ol 
the  Imperial  Exoheauer.  Motion  seconded  by  Mr. 
Bidbxll,  and  opposed  by  Mr.  Mxjndxlla,  who  protested 
affainst  the  disparagement  of  education  and  the  eulogy 
of  ignorance  in  Oohmel  Barhs's  speech.  The  Resolution 
in  the  farmers'  or  barn-men's  interest  wa«  negatived  by 
114  to  36. 

Mr.  BiGGAR  caused  a  discussion  respecting  the  alleged 
conduct  of  the  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Louth  while  acting  as 


HEARD    IN    MID-CHANNEL. 

BioMnaon,  '<  Yov  'vi  seen  more  or  the  World  teak  most  fbople,  Mas. 
Smart.  Now,  where  have  tov  met  the  Handsomest,  Pleabahtsst,  and 
Bsst-Bred  People  t '' 

Fair  American,  **  Well— AMona  tour  British  Aristooracy." 

Sobinaan,  "  Indeed  I  Thai  u  most  ORATiriiNa  to  mt  Pride  as  an  Eno- 
usBMAN  I  And  where  have  tov  enoountbred— a— ^he  UauEST,  Vuloarest, 
and  most  Offensive  Speoimens  of  Hvmanitt  t '' 

Fair  American,  **  Well — AMONa  tour  British  Aristooraot  !  " 


Cobnel  of  the  Antrim  Militia;  misconduct  of  which,  it  seems,  he  was  not 
culpable*    Further  legislation  was  then  deferred* 

Wednesday  (Commons). —The  Marauis  of  Hartington  having  received  a 
telegram  reporting  a  terrible  disaster  to  have  occurred  to  the  force  under  Gteneral 
Burrows  near  Candahar,  read  it  to  a  thin  House  in  dead  silence. 

The  Budget  was  proceeded  with  nevertheless.  Lord  G.  Hamilton  moved  to 
omit  the  clause  increasiEg  the  Income-tax  bv  a  penny  in  the  pound ;  but  Lord  R. 
Churchill,  as  the  farmers'  friend,  dedinea  to  veto  against  the  means  for  the 
repeal  of  the  Malt-tax^  and  Mr.  Gladstone  said  the  success  of  the  Amendment 
would  render  that  rehef  impossible,  let  alone  the  relief  of  Indian  difficulties 
requiring  Imperial  assistance.  Sir  8.  Northootb  supported  Lord  G.  Hamilton, 
whose  Amendment,  however,  was  rejected  by  230  to  94. 

As  children  must  be  paid  for,  so  must  remissiens  of  duties— of  course  out 
of  the  pockets  of  the  Income-tax  payers ;  for  there  is  now  no  more  taxing  the 
People.  No  wonder,  then,  that  they  do  not  object  to  the  Income-tax.  A  tax 
which  the  People  have  not  to  pay  is  necessarily  popular. 

The  Marquis  of  HARTDiaTON  read  two  further  telegrams  encouraging  the  hope 
that  "  anninilation  "  was  too  strong  a  word  to  describe  the  calamity  which  had 
befallen  General  Burrows's  brigade.  The  House,  with  some  slight  sense  of 
relief,  adjourned. 

Thursday  (Zor<2i).— Authorised  bv  the  Quern,  Lord  Granville,  in  reply  to 
Lord  Stanley  of  Aldsrlst,  stated  that  his  Royal  Mistress  had  sent  the  Sultah 
a  message  **  in  which  she  expressed  a  firm  hope  that,  even  at  a  sacrifice,  he 
would  accede  to  the  unanimous  wishes  of  Europe."  '*  Bon't  you  wish  you  mav 
get  it.  Ma'am  P  "  is  the  answer  which,  in  an  Oriental  form,  the  Padishah  wiU 
perhaps  not  dare  to  return  to  Her  Majesty's  letter,  caolj  beoaiise  he  may  possibly 
apprehend  that  there  is  something  to  oe  read  between  the  lines. 

Answering  the  Duke  of  Somerset,  Lord  Granville  announced  tiutt 
grave  as  was  the  affair  at  Candahar,  it  had  been  exaggerated  in  the  first 
accounts.    The  last  account  from  Afghanistan  will  be  heavy  for  Johh's  pocket. 

A  sad  reverse,  whatever  the  details  may  be,  but,  apparently,  not  quito 
amountmg  to  an  Afghan  Isandlana. 


52 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


[August  7,  1880. 


CONCLUSIVE! 

UnMoUd  M.  P,  [indignantly),  **  AorvALLT  OHABQED  MX  WITH  B&IBKRT  1 '' 

FrUnds,  «'  But  didn't  you  dbny  it  t " 

The  UnsemUd.  "  Cx&tahtlt— jf 08T  xmphjLtioallt Bcrr— thit  ah— fboyxd 


TT\r 


WISDOM  OF  EXPEBIENCE. 

Seel,— I  am  tarry  to  say  I  am  old  enough  to  remember 
a  time  oontiderably  previOTU  to  the  birth  of  most  of  mj 
aoquaintanoe.  I  recolleot  in  particular  the  day  in  whion 
many  people's  minda  beoame  possessed  with  an  idea  that 
we  had  entered  on  an  era  of  peace  and  progress,  and 
philanthropists  fondly  prophesied  the  ai)proaohing  cessa- 
tion of  war,  and  the  abolition  of  capital  pxiniBlunent. 
As  to  war,  their  amiable  Drediotions,  which  I  always 
derided,  were  very  soon  falsifted  by  a  succession  of 
tremendous  conflicts,  and  now,  instead  of  turning  swords 
into  plough-shares,  nation  is  striying  against  nation  to 
construct  monster  cannon,  ironclads,  and  torpedoes.  So 
much  for  war,  and,  as  regards  the  other  necessary  usage 
whose  abandonment  was  foretold  by  many  mawkish 
sentimentalists,  any  of  those  simpletons  still  suryiying 
may  learn  late  wisdom  from  this  recent  item  of  foreign 
intelligence: — 

"Capital  PuNisRMvifT  n  BwiTsanLAim.— The  Grsat 
Couocil  of  the  oanton  of  Sohwyts,  in  votioK  the  rMtoratioii  of 
eapital  puoishment,  has  decided  that  executions  shall  be  public 
Capiul  punittbment  has  ooir  been  restored  in  four  cantons— 
Unterwalden,  Appenzell,  Uii,  and  Schw^ts." 

I  always  contended  that  Society  could  not  get  on  with- 
out the  gallows.  When  I  say  the  gallows,!  mean  the 
guillotine  also,  and  its  other  equiyalents.  Now  they  haye 
tried  the  experiment  of  disusing  it  in  Switzerland,  and 
you  see  with  what  success.  When  milksops  used  to  talk 
to  me  about  what  they  called  the  hopes  of  humanity,  I 
always  told  them  that  there  was  no  hope  for  humanity 
whateyer;  for  human  nature  was  human  nature,  and 
plague,  neatilenoe,  and  fire,  battle,  murder,  and  sudden 
death— the  latter  occasionally  inflicted  by  the  execu- 
tioner—would continue  till  the  end  of  time.  I  doubt 
not  you  will  sympathise  with  the  extreme  satisfaction 
which  the  foregoing  oonfirmation  of  foresight  and  of  the 
feeling  that  is  lath^  to  preyision,  affords  an  aged  philo- 
sopher who  always  was,  and  is,  and  ever  will  be,  an  out- 
and-out  and  thorough-going  Pessimibz. 

P.S.— I  am  glad  we  in  this  country  were  not  suoh  fools 
as  to  try  the  experiment  of  suspending  **  stM.  per  coil.** 


Dban  Stbxet,  Soho  akd  Sohot.— They  use  a  "  pun- 
kah "  at  the  Boyalty  Theatre.  Is  it  considered  to  be  a 
satisfactory  way  of  raising  the  wind  f 


On  Motion  for  going  into  Committee  on  the  Belief  of  Distress 

i Ireland)  Bill,  Lord  Emlt,  supported  by  Lords  Busrayen  and 
^owesscgust,  besought  the  Goy«mment  to  deyise  a  scheme  of  State 
emigration. 

Lord  Spencbr  said  that  the  feelings  of  the  Lrisk  people  were 
opposed  to  compulsory  emigration,  and  that  the  Irish  Boards  of 
Cruardians  possessed  larse  powers  of  encouraging  Pat  to  emigrate. 

If  poor  Paddt  could  consult  his  own  inclinations,  an  **  Irish 
Exodus  **  would  mean  staying  at  home. 

Their  Lordships  then  put  the  Bill  into  Committee  and  passed  it 
through,  pushed  some  other  Bills  on  a  peg,  and  adjourned. 

{Commons.) — The  Marquis  of  Hajltington,  touching  the  Candahar 
disaster,  repeated  the  statement  made  by  Lord  Qsajxyille  to  the 
Peers ;  and  recited  telegrams  in  detail. 

Sir  C.  DiLKB,  in  reply  to  Mr.  Monk,  said  the  Porte  had  answered 
the  CoUeotiye  Note  by  declining  to  cede  Larissa,  Janina,  and 
Metzovo;  but  proposed  new  negotiations  for  settlement  of  the 
frontier,  and  general  details. 

The  Porte  seems  not  to  perceiye  that  a  European  Bound  Eobin 
means  that  its  signataries  haye  had  enough  oi  negotiations,  and 
don*t  intend  to  stand  any  more  delay,  during  which  the  frontier  will 
remain  as  utterly  unsettled  as  the  state  of  the  Turkish  dominions 
altogether. 

On  the  Order  of  the  Day  for  the  Second  Beading  of  the  Hares  and 
Babbits  Bill,  Mr.  Gladstonb  and  Lord  Elcho,  between  them, 
created  a  laugh.  The  former  presented  a  petition  from  127  Hadding- 
tonshire farmers  for  the  Bill,  and  the  latter  a  petiticm  against  it 
from  Sir  T.  Qladstokb.  '*  A  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  than 
kind.''  apparently. 

Why  is  the  ouestion  oonoeming  "  ground  game,"  which  exercised 
the  Collectiye  Wisdom  for  so  manj  hours,  fike  a  kernel  f  Because 
it  lies  in  a  nut-shell.  Is  it.  or  is  it  not,  necessary  to  debar  a  bad 
landlord  from  driying  a  hard  bargain  which  will  force  his  tenant  to 
keep  the  hares  and  rabbits  on  the  estate  he  farms  sufficiently  under 
to  preyent  them  from  rayaging  his  crops  in  a  ruinous  measure,  and 
thus  constituting  themselyes  a  plague  of  noxious  yermin  worse  than 


any  rats  and  mice,  and  as  bad,  almost,  if  not  quite,  as  locusts  and 
Colorado  beetles  and  the  Phyttoxera  t 

Friday  (Lonb).— On  the  Motion  for  the  Third  Beading  of  the 
Belief  of  Distress  (Ireland)  Bill,  a  dialcmo  between  Lords  PowKBa- 
covRT  and  Kocbbblbt  on  the  subject  of  Emigration  reyerted  to  by 
the  former  Peer,  and  pooh-poohed  by  the  latter.  After  that  the  Bill 
was  read  a  Third  Time  and  passed. 

The  Second  Beading  of  the  Limitation  of  Costs  (Ireland)  Bill 
was  moyed  by  Lord  Stajtlbt  of  Aldbblbt,  and,  on  the  Motion  of 
Lord  AJTHBaLBr,  rejected. 

Is  it  not  much  to  be  wished  that  some  measure  could  be  framed 
for  the  effectual  Limitation  of  Costs  (Ireland)  f 

[Commons^  Morning,) — Hares  and  Babbits  Bill  <m  for  Second  Bead- 
ing. Abused  by  Lord  Eloho  in  good  set  terms  as  a  **  monstrous  abor- 
tion," which  would  demoralise  eyerybody  concerned,  encourage  fraud, 
and  make  the  relations  of  landlord  and  tenant  intolerable.  Defended 
by  Sir  W.  Habcoubt,  who  gaye  Lord  Elcho  as  good  as  he  brought, 
and,  obiter,  chaffed  Bbaitd.  The  match  between  these  two  opposite 
champions  oyer,  on  the  recommendation  of  Sir  S.  Nobthootb,  the 
Bill  was  read  a  Second  Time.  Pitched  batUe  and  row  to  come  on 
the  Third  Beading. 

{jEveninQ,)—An  attempt  at  a  sitting,  but,  before  any  busineis  oould 
be  done,  tne  House  oounted  and  the  siance  snuffled  out. 


Sis, 

Air  examiiiation  for  Steam-Laun<&  Ownen.  Certifloata  al 
effioicney  to  be  riiown  at  eyery  Lock.  Charge  of  admission  for  any 
Launch  to  a  Look  to  be  two  soyereigns.  This  would  bring  the 
Launohen  to  their  senses,  and  be  a  way  of  applying  a  lesson:  fvom 
Locke  on  the  Understanding, 

Yours  truly, 

Happt-«o-Logxz. 
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GUY'S  IN  DISGUISE  I 

As  there  seems  to  be  some  rumoured  ooufliot  of  authority  at  a 
well-knowu  London  Hospital,  Mr,  Punch  begs  to  publish  a  revised 
'*  List  of  Begulations." 

Ths  MsDicix  Btaff. 

There  shall  be  four  Physicians,  who  shall  have  unlimited  pow», 
exeroisable  (as  a  matter  of  form)  at  the  disoretion  of  the  Taking-in 
Committee,  the  Treasurer,  the  Libranan,  the  Sisters  and  Nurses,  the 
Chaplain,  and  the  Matron. 

These  rhysioians  shall  be  required  to  yisit  the  Patients  at  least 
two  flxed  days  in  every  week,  and  shall  appoint  their  own  days, 
subject  only  to  the  courteous  oonsent  of  the  Clerk  and  Registrar,  the 
Surveyor,  the  Porter,  the  Sab-Porter,  the  Night  Watonman,  the 
liessent^er,  and  the  Matron. 

The  Physicians  shall  each  in  rotation  have  charge  of  the  Clinical 
Wards,  and  sh^  deliver  a  Clinical  Lecture  at  least  once  a  week.  The 
subjects  of  these  lectures  shall  be  left  to  their  own  choice,  after  re- 
ceinng  the  perfunctory  sanction  of  the  Chaplain,  the  Bathmen,  the 
Janitor,  the  Engineer,  the  Engineer's  Assistant,  and  the  Matron. 

The  Assistant  Physicians  shall  help  the  Physicians,  and  shall  be 
completely  under  their  control,  subject  only  to  the  occasional  inter- 
ference of  the  Museum  Keeper,  the  Museum  Keeper's  Assistant,  the 
Sisters,  the  Nurses,  the  Baker,  the  Cook,  and  the  Matron. 

There  shall  be  four  Surgeons,  who  shall  perform  the  necessary 
operations,  under  the  nominal  supervision  of  the  Trustees,  the 
GoTemorSj  the  Chaplain,  the  Surveyor,  and  the  Matron. 

The  Assistant  Surgeons  shall  act  under  the  orders  of  the  Surgeons, 
of  course  subject  to  the  purely  friendly  guidance  of  the  Nurses  (day 
and  night),  the  Chaplain,  the  JSngineer's  Assistant,  and  the  Matron. 

The  Dental  Surgeon  shall  extract  teeth  and  lecture  on  Dental 
Surgery  nt  such  times  as  miiy  ba  rsalltf  mnsidered  advisable  by  the 
Mt^:i*eu/er^  the  B*ker,  the  Bsn^k-Gate  Porter,  and  the  Matron. 

The  Aural  6arg^a,  tho  Piitholo^tst,  the  Medical  and  Surgical 
Re^ii^trtra,  the  Ajjothecarv  and  Dispensers,  and  the  Laboratory  Man 
shall  he  perfetjlW  independent  of  all  oimtrol,  provided  onlv  that  they 
aouept  the  periodical  bmtftof  the  Janitor,  the  Librarian,  the  Museum 
Keeper,  the  Mii^am  Keeper's  Asaiatant,  the  Sisters,  the  Chaplain, 
thi^  Clerk  and  Raicfi'^tra.r,  and  the  Matron, 

The  MedLiiiLl  Staff  akaU  order  what  they  please,  in  hope  (if  not  in 
faith)  uf  Beemi^r  those  ordera  obey^sd.  In  ooiisideration  of  this  perfect 
freidora  of  action,  they  ^xxW  he  held  r -=;  msible  by  everybody  for 
everything  with  the  heartv  and  entire  consent  of  the  (Governors,  the 
Trustees,  the  Treasurer,  tne  Taking-in  Committee,  the  Sisters,  the 
Nurses,  and  the  Matron. 

Thb  NuRfliKG  Staff. 

The  Matron  shall  be  subject  in  all  things  to  the  wishes  of  the 
Lady  Superintendent.  To  prevent  confusion,  however,  the  Matron 
and  the  Lady  Superintendent  shall  be  exchangeable  terms  referring 
to  the  same  ofB.oial.  This  regulation  shall  be  enforced  with  the 
utmost  rigour  at  all  times  and  on  every  occasion. 

The  Sidters  shall  pay  the  greatest  i>os8ible  deference  to  the  utter- 
ances of  the  Medical  Staff.  They  shall  invariably  allow  those  utter- 
ances to  enter  at  one  ear  and  to  exit  by  the  other.  They  shall 
consider  themselves  entirely  at  the  disposal  of  the  Medioiu  Staff 
when  they  have  obtained  the  oonsent  of  their  immediate  Superior. 

The  Nurses  shall  follow  the  lead  of  the  Sisters,  and  shall  submit 
themselves  in  all  things  to  the  orders  of  the  Doctors,  when  those 
orders  have  originated  with  the  Matron. 

Thus  the  Medical  Staff  will  laam  to  work  harmoniously  with  the 
Nursing  Staff,  and  a  clashiuflr  of  authority  will  obviously  be  a  matter 
of  almost  insurmountable  difficulty. 

Thi  Patibnts. 

The  Patients  shall  oheerf  ally  accept  the  treatment  ordered  by  the 
Physicians,  misunderstood  by  the  Nurses,  referred  to  the  Taking-in 
Committee,  supported  by  the  Surgeons,  edited  by  the  Governors,  and 
generally  revised  by  the  Matron. 

They  shall  willingly  mndergo  any  necessary  inconvenience  inci- 
dental to  the  situation.  They  shall  be  glad  to  have  their  beds  made 
shortly  after  daybreak.  They  shall  never  object  to  the  absence  of 
their  guardians  at  the  hours  set  apart  for  meals  and  moral  exercises. 
They  shall  train  themselves  to  welcome  new  faces,  and  shall  never 
fret  for  the  companionship  of  nurses  removed  to  otner  wards  for  the 
sake  of  variety.  They  must  remember  that  such  little  troubles 
must  be  goodnaturedly  accepted,  to  enable  the  Sisters  and  their  sub- 
ordinates to  perform  the  duties  assigned  to  them  to  the  entire  satis- 
faotion  of  the  Framer  of  the  Rules,  Kegulations,  and  Observances. 

In  conclusion,  should  anj  Patient  show  praotio^ly  his  or  her  dis- 
approval of  a  system  at  nrst  sight  rather  suggestive  of  a  divided 
authority,  of  a  kingdom  within  a  kingdom,  of  a  quarrel  between 
Healers  and  Attendants,  of  a  dispute  between  Doctors  and  Nurses, 
he  or  she  shall  be  immediately  dismissed  from  the  Hospital  with  the 
tacit  consent  of  the  doveming  Body  and  through  the  immediate 
agency  of  the  Undertaker  I 


IRISH    NOTIONS    OF    NOTES. 

BE  patriotic  Mr.  Petse 
Shebxdan,  '*a  Dublin 
merchant  for  forty-five 
years,"  arrived  at  six 
o'clock  on  Saturday 
evening,  at  the  St.  Pan- 
eras  Station. 

He. tendered  a  £3- 
nbte  of  the  Bank  of 
Ireland  in  the  restau- 
rant, in  payment  of 
refreshments.  This  ten- 
der was  refused  by  the 
young  ladies  behind  the 
bar.  They  referred  Mr. 
Pktbb  Shbridait  to  the 
Station-Master. 

The  Station-Master 
told  Mr.  Petes  Shebi- 
PAE  that  he  would  not 
take  Irish  notes.  Mr. 
Petbb  Shsbidav  told 
the  Station-Master  *  *  the 
note  was  a  Bank  of 
Ireland  "—note  under 
stood. 

The  Station-Master 
replied  that  he  did  not 
care. 

Having  related  the 
foregoing  particulars  in 
a  letter  to  the  IVme^, 
Mr.  Petee  Sheaidajt 
adds:- 

''Mvanswtr  was  that  it  was  a  poor  oompUaient  to  Ireland,  and  that  I 
would  nnnoelbrth  refuao  any  payment  tendered  bv  Bank  of  Engltnd  note^, 
and  would  recommend  every  man,  woman,  and  child  in  Ireland,  through  the 
Press,  to  do  likewiM." 

Is  it  not  too  probable  that  some,  if  not  most,  of  Mr.  Petee 
SHBEn>AiT*8  debtors,  if  they  suppose  him  likely  to  oe  as  good  as  his 
word,  will,  whenever  they  offer  to  discharge  liieir  obligations  to  him, 
in  the  amount  of  from  £5  upwards,  make  a  point  of  always  tendering 
him  Bank  of  England  notes  ? 

Mr.  Petes  SHESiDiiE  is  perhaps  descended  from  ancestors  com- 
memorated in  the  stock  Irish  anecdote,  according  to  which,  once 
upon  a  time,  the  inhabitants  of  a  certain  district  in  his  native  land, 
bearing  a  grudge  against  a  local  banker ,  and  wishing  to  spite  him, 
oollActad  for  that  purpose  as  many  of  his  notes  as  ever  tney  could, 
and  then  burnt  them. 


HIGH  AND  MiaHTY. 


Two  Strangers  paid  a  visit  last  week  to  the  House  of  Commons. 

They  were,  it  is  believed,  the  most  exalted  personages  who  have 
ever  passed  within  the  walls  of  the  House. 

They  were  of  the  highest  standing  in  Society. 

They  had  the  loftiest  demeanour. 

They  were  far  above  all  Party  diflerenoes  and  divisbns. 

They  could  look  down  on  the  meet  oonspicooos  and  eminent 
Members  of  the  House. 

The  Standing  Orders  of  the  Hous^  greatly  excited  their  curiosity. 

They  inquired  with  a  personal  interest  about  the  Long  Parliament. 

The  Tory  benches  wished  they  had  such  allies  to  stand  up  for  the 
Constitution,  against  the  revoluUonary  Hares  and  Rjibbits  BilL  (The 
only  drawback  that  seem^  to  suggest  itself  was  that  they  might 
get  to  high  words.) 

Everybody  appears  to  have  been  polite  and  attentive  to  them,  but 
even  if  they  had  suffered  any  slight  or  neglect,  they  could  have 
overlooked  it 

They  looked  over  the  House. 

They  went  away  highly  plmsed  with  tkeir  reeeption,  did-* 

The  Chinese  Giant  (8  ft  $in.)  and  the  Norwegian  Giant  (Sft  4  in.), 
each  of  them  folly  entitled  to  bear  before  his  name  the  letters  H.E.H., 
I.e.,  His  Beal  Highness. 


oirs  EOE  ZAinirEE. 

"  Ds.  Tajtitbe,  Sir,"  said  a  blnfl  Norfolk  J.P.  '*  If  he  were  in 
this  country,  I  'd  commit  him  for  getting  his  livelihood  without 
ostensible  meana  of  subsiBtenoe." 
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f'**%Hr?SUi<:=i'V't^ 


SUDDEN    RESULTS    OF    DUCAL    CAPRICE. 


Todemm  (a  Blaunah  CofuerwUive  wer  tvnce  he  8h4>ok  handi  with  BoyaUy^  last  week),  «  Look,  Aunt,  thkbb  's  Czisorbki,  tbs  ViOLumTy 
Tov  KNOW  I  Bt  Joys,  if  hs  isk't  airriNa  bbtwsbn  thb  Duohbss  of  Ipswich  aitd  thb  DffOHsas  of  Pcttnit  I  Splendid  fbixow, 
CzRsoBSKi  1  Most  obajhhno  Womut,  thbib  Gbaobb  t — mow  thbm  both  wblit— must  ihtboduob  tou  somb  DjLT  " — (bmoe  eJ/zbcraiefy 
---it  compUUly  ignored-^ctmUnuee  his  remarks  to  his  Aumi)^**  Ugh  I     If  it  ain't   siokbniho   to   bbb  thb  wat  that  FAWBora 

FlDDLDia  OaD  T0ADIB8  THO0B  TWO  OLD    FbVMPS,  JUST   BBOAUBB   THBT  'BB    DuOHBSSBS  I     Wh7,   TBBT  W0ULDN*T  BVBN  SPMAK  TO  HIM 
IF  HB  WBBBN'T  a  FoBBIOBBB  ;  AKD  THBT  'LL  OUT  HIM  DBAD  NBXT  WBBK— THAT  'S  A  OOMFOBT  I     UOH  !     WhAT  A  WORLD  1  " 

[Becomes  a  Radical  again  on  the  spoL 


THE  PIG  AND  THE  PJEER. 

Fe^r  {soUo  voce).  By  Joye  1  here  he  is,  then,  the  pestilent  creature, 

He  looks  quite  at  home,  too~ine£bible  cheek  I 
Pig  {aside).  Och^  shnre  thin,  my  Lormd,  in  figure  and  feature 

Ye  're  moighty  impanous ! 
Peer  (to  Pig).  What  do  you  seek  P 

Pig  (to  Peer).  Sake  ie  it,  yer  honnrr  f— Tlb  justice  I  'm  sakin'. 

And  this  is  the  roight  sort  o'  shop  for  that  same. 
Peer  (aside),  Eugh  I    Justice  would  just  salt  you  down  into  bacon, 

Base  porcine  pretender.    (Aloud.)  Tou  bear  a  bad  name. 
Pig  {jauntify).  Bad  'cess  to  the  blaygnrrds  that  gaye  it  I    But  that 

Will  not  take  you  in. 
Peer.  Well— ahem  I— I  don't  know. 

Pig.  Ooh,  shure  thin,  I  swear  by  the  holy  Saint  Pathriok, 

I  'm  just  the  most  iimicent  gintleman. 
Peer  {drily).  Oh! 

Pig.  Faix,  ask  Misthurr  Gladbtohx. 
Peer  (hotiy).  I  'U  see  him  d— dashed  first. 

Your  nwnsor  is  worse  than— weU,  well,  I  'm  a  Peer.  (Sighs.) 
Pig  (aside).  Ah  I  noblesse  oblige.  But  the  wrath  that  outflashed  first 

Much  marred  the  sepoee  of  tlM  caste  Y  ere  de  Yere. 

(Aloud.)  Don't  ye  hike  Misthurr  Gladstohx  P 
Peer  (strugaKna  with  insurgent  emotion).  I— like— Amii  /  /  !  (Masters 
his  feelings  with  difficulty.)  The  question 

Is  wholly  irreleTant.    Keep  to  the  point 
Pig.  Faix  thin,  will  yer  honurr  f orgire  the  suggestion  P 

Ould  Oiieland  is  just  the  lasts  taste  out  o*^  joint, 

Thanks  intoirely  to  rent-grabbers  greedy  and 

Peer  (Mtably).  Pooh,  Sir  I 

More  pigheaded— humph !  that 's  a  sort  of — metonomy ; 


But,  oh  I  I  'd  conjure  vou,  whatever  you  do,  Sir, 

Don't— do  not  fall  foul  of  Political  Economy  I 

My  friend,  there  are  chords  I    (Sighs.)    Yes,  the  land  and  its 

holding 
Are  sacrosanct  matters,  too  holy  to  touch. 

Pig  (aside).  Holj,  is  it  P    Who  cares  for  his  praching  and  scolding  P 
Shure,  thin,  on  the  land  we  must  keep  a  toi^ht  clutch. 
(Aloud.)  Is  it  iiM  ye  'd  be  afther  eyictmg,  thin  P 

Peer  (tenderly).  You,  friend  ? 

Naj.  neyer  1    If  that 's  your  sole  fear,  be  content. 
Without  your  kind  offices  what  would  they  do,  friend  P— 
The  '*  Gentleman  who  "—as  of  old—"  pays  the  rent  I " 


A  Oonfeaaion. 
{t^om  Chiy*t.) 

Though  Charity  trains  us  as  Mother, 

We  rejoice— being  ayerae  to  a  blister- 
That  wmle  eyery  man  is  our  brother, 
Eyery  woman— well,  isnH  our  Sister  ! 


left  out  bt  IKADyXBXKNGX. 

Theeb  is  an  onussion  in  the  list  of  the  members  of  the  City  liyery 
Companies'  Commission — ^The  Lord  Mayor's  splendid  footmcoL 


BXTEKSIOir  OF  LXCKNGE. 


Swells  complain  that  there 's  noil     _    . 
night    Legislation  wanted  for  London'^  upper 


QSLQSi 
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THE   PIG   AND   THE   PEER. 


Pig.  "  BED  AD,  MELOED,  AND  IS  IT  MESELF  THAT  'S  TO  BE  EVICTED  f  " 

Pekr  ««ufor/y).  "YOU  EVICTED  I     NO,  NO.      WE'LL   TAKE   THE   GREATEST   CARE   0F„  TpE_*  GENTpMAN 
WHO  PAYS  THE  RENT.' " 
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THE    RIFF-RAFF    PiRATE  I 

{d  Ffo^ifceiU  of  a  Iliver  Homa^iK^.} 


"'  Sir  Ariii-  syftve  another  yet 
wilder  and  more  oonvulaiv© 
Itiroh,  aad  hi^  wile,  pde  and 
trtimbliDj^,  hM  Uie  ligM  again 
aboTe  His  distorted  features.  The  griod  old  Tiear,  kindly  and 
silent^  marked  the  ohaagts  of  his  ffutlty  alt*p  with  the  attentive 
air  ot  one  who  has  bean  mnoh  but  han  ijiad«rstood  little.  He  d row 
a  step  Bearer,  and  then  gentlf  asiked,  "  Aad  ii  thia  his  uAiial  habit 
of  slumber  ? '' 

He  wuuld  have  been  answered  by  au  iey  nod,  had  not  the  restless 
BufPerer  at  that  mument  bouuded  up  with  atiother  ehriek* 

The  aleeper  was  Bitting  eretit  now^  and  waa  staring  vacantly 
towards  the  foot  of  his  ouuch  into  the  spaee  btjyond.  *'  1  *ee  anothtir 
of  *em*  Put  on  the  titeam  1  la  to  him !"  he  chuckled  horribly  to 
himself.  "  Now  we  shall  do  it !  Forward  we  go!  Hal  ha  I  Cut 
him  down  to  the  water'a  edge  1  Ha  I  ha  I  ha  I  Capital  I  Capital  1 " 
He  Bank  baok  exhausted  with  merriment.,  but  quickly  ral lied^  la 
another  instant  he  had  seized  a  pillow,  and  wa.&  S'laing  «avag«ly  ov^r 
the  side  of  ihe  bed.  "  Si k  of  'em  ftoundering  this  time  I  That  *s  a 
good  *uu  !  But  dVe  think  I'm  ^-uiuK-  tu  Itt  tbe  life-buoy  poorer 
the  weir  t^  Not  i!  I  know  it  j  '\  He  hid  the  pilliw  am  he  ftpeke,  and 
tamed  to  the  other  side  as  if  in  fierce  altercation ,  *'  Wbat's  the 
matter  with  you,  eh  ?  '*  he  asked,  Uaghiug,  as  if  in  enjoyment  of 
some  tragic  joke.  "  Can't  swim,  can't  yer  P  Tab  I  Then  why  don*t 
you  learn  P  Ha !  ha  [  Sfeam  away  !  For*ard  there  1  There  *a 
another  of  'em  ahead  i  Now— in  we  go !  Loek  *em  I  That 's 
another  good  *un  I  Why^  they  're  a-drownin'  like  tadpoles  in  a 
bilin'  dock- pond  I    Forward  \  '* 

The  fcxhauated  Baronet  fell  back.  The  paroxysm  waa  over.  All 
was  huBhad,  His  wearied  wife  approached  the  Viear,  and,  with 
bated  hrpath,  told  the  dread  secret  of  her  6u&picion.  **  It  is  some 
crime  of  hL8  early  years."  She  gasped,  "  He  must  once  upon  a  time 
have  been  a  diving  garotter  I  " 

The  kind  old  YiCtir  to^^k  her  hand  sadly.  **It  is  worse,  I  fear, 
than  that,  my  |(ood  aoul !  "  he  responded,  with  a  gentle  inilexion  in 
his  voice.     *'  Your  husband  has  had  a  fearftil  pasL^' 

She  looked  at  him  inquiringly.  Then  he  teld  her  the  hard  and 
cruel  truth, 

*•  In  hiK  youths"  he  said—'*  I  know  it  now— he  kept  a  ateam^ 
launoh.  and  diverted  himself  under  th^  prat^ilQn  of  the  Muks  en* 
Joined  hj/  the  Thatms  Con&trvancy  ! " 


A  Brofaasiooal  Phraso. 

Lr  a  leader  on  the  Burials  Bill,  the  Morning  Post  lately  observed— 

**E?'eryoQe  who  has  looked  into  the  subject  knovra  perfectly  well  that  the 
Diasentdrd'  giiyYanco  is  a  lhiii5;?ro  r^  natd/* 

Bather,  one  would  say.  pro  re  denatd,  bo  to  speak  of  the  subject 
of  the  BilK  The  medical  student  in  the  old  story  Iran  slated  pro  ra 
naidy  in  a  prescription,   -*for  the  little  thing  born.*' but  the  fore- 

King  quotation,  apparently,  reUtea  to  a  thing,  which,  instead  of 
.▼ing  j  ust  been  born,  is  about  to  be  buried. 


Now,  SToopinl— Atall  Lady  in  a  tight  dress  quit©  realiies  thd 
"-B«w^>r  difficulty.*' 


THE    BEADLE! 

oa, 
THB  LATEST  CHRONICLE  Of  SMALL-BKEBJESTEB. 

BT 

ANTHONY  DOLLOP. 

Author  of^^  The  Chronicles  of  BareeUshire,^*  ^^Beerjester  Brewers,** 
*•  The  Half-way  House  at  AUinUm,'*  "  Thorley  Farm  for 
CaUle*'  '^ Family  Parsonage**  •*  The  Prying  Minister,** 
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CHAPTER  X. 
Who  shall  bs  Faieest  ? 

Mb.  Mattix  remained  at  Small-Beerj  ester  to  do  all  the  work  for 
the  forthcoming  party,  while  the  Biohop  and  Mrs.  Downu  went  np 
to  London  to  make  various  neoessary  purchases  at  the  Stores. 

The  stmctnre  of  the  Palace  and  the  plan  of  the  irronnds  were  ad- 
mirably adapted  for  Mrs.  DowDix*a  purpose.  Of  course  Lawn- 
Tennis  would  be  played  on  the  Episcopal  Lawn ;  and  as  religious 
observances  were  not  on  any  account  to  be  kept  out  of  sight,  there 
would  be  a  series  of  short  services  during  the  game  in  the  different 
courts.  In  another  corner  of  the  garden,  bowls  of  Bishop  would  be 
provided  for  the  stalwart  elderly  Gentlemen  who  might  have  an 
ecclesiastical  bias ;  there  would  be  a  circus  with  some  hobby-horses 
in  the  paddock  for  those  who  were  never  happy  unless  mounted  on 
their  own  particular  hobby,  which  each  person  could  bring  with  him 
were  he  so  minded. 

The  ceremony  of  laying  the  first  stone  of  the  new  glass  houses 
would  be  watched  with  delight  by  most  of  the  Ladies,  who,  interested 
in  the  poultry-yard,  were  every  one  of  them  hen- wives,  and  would 
produce  their  own  prize  layers.  Should  it  oome  on  to  rain,  a  portion 
of  the  oompanjT  could  be  invited  into  the  billiard-room,  when  taking 
the  cue  from  ms  wife,  the  Bishop  would  exhibit  his  skill  in  making 
minor  canons.  There  would  also  be  a  ploughing  match  between  the 
Rural  Deans,  and  if  two  Od y-Colonial  Bishops  could  be  sent  in  time, 
they,  with  nis  Lordship  of  Small-Beerjester,  would  appear  in  a 
tabieau  representing  the  Three  Graces. 

The  Chaplain  himself  would  wait  at  table,  see  the  dishes  care- 
fully carried  in,  and  all  the  arrangements  carefully  carried  out.  On 
this  occasion  liirs.  Dowdie  insisted  on  his  wearuoig  his  full  clerical 
official  court  suit  as  Domestic  Chaplain  and  Canon,  which  consisted 
of  a  sombre  livery  with  knee  breeones,  and  artilleryman's  boots  as  a 
Canon:  high  waistcoat,  footman*s  coat,  splendidly  braided,  which 
he  could  not  neglect  without  being  splendidly  up-braided  by  Mrs. 
DowniE,— white  tie,  a  pair  of  academical  brass  bands  round  his 
throaty  a  Master  of  Arts  gown,  and  a  low-crowned  hat  very  much 
turned  up  at  the  sides  with  strings  and  coloured  cockade,  to  revolve 
with  the  wind  like  a  ventilator.  It  was  part  of  his  duty  to  show  the 
Ladies  into  the  Bishop*s  private  chapel,  which,  on  account  of  its 
being  furnished  with  luxurious  sofas  and  arm-chairs,  was  called 
the  Chapel  of  Ease,  where  the  Private  Chaplain  had  always  to  be 
in  readiness  at  any  hour  to  preach  privately  to  the  Bishop,  and 
never  to  stop  until  the  Bishop  woke  and  walked  out.  Woe  be  to  the 
Chaplain  who,  presuming  on  the  Bishop's  somnolence,  should  sud- 
denly drop  his  discourse.  It  was  the  only  thing  that  roused  the 
excellent  Dr.  Dowdib  into  instant  action,  and  a  formidable  hassock 
was  soon  sent  flying  with  unerring  aim-^at  the  neglectful  chaplain's 
head. 

While  on  the  subject  of  Mr.  Mattix's  duties,  it  will  not  be  out  of 
place  to  add  that  he  had  to  brush  his  Lordship's  hat  every  morning, 
water  the  rosette  in  front,  iron  the  brim,  see  that  all  the  buttons  were 
on  the  episcopal  gaiters,  and  that  the  apron-strings  were  strongly 
stitched.  When  Dr.  Downu  went  on  a  visitation,  which  the  devout 
inferior  dergy  regarded  as  a  visitation  of  Providence,  —  he  was 
accompanied  Dj  his  wife  on  the  suitar,  and  his  Chaplain,  who  acted 
as  courier,  taking  the  tickets,  looking  after  the  luggage,  and  ordering 
stalls  in  tne  Cathedral  three  weeks  in  advance. 

Mrs.  DowDiB  Uieref  ore  requested  Canon  Matidc  to  be  good  enough 
to  bestir  himself  and  procure  a  tent,  or  as  she  described  it,  a  marquee, 
in  which  some  of  her  visitors  could  sit  during  the  afternoon  party  at 
the  Episcopal  Palace ;  and  if  he  could  devise  any  entertainments  to 
amuse  and  astonish  her  guests  in  a  harmless  and  inexpensive  way  he 
was  at  liberty  to  do  so ;  najs  he  was  earnestly  requested  to  make  a 
point  of  doing  so.  Mrs.  Downis's  request  was.  of  course,  a  com- 
mand:  and  as  it  was  nothini^r  new  for  his  Lordship's  Clergymen  to 
take  tneir  orders  from  the  Bishop's  wife,  so  Mr.  Mattix,  bestriding 
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HOPE    SPRINGS    ETERNAL- 


Irish  Landlord  {in  distressed  district,  who  had  paid  Compensation  for  not  receiving  his  Rents,  and  was  sinking  his  Capital  in  Draining- 
Works,  and  otherwise  **  disturbing*'  his  Tenants),  **YfELL,  Pat,  I  hops,  with  ▲  QOOD  Habtist,  wb  shall  qbt  on  without  all  this 
•  Rbliiv  »  nbxt  Sbabov " 

Pat  (an  Optimist).  **  Ooff,  plazi  Hsatbit,  tbb  Hohouh,  wx  'll  hati  anotbxb  Bad  Ysab  tbt  !  1 " 


a  sleek  cob,  for  he  had  not  as  yet  yentnred  upon  the  high  horse^  rode 
forth  intent  on  the  marquee,  which  was  to  Be  snch  a  feature  in  the 
day's  proceedings. 

iiv  readers  may  guess  that  I  m3rself  have  no  strong  partiality;  for 
Mr.  Mattix,  yet  I  must  admit  that  he  is  a  man  of  parts  which  might 
ordinarily  have  aooounted  for  his  puUing  up  in  front  of  a  booth  at  a 
fair,  where  a  theatrical  exhibition  was  being  given  within  five  miles 
of  Bmall-Beeijester.  Indeed,  Mr.  Mattix  was  meditating  many 
things  in  his  mind  about  a  Fair,  but  the  Fair  that  engaged  the 
Reverend  Gentleman's  thoughts  at  this  particular  moment  was  the 
second  daughter  of  the  Beadle  of  Small-Beeijester,  the  Percentor, 
whom  he  had  been  broudbt  there  by  Mrs.  Dowsn  to  supplant  in  his 
mastership  of  Deedler's  Trust. 

Mr.  Mattix  had  already  placed  himself  on  a  friendly  footing  with 
MoBLKBVA,  having  pressed  her  toe  twice  under  the  table  at  the 
Bishop's  luncheon,  and  then  thrown  all  the  clerical  fervour  at  his 
command  into  his  eyes  as  he  offered  her  the  preserved  ginger.  He 
had  called  one  morning  at  her  father's  house,  and,  having  watched 
his  opportunity,  had  drawn  near  her,  and  sat  dose  to  her  in  the 
drawing-room.  He  had  entered  unexpectedly  and  had  found  her  in 
deshabule,  playinff  an  air  by  Bach  on  the  piano  with  her  back  hair 
down.  He  had  asked  her  politely,  '*  What  air  that  was  P  "  alluding 
to  the  one  she  was  performing,  and  she  had  replied,  **  My  own,  of 
course  I  Like  vour  impudence :  "  when  he  at  once  explained  that  he 
did  not  allude  to  the  hair  of  her  locks,  but  to  the  air  on  the  keys ;  on 
which  Mohlexha  had  blushed  deeply,  and  had  shaken  out  her 
tresses ;  then  she  had  called  him  "  a  mat  big  naughty  parson,"  and 
had  gone  straight  to  the  sofa,  where  she  sat  down,  pouting  and  sulky, 
till  Mr.  Mattel,  who  could  aidapt  the  craft  of  the  serpent  to  tiie  con- 
venience of  the  dove,  came  and  sat  down  beside  her,  repealing  play- 
fully the  nursery  rhyme  about  Little  Miss  Muffet,  ana  hoping  that 
he,  at  all  events,  would  not  be  the  spider  to  "  frighten  Miss  Muffet 
away." 

MoBLEEKA  had  taken  up  the  rhyme  and  observed  that  "  buffet" 

rhymed  to  Muffet,  and  then  Mr.  Mattel  had  retorted  that  buffet  in 

French  meant  a  refreshment  place,  and  asked  permission  to  offer  her, 

I  in  her  own  house,  a  glass  of  sherry,  which  Moblxbha  declined  with 


thanks,  but  played  at  tip-biscuit  with  him,  when  Mr.  Mattix  in  his 
eagerness  to  catch  a  piece  she  was  about  to  throw  to  him,  edsed 
nearer  and  nearer  Moblexha's  seat  And  then  he  had  asked  her 
whether  she  had  heard  his  latest  [sermon  in  Beeijester  Cathedral  on 
'*  waist  not,  want  not,"  wherein  he  had  informed  his  hearers  that 
he  considered  a  little  waist  a  very  dan^rous  thing,  but  liad  shown 
how  even  a  considerable  amount  of  waist  might  be  pressed  into  the 
service  of  the  Church,  and  how  necessary  it  was  to  suit  the  action  to 
the  word  and  the  word  to  the  action ;  to  all  of  which  Miss  Moblexn a 
had  given  her  unhesitating  assent,  being  perfectiy  sure  that  anything 
like  dissent  on  such  an  occasion  would  be  quite  out  of  place.  And 
when  he  left  he  had  /(iven  her  his  best  blessing,  and  had  asked  her 
to  get  the  idea  of  his  being  her  shepherd  thoroughly  through  her 
woGd.  "  and  one  day,"  he  murmured,  "  the  shepherd  may  hope  for  a 
shepherdess." 

''^And  will  he  marry  one  of  his  own  lambs?"  Mobleeha  had 
inquired  archlv. 

To  which  Mr.  Mattix.  becoming  quite  impassioned,  had  pressed 
her  hand,  as  he  replied, ''  Not  a  lamb  ;—Ewe," 

To  which  MoBLEENA  had  made  no  answer,  and  Mr.  Mattix  was 
now  thioking^  over  this  interview,  and  was  weighing  his  chanoes  and 
calculating  ms  plans  as  he  sat  motionless  on  his  cob  in  front  of  the 
booth  of  the  Fair  which  was  bein^  held  on  Qeeling  Ghreen. 

As  I  have  alreadv  more  than  hinted,  to  say  that  he  was  attraeted 
by  a  Fair  in  any  snape  was  nothing  new ;  but  on  this  occasion  his 
attention  was  arrestM.  and  not  unwarrantably,  by  the  appearance 
of  an  elegant  female  figure  dancing  on  a  platform,  in  front  of  a 
ffigantic  picture,  while  two  persons  in  fantastic  costumes  played  a 
dnun  SAU  cymbals,  and  a  third  shouted  to  the  crowd  a  reiterated 
invitation  to  "  Walk  up  1 "  as  they  were  *'  just  a-going  to  begin." 

Mr.  Mattel  was  not  suffidentiylost  in  love  to  be  unable  to  appre- 
ciate the  exquisite  Upe  of  Italian  beauty  which  now  appeared  btfore 
hiB  eyes.  Who  coula  she  be  P  this  vision  of  unsurpassed  loveliness  ? 
—for  as  he  sat  and  gazed  he  was  dazzled  by  a  sort  of  beauty  the 
like  of  which  he  had  never  before  seen,  and  ne  was  caught  by  her 
easy,  free,  voluptuous  maimer,  which  was  perfectiy  new  to  him* 
He  had  never  been  so  tempted  before:  the  temptation  was  irre- 
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Biatible  \  it  carried  Him  away,  rifirbt  out  of  the  saddla 
and  on  to  the  platform,  where  he  found  himself  in  com- 
pany with  an  ArleoohinOi  a  Fantaleone,  the  father  of^  hi^ 
reBplendent  oharmerf  her  brother  drefised  as  a  Gains- 
borough Blue  Boy,  and  a  Merry  Andre w^  who  waa  bow- 
ing to  him  and  asking,  *'  What  he  oould  go  for  to  fetch 
for  to  carry  for  to  brinsr,"  adding  that  if  he  had  a  ticket 
from  the  Church  and  Stase  Guild  he  muHt  pay  extra* 

The  entire  i roups  waa  Italian,  and,  though  perhaps  not 
pecnliar  in  their  own  country ,  would  certainly  create  a 
sensation  on  the  lawn  of  the  Lpiacopal  Palace  of  Small- 
Beerjeater  ;  for  it  had  suddenly  occurred  to  Mr.  Mattix, 
as  an  inspiration,  that  in  order  to  account  for  hia  pre- 
Bonce  on  their  platform— so  different  from  his  own 
plaliorm  at  Exeter  Hall — he  would  ei plain  that  he  had 
oome  to  engage  them  for  a  private  afternoon  performance 
at  Mra.  Dowbie's  garden-party,  i!  their  engagements 
would  permit  of  the  arranffcment. 

The  Signora,  who  appteared  to  bo  the  Manaffereaa  of 
the  booths  received  him  in  her  dreasinjr-room;  and,  after 
giving  some  orderi  in  an  undertone  to  the  Blue  Boy, 
turned  to  the  enraptured  Canon,  and  assuring  him  that 
his  horae  would  be  provided  with  a  good  staU  in  the 
first  row,  motioned  him  to  a  eeat  close  by  the  oouch  on 
which  she  reclined,  beautiful  and  motionlcas,  in  an  atti- 
tude of  the  deepest  and  moat  earnest  attention. 

**  Excuse  my  receivinK  you  in  this  dress,'^  she  said,  aim- 
ply;  *'but  business  is  business,  and  this  is  my  ooatume." 

And  very  beeoming  her  coatume  was.  It  was  white 
mualin,  reaching  quite  to  the  knees,  without  any  other 
garniture  than  rich  yeUow  roses  and  pearls  across  her 
bosom,  and  the  same  round  the  scarcely  perceptible  armlet 
of  her  corsage.  Aeroas  her  brow  she  wore  a  tiara  of 
precious  stones  that  gave  additional  lustre  to  her  eyes, 
which  were  brilliant  as  diamonds  of  the  first  water,  spark- 
ling with  dazzlinp  effect  on  each  side  of  her  exquiaitely- 
cldseLlod  nose,  wnich  in  itself  was  a  perfect  mosaic.  On 
her  arms,  which  her  position  required  her  to  expose,  she 
wore  several  magnificent  brace Icta ;  while  her  t^erfectly- 
fittiog  fleshiajta,  of  the  palest  pink  tint,  e:Knibited  to 
advantage  the  marvelloue  outhne  of  her  well-rounded 
limbs.  Her  small  feet  were  encased  in  the  tiniest  white 
high-heeled  satin  ahoea,  aet  off  with  large  delicately- 
ooloured  roaettea. 

IJressed  aa  ahe  waiJ,  and  looking  as  she  did,  ao 
beautiful,  ao  statuesque,  with  that  lovely  head,  those 
largt^  staring  eyes  which  took  everybody  in  at  a  glance, 
it  was  impossible  that  Mr.  Mattix,  clergyman  though  be 
waa,  shotild  not  be  also  numbered  among  those  who  were 
taken  iu  by  those  eyes  and  done  for  on  the  s^ot. 

"  I  must  introduce  mirself  ,^^  ahe  said,  in  excellent 
English,  to  which  her  foreign  accent  lent  an  iiresifitible 
charm,  **  You  will  see  in  the  bill,"  and  she  handed  him 
a  programme,  which  he  received  as  though  he  were  in 
some  delicious  overpowering  dream,  ^*that  I  am  an- 
nounced aa  CoLUMBiNA  Ceinoliita.  That  is  not  my  real 
name.^  I  am  the  Marchesa  di  5!a2ZEGLIa»  The  Boy  in 
Blue  is  my  half  brother ;  the  others  are  my  servants ; 
though  Signer  Pa^talkok^  acts  the  part  of  my  guardian 
pour  me  dormer  eonUnarice" 

"  You  are  a  Marcheaa  then  f  *'  said  Mr.  Mattix,  softly, 
and  then  mindful  of  Mrs,  Dowdee's  commission,  he  ex- 
plained that  he  was  in  aeareh  of  a  marquee,  and  eateemed 
nimself  ao  happy  to  have  found  a  MarquiM, 

She  inclined  her  head  towards  him  pensively,  and  eyed 
him  like  a  she-devil* 

The  Canon  who  had  never  met  a  she-deviL  however, 
thou  If  ht  that  this  was  the  sort  of  angel  he  liked,  ami 
drawing  the  chair  nearer  to  the  sola,  and  within  reach  of 
the  Signora'a  daz idling  white  arm^  he  asaumed  the  deepest 
sympathy  and  prepared  himself  to  conf*ole  her,  should  she 
stow  any  symptoms  of  being  overcome  by  emotion. 

**  You  do  not  know  my  sad  story  F  "  she  inquiredi  lay- 
ing her  hand  on  hia  with  a  light  touch  that  sent  a  tremor 
throug-h  his  whole  frame,  and  made  his  hair  curl  up 
orisjily  like  the  leaves  of  a  sensitive  plant. 

^o,  he  didn^t  know  a  word  of  it,  he  stammered,  but  he 
should  be  happy  to  hear  it. 

'*  I  am  a  Roman  by  birth,"  said  La  Marcheaa.  di  7.kz- 
ZKGLiA,  **  I  have  the  olood  of  the  Pcmpbts  in  my  veins- 
That  is  how  I  lirat  took  to  pumps  and  dancing  J'  and  she 
kicked  one  of  her  little  shoes  in  the  air,  and  then  asked 
him  to  replace  it  on  her  foot. 

The  Canon  was  but  a  man.  What  oould  he  do  but 
place  himself  at  her  feet  ?  After  all,  there  waa  no  harm 
in  his  holding  the  ahoe  if  ahe  were  the  only  one  to  put  her 


ALL 


THERE!*' 

Is 


YOuEs  k   Wsf  OR  A  Day 


CUrh  {who  lioB  called  to  s<:4  the  gaa-m&t^r). 
MBTEa,  HAnAn  ?  " 

Yoiijiff  Wife  (who  does  not  likt  to  show  igiwrctnce).  *'  Well,  it  is  batej^  Bamp^ 
I  'm  afraid  I  " 


foot  in  it?  As  for  his  kneeling  before  her,  had  not  his  own  shoemaker  knelt 
before  him  to  try  on  a  new  pair,  and  there  was  nothing  wrong  in  the  act  ? 

*^  Kne^  plus  a/^r«,^'  aaid  the  Signora  laughingly,  aa  ah©  jerked  her  foot  into  its 
place,  and  motioned  him  to  his  former  aeat  by  her  cushion* 

*'  I  was  engaged  to  be  married  to  11  Duca  di  Polichinello/'  she  continued, 
earnestly,  "  a  dissolute  nobleman  who  had  already  killed  his  first  wife.  Donna 
JiTLiA,  and  was  accused  of  such  dreadful  crimes  that  rather  than  be  hia  wife  I 
sacrihced  my  position  in  society,  my  fortune,  everything,  and  escaped  from 
Italy,  accompanied  by  the  few  faithful  attendants  you  have  seen  with  me,  and 
poBsesaed  onfy  of  theee  family  jewels  which  you  now  see  me  wearing," 

Mr,  Mattix  would  have  examined  them  more  closely,  especially  the  diamond 
pendants  iu  her  earSt  but  at  the  sound  of  a  small  bell,  the  Bignora  rising  suddenly 
from  the  sofa,  observed  in  a  low  tTemulous  voice,  that  he  must  hear  the  rt^mainder 
of  her  story  another  time ;  and  having  faithfully  promised  to  bring  the  tent^  the 
troupe,  and  the  whole  show  to  the  Bishop's  garden -party,  she  quitted  the  small, 
apartment  where  their  iSte-d~t^te  had  been  held,  leaving  Mr.  Maitix  quite 
bewildered  and  struggling  into  oonfloiousness  as  though  he  were  awaking  from  a 
deep  aleepi 

Faat  and  Pre  sent, 
Paierfamilias  (to  his  son)»  Do  you  mean  to  say  they  don't  punish  you  fof 
being  idle  P     Why,  in  my  time  at  Harrow,  a  fellow  who  didn't  know  hia 

lessons  was  flogged,  as  certain  as 

Son  {amuAea},  Oh  f  no  one  learna  their  lessens  now,  except  the  regular 
mugs,  and  fellows  Rrinding-  for  an  Eiam. ! 

Paterfamilias,  How  the  deuce  then  do  you  expect  to  get  into  the  Army  P  The 
competitive  examination  is  most  severe. 

Son  (gaily).  Oh,  six  montha  at  a  Crammer's  will  do  that  all  right,  never  fear  \ 
No  one  ever  passes  dirett  from  school,  you  know. 

[^Visians  of  £10  a  week  for  a  year^  andfaiiur^at 
Paierfamilias,  who  feeh  aeeording^ -^  ^ 
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THE    SHORE. 

[  WUh  Jpohgitt  U>  tki  Shada  of  &oufhqf,y 


ow    do     Cheap- 
Trippers 
Come  down  to  the 

shore? 

•       •       • 

From       their 
sonroti       they 
wend 
In    the    squalid 

East-End ; 
From     White- 
chapel 
Surge  and  grapple 
Its^ABRiES   and 

its  Ca&ribs. 
Through      court 
and      through 
lane 
They    run     and 

they  shout 
For    awhile,   till 

they  're  out 
By     their     own 
special  train« 
iUd  thfn<^  at  departing, 
AU  b&irling  at  starting, 
Tbey  drink  and  they  feed; 
And  awfty  they  prooeed 
Through  the  dark  tunndt, 
^  M  id  stD  ok  e  from  the  funnels, 
Wh«r6  they  shriek  in  their 

ftarry, 
Hi?it*rr  akelter,  hurry  skurry, 
Now  Binding ,  now  smoking, 
Now  prictiwil  joking, 
Till,  in  this  rapid  ride 
On  whiijh  they  are  hent, 
They  reach  the  sea-side 
And^make  their  descent. 


The  excursion  crowd  strong 
Then  plunges  along. 
Running  and  leaping, 
Over  rocks  creeping. 
Kicking  and  flinging, 
*'  £iss-in-the-ring  "-ing, 
PuJls  at  the  whiskey 
Making  them  fHbky, 
Smiting  and  fightin' — 
A  thing  they  delight  in — 
Confounding,  astounding, 
l)izzyiog  and  deafening  the  ear  with 
their  sound. 
•  •  « 

Bea-weeding  and  feeding, 
-And  mocking  and  shocking, 
And  kissing  and  missing, 
And  skipping  and  dipping, 
And  driuking  and  winking, 
And  wading  and  hathin^, 
Bhell-picking,  and  sticking 
In  mud-holes  and  kicking, 
And  going  a-rowing. 
And  nshing  and  wisning. 
And  roaming  in  gloaming, 


Sight-seeing  and  teain^. 
And  larking  and  sparking. 
Love-making,  and  taking 
To  heerin^  and  jeerin^,^ 
Donkey-riding  and  hiding. 
And  squeaking  and  seeking. 
«  «  « 

And  galloping  and  walloping^ 
And  wandering  and  maandering, 
Unooatiog  and  boating  and  floating, 
Upsetting  and  getting  a  wetting, 
And  crying  and  drying  and  spying. 
Immersing,  dispersing,  and  cursing. 
And  meeting  and  greeting  and  seating 

and  eating, 
And  fuddling  and  muddling  and  hud- 
dling and  puddling ; 
And  so  noTer  ending,  but  always 

descending. 
The  Cockneys  for  ever  and  erer  are 

wending, 
All  at  onoe  and  all  o'er  with  a  mighty 


uproar— 
And  this  way   Cheap-Trippers 
down  to  the  snore ! 


come 


THE  NEW  DRESSMAKER. 

{JFhalitmutt  com  to  with  thepretent  taste  for  "real*^  trirnminifB.) 

Scene.— ^  Belgravian  Sofidoir,    Lady  AifWE  diicoreredat  her  toilette  table, 
Mr.  Weeds  ie  ushered  in  by  a  Maid. 

Lady  Anne,  I  am  not  at  all  satisfied  with  the  dress  I  wore  last  night  The 
X>alm-leaTes  were  too  heavy,  and  the  camellias  faded  before  the  first  danoe. 
As  for  that  lattice-work  ooyered  with  jasmine  you  fixed  up  for  me  on  my  skirt-*- 
why.  it  was  ooming  undone  the  whole  eTening. 

Mr.  Weede,  Verj  sorry,  my  Lady,  but  you  said  you  liked  flowers  better 
than  fruit  It  is  tha  first  complaint  I  have  had,  and  I  garden,  as  tou  know, 
some  of  the  best  blood  in  town.     Your  Ladyship  will  remember  taat  I  gave 


you  refusal  of  the  dress  worn  by  the  Duchess.  It  made 
qaite  a  sensation,  and  I  admit  that  I  felt  nerroua  and 
flattered  when  I  ushered  her  Qraoe  into  the  Molan. 

Lady  Anne.  The  grape-drapery,  with  its  yegetable 
marrows  and  parsnips  was  oertainly  pleasing.  By  the 
wajr,  the  sudden  introduction  of  the  artichokes  in  the 
tunic  was  ineflective. 

Mr,  Weede.  Your  Ladyship  is  right  I  frankly  ad- 
mit that  the  ououmber  require  toning  down.  We  ought 
to  have  scattered  a  pint  of  peas  over  the  gauze,  and  em- 
phasised the  buckles  with  kidney  potatoes.  Your  Lady- 
ship is  pleased  with  the  dress  your  Ladyship  is  going  to 
wear  to-night  P  It  oost  me  several  hours  of  the  moat 
anxious  thought  I  believe,  fondly  believe,  you  will 
consider  the  patch  of  mushrooms  worn  on  the  left  arm  a 
masterpiece  t  As  for  the  vegetables,  my  Lady,  you  may 
rely  upon  them.  They  came  fresh  thia  morning  from 
Covent  Garden. 

Lady  Anne:  It  might  be  worse.  The  bou^n^ts  of 
carrots  and  Brussels  sprouts  are  oertainly  sweet  The 
head-drees-^a  cauliflower  in  a  nest  of  beetroot— is  y^irj 
pretty.  But  are  you  sure  that  you  oan  fix  it  in  seourelT  P 

Mr.  Weeds.  Certainly,  my  Lady.  And  now,  my  Lady, 

I  am  sure  you  will  forgive  me  if  combining,  as  I  do, 

millinery  and  greengrocery  with  the  art  of  waiting  at 

evening  parties  J[  humbly  ask  permission  to  withdraw  P 

[ExU  Mr.  Weeds,  to  assume  his  ufar-paint  for  the 

evening  **  genteel"  conviviality.    Scene  elowes  en 

as  Lady  AjrvE  tries  on  a  dress  looking  lihe  the 

evergreen^covered   case   used  by  Ja^-ia-the- 

Green  on  May-Day. 


SIGNS  OP  A  REVIVAL. 

(By  a  Pessimistic  Header  of  t?ie  Times.) 

Scsme — Literior  of  a  Workman's  room.     The  Work^ 
man^s  family  discovered  sadly  taking  their  tea. 

Wife,  Father  has  not  yet  returned  !  But  how  oould 
I  expect  it?  Return  to  nothing  cht^erier  than  tea!  That 
nation  is,  indeed,  impoverished  that  oannot  afford  its 
working-man  his  pint  of  beer  at  regular  family  intervale  1 

Eldest  Son,  Believe  me,  Mother,  better  times  are  at 
hand.  Trade  is,  for  the  moment,  under  a  cloud,  but  ike 
sun  of  prosperity  will  soon  shine  out  once  more,  and  we 
shall  be  happy.    So,  cheer  up,  Mother  dear— cheer  up  I 

Eldest  Daughter  (eamestlu).  Listen  to  £dwajld,  dear 
Mother !    We  have  stiU  much  to  be  thankful  for. 

Wife  {angrily).  Thankful  for  ?    You  mock  me  I 

Eldest  Son  (soothingly).  May  I  guess  my  aister*s  mean- 
ing P  She  would  say  that  during  these  years  of  deprea- 
sion— when  the  good  old  English  workman  has  been  ao 
often  forced,  for  long  periods  together,  to  exchange  the 
cheerful  pewter  for  the  nerve-shattering  tea-potr— edu- 
cation has  progressed  hv  leaps  and  bounds.  Look  at 
ourselves !  Time  was  when  we  were  wont  to  sneak  a 
coarse,  nay,  an  almost  unintelligible  jargon^  interlarded 
with  profanity ;  now  oar  language — creaming,  if  1  mav 
use  the  image,  with  family  affection,  is  sugared  witn 
politeness. 

Eldest  Daughter,  Is  as  polished  and  to  the  point  aa 
the  reports  in  a  daily  newspaper  I  Ah !  what  do  we  not 
owe  to  the  School  Board  I 

Wife  {bitterly).  Not  much  I  We  are  not  allowed  to 
get  into  arrears  witii  their  rates,  and  be  hanged  to  'em  I 

Eldest  Son  (reproachfully).  Nay,  Mother,  you  are 
imgrateful  I  But,  believe  me,  we  have  brighter  days  in 
store.  Soon  this  long-continued  depression  will  paaa 
away,  and  then — (loua  noise  heard  tri^ui)—  Ha  I 
what  was  that  ? 

Wife.  Hash  I  Your  father  I 
Enter  the  Working-man.  He  repulses  his  Wife,  wha 
attempts  to  embrace  Atm,  aims  a  vague  but  eavage 
bUno  at  his  Son,  and  tries  to  pull  his  Daughter's  Aiur. 
Then  he  kicks  over  the  tea-table  with  tts  equipage^ 
and  falls  heavily  on  the  floor. 

Eldest  Son  (joyfully).  Mother  I  Mother!  all  our  dark 
days  are  over  1    Trade  is  hritk  once  more  I 

W(fe  (eagerly).  How  do  you  know  it  I 

Eldest  Son.  By  the  surest  sign.  Father  is  as  jolly 
and  jovous  as  of  old.  (Pointina  to  Workman^  who  u 
now  sleeping  heavily,)  Shiver  the  superflaoua  tea-pot  I 
Our  Father  ii  onee  more  mopa  and  brooms  I  ^^^ 


LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


61 


THE    TANNER    CASE. 
Butcher  (readdng).  "  Livnc'  ow  itothin'— Lirr  aione  BTJTOirax'a  Mkat— iroR  a 

ICATTXK    OF    A    MoNTH  I        WhT,     I 'O    'AVB    HIM     'UNa,     I    WOULD  I       U     FotttS 
TAM    TO  THIS   *«BB    StSTBM,    WHAT 'b    TO    BICOOMl  O*   TBR    BfilTtilt  CoHflTITOO- 

TioK  n  " 

C»ortt»o/TrflKf«wMii(moj«ii*).  "  An  I  what,  nn>xaT>I" 


SPABKLERS. 

{Being  short  dining-out  Stories^  carffully  uUeUd  hj  our  Own  Otd-and-Otit 

Joiner.) 

N.B, — ^The  object  ia  to  fumiah,  under  the  aboye  bending,  for  the  benefit  of 
those  who,  when  seatc^d  at  a  diimer-tablef  never  ean  find  ajiy thing  to  eay  for 
themselyes,  a  little  ent^^rtaining  and  thoron^hly  authentie  goseip  nhoiit  som^ibody 
else.  It  is  tJierefore  saught,  while  avoiding-  anj  approach  to  pernonaiity,  to 
proyide  perfect  aocaraoy  combined  with  an  unmifitafcable  cachet.  With  this  in 
yiew,  the  task  of  seleetion  has  been  confided  to  a  person  of  title,  who^  hoa  at 
his  command  an  abnndaiit  leisure  baeked  by  a  comprehenBiye  diecriminatiop^ 
But  any  suitable  oontrihutions  from  people  who  are  still  confined  to  town^  will 
reoeiye  full  consideration.    The  first  instalment  is  subjoined  ;— 

The  interest  taken  by  Mr.  Toole  in  polittcs,  and  the  habit  be  baaof  frf^nently 
slipping  out  from  his  own  theatre  between  eyery  Act,  for  the  purpose  of  listening 
to  a  bit  of  some  debate  in  the  House  of  Lords,  often  lea<la  him  into  amuaing 
complicationB.  Only  the  other  night,  hearing  that  the  Chinese  Giant  had.  by 
his  mere  height,  giyen  himself  a  capital  advertieement  in  the  Strangers^  Gallery 
in  the  Commons,  the  elever  comedian  on  pushing  his  way  in  and  taking  hie 
accustomed  place,  instantly  stood  conbpienously  on  the  seat.  An  Irish  Member 
below  the  gangway  calling  the  Speaker's  attention  to  the  fact,  the  latter,  who 
neyer  misses  a  legitimate  opening  for  a  joke,  qmetiy  left  his  ohair,  and  addressing 
the  culprit  goodhumoaredfy,  saia,  **■  Come^  Mr,  Toole,  weaan't  have  your  /oily 
here.  How  did,  you  get  into  thia  House,  Sir  ?  "  *'  I  suppose,  your  Wnsnip,  1 
came  in  with  a  JSfanding  Order''  waa  th^  pointed  but  pleasant  reply.     The 

Spsakbb  went  back  to  his  chair  in  Hts» 

****** 

The  economical  stable  aTTaDf|[ement  of  a  certain  well-known  sporting  Peer 
beinff  discussed  in  connection  with  his  rather  ^erioua  illness  the  other  eyening 
in  the  tea-room,  Lord  R<)wton,  whose  official  experience  in  dealing  with  the 
Cabmen's  Reform  Association  has  made  him  perhaps  one  of  the  best  living  judges 
in  England  of  the  peculiar  pomts  of  a  hack,  was  commenting,  though  in  no 
unkinoly  spirit,  on  the  atingineis  of  the  nobleman  in  question.     **  My  dear 


Monty,'*  said  Lord  B£ACON*fielj>,  who  eama  up  at  the 
moment*  '*  don't  imagine  that  death  baa  any  terrors  for 
him.      Why  J  you  forget,    hii    coffin  wiM   he   full   of 

icrewi  !  " 

***** 

The  inveterate  habit  of  bxitton-holing  and  then  quoting 
a  bit  of  the  Latin  Grammar  to  any  leading  actor  he 
ohancea  to  oome  aeroaa,  for  which  the  Head  Master  of 
the  Blue- coat  Bohool  is  chiefiy  distinguished  among  his 
intimate  friends,  led,  the  other  morning,  to  a  brilliant 
little  passage  of  arms  outside  the  e^t^bli^hment  of  a 
well-known  Weat^End  hairdreeaer.  Happening  to  meet 
the  aocompliflhed  leasee  of  the  Lyceum  on  the  door-step, 
and  the  aituation  naturally  suggesting  a  reference  to  the 
advertised  programme  of  the  coming  seaaon,  the  great 
City  fioholar,  slapping  tda  aoquaintance  familiarly  on  the 
shoulder,  said,  in  hiJj  usual  dry  manner,  **  Corsicoe  odi 
mter  apparatus !  which  means,  mv  boy,  you  bad  better 
nave  stuck  to  the  legitimate— and  T*^rry  !  Come,  find 
some  thine  to  cap  that,  if   you  oan."    **^What  do  you 


u,  bucp  DaiuTM  evenin^t 

Lord  BEABOtr&NE,  he  inatuntly  said,  '*  WelU  if  that  isn't 

the  best  thing  that  has  been  heard  outside  the  Athenwum 

thia  fifty  years,  I  know  nothing  of  Jitven al  !  ** 
•  *  *  •  • 

Ijord  KnrBBRLET^B  aptitude  for  communioating  a 
despatoh  in  the  shaj)e  of  an  impromptu  epigram,  has  got 
him,  before  now,  mto  hot  water  with  mure  than  one 
(Monial  Govern  or;  and,  on  the  Cabinet  coming  to  its 
recent  decision  to  recall  Sir  Babtle  Fbere,  he  deter- 
mined to  BurpaHs  himaelf.  Taking  up  hi  a  uen^  without 
a  moment's  hesitation  he  jotted  down  the  following: — 

"  Though  rated  out  there  ^  a  sw^r, — ovi?r  ht^re 
We  *re  rat^d  beoBUM  we  iron*!  doubt  you ; 

So  you  'd  bettor  come  home,  for  with  ub  you  'r©  still  Frere^ 
While  we  shall  feel/j^ce-^r  witbout  you  !  " 

When  thia  reached  the  Cape,  by  cable,  Sir  Babtle 
was  taking  lunoh  with  adiatingui&hed  German  personage. 


TWO  MONDAYS. 

( WUJk  Mr,  Funch'icompiimmislolhe  "Ei^lrem^  Sabbataricm 
Part!/.n 

DARK  MONDAY. 

ScBirB—-^  Counting  Hou$e, 

DflAMATiB  2SLB0^M'-Jn  Employer  of  Labour,  and  hts 

Man  age  r« 

Employer*  Wliy  are  you  eo  downcast  P  Anything 
wrong  P 

Manager.  The  uanal  story.  Sir !  Can^t  get  the  men  to 
work.  All  mnzzy  and  muddleheaded.  Shan't  be  able  to 
do  anything  with  them  until  to-mon-ow ! 

Mnplor/er,  Dear  me,  that's  bad  I  But  is  there  no 
brighter  side  to  the  piotuf  e  F 

iknnager.  Well,  yes ;  the  handa  are  not  quUe  discon- 
tented* 

Emphi/er*  Why  ? 

Manager,  Because  owing  to  the  oompulftory  dosing  of 
the  Muaeuma  yesterday^  they  were  able  to  spend  the 
greater  part  of  their  Sunday  in  the  public-houses. 

BRIGHT  MONDiT. 

BcKNK^rAe    Same, 

DnAMAxrs  Peksojt^  ae  before  * 

Employer*  Why   are  you  so  cheerful  ?     Any 
newiP 

Manager.  Quite  a  new  story,  Sir !  The  men  axe  really 
hard  at  work*  and  doing  twice  as  much  as  u^ual.  I  only 
hope  they  will  keep  it  np  to-morrow  ! 

Employer,  That'»  good  I  But  is  there  no  darker  side 
to  the  picture  ? 

Manager,  WeU/  yea ;  the  hands  are  not  quite  con- 
tented* 

Employer.  Why  P 

3Iattiiiier,  Because  owing  to  the  voluntary  closing  of 
the  pnbiio-honaes  yesterday,  they  had  no  resource  but  " 
spend  the  greater  part  of  their  Sunday  in  the  Museuai') 
and  Picture  Gallenes. 


good 


Bebt  Com^TT  FCBi^^^^^«b^^^^^#^gle 


TOL. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


PLIMSOLL'S    ADIET7I 

**HiB  Hbabt  was  tkub  to  PoL-mos." 

{But  it  was  only  an  overladen  Phantom  Ship,  that  cmOdn't  take  him 
on  hoard,) 


Fitched  battle  among  the  Peers  over  the  Compen&atioa  for  Diatorb- 
auce  (ireliind)  Billi  prodigious  pre»s  of  Peeresaes  to  witnets  the  firat 
rotma, 

*'  In  their  gay  fft|-lal-erie<, 
A   J  i.„  3  ^  '^^''J'  throDged  the  gulloriefl. 
And  filled  the  passages,  and  choked  the  floor-wmyi ; 
Peers'  wires  and  daughters, 
Crushed  in  closest  quarters, 
And  sat  contented  in  the  open  doorways.*' 

Fancy  a  Peeress  rittin^  in  a  doorway-and  probably  a  draught- 
to  liw  an  Irish  Bill  disoossed  I  Patience  on  a  monnment  wiTilifig  -* 
(mef,  seems  nowhere  in  comparison. 


rat  I 


August  U,  1880.] 
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As  a  preliminary,  Lord  Eiubsblet  annonnoed  that  the 
CbYemment  had  cleoided  to  recall  Sir  Babtle  Feebe, 
^6  Great  First  Fiddler's  instmineiit  not  being  entirely 
in  tune  with  the  Goyemment  orchestra. 

Then  Earl  Gbahtuxe  snayelY  and  soasiyely  moyed 
the  Second  Reading  of  the  Bui,  whose  character  he 
described  as  foUows :— 

**  The  Bill  in  effect  proyides  that  where  the  only  reason  -wh^ 
the  tenant  cannot  pay  hii  rent  is  the  nniuual  lailare  of  the 
haryetta,  when  the  tenant  is  willing  to  make  reasonable  terms 
with  hia  landlord  as  to  rent,  arrears  of  rent,  and  otherwise,  and 
when  such  terms  haye  been  revised  by  the  landlord  without  any 
offer  of  a  reasonable  idtematiye,  then  the  use  of  one  of  his  reme- 
dies—a remedy  to  enforce  the  tenant's  contract  with  himself, 
which  is  not  possessed  by  English  and  Scotch  landlords — will  be 
suspended  for  a  term  not  exceeding  sixteen  months,  after  which 
it  can  be  resumed." 

The  Bill— like  a  Bobby's  beat— was  limited  as  to 
"area"  and  "time."  Its  principle  was  not  "novel," 
though  charged  with  being  "sensational."  He  was 
sorry  to  hear  that  Lord  Gbvt  was  about  to  resume  his 
rSle  of  "  Ohucker-out "  to  the  proposed  measures  of  his 
own  party :  but  as  he  had  been  at  it  for  a  quarter  of  a 
century.  Liberal  grief  on  that  score  was  a  mitigated  woe. 

Lord  Gbbt  proved  his  love  of  the  Liberal  jparty,  as 
usual,  by  sharply  chastening  it.  Turning  his  fi^  to 
the  Opposition  Benches,  he  lashed  out  behind,  like  a  less 
noble  animal. 

"  Turn  this  way— <Aey  are  converted,"  blandly  sug- 
gested Lord  Gbanvillb;  whereupon  Lord  Gbbt  faced 
round  upon  "his  friends,  the  enemy."  As  a  pendant 
to  Lord  Gb^ittille's  couleur-ek-rose  sketch,  he  described 
the  Bill  as  one  for  suspending  the  power  of  getting 
rents,  and,  in  that  character,  opposed  it. 

Lord  Emlt  thought  that— 

"  Apt  exaggeration* »  artful  aid 
Had  made  the  Peers  of  this  poor  Bill  afraid." 

The  Marquis  of  Lansdowitb  credited  the  Government 
with  Good  intentions,  but  must  decline  to  tread  with 
them  the  road  of  which  these  were  proverbially  the  pave- 
ment. What  was  "a  reasonable  alternative"  for  the 
landlord  P  "  Between  the  devil  and  the  deep  sea"  was 
the  nearest  definition  he  could  hit  upon.  If  this  Bill 
were  passed,  we  should  have  no  more  fine  weather  in 
Ireland. 

The  EiBL  OF  Dbbbt  (more  9uo)  was  moderate  and 
mediatorial.  Rather  than  accept  the  Bill  as  it  stood, 
indeed,  he  would  help  kick  it  out,  but  "on  the  whole' 
(the  favourite  formula  of  such  minds  as  the  Earl's)  he 
was  in  favour  of  encouraging  tiiie  poor  thing,  and  amend- 
ing it  in  Conmiittee— that  Parliamentary  purp^atory  where 
peccant  Bills  are  purged  of  clinging  irfdlties,  and  pre- 
pared for  the  Elysium  of  the  Statute  Book. 

The  Marquis  of  Sausbttbt  thought  the  Bill  a  por- 
tentous combination  of  Sphinx,  Proteus,  and  Chimera. 
Its  genesis  had  been  perplexing,  and  he  hoped  for  its 
speedy  exodus.  "  Be  just  (to  &e  Landlords),  and  fear 
not"  (the  Land  League),  siiould  be  the  motto  of  the 
House  of  Lords. 

(N.B.— This  high-sounding  motto,  borrowed  from  Mr. 
Gladstone,  does  not,  of  course,  apply  to  Foreign  affairs, 
my  Lord !) 

After  some  defensive  remarks  from  Earl  Kimbxblet, 
the  House,  on  the  Motion  of  Earl  Caibks,  adjourned  at 
five  minutes  to  twelve  o'clock. 

(Common^.)- The  House  was  shocked  by  the  announce- 
ment of  the  grave  indisposition  of  Mr.  Gladstone.  (Upon 
his  happy  recovery  therefrom,  Mr,  Punchy  and  a  re- 
lieved country,  cordiall  v  congratulate  the  Eight  Honour- 
able Gentleman— and  tnems^ves.) 

In  Committee  of  Supply  on  the  Civil  Service  Estimates, 
Mr.  MrNDKLLA  moved  the  vote  of  £1,466.077  to  complete 
the  sum  necessary  for  Public  Education  tor  the  financial 
year.  Interesting  review  of  the  prog[res8  in  education 
during  the  decade  that  has  elapsed  smce  the  passing  of 
the  Education  Act  General  chorus  of  praise  to  the  Yice- 
President  of  the  Privy  Council. 

"  For  he  *s  a  jolly  MtrNDKLLA, 
And  so  say  all  of  us ! " 

Vote  agreed  to.    House  adjourned  at  2*25. 

Tue$day  (Zon^s).— Debate  on  the  Big-little  Irish  Bill 
resumed.  For  hard  upon  three  hours  did  Chief  Gunner 
Caibns  fire  forensic  shot  into  it  until  the  "  riddle  "  (in 


NATURAL    RELIGION. 

Bishyp  {reproving  delinquent  Page).  ""Wektohbd  Boy!    Wao  is  it  that  sxbs 

AND    BBAB8    ALL    WE    DO,   AND    BBFOBE    WHOM  EVEN  I  AM    BUT  AS    A  CaVSBlD 
WOBM  ?  " 

Page,  "  Thb  Missup,  my  Lobd  I " 


Lord  Salisbitbt's  sense)  was  riddled  indeed  (in  an  artilleryman's).  He  thought 
(to  summarise  seven  columns  in  as  many.lines)  it  would  impair  the  fixed  principles 
of  **proputty,"  in  deference  to  an  unproven  emergency,  unfairly  tax  the 
pockets  of  a  small  section  of  Uie  public,  raise  the  sordid  passions  of  the 
peasantry,  and  drive  away  Capital  from  Ireland. 

Lord  Sblbobnb  characterised  the  EarFa  seven  columns  as  '^  observationB." 

**  Let  *  obsenrations*  -with  eztensire  yiew. 
Survey  the  Bill,  and  say  it  will  not  do." 

He,  Lord  Selborkis,  thought  it  would.  He  rather  fancied  Earl  Caibns, 
like  oertaia  WimbkdoQ  marksmen,  had  be^n  scoring  bulls'-eyes  (which  did  not 
count)  on  the  wrong  target,  j^^ppering  a  phantom  Bill  of  his  own  imagination 
quite  dilforent  irom  the  onfi  actually  before  the  House. 

Lord  CbanbeooKj  with  his  accustomed  he^t,  threw  cold  water  on  the  Bill, 
the  Duk&  of  Argvlk  aa  warmly  defended  it. 

The  Earl  of  BEACONaFiELD  was  retroapeotive,  preferring,  appurentlv,  the 
calm  pleasuteb  of  Memory  to  the  flattenng  tales  of  Hope,  or  the  delusive 
deUffhts  of  Imagination.  He  informed  a  listening  Senate  that  it  was  "a  busy 
agia,*'  and  a  **  rapid,"  that  we  had  got  into  a  pernicious  habit  of  forgetting 
world -shaking  events,— which  took  place  five  years  ago  (the  Devon  Commission, 
forexample),— thit  **new  ideaa"  were  not  ao  omnipotent  as  some  people  im- 
agined, and  that  the  despotism  ol  public  opinion  required  temnering — by 
Diaraelian  epigram,  of  oour»e.    He,  also  incidentally,  opposed  the  BilL 

After  a  brS^  reply  from  Lord  Granvills,  the  House  divided.  The  Great 
Proputty  Fight  ended  in  a  majority  of  231  against  the  Bill  (Contents  51,  Nan* 
Contents  282) ;  and  the  Peers,  having  once  more  '*  saved  their  country,^ 
and  '*  earned  the  gratitude  of  posterity,"  broke  up  at  twenty-five  minutes 
to  two. 

(Cbmm<m«.)-Here,  upon  the  Employers' Liability  Bill  was  waged  by  lesser 
men  a  lesser  war.  Law,  portly  and  saccharine,  on  one  aide  of  the  table,  fought 
Law,  smart  and  subacid,  on  the  other :  irresponsible  philanthropists  gushed, 
and  irresponsible  Ishmaelites  gibed :  and  whilst  Conservative  free-lances  showed 
themselves  wonderfully  Ubeial— of  disinterested  advice  to  the  Government- 
Liberal  Capitalists  proved  remarkably  Conservative  —  of  their  own  special 
interests.    Highly  interesting  masquerade  of  political  emotions.  _ 
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Ishmael  (Tory)  stood  in  fixed  **  Burprise." 

^  Sorrow ''  brought  tears  to  AbdieFB  (Liberal)  eyes; 

Official  ** Indignation"  had  to  oope 

With  Capital's  "  Despair,"  and  Labour's  angry  «*  Hope." 

Frogress  was  reported,  though  little  had  been  made,  and  the  Hoiue 
adjourned  at  half-past  one. 

Wednesday  (Common«.)— The  House  assembled  at  twelve  o'clock* 
went  into  Committee  on  the  Employers'  Liability  Bill,  and  lengthy 
disoussion  of  the  doctrine  of  **  Common  Employment,"  which  "  doc- 
trine "  was  canvassed  with  as  much  heat  as  though  it  had  been  a 
theological  one,  warring  interests  being  to  the  full  as  cantankerous 
as  contending  creeds. 

Oh !  Capital's  unselfish  seal  for  Labour  lovingly  forthshines, 
When  •* Mines  "  (for  **  Bailways ")  lay  down  rules,  or  ♦*  Kailways  "  fashion 
laws  (for  "  Mines.") 

Moral  of  the  Sitting,  which  was  suspended  at  six  o'clock. 

Thursday  (Zord!i).— Half  an  hour's  sitting;  Epping  Forest  Bill, 
and  Wild  Birds  Protection  Law  Amendment  Sill,  pushed  fairly 
through.    Little  cry  and  a  fair  share  of  wool. 

(Common^.)— Torture  by  question  liberally  (and  Conseryatiyely) 
applied  to  (jk>Yemment.  In  reply  to  an  insicUous  inquiry  from  Mr. 
Pabnell,  Mr.  FoBSTEB  intimated  that,  the  loss  of  the  Disturbance 
Bill  notwithstanding,  the  Government  must  support  the  law  in 
Ireland,  but  hoped  tne  landlords  would  be  moderate  in  their  appeals 
to  it 

Personal  explanations  between  Mr.  Boubkb  and  Sir  Chables  Dilke 
(on  behalf  of  the  Premier)  concerning  the  alleged  jealousy  of  the 
Powers,  notably  France,  on  the  subject  of  the  Anglo- Turlosh  Con- 
vention, and  the  improper  suppression  of  evidence  of  that  jealousy 
by  the  late  Government.  Like  most  personid  explanations,  it  seemed 
to  need— explaining. 

Lord  Habtinoton  detailed  certain  proposed  arrangements  for  the 
conduct  of  the  business  of  the  House,  against  which  everybody,  of 
course,  felt  it  his  duty  (and  pleasure)  incontinently  to  protest.  Mr. 
FoBSTEB  pathetically  compudned  that  the  time  of  the  House  was 
being  wasted  !  !  !  Fobstbb,  my  lad,  you  lack  humour  I  The  motto  of 
the  Obstructives  (Irish  and  Ishmaelitish)  is  **  Never  allow  to  be 
postponed  till  to-morrow  what  you  can  wrangle  over  to-day." 

Then  more  disinterested  diidectics  on  the  Employers'  Liability  Bill, 
cut  short,  to  Lord  E.  Chubchill's  great  disgust,  by  what  he  caUea 
**a  mere  Irish  row,"  the  discussion,  namely  on  Mr.  McCabtht's 
Motion  for  the  reconstruction— in  the  interest  of  the-  Irish  Tenant- 
Farmers— of  the  Irish  Land  Commission,  which  Motion  was  lost,  on 
division,  by  74. 

Friday  (Lords).— -Th^  Peers  talked  for  two  hours,  or  so,  about 
Acoustics  and  reporting.  They  objected  to  havin|r  a  reporter  wheeled 
about  on  the  floor  of  their  House  to  catch  their  Lordships'  speeches. 
If  no  alteration  is  made,  Eeporters  will  be  provided  with  ear- 
trumpets. 

(Commons^  ilfomtfi^.)— Lord  R.  Chdbchill  interrogative  (<?*«<  Id 
son  mitier)  about  his  clients,  the  Turks,  and  Conoorted  Coercion. 
Sir  C.  Dilke  thought  it  would  be  wrong— and  rude— to  consider 
prematurely  the  ** improbable  hypothesis''  that  the  former  would 
render  the  latter  necessary.  Mr.  Abhmbad-Babtlett  (another 
incarnate  Note  of  Interrogation)  raised  the  old  Bogey  of  "  Millions 
of  Indian  Mahomedans" T 1 1  which  Lord  HABiiNeioifr,  in  the  most 
cold-blooded  manner,  straightway  floored. 

(Evening.)— 'ULt.  Abnold  moved  for  relaxation  of  the  restrictions 
on  the  Importation  of  Foreign  Cattie.  Mr.  Jacob  Bbioht  thought 
the  Motion  "wise."  Mr.  Chaplin  swore  it  was  "wanton."  Mr. 
MuNDELLA,  on  behalf  of  the  6K>vemment,  said  "  non  possumusy 
earning  thereby  Sir  Statfobd  Nobthgotb's  deep  gratitude,  and  the 
Motion  was  negatived  by  194  to  20. 

Then  the  House  (to  avoid  tiie  supplementary  purgatory  of  a 
Saturday  Sitting  on  "  contentious  business  ")  resumed  discussion  of 
the  Employers'  Liability  Bill,  and  wound  up  its  week's  work  at 
twenty-nve  minutes  past  three. 

Ah  me !  if  our  Senators,  ancient  and  yoang. 
Were  less  short  of  temper,  and  less  long  of  tongue 

Sang  Mr.  PcmcH^  M,P.  for  England,  as  he  strolled  home  in  the  cool 
of  the  morning. 


HOPPT-GO-LTTCKT. 

Capital  tidings  from  the  Kentish  grounds  I 
The  hops  are  coming  on  '*  by  leaps  and  bounds." 


GOOD  OUT  OF  EVIL. 


A  PABAGBAPH  headed  "Disappearance  of  the  Skylark"  is  troub- 
ling ornithologists.    This  will  be  a  dreary  world  with  no  Larks ! 


NOTES  FEOM  THE  DIABT  OF  A  CITT  WAITER. 

This  is  howl  come  for 
to  be  a  Waiter. 

My  Father  was  a  Careen 
Grooer,  and  wen  the 
Swells  as  we  served  with 
'Wegetables  for  their 
Dinner  tables  giv  a 
Party,  Father  went  aa  a 
Waiter  or  a  Butier,  aa 
the  case  might  be.  Wen 
I  seed  him  drest  iniJus 
lovely  soot  of  Black,  and 
his  beautiefol  white 
Choker,  hx^king  for  all 
the  world  like  a  Bishop 
without  his  apran*  my 
hart  was  flrd  with  Am- 
bishun,  and  I  said  to 
myself,  if  it  is  so  grand 
to  be  a  meer  Ammytoor 
Waitw,  what  must  it  be 
to  be  a  reglar  Perfea- 
shunall  So  a  Waiter  I 
become,  always  having 
before  me  tiie  poaai- 
bilertv  of  one  day  amer- 
ging,  like  a  crisliaB  from 
a  gmbb  or  wisy  wersy, 
into  a  full  blone  Foot- 
man to  a  Sherifl  or  even  a  Lord  Mare  I  But  this  is  a  vishun  not  to 
bereelisedl  

The  fust  thing  as  struck  me  when  I  began  my  offishal  dooties,  was 
the  wonderfool  amount  of  confedens  shown  to  us  by  everyboddy  as 
we  waited  on.  The  most  secret  hax,  the  most  dangerus  sentimena, 
in  the  most  outspokenest  langwidge,  was  talked  of  fredv  before 
ufif  as  if  we  was  all  Def  I  My  iriend  Bbowv,  who 's  a  oit  of  a 
SinniG,  eays  it 's  all  Contemp ;  I  say  it 's  all  Confedense,  and  nothink 
therefore  &hall  flow  from  my  pen  and  ink,  that  the  most  fasli8:ioua 
Warden  can  objeck  to.  I  'm  a  true  Conservatif.  I  want  no  change, 
and  never  wants  to  g^ve  none. 

Row  can  I  help  beinff  a  Conservatif,  wen  every  week  I  hears  all 
the  loyal  Toasts  given  four  or  Ave  times,  with  almost  teers  of  effee- 
shnn  and  revrense  P  Then  comes  the  Army  and  the  Navy  and  the 
WuUantccrs,  and  don't  the  Chairman,  whoever  he  may  be,  pour  oat 
the  melted  butter  pretty  thick  ?  Praps  tho  the  man  above  all  men  as 
I  continuelly  hears  spoken  ighest  of  is,  '*  my  Bight  Honerrahle  frend 
the  LoBD  Mabb,"  as  the  Chairmen  all  calls  him.  What  wondofnl 
chaps  them  Lord  Mares  all  seems  to  be  I  Every  one  is  alius  better 
than  the  last  one,  so  what  they  will  sum  day  kum  to,  who  can  say  f 

Bbown  says,  in  his  snearine  way,  **  Wot  a  rum  lot  them  must 
have  bin  as  is  past  and  gone  I  '< 

Wot  a  Hf  e  of  luxery  and  pride  is  a  Lord  Mare's  I  Fancy  reel 
Ttirt.t!l  Sotip  Ave  nights  a  week  I  The  idear  is  too  gorgeous  to  realise. 

I  loves  my  City  Press^  and  why  P  Beoos  every  Saturday  it  gives 
a  boJ3tiful  aooount  of  all  the  grand  City  dinners,  whidi  takes  up 
neerly  harf  the  iMjP^y  and  direoly  it  oums,  my  eldest  hoy,  who  ts 
^ttings  cappitaiEiadicashun  at  somebody  else's  expenoe,  exroonds 
it  all  to  me,  and  I  am  abel  to  say  to  almost  all  on  'em,  "  My  ohudrea, 
I  were  there  I " 

It  ^s  always  orful  impressive  to  hear  the  profound  sQenoe  while  the 
Turt<^l  ifl  rapidly  disappeering.  Then  the  Aldermen  arks  one  another, 
'*lIow  were  the  Turtel  to-night  P"  **Not  quite  equal  to  last 
night's,"  or  '*  Simnly  perfect,"  as  the  case  may  be.  As  far  as  Turtel 
goes,  AJdermaniaoks icall 'em* 

I  herd  one  wuthy  Alderman  say  the  other  night  at  the  Qold- 
smiths,  "  What  a  merciful  dispensashun  of  Providens  it  is,  that 
Turtel  and  Wenson  should  be  as  wholesome  as  they  are  flcmmpshus  I " 

(Siyned^  BoBKBT. 


A  PBACTICAL  STJOeXSTIOlf. 

Ant  Measure  for  the  Relief  of  Irish  Distress  must  be  unsatisfao- 
tory  unless  it  contains  sufficient  provisions. 


AirriauiTT  of  BiCTGLnre. 

The  Members  of  the  Bioy<de  Club  always  date  their  letters  **  B.C.'' 
This  will  astonish  future  Antiquarians. 


A  Mechanical  Gbgak.— An  Artiflcial  Nosei 
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WHY    EAT    ANY    MOREP 


*«L¥*. 


IB*  —  If    Doctor 

TA.NNKB     SUO- 

ceeds  in  living 
oa  notK.ijigri 
eoulda't  the 
Tanner  eystom 
be  applit^d  to 
the  Con^oratioii 
of  the  Cit^  of 
London  P  Why, 
a  revemie  would 
bo  saved  enough 
to  i>ay  off  tne 
National  Debt  1 
Youra  hope- 
fiiUy, 
-     ,      ;  EfiAl^TtrETLE. 

SiH,— Long  life  to  Dr.  Ta^jtbe  b  what  me  and  my  little  lambkins 
all  BaVp  No  more  legs  o*  mntton  I  No  more  alaughter-Kousea !  Xo 
more  oeing  driven  about  by  that  worr ving  sheep-dog:,  * '  Ctir  woolley 
woo?"  I  saja  to  him,  talking  over  vr.  Tanttice ;  at  Tvhioh  he  oaiy 
growled  a  growl.  The  young  bnllock  who. told  me  about  it  roared 
at  the  idea.  1  couldn't  nelp  takius:  up  my  eh&ep-pen  to  say  a  word 
to  yon  on  the  iinbjeot  Tney  won't  kill  us  now,  only  aheaf  na— 
merely  out  and  come  again^  to  keep  u^  the  supply  tor  the  Lord 
Chancellor's  Woolsack.  Dr.  Tabtkhb  wiU  be  the  sheep' a  friend— 
our  Sheer  A  lit/.  Bkus  him !  Pd  hare  a  itatue  erected  to  Mm  by  all 
the  eatable  animals,  and  placed— wlit^re  P— in  tJheepside» 
Yours,  not  sheepishly, 

A  MEaiBKB  0?  THE  BlA. 


SPORTING  INTELLIGENCE. 

(The  Coknel  on  Brighton  Bubhht  and  Canterbury  Cajohries.) 

Hatikg  promised  to  furnisU  you  oocasionally  with  hints  upon 
Sporting,  need  I  say  J  attended  Brighton  Baces  I 

The  journey  down  was  not  uneventful.  The  sole  occupant  of  my 
compartment  (beside  of  course  myself)  waa  a  person  of  innocent 
appearance,  who  after  dificuaiing  Hospital  Sunday,  the  Benevolent 
liurtitutions  of  London,  and  other  interesting  topios  of  oonveraationi 
invited  me,  when  we  reiiohed  East  Croydon,  to  play  a  little  game  of 
hearts.  1  agrt-ed,  when  judge  of  my  horror^  after  a  couple  of  deals, 
I  diflcovered  that  my  apparently  simple-minded  fellow  txaveller 
was  nothing  lesa  than  a  Card  Sharper  !  I  laid  my  plans  accord- 
ingly. As  a  matter  of  common  preoantion,  1  invariably  carry  a  few 
Kings  concealed  nu  the  ileeves  of  my  ooat  (if  you  knew  the  world 
as  well  1  do  my  dear  young  Friend,  you  would  do  the  same),  and 
with  till!*  advantage  in  my  favour,  I  soon  «ucoeeded  in  toiling  his 
iniquitous  devieea.  Having  lost  some  of  his  iU-gotten  gaina,  the 
Booimdrel  wished  to  give  up  play,  and  to  return  to  the  diacnaaion  of 
Ho(3(pital  Sunday,  the  Benevolent  Institutions  of  London,  and  other 
intereeting  topicsi  of  conversation*  It  waa  then  that  1  withered  him 
with  my  soom,  and  painted  him  in  his  true  ooloura.  I  pointed  out 
to  him  that  travellers  were  cautioned  by  the  offloials  of  tne  Bail  way 
Gomi>&ny  to  beware  of  fellows  of  Ms  atatnp,  and  threatened  to  give 
him  into  cuetody  at  the  next  station*  Me  waa  deeply  moved,  and 
promising  immecliate  amendment,  appealed  to  me  for  mercy*  His 
tears  convinced  me  of  tJie  sincerity  of  hia  repentance*  Feeling, 
howeyer,  that  I  must  not  compound  a  felony,  I  ag  a  Magistrate  (i 

am  on  the  Commission  of  the  Peace  for ,  but  this  is  a  detail), 

unpoeed  the  tine,  and  smOed  graciously,  while  I  pocketed  his  money. 
Is  it  neoesdary  to  add,  Sir,  that  the  line  thus  aolemniy  imposed,  wiU 


be  expended  to  iJhe  uttermost  farthing  in  true  charity— whioh  begins 
at  home  P    No,  Sir*    1  hope  not  I 

Arrived  at  Brighton.  Sir,  in  apite  of  the  losdtnde  of  the  Police, 
the  Bcepticism  of  the  Municipal  Authorities,  the  indifference  of  the 
Public  Prosecutor,  I  insist  thkt  the  notoriona  gambtiEg-honses,  the 
dens  of  dissipation  and  gamblkig  arc  no  myth,  no  horrible  trick  of 
a  heated  imagination  I  I  mya^  am  a  living  proof  to  the  contrary. 
In  the  course  of  a  oonple  of  days  (would  you  belieye  it^  Sir  ?)  /  ivat 
turned  out  of  all  of  them  ! 

Utterly  diagnBted  with  Brighton  town,  on  Thursday  I  left  it 
to  visit  the  Eaoe  Course,  Xne  company  were  neither  numerous 
nor  aelect.  The  boxes  d  the  0rand  Stand  were  occupied  ohietly 
by  baskets  of  llowers,  and  in  the  carriages  tfn  fac^  waa  an  assort- 
ment of  paintings  in  rouge  and  bkinc  de  perh\  mounted  apparently 
in  frames  of  Worth*  Thete  paintings  appealed  to  me,  Sir,  to 
be  very  indifferent  "studies  of  ttesh  colour."  The  county  nota- 
bilities were  oanapieuous  by  their  abaence*  It  was  qnite  a  relief 
to  leave  "the  nobility  and  gentry  of  the  district"  to  mix  with 
"  the  common  people."  Here  was  a  vendor  of  a  mysterious  com- 
pound eaUed  "Okey  Pokey,"  and  there  a  sharp  American  engaged 
m  puzzling  the  county  eonstabnlary  (who  were  crowding  amicably 
ojound  him)  with  a  Yankee  edition  of  "the  three-card  trick,*'  I 
heard  an  aged  Sergeant  of  i*olice  observe,  ^t  propos  of  this  last  ft  at, 
that  "  he  (the  Sergeant)  couldn*t  imagine  how  he  (the  American) 
could  think  of  such  clever  things ! "  But  the  most  interesting  people 
on  the  course  in  my  eyes  were  some  half  a  dozen  worthy  fellows 
marking  raoe-oarda,  and  giving  tips  at  sixpence  the  conaultationl 
One  of  theae  *'  prophets"  was  a  most  finished  orator.  He  gave  hia 
antobiography.  He  had  been  a  surgeon,  then  a  jockey,  ttieu  z 
trainer,  then  a  gentleman,  then  the  proprietor  of  numerous  "*orsea*" 
He  was  now,  apparently,  a  miUionnaitCi  and  certainly  the  servant  of 
the  public.  Ati  the  servant  of  the  pubHc  he  was  ready  to  mark  race- 
cards  and  give  tips,  naming  the  abaolute  winners  for  the  races — all 
for  the  ridiculous  sum  of  sixpence* 

And  now,  my  dear  young  friend,  if  you  knerw  bow  impulsive  I  am 
you  would  not  be  ^urprisod  at  what  folio wtid^  1  happened  to  he  in 
a  rollicking  humour,  and  ready  for  any  piece  of  waggery*  I  had 
preserved  my  incognito.  There  was  not  a  soul  on  the  course  that 
knew  me*  So  I  thought  I  would  play  a  little  practical  joke.  Taking 
one  of  these  prophets  aside  I  arranged  that  he  ahonld  mark  the  cards 
as  I  directed*  Then  came  my  part  of  the  pleasantry*  By  the  merest 
chance  I  happened  to  have  brought  on  to  tne  course  with  me  a  can>et 
bag  containing  a  green  hat  with  yellow  atars  at  the  front  and  baokj 
a  bright  blue  ooat  with  large  red  buttons,  a  pair  of— perhaps  I  bad 
better  say— a  dado  cf  pink  and  black  stripea,  a  false  ncjse,  a  large 
porle-m^nnaie  labelled  ^  Brown  of  London,^' and  a  board  plastered  over 
with  the  races  arranged  on  a  white  card  with  a  deep  black  margin. 
Hastily  assuming  this  disguise  I  strongly  resembled  *^commis- 
aioners  "  of  a  really  respectable  character.  And  now  the  joke  com- 
menced* My  friend  the  prophet  sent  me  plenty  of  customers.  I 
assisted  to  put  the  public  '''  on"  the  King  o/  Scotland  for  the  Clifton- 
vilie  Plate,  Graee  for  the  Preston  Handicajj,  Chutnet/  for  the  Xemp 
Town  Plate,  and  Marc  Antony  for  the  Welter  Handicap,  Those 
who  were  present  know  that  none  of  these  **  noble  oruadruped  *oraea '' 
(aa'my  prophet  calLcd  them)  **  was  able  to  win*"  The  Ktng^  in  spite 
of  a  good  thumping  from  CANifoir  (rather  suggestive  of  Blackheath 
riding  on  a  Sun  day)  failed  to  get  up  to  the  Judge's  Chair  at  the 
finish*  Grocers  colours  (straw  and  sky- blue  sleeves)  were  prettier 
than  her  performances,  RosaiTEE  had  it  all  hia  own  way  on  Ligu- 
rian^  and  as  for  Marc  Antony^  he  was  as  much  out  of  the  race  as 
Cleopatra.  But  now  I  considered  that  the  joke  was  growing  a  little 
stale— the  more  eapecioUy  as  1  learned  from  my  customers  that  the 


quietly  and  unostentationjly  retiuned  to  Brighton.  Not  a  soul 
saw  me  go  I  In  conclusion,  I  may  say  that  1  spent  the  day,  on  the 
whole,  in  rational,  iunccent,  and  not  altogether  unprofitable  amuse- 
ment. 

I  will  merely  add,  that  the  remainder  of  the  **  Sussex  Fortnight  " 
was  passed  at  Ijbwcs,  and  I  am  hard  at  work  upon  the  entries 
for  the  Autumn  Handicaps*  The  Old  Stagers  have  had  a  good  week 
of  it  at  Canterbury,  though  they  missed  the  Old  Stagerest  Stager  of 
'cm  all,  myself --  Xhk  Golofel. 


Uuflical  Information. 


Dft*  Abthue  StrixrvAi?,  it  is  said,  had  ohoaen  Jimathan  as  the 
subject  of  his  fcrthcoming'  Oratorio  at  Lceda ;  but  he  changed  his 
mind  probably  after  visiting  America,  on  the  ground  that  itcme  of 
his  friends  out  there  might  object  to  it  as  too  personal* 


Con.  fob  BAcaiiE3  of  xiqa 
seoonds  "  go  to  a  mauvais  quart  d 


FAF^B^-rg^lO^fC'  ^^ 
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WifecfhUBoMn. 


THE    LAST   VAL8E    BUT    FOUR — TIME   2.35   A.M. 

'  Don't  kskp  umxiko  at  Toxrm  Watov,  Alot  !    Oni  would  think  tou  wibx  nr  Ohttboh  ! " 


PUNCH  TO  THE  PREMXER. 

••JAll  »8  well,"  my  Wiluam.  "  that  ends  well,"  and  hearty 

Are  Mr»  Punch's  prompt  oonffratnlatioiu. 
Echoed,  without  remot  of  oreea  or  party, 
By  a  whole  gladdened  Nation's. 

Wheuffh  I  bnt  it  shocked  ns,  Wiluah,  that  sharp  news 
Thati^ou  were  down— the  stalwart,  steadfast,  stablel 
No  man  of  ns  arose  without  the  ' '  blues  " 
From  Monday's  breakfast-table. 

The  House  looked  chill,  my  Wiluah,  and  its  yoioes 

Were  hushed  to  hear  what,  heard,  deepened  the  sadness; 
Now,  House,  PuiicA,  People— all  the  World  rcgoioes 
With  an  unf er 


Hurrah  I    But  Williak  mine,  be  wise,  beware  I 

Give  not  e'en  tempered  steel  too  sore  a  trial. 
The  Nation  urffes  you,  *'TakerestI  takeoarel" 
And  will  not  brook  deniaL 

The  Tenial  selfishness  of  lore  suggests 

The  warning,  of  solicitude  sure  token. 
We  know  the  blade  won't  rust— it  seldom  rests— 
But  we  'd  not  see  it  broken. 

Tou  mtM^-but  Punch  is  far  too  glad  to  chide. 

He  turns  him  to  his  task  again  more  gaily. 
Since  he  can  send  you,  Wnx,  with  thankful  pride. 
^SWptf/ instead  of  To/e/ 


Entr'acte. 

''TBMBriMTourr'  indipiantiy  exclaimed  an  old  Haymarket 
?x-Pitman.    "  Try  to  pass  this  off  on  us  as  a  good  play  I    It's  like 
018  American  assurance  I " 
^^^^V^«^hed  the  Manager,  "I  wish  it  were  like  his  London 


A  SCARE  IN  THE  CITY. 

Thb  shell  has  burst  oyer  the  City.  The  Commission  of  Inquiry 
into  the  Liyeiy  Compuiies  is  London-Gazetted ;  the  styles  and  titles 
of  the  tweWe  Ciommissioners,  one  for  each  of  the  twelve  great  Com- 
panies, are  duly  set  forth,  the  nature  and  scope  of  the  inyestigation 
are  precisely  detailed ;  ana  the  name  of  the  Secretary  is  not  suggestive 
of  peaceful  proceedings— it  is  Wasb. 

The  Companies  (eighty  or  so  in  number)  will  invite  the  Com- 
mission to  dine  with  them  in  rotation.  As  a  preliminary,  the 
Members  are  all  cramming  themselves  for  examination. 

Relajs  of  Charwomen  are  busy  night  and  day  in  the  Halls, 
preparmg  for  the  Chairmen. 

The  Apotiiecaries  have  offered  to  attend  the  Commissioners  for 
nothing,  on  every  day  after  the  fare;  the  Barbers  will  shave  them 
on  the  same  libcoal  terms;  the  Cooks  are  ready  to  submit  their 
(ceokery)-books  to  the  most  rigid  scrutiny,  and  show  all  their  receipts 
for  years ;  there  will  always  be  a  kniie  and  fork  for  them  at  the 
Ghittiers'— we  mean  the  Cutiers' ;  the  Fishmonjrers  will  offer  their 
littie  haul  for  dinner;  and  the  Fruiterers  wul  give  them  their 
desserts. 

The  Glaziers  will  appear  in  their  best  window-sashes ;  the  Glovers 
intend  to  be  hand-in-glove  with  them ;  the  €Krdlers  hope  to  ^t 
round  the  Commissioners  by  girdling  (we  attach  the  utmost  signifi- 
cance to  this  term,  none  but  Freemen  of  the  Company  know  its 
exact  import) ;  the  Goldsmiths  are  on  their  metal ;  the  Gun-Makers 
are  alarmed  lest  their  pockets  should  be  rified ;  the  Joiners  will  join 
them  at  dinner  (unless  the  parish-derks  forbid  the  banns) ;  the 
Merchant  Taylors  have  intrusted  their  case  to  a  committee  of  nine, 
who  will  be  as  one  man ;  and  ti^e  Musicians  will  be  instrumental 
in  bringing  about  a  satisfactory  finish. 


Ibblahd's  Fioatiko  Capital.— Cork.  [This  was  **  told  to  the 
Marines"  last  week,  and  a  thousand  of  'em  were  sent  off  at  once  to 
invest  it] 


Thb  but 


Dr.  TANinm.— TheSimatthejwa-sidOOQiC 
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THE  LATEST  CHBONICLE  OF  SliALL-BEEBJESTES. 

BY 

ANTHONY  DOLLOP. 


Author  of  "  The  Chronicles  of  BarseUehire,''  ''Beerfester  Brewers ''  "  The  Half-wavHouse  at 
AletrUon,"  ''Thorleu  Farm  for  CattU:'  '*  Family  Parsonage,''  '  TJuf  PrytMMtntster,'' 
•'  P^rlMl^fore  Swine :  or.  Who  Used  his  Diamonds  f'  ^'  Rub  the  Hair''  "  The  Way 


CHAPTER 

ReTUBNING^C0K8CT0T7SNESS. 

&.  MAxnx  put  his  hand 
to  hiB  head.  His  hair 
was  still  curled 
tightly.  What  was 
this  sudden  change  P 
Where  was  he  P  In  a 
fihow  at  a  booth.  If 
^  ever  in  his  life  he  had 
been  on  the  yerge  of 
proposing  to  a  woman 
it  had  been  within  the 
last  five  minutes  P 
Another  second  and 
he  would  have  popped 
the  momentous  ques- 
tion. Was  he  a  canon 
or  a  pop-gun  P  He 
was  sane  and  safe. 
Where  was  his  horse  P 
The  sound  of  ai>- 
plause  greeted  his 
ears,  and  above  the 
din  arose  the  measure 
of  a  tune  he  had  heard 
in  his  earliest  infancy 
as  associated  with  a 
circus.  It  was  ''  2^ 
Bronze  Morse'' 
Faster  and  faster  it 
was  played:  urged  by 
the  tune,  he  rushed 
from  the  door,  and 
crossing  a  passage 
came  in  sharp  contact 
with  another  door, 
through  a  hole  in  which  he  saw  La  Signora  cantering  round  the  circus  on  his  own  cob,  as 
she  bowed  with  inimitable  grace  right  and  left  to  the  spectators.  Ah  I  what  would  he  not 
have  giyan  to  have  ridden  with  her  on  the  same  cob,  and  an  old-fashioned  pillion  I 

And  here  the  author  must  beg  it  to  be  remembered  tiiat  Mr.  Mattix  was  not  in  all 
things  a  bad  man.  His  motayes,  like  his  grog  at  night,  were  mixed ;  and  though  his  con- 
duct is  generally  such  as  I  am  compelled  for  the  sake  of  my  most  respectable  readers  to 
blame  severely,  yet,  I  assure  ^ou,  I  cannot  prevent  him  from  succumbing  to  these  impulses 
which,  if  nice  for  the  time  being,  are  undoubtedly  naughty ;  though  I  am  willing  to  admit 
that  it  would  have  been  difflouit  to  impress  Mr.  Mattel  with  the  moral  truths  contained 
in  one  of  his  own  sermons,  could  it  have  been  read  aloud  to  him  on  this  particular  occasion. 

Mr.  Mattix  had  never  been  an  immoral  man.  and  therefore  might  have  a  good  deal  of 
amusement  yet  in  store  for  him,  as  in  early  life  ne  had  devoted  himself  so  entirely  to  study 
as  to  have  had  neither  eyes  nor  thoughts  for  anything  but  the  strictest  mathematical  defi- 
nitions and  the  very  plainest  axioms.  It  must,  ther^ore,  be  conceived  by  my  readers,  who 
would  not  for  one  moment  tolerate  the  sligrhteet  suspicion  of  immorality  in  any  of  my  works 
any  more  than  I  should  myself,  Uiat  Mr.  Mattix  in  all  this  was  firmly  convinced  that,  in 
nuudng  love  to  two  Ladies  at  once,  he  was  acting  from  the  very  highest  motives,  and  that 
if  he  had  ultimately  married  one  for  her  money,  and  gone  on  with  another  for  love,  he 
would  still  have  pacified  his  conscience  by  the  reflection  that  no  harm  can  be  done  where 
none  is  intended,  that  least  said  is  soonest  mended,  and  that  the  happiness  of  the  greatest 
number  is  the  object  of  the  individuaL 

He  saw  no  immorality  in  having  two  belles  to  his  one  beau,  and  as  he  rode  back  to  Small- 
Beeijester  on  the  cob  which  Mr.  Miulbtkait  had  brought  out  with  La  Signora's  compliments 
and  thanks,  he  hummed  to  himsell  **  How  hapny  could  I  be  with  either^"  and  began 
to  debate  whether  such  an  Italian  Marchesa  with  tiie  family  diamonds  was  not  worth  two 
MoBLiBNAS,  even  with  the  highest  clerical  preferment  in  view.  So  he  returned  to  Small- 
Been  ester,  and  informed  Mrs.  Dowdib  of  the  arrangement  he  had  made  to  surprise  all 
SmaD-Be^'ester  at  her  first  garden-part^,  which,  "  for  your  sake,  my  dear  Lady,"  said 
Mr.  Mattix  warmly,  **  I  hope  to  see  the  biggest  possible  success." 

Mr.  Mattix.  I  must  adout,  was  not  exactly  honest  in  this  utterance,  but  after  all,  he  was 
placed  in  a  difficult  position,  and  if  he  had  said  too  much  about  La  Signora,  would  not  my 


readers  have  been  deprived  of  the  stirring 
recitation  of  the  scene  which  they  are  al- 
ready enjoyinff  by  anticmation,  and  which 
they  may  safely  expect,  for  I  am  not  one  to 
raise  false  hox>es  and  fears,  and  then  baffle 
aspirations—in  the  next  Chapter. 

How  grievous  a  thing  for  Miss  Etttt 
Cloveb  it  is  to  have  all  her  interest  in  a 
Novel  suddenly  destroyed  by  Miss  Paulina 
Pet,  who,  having  peeped  into  the  third 
volume  and  read  the  last  chapter,  is  able 
triumphantly  to  inform  her  weeping  friend 
that  she  need  not  shed  tears  over  the  death 
of  the  heroine  in  the  middle  of  Volume 
Two,  as  she  comes  to  life  again  as  right  as 
ninepence,  and  marries  Sir  Frederick  Phinis^ 
at  the  very  end  of  the  book.  No,  my  sweet 
KiTTT  Clovsb,  although  you  do  bother  me 
80,  oh— oh.  oh,  oh !  and  da  capo— oh,  oh, 
oh  I— your  interest  in  my  novel  shall  not  be 
destroyed  by  any  Paulina  Pry,  1  promise 
you,  for  there  is  no  last  volume  to  peep  into, 
and  the  finishing  chapter  of  this  work  shall 
be  as  deep  a  secret  irom  you  as  were  the 
contents  of  tiie  Blue  Chamber  to  Madame 
Fatima^  until  her  husband  gave  her  the  key 
and  she  let  the  Catastrophe  out  of  the  bag. 
But  your  own  favourite  novelist  is  no  Turk 
of  a  Blue  Beard,  and  as  he^doesn't  wish  his 
dear  Miss  Kmr  Clovbb  to  lose  her  head, 
he  will  not  trust  her  with  the  key,  and 
when  he  does  open  the  Blue  Chamber  Chap- 
ter at  the  end.  you  may  depend  upon  it  you 
shall  not  be  shodLed  at  the  revelation,  and 
shall  only  see— what  you  shall  see ;  that  and 
nothing  more,  or  what  would  my  Lady 
Patronesses,  my  dear  Spinsters  of  oyer  forty, 
my  dear  Matrons  and  Materfamiliases  say 
to  me,  were  I  to  show  you  inside  this  Blue 
Chamber,  a  row  of  yeUow-covered  foreign- 
looking  books  labelled  Zola,  Daubst,  Mon- 
T^piN,  BoiSQOBEET,  and  one  or  two  other 
names  that  I  could  mention,  did  I  wish  to 
be  flouted  out  of  all  honest  British  house- 
holds and  be  excommunicated  by  Mubh 
&C0.P 

No,  no,  my  dear  MIm  Pbt,  no,  no,  my 
sweet  Miss  Clovsb,  and  no,  no,  no,  excellent 
Mrs.  GooBTTWosHOES,  you  may  try  and 
make  friends  with  the  worthy  publisher  of 
this  periodical,  and  do  your  best  to  induce 
him  to  let  you  into  the  secrets  of  the  last 
chapter,  'but  even  he  will  be  unable  to 
^tify  your  curiosity,  and  we  will  go  hand 
in  hand  in  full  and  perfect  confidence, 
author  and  reader,  right  up  to  the  finale  of 
this  troubled  story. 

So,  my  dear  Ladies,  on  we  fOQ%  to  China, 
or  rather  on  we  go  to  the  Episcopal  Palace 
of  Small-Beerjester,  where,  as  you  are  al- 
ready numbered  among  our  Mrs.  Dowbib's 
intimate  friends,  you  will  be  admitted— you 
and  I  together  in  our  Sunday  best— and 
trust  me  to  ti^e  you  into  the  refreshment 
room,  to  point  you  out  what  is  going  on  at 
dijfferent  times  between  La  Signora  and  Mr. 
Mattix  in  one  comer,  or  La  Signora  La 
Marchesa  di  Zazzeglia  and  the  Bishop  in 
another,  and  how  Moblbsna  has  her  eye 
on  Mr.  Akablb,  who  has  just  arrived,  and 
how  Mr.  Ajlablb  has  his  eyes  on  Miss  Mob- 
lbsna,  and  how  the  latter*s  sister  Nbva- 
LEENA  -  is  observant  of  everything  and 
everybody  including  the  Archbeacon,  who, 
with  his  father-in-law,  the  worthy  Mr. 
SncPLBB,  is  diBOussing  the  prospects  of  the 
Mastership  of  Beedler's,  and  the  chances 
of  Sir  Isaac  Allphebzb  having  his  bill  of 
costs  discharged  in  full  within  the  time  of 
the  present  Bishop's  reign  over  the  See  of 
Small-Beeijester. 

You  see  we  shall  have  enough  to  do  to- 
gether without  peeping  into  Volume  the 
TMrd,  but  by  merely  passing  Mrs.  Dowbib's 
footmen  and  cutting  the  pages,  we  shall  go 
in  for  :yie next  J^pter.         ^^  -  - 
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ONE    FOR    HIM, 

Sporting  Uncle,  "  WflUff  tov  gallop  Toxrm  Pomr  uu  that,  Chaxlik,  tov  should  takb  vol  ok  thi  Tctrf." 
Charlie.  *'  Bor,  Ukolx  Bob,-— I  hsaxd  Papa  sat  hb  hopm  I  'll  Hivnt  oo  ov  thb  TiniF,--LiKi  rocr.** 


PERVERSE  FACTS  AND  FIGURES. 

Mb.  Pctkch, 

Really,  Sir,  the  oondaoton  of  newspapers  shoald  be  rery 
oarefnl  how  they  promote  or  permit  the  publicatioB  of  figures  oapable 
of  being  qaoted  by  the  enemies  of  Progress,  for  their  own  purpose, 
against  the  Social  Reformers  now  so  earnestly  endeaTooring  to  en- 
force parental  legislation  for  the  eurtailment  of  freedom  of  indulg- 
ence in  those  personal  inclinations  of  which,  being  offensiyely  opposed 
to  their  own,  they  desire  the  repression  as,  aboye  all  things,  requisite 
for  the  general  good. 

In  an  account  of  the  Bank  Holiday  at  the  Alexandra  Palace,  your 
principal  contemporary,  the  other  day,  related  certain  '*  particulars 
respecting  the  demand  on  the  refreshment  departments; ''  amongst 
them  these: — 

"  There  were  consamed  720  dozen  of  spirits,  470  dosen  wine,  1600  dosen 
bottles  of  ale,  750  bottlei  of  stout,  9,000  dosen  lemonade,  ginger-beer,  soda- 
water,  and  seltzer-water,  360  barrels  of  draught  ale,  30,000  cups  of  tea  and 
coffee,  and  12,600  one-shilling  ' 


The  enumeration  then  goes  on  to  eatables;  but  what  I  protest 
a£[ainst  is  the  foregoing  statement  as  to  drizuuibles,  in  connection 
with  what  follows  :— 

"  The  total  number  of  Tlsitofs,  as  already  reported,  was  107,852.  It  is  very 
satisfactory  to  state  that  there  was  not  a  smgle  instance  of  disorderly  conduct 
on  the  part  of  the  immense  concourse." 

Satisfactory,  indeed  I  Quite  the  reyerse.  Sir.  According  to  the 
q;uantities  of  intoxicating  liquors  aboye  giyen,  a  yery  larse  propor- 
aon  of  their  consumers  ought  to  haye  b^  drunk  and  ousorderly, 
whereas  thej  were  no  such  thin^.  Moreoyer,  with  an  opUon  be- 
tween intozioating  and  non-intoxicating  liquors,  the  holiday  people 
at  the  Alexandra  Palace  ought  by  no  means  to  haye  partaken  of  the 
latter  in  comparison  with  the  former  at  the  foregoing  rates,  which 
represent  Personal  Option  as  haying,  in  effect,  all  the  adyanta^ 
which  we  contend  can  only  be  deriyed  from  Local  Option.  This  is 
not  the  way  to  speed  the  crusade  against  the  liquor  traffic,  and  to 
demonstrate  the  necessity  for  closing  restaurants  on  Sunday. 


I  haye  the  honour  of  boasting  myself  to  be.  Sir,  your  humble 
Seryant,  an  uncompromising  member  of  the  United  Kingdom  Alliaaoe» 
and  a  zealous  out-and-out  0ood  Templas. 

P.S.— I  trust  you  will  impartially  print  the  preceding  protest, 
although  your  name  is  synonymous  with  a  beyerage  I  wish  aboli 
by  Act  of  Parliament. 


PUNCH  TO  THE  AUSTRALIAN  CRICKETERS. 

AusTBAUAir  lads,  ye  're  a  leathering  lot, 

Tour  team  has  no  "  tail,"  and  seems  proof  against "  rot"  1 

Tour  batsmen  a  capital  ayerage  tot  1 

Tour  bowlers  are  commonly  well  on  the  spot  I 

Our  "  cracks  "  seem  all  catching  it  awfuUy  hot, 

^ine  runs  in  two  innings  '*  the  Champion  "  got  I) 

Yorkshire  you  *'  soumfished,"  now  Gloucester  you  'ye  *'  shot" 

Ton  haye  ucked  us  all  round,  and  the  proq>ect  is  not 

An  enooura^^  one  to  the  Briton  or  Sovt, 

And^rinking  your  health— 3fr.  Punch  would  ask,  *'  WhatI 

Can  ericket  in  England  be  going  to  pot  P '' 

IMr,  P.  nghcthy  and  m>laceth  himi$ff  wUh  a  "  diep  deep 
draught '  of  Iced  Hatfield. 


Ponle  Adyertisemexit. 
EzTBAOT  from  the  "  Marriages  "  in  the  Times  of  July  30  :— 

•<0n  the  28th  July,  at  St.  Mary's,  Putney,  by  the  Hon.  and  Rev.  Robert 
HiiCLaT,  M.A.,  Oatkibtwi  TnioDoaA,  eldest  daughter  of  Robirt  H. 
Dahl,  Esq.,  of  Moiden  Lodge,  Putney." 

Qiitfry— Where  was  the  Toung  Man  P 


pAinura.— For  birds  in  Spring,  and  Members  of  Parliament 
rally  in  the  Autumn, Digitized  by    ^    ^ 


o 
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BEESWING. 

The  sixth  great  rxhibition  of  the  British  Bee-Keepers'  Asfo- 
ciation  was  held  on  Tuesday,  July  27,  at  the  Boyal  Horticultural 
Gardens,  South  Kensington. 

Sari  Spbmcbil  haa  been  memorialised  in  favour  of  appointing 
a  Professor  of  Bee-culture,  in  connection  with  the  Science  and 
Art  Department,  South  Kensington. 

How  doth  the  little  Inuy  Bee 

Increase  her  little  power, 
And  gather  f  aTonr  every  day, 

And  almost  eyery  honr ! 

How  pleased  she  hears  within  her  cell 

That  Apiculture  thriyes  I 
That  honeycomb  is  selling  well. 

And  Bees  are  haying  **  driyes  "  I 

In  Exhibition  hiye  and  tent 

She  would  be  sharer  too, 
8o  swarms  to  Kensington  are  sent 

Their  busy  work  to  do. 

And  if  Earl  Spevcbb  should  reply, 
*'The  Bees  shall  haye  a  Chair,*^ 

To  Kensington  again  she '11  fly,  ^ 
And  humbly  settle  there. 


Collision  and  Oause. 


Now  that  the  trayelling  season  has  commenced,  the 
chapter  of  accidents  is  open,  and  on  its  first  pa^  we  read 
that  railway  collisions  are  yery  commonly  owmg  to  the 
fatal  circumstance  that  some  stationmaster,  pointsman, 
signalman,  engineer,  guard,  or  other  official  has  lost  his 
head.  This  mischance  will  sometimes  occur  on  the  best 
regulated  railway,  but  it  is  yery  oommonlj  owin^  to  a 
system  of  shortsignted  eoonomj,  under  which  a  railway 
servant  sets  over-worked,  fatigued,  and  distracted  to  a 
dome  wnich,  in  respect  of  head,  is  virtually  equivalent 
to  decapitation.  Talk  of  danger  mm  loose  sleepers,  what 
sleeper  can  be  more  dangerous  than  a  dozing  signalman  P 


Latxst  tsok  Qxpobd.— The  number  of  Colleges  remains 
the  same,  but  there  is  one  Hall  less. 


EXPERIMENTAL    PHILOSOPHY. 

Party  {who  had  hem  to  a  Zeeture  on  Agtrcnomy,  and  a  little  Supper  aflerwardi.) 
**  Galileo  'sh  pulf'lt  bight— tu'  Eabsh  dossh  movs  1 " 


MUD-SALAD  MARKET. 

Mud-Salab  Market  belongs  to  his  Qraoe  the  Duke  of  Mudfobd. 
It  was  once  a  tranquil  Convent  Garden,  beLouging  first  to  the  Abbot 
of  WBsiMiirsTBX,  and  finally  to  the  Dukes  of  Mudfokd.  The  pro- 
perty havinff  been  let  on  buifdiug  leases,  it  became  a  small  square  in 
the  centre  of  London,  bounded  on  one  side  by  Ikioo  Jonx8'&  church,— 
'*  The  handsomest  bam  in  Enrland^"— on  another  side  by  a  theatare, 
and  warmly  supported  on  other  sides  by  numerous  minor  taverns. 
The  hot-houses  of  the  dd  Garden  have  become  the  pot-houses 
of  the  modem  llarket  Mud-Salad  Market,  like  its  own  vege- 
tables, has  now  sprouted  out  in  all  directions.  Ton  may  start 
from  Cabbage-leaf  Comer,  near  the  site  of  Temple  Bar,  on  a  market- 
momingr,  and  may  go  as  far  as  Tomip-top  Square  in  BloomsbuiT',  or 
Cauliflower-place  at  Charing  Cross,  and  it  is  all  Mud-Salad  Market. 
Houses  are  barricaded  with  mountainous  carts  of  green-stuff,  cabs 
lose  themselves  in  vain  attempts  to  drive  through  the  maze  of  vege- 
tables, the  oostermonger  makes  temporary  gardens  on  the  pathway, 
while  the  roads  are  blocked  with  waggons,  carts,  donkey-trucks,  ana 
porters  staggering  under  the  weight  of  huge  baskets.  Carrots,  turnips, 
yegetable-marrowiL  potatoes,  lettuces,  and  onions  are  masters  of  the 
ntuation.  Yegetable  refuse,  ankle  deep,  carpets  the  pathway  in 
every  direction,  mixed  with  mud  and  rain-water,  and  trampled  into 
a  pulpy  slimy  muck  by  thousands  of  hob-nailed  boots.  Leases  drop 
in,  old  houses  are  pulled  down,  great  spaces  are  eleared.  new  houses 
of  an  approved  stucco  tvpe  are  built,  and  no  attempi  ii  made  to 
increase  the  legitimate  limits  of  Mud-Salad  Market. 

Is  any  rent  paid  for  the  occupation  of  the  public  highways  f  Are 
any  rates  exacted  by  an  obsequious  Boara  of  Guardians  for  the 
practical  annexation  of  property  belonging  to  the  ratepayers  F  Is  it 
not  a  fact  that  in  dealing  with  the  rateable  value  of  Mud-Salad 
Market  proper,  and  the  Duke  of  Mudfoxd's  own  theatres  (for  he 
owns  two,  including  a  concert-hall),  Bumbledom  shows  every  cQspo- 
ntioii  to  miOce  things  pleasant  for  Ihe  Dock  P  Why  don't  the  paro- 
ehial  Guardians  make  things  pleasant  for  his  less  distinguished 
nei^boursF  It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  Mud-Salad  Market  is  a 
disgrace  to  London,  a  special  disgrace  to  his  Grace  of  Mudfokd,  and 


about  the  greatest  nuisanoe  ever  permitted  in  a  great  City  of 
Nuisances. 

Bather  different  this  account  of  Mud-Salad  Market  from  Lxioh 
Hx7BT*8  description  of  a  certain  Covent  Gbuden  Market  in  his  da]r« 

wIk^H  **  it  '™'*"'    ^^^    mAsf.    n<vroAaVk1o  in    filiA  mA^rrArknlia  "  an/1  vrttAn  if 

had  been 

noble  proprieto         

Duke's  tr«e,  and,  if  he  can't  '* raise"  Mud-Salad  Market,  let  him 
**  raze  "  it^  ami  give  us  a  new  one. 

Grant.  Toiir  Grace,  a  new  broom  to  some  one,  let  a  dean  sweep  be 
miide  oi  iS^Iud-;Sedad  Market,  and  your  petitioners  will  never  again 
pray  anything  any  more. 


( aescnpuon  oi  a  ceruun  uoveni  uaroen  juaraei  in  nis  aa]r« 
'  it  was  the  most  agreeable  in  the  metropolis,"  and  when  it 
eu  ''raised"  into  *^a  convenient  and  elegant  state  by  the 
roprietor."    Let  his  Grace  of  Mudfobd  take  a  leaf  from  that 


Chaff  from  the  Haymarket. 

Weddutq  March  was  fun, 
Bridal  Tour  is  slow, 
Gilbert  wrote  the  one, 
'Tother  Boitcigaitlt. 
Dion,  if  'tis  yours, 
Tou  should  feel  remorse  ; 
For  The  Bridal  Tour's 
Not  a  tour  deforeo. 


From  Idttle  ICaiden  Lane. 

Thsbb  is  sometalkof  revivingthe  FieldingClub.  Wanted,  a  new 
name  for  the  Qub.  '*  The  Fielding  "  's  done ;  try  "  The  Innings." 
How's  that,  Umpire? 

▲  WAB  SAKCE. 

Colonel  Polka,  A  new  dance  composed  by  M.  HebvA,  originally 
intended  for  Private  Parties. 


Bvmta  FOR  the  Rise.— Investing  in  an  Alpen-SI 
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OUR    REPRESENT>^-^IVE    h/lMi. 

At  Drury  Lane,  for  the  Premiere  of  the  World. 

BAB  Mb.  Punch, 
Sib, — Messrs. 
PaulMjbbbitt, 
Henbt  PJ5T- 
TTTT,  and  Au- 
gustus Habbis 
have  pirodaoed, 
between  them, 
a  gentdne  sen- 
sational and 
situational 
Melodjrama.  It 
isone'idf  those 
Whaij-ihaU- 
we-do-ncbtt^to- 
startle-'^sort 
of  p\eoes,  which 
is  as  "safe  as 

too.     The  foUowijag  synopsis  may  conyey  some  idea  of  what^the 
play  is  like: —    '  '  *"  '^     '  "^     '' 

ActL  Tableaux,  H.  Emden.  (I oopy  the bilL  " H.  EHDicir " 
is  not  the  name  o^  T^e  Scene,  but  the  Scenic  Artist.)  Cape  Oolcmj. 
Steamer  at  back,  about  to  stort  Man  at  the  Wheel,  polishing  it. 
No  one  n>eaks  to  him,  ol  course.  Nursemaid  (a  widow)  seated  bSfore 
him.  No  one  spteks  ij6  her.  Eyerybody  watches  them  closeltl'. 
Eyidently  there  Ui  a  myi^r^^  about  these  twopersons. '  What  is  i£? 
Is  the  steersman  iti  loye  with  the  widow  P  Won't  the  widow  listto 
to  the  steersman  F  Does  silence  speak  consent  P  This  is  the  action 
at  the  back.  In  front,  entisr  yarious  yillains  under  yarious  aJia^s, 
one  being  a  comic  gentleman  of  the  Hebrew  persuasion,  **  charac- 
teristically "  (this  is  a  safe  word  in  criticism)  played  by  Mr.  Habbt 
Jackson.  There  is  a  Mr,  Owen—'*^&  diamond  seeker" — who  I 
fancied  would  haye  turned  out  as  thorough  a  yillain  as  the  worst 
of  them  if  he  had  been  allowed  to  suryiya  the  Second  Act  This 
is  played  hj  Mr.  Abthub  Mathison.  Seeing  this  gentleman's  name, 
and  reooffnifling  in  him  the  talented  librettist,  songster,  and  com- 

S>8er— all  in  one— eyerybody  expected  **  with  a  song  "  in  the  bills, 
ut  eyerybody  was— disappointed.  He  only  had  one  chance  in 
Act  II.  on  board  the  gallant  Something  (whateyer  it  was)  when  it 
was  quite  on  the  cards  for  him  to  haye  called  out,  cheerily,  **  Ayast 
there,  messmates  I  We  're  crossing  the  Equator ;  and  when  we  're 
doing  t?iatf  'tis  a  way  we  haye  in  the  Nayy  to  sing  a  song." 
Everybody  {on  boards  of  course).  Aye !  aye !  A  song !  a  song  I 
And  then,  of  course,  Mr,  Owen  would,  haye  at  once  obliged  the 
company  with  a  ditty  and  chorus.  After  the  song,  up  starts  some 
other  joyial  person,  and  cries,  '*  A  dance !  a  datice  I  "  But  nothing 
of  this  happened.    No ;  they  passed  oyer  the  Equator  as  if  they  had 

simply  oyerlooked  it,  and But  I  find  I  'ye  got  to  the  end  of 

Act  Ii.  before  I  'ye  done  Act  I. 

I  Act  I,  (returned).  The  yillains  tell  each  other  what  they  know  of 
one  another's  yiilany.  They  all  do  it,  and  are  all  in  it.  The  comic 
^ileless  Israelite  sends  dynamite  on  board  the  gidlant  Something,  and 
induces  another  yillain— one  Bashful  or  Bashford—fo  go  on  board. 
Sir  Clement  Huntingford  (Sir  William  Rignold),  a  stout  Baronet 
under  an  aliaSf  enters,  and  becomes  yer^r  sentimental— all  stout 
people  are— about  the  elegant  and  comparanyely  thin  heroine,  Mary 
Blythe  (Miss  F.  Josephs).  Then  the  bell  rings,  and  Eyerybody  goes 
on  board  disguised  as  Somebodies  Elses  under  aliases,  including  the 
Captain.    The  steamer— licensed  to  carry  at  least  thirteen  passen- 

S3rB,  and  ultimately  intended  to  ply  between  Chelsea  and  London 
ridge  Piers— starts.  Yet  not  one  word  has  passed  between  the 
aboye-mentioned  Man  at  the  Wheel,  and  the  Maid  in  a  widow's  cap ! 
What  is  this  mystery  P 

Act  //.— On  board ;  where  Mr.  Mathisoit  doesn't  sing,  where  they 
don't  dance,  and  where  Pop  goes  the  Dynamite,  and  down  comes  the 
Curtain.  Where's  Mr.  PldcsollP  This  boat,  lioensed  to  carry 
thirteen,  is  taking  fiye  times  the  number.  Is  it  an  expanding  boat  r 
Is  it  blown  out  before  being  blown  up  P  Impossible  to  say.  But  in 
this  Act  at  least  sixt^  parsons  oome  to  an  untimely  end,  and  all 
friends  in  front  would  naye  been  inconsolable  for  so  great  a  loss 
had  they  not  subsequently  reoogmsed  nearly  all  the  passengers  aHye 
and  well  in  the  Third  Act,  nromenading  about  the  Aquarium  in 
the  identical  dresses  they  haa  worn  on  t£at  fatal  day  aboard  that 
ill-starred  yesseL 

Act  JJ.— Death  of  Owen  (Mr.  Abthub  MATHi80ir)—m<>r^  d*  Arthur 


—without  a  son^.  A  struggle  for  the  last  drop.  'Tislost;  and  as  a 
ship  heayes  in  sight,  down  comes  another  drop-H;he  Act  Drop. 

Act  ///.— The  Royal  Aquarium  filled  with  suryiyors  from  the 
gallant  Something,  as  specimens  of  sea-water  preseryation.  Mr. 
Augustus  Habbis  appears  in  eyening  dress,  as  another  yillain,  with 
Idle  elegant  heroine.  Comic  Hebrew  reappears,  and  with  him  a  new 
yillain,  who  is  an  old  yillain— one  Lumlevj  a  SoUoitor  (Mr.  J.  R.  GiB- 
sok}— the  best-played  part  in  the  whole  piece.  There  is  quite  a 
surfeit  of  yillains  in  this  piece.  The  Man  at  the  Wheel  and  the 
Maid  in  widow's  weeds  haye  disappeared  for  eyer,  haying  been,  a^ 
parenU y,  the  only  victims  of  the  dynamite  explosion.  Perhaps  thear 
story  is  tt>  be  cimiirmed  in  Messrs.  Mbbbitt,  rEiTiTT,  and  Habbib's 
next.    Wb  [].t  a  lot  of  double  letters  in  these  three  names ! 

Tableau  5.— Interior  of  a  Great  HoteL  Stout  Baronet,  under  an 
alias,  chloroformed  by  Bashful  under  another  oUm,  who,  in  turn, 
is  kilUd  by  Mr.  Augustus  Habbis,  the  Stout  Baronet's  Wicked 
Brother  in  disguise,    Thrilling. 

Act  7F.— After  the  Hotel  a  scene  in  an  Inn— Lincoln's  Inn.  Two 
mad  Doctors- both  mad—  join  a  Solicitor,  the  Wicked  Brother^  and 
a  few  others  in  committing  stout  but  sentimental  Baronet  to  a  pnyate 
Lunatic  Asylum. 

Tableau  7.— Good  Scene  by  H.  Cutebbbt.— Stout  Baronet  knocks 
down  ten  keepers,  escapes  from  the  Asylum,  then  hires  a  pant 
by  the  hopr,  and  probetbly  ends  the  day  stickleback-fishing  in  his 
sbirt-sleeVes,  wiUi  a  jug  of  beer  and  a  long  pipe. 

Act  r.— Palaoe  Chambers.  Really  palatiaL  I  think  it  is  in  this 
scene  that  Mr.  Habbis  exclaims,  in  a  cruelly  rasping  yoioe,  *'  It  'a  a 
tjb  I "  whereupon  Miss  Hblbk  Babbt  asks  him  *'  if  he  doubts  her 
ybracity  F  "  She  looked  as  if  she  could  haye  eaten  him,  so  he  thought 
it  best  not  to  expreaa  any  further  doubts  as  to  her  *'  yoradty. "  Comie 
Hebrew  and  old  yillain  taken  by  police;  and  Wicked  Brother  of  stout 
sentimental  Baronet,  rushing  after  Elegant  Heroine,  declaring  wildly, 
**  I  loye  yer  to  substraotion  "—like  Captain  Crosstree—noeiYea  a 
*'  wunner  "  from  the  elegant  one,  which  knocks  him  down  the  plaoe 
where  l^e  lift  ought  to  be.  Haying  thus  giyen  the  piece  a  lift  where 
it.might  haye  faUen  a  little  flat,  as  the  Wicked  Brother  must  haye 
been  after  the  descent  of  the  ascenseur—oS.  we  go  to 

Tableau  9.— A  Fancy  Ball,  where  the  stout  sentimental  Banmst 
comes,  with  the  Elegant  Heroine,  to  celebrate  the  eyent  of  his  Wicked 
Brotiier's  recent  death,  and  to  conyey  the  melancholy  intelligenoe  to 
Mrs.  Wicked  Brother  (Miss  Hblbn  Babbt),  who,  but  for  that,  would 
haye  made  a  night  of  it. 

That 's  all.    Moral,— DonH  be  a  stout  sentimental  Baronet. 

Can  I  doubt  its  success  F    No,  not  for  The  World,  says 

YOXTB  RBPBBSUTEAXiyK. 

P.S.  No.  1. — At  one  time  there  was  some  danger  of  too  mnoh 
attention  being  paid  to  upholstery  on  the  Stage,  but  Mrs.  Bats- 
MAK  feels  certain  that  she  can't  furnish  her  house  better  than  witii 
genuine  old  Chippendale. 

P.S.  No.  2.—**  What  are  the  Danites'  Performances?"  Day- 
nights  Performances  F  Eyidenlily  Night  performanbes  in  the  Day, 
generally  known  as  MdUnSes.  [At  least  iCr.  Toole  tooled  us  bo— 
and  he  ought  to  know.] 


A  MERCANTILE  TORPEDO. 


Oir  Saturday  last,  a  daring  seaman,  "  Captain  GBAT,of  the  barque 
LeUerewe,^^  -of  whose  head,  if  possible,  a  cast  should  be  taken,  be- 
cause, aoeording  to  Phrenology,  it  ouglvt  to  exhibit  a  hole  instead  of 
a  xmmiinesce  at  the  **  organ  of  Caution,"  was  oohyioted  by  the 
Liyerpool  Bench  on  a  charffe  of  haying  on  board  kii  yeesel  paraffin 
instead  of  yegetabk  oil ;  Uierewith  non-safety  matches ;  ana  there- 
witilal  the  oargo  below  specified : — 

"The  vessel  was  lying  in  tlie  river  with  thirty-five  tons  of  gunpowder  on 
board,  and  the  police  found  two  paraffin  lamps  burning  ih  the  cabin. " 

The  reporter  of  these  particulars  premises  them  with  the  remark 
that  **  some  heayy  penalties  "  were  imposed  by  the  Liyerpool  Justicee 
on  Captain  Gbay,  and  concludes  them  with  tl^e  statement  thatr— 

"The  defendant  was  fined  £10  and  costs  for  the  first  offence,  and  £6  and 
costs  for  the  other." 

Suppose^  instead  of  thirty-fiye  tons  of  g!mpow;der  the  Letterewe 
had  contained  as  many  pounds  of  contraband  tobacco.  In  that  case 
would  Captain  Gbay  naye  escaned  with  only  £15  and  oosts  to  pay  P 
If  so,  he  would  haye  been  let  on  with  penalties  yery  light  oompara- 
tiyely  to  those  which  contraband  tobacco  renders  its  posMsor  liable 
to,  and  which  are  usually  inflicted.  What  a  difference  n^  heinous- 
ness,  as  well  as  in  danger,  between  the  concealment  of  oontraband 
tobacco  and  the  unlawful  storage  of  gunpowder  1 


.    How  TO  MAKE  irSB   OF  **ThB    BlOCK   IN   THB   LaW  CoUBT8."-I 

Try  wigs  on  it.  Dinitizftd  b'  l\^ 


ttampfd  tmd  directed  enmlopt,    Cbfim 


fer  Oontributicnt,    M  %$  ctm  com  them  be  rttumtd  wUtm 
'btbtpL 


»»• 
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A   COLLISION. 

Baker  (t^iM  UMgmOwn).  **  How,  Ton  I  woo  ▲&■  Tou  ▲^•■OfTni'  ov !    Sn 

WHAT  TOU  'yS  DOJIB  TO  MT  BabIUT  I  '' 

Sweep  (vrith  aeom),  **  You>  BAaKiT  I— Look  at  my  BAa  I  '* 

EGOES  or  THE  WEEK. 

{From  the  Hyaierieal  London  News.) 

Mt  esteemed  eoUea^iie  of  the  Smohely-on- Sewer  Observer  is  entirelj  in 
error  in  staiin^  that  Oliysb  Cbomwsll  eyer  wore  speotades,  and  that,  from 
those  aids  to  vision  being  tri-lateral  and  of  an  azure  hoe,  he  was  known  among 
his  Presbyterian  Soldiery,  now  as  *'  True  Blue,"  and  now  as  **  Goggles."  Nothing 
whatever  of  the  kind.  I  knew  **  Old  Noll  **  very  well ;  that  is  to  say,  I  remember 
mv  grandmother  telling  me  tiiat  she  oould  remember  a  Punch  and  Judv  man 
who  nad  onoe  been  in  possession  of  the  skull  of  the  illustrious  Protector  (whom 
BHursTONB  justly  calls  '*  the  Greatest  Prince  who  ever  reigned  in  England  "). 
and  that,  from  the  appearance  of  the  superciliary  ridge,  the  external  and 
internal  orbitary  prominences,  and  the  nasal  frontal  suture,  he  was  certain  that 
Geomwbll  never  wore  speotaoles. 

I  wonder  whether  the  bantering  expression,  "  Nolle  jfroeequi,^*  (used  when 
vou  decline  to  go  any  further  with  a  wearisome  companion)  refers  in  any  way 
toCBOMWKLL  having  been  exceptionally  active  in  the  prosecution  of  Chablsb 
THB  FntBT.  And,  touching  etymons,  it  might  be  as  well  to  consult  Juiaus, 
BxiNirKR,  WoBdSTBB,  Walkkr,  Wxbstsb  ^,  rare  Bxir  Wxbstsb  !),  MivAOi, 
Phillips,  Wsdgwood,  and  Professor  Sksat  as  to  whether  there  be  any 
foundation  for  the  popular  belief  that  ''OldNoU"  should  properly  be  spelt 
'*  KnoU,"  the  word  having  a  sly  reference  to  tiie  **  eminence ''  attained  by 
the  victor  of  Naseby. 

Mem.— Thfsre  are  to  my  knowledffe  JI  had  almost  said  '*  Nol  "-ledge)  eleven 
heads  of  Old  Noll  extant :  one  at  Knole  Park :  another  in  the  Hoodlum  Museum, 
Kearney  Street,  San  Frandsco ;  a  third  at  Glumdema^[ore ;  a  fourth  belonging 
to  the  Time-Keeper  of  the  Straits  of  Malacca ;  a  fifth  m  the  Bodleian  Library 
(this  is  from  the  GoUeetion  of  dd  Nollskbits  the  Sculptor) ;  a  sixth  at  Madame 
Tussaxtb's  (only  the  proprietors  are  not  aware  of  tne  fact,  and  exhibit  the 
skull  as  that  of  Hskri  Quatrb)  ;  a  seventh  in  the  Kiatigorod  Museum  at 
Moscow ;  an  eighth  in  the  Balearic  Isles  (it  is  that  of  OLrnsn  when  he  was  at 
school) ;  a  ninth  in  the  Sultan's  private  cabinet  of  eaimSs^  coupons,  and  crania 
at  Gonstantinople ;  a  tenth  in  the  Trippenhuis  Gallery  at  Amsterdam ;  and  the 
deventh  in  the  possession  of  your  numble  servant.  Not  any  are  gennine 
except  mine.  | 

vol.  lzzix.  h 


A  fair  Gorrespondent  writes  me  that  through  the 
munificence  of  Sir  Johh  Tkhpeitnt  Natlob,  Bart,  M.P., 
the  f>b«>^rming  little  town  of  East  Grinnington  has  been 
endowed  with  a  Free  Library,  of  which  a  special  section 
has  been  apportioned  to  Lady  readers ;  and,  as  a  member 
of  the  Library  Gonunittee  she  asks  me  for  a  sucdnot  list 


of  useful  and  entertaining  works  suitable  for  "general 
reading,"  say  of  girl  students,  between  the  ages  of  nine 
and  nineteen.  I  nave  the  greatest  pleasure  in  complying 
with  her  request 


3  greatest  pleasure  i 

Here  is  the  list  :— 


HiooiKs's  Anacalyptu;  Hounb  Tookb*8  Dwersiont  of 
IStrUy;  Boppsitjs  On  Tetrahedral  Deeadendra;  Quackbn- 
BOSCH  On  the  Equivocal  Quincunx;  Sir  \L  Phillips's  E»»ay» 
on  the  Frommate  Mechanical  Cautee  of  the  General  Phenomena 
of  the  Unweree;  Spinosa  On  JHeeaeee  of  the  Spine  ;  Albbrtus 
Maoiius*  Life  of  General  Grant;  Pbopbssob  Oxlby's  Letter  $ 
of  OU  Bull,  The  Zendaveeta;  Da.  Buttbrpibld's  Memoin  of 
Toeti;  TheFaUof  Woleey ;  a  Hietorie  iS^w^^y,  by  Sir  Coutts 
Lindsay;  Oryetallography  for  Kittens,  by  the  Hon.  Mrt.  Grey 
Malkin  ;  Baylb'b  Critical  Dictionary  ;  What  *e  in  a  Name  t 
a  Novel,  by  Kin  Louisa  Lawn  Tbnnison:  Jornovius's 
Theory  of  the  Spheroid  Bulb  ;  JElbcampadiu8*8  Greek  Roote  ; 
The  Tatty  Koran;  Bacon's  Minor  Eeeaye,  compriaine  ** Basher 
Thoughts,"  "Up  the  Bind,"  and  the  **  Perfect  Cure ;  "  Mould y- 
Muoo's  Thoughts  on  Suicide  and  Meditations  on  Homoeopathy  ; 
the  Belle*e  Aesemhlie  for  the  year  1813 ;  Orindbbani's  Organic 
Bemains;  and  Bupf's  Guide  to  the  Turf 

I  Bhall  be  happy  to  reply  dther  in  this  column  or 
directly  to  my  correspondent  "  Gogipoff,"  if  he  will 
favour  me  with  &f»me  more  definite  address  than  **  Bed- 
ford Level,  Yale  of  White  Horse;"  but  I  must  respect- 
fully re-iueet  that  neither  he,  nor  the  Gentleman  from 
HanwfU  (who  bit  my  parlour-maid  in  the  arm  last 
Wedntjadayl,  nor  tlie  Lady  who  claims  to  be  the  Birhtful 
Heir  to  *" England's  Thorny  Throne"  (see  her  thirty- 
seventh  letter  to  me),  will  in  future  repair  to  my  private 
residenoe  at  seven  a.m.  for  the  purpose  of  throwing 
mud,  eggs,  gin^beer  bottles,  and  other  misdles  at  my 
dining-room  windows,  because  I  have  been  unable  to 
disoover  whether  it  was  Georoe  Brlwht ,  Machiavelu, 
or  the  Arabian  physidan  Avicehna,  who  made  use  of 
the  remarkabla  expression,  "  That  aooounts  for  the  milk 
in  the  ooooa-nut ;  out  not  for  the  hair  outside,** 

I  have  oftoi  thought  that  remark  anent  the  milk  in 
the  ooooa-nut  worthy  to  make  a  sixth  with  the  famous 
Five  Aphorisms  of  Hippocbatbs.  I  wonder  whether  I 
eould  repeat  them,  now,  without  book.  I  remember, 
more  than  seven-and-forty  years  ago,  learning  them 
(tiie  aphorisms,  not  the  years)  at  my  good  old  Nurse 
Mutfih's  knee.    Let  me  i 

Ho  Bios  hracheus. 
Re  de  teehne  makre. 


Ho  de  kaires  okus. 


He  depeira  sphalere. 
He  de  krusis  galqpe. 


Life  ii  ihort^when  it  ii  fast. 

Art  ii  long— when  Mr.  £.  Bubnb- 
JoNBs's  young  maidens  iriad  down 
"  Golden  Stairs  " 

The  occasion  fleeting— when  the  train 
only  stops  five  minutes  for  refresh- 
ment at  Jiugby  Junction. 

Experience  falladous— when  for  the 
seventh  time,  you  have  bought  a 

Sainted  sparrow  for  a  canary, 
gment  mffioult— in  the  Long  Vaca- 
tion. 

In  the  matter  of  Alamode  Beef.  **Toopst  "  tells  me 
that  it  is  made  from  ohamds  leather,  marine  glue,  carda- 
moms, and  Dr.  Gillxtloweb*8  Patent  Food.  *  *  X.  Y.  Z." 
remarks  sarcasticallv  that  the  merest  schoolboy  ought  to 
know  that  alamode  is  a  careful  preparation  of  couscous- 
sou,  pUaf  polpetti,  ravidi,  stohi,  salmagundi,  ollapodrida. 
dam-diowder,  and  that  the  peculiar  ilavour  is  imparted 
to  it  by  means  of  the  inspissated  luioe  of  the  manioc 
(TolderoUoliiiUs  vulgaris^  snd  *'  cherrybungo."  But 
what  is  **  cherrvbungo  "  r  I  have  searohed  Schrbvslitjs, 
LiDDBLL  and  dcott,  LrrrBi  and  Walksb  continued  by 
HooKSB  (a  most  ju£dous  lexicographer,  who  also  wrote 
on  Eocledastical  Politeness),  but  can  find  nothing  about 

cherry buns;o."    Will  Professor  Skeat  oblige  ? 

Mem, .— '^BBumBUM  "  says  that  Hooabth  was  very 
fond  of  slamode,  and  that  he  can  remember  the  period 
when  Mr.  Woeth  of  Paris  kept  an  alamode-shop. 

P.  8.— There  will  not  be  any  "  Egoes"  next  week,  as  T 
am  goingto  Honolulu,  by  the  way  of  the  Gulf  of  Bothnia. 
and  ^e  Bight  of  Benin.  Dear  old  Bight  of  Benin  I~  Vos 

(G.  A.  S.  superseded.) 


74 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[August  21,  laSO. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


Moy'DAv,  Augmt  Mh  (Lord*),— In  wmly  to  Lord  Stanley  of 
ALi>KKLtY,  who  wanted  to  know  whether  the  Government  iatended  to 
take  part  in  a  Nayal  Domoostration  again  at  the  Turks,  I^rd  Ghan- 
YILLE  intimatied  tkat  premature  tist-ahakin^  was  iLot  at  all  in  hia 
line ;  bat  that  without  attempting  a  political  pas  $eul^  as  European 
Policemen,  the  Goyernment  meant,  if  needful,  to  play  its  proper 
part  in  Ck>noerted  Coercion. 

The  Earl  of  Dukbatsk  thought  that  the  best  way  to  help  Ireland 
was  to  assist  Irishmen  to  set  out  of  it,  in  tiie  way  of  emigration. 
Lord  EiMBBBLiT,  while  admitting  that  there  might  be  some  local 
congestion  of  population,  which  could  be  treated  by  depletion,  con- 
sidered that  the  chief  duty  of  Gbyemmeut  was  to  enable  Irishmen  to 
stop  at  home,  and  be  happy. 

(CommoTM.)— Lord  Hahtington  declared,  that  notwithstanding 
Atoob  Khan,  and  Mr.  Ashmsad  Babtlvtt,  the  Goyernment  in- 
tended to  withdraw  all  our  forces  from  Cabul  as  soon  as  possible. 
Neither  temporary  reverses  in  Afghanistan  nor  persistent  Bogey- 


mongering  in  St.  Stephen's,  would  turn  the  Government  from  its 
settled  poucy. 

KEPT    IN. 

A  Farliam&ntary  Tragedy  in  On$  Act,    {See  Cartoon.) 

BcvxE—St.  Stephen's  School,  late  in  the  Season, 

Partington  (Chief  Usher),  Now,  boys,  the  holidays 

Chortts  of  Boys,  Hooray ! ! ! 

Sartington,  Postponed, 

From  press  of  work,  must  be  put  off- Who  grroaned  ?  \  rr 

No  one  P    That  *b  well !— Must  be  put  off  until  IV 

Tou  *Te  polished  off  arrears— too  many  still. 


iT^  [■'■T— l>ft^ 
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EVIDENT. 

**  Som  TKRT  GOOD  PoiNTB,   XH  ?"  **  SOMX  1     SXIMS  MADB  OF  'bM  1 " 


There  ii  your  Katund  History  (Hares  and  Babbits), 

Political  Economy  (Labour's  habits), 

Finance  (the  Indian  Branch  and  St&aohbt*s  tripping), 

And  Nayigation  (Section  Merchant  Shipping) 

And  several  minor  subjects 

Chorut  of  Boy»\mt^muHnglv\  Oh,  Sir!    Please,  Sir! 

JlariingUm,  Who  interrupted  r    Nokthootb  ? 

MtuUr  Jiorthcote,  'Twasn't  mtf,  Sir. 

But  when  shall  we  break  up  ? 
Hartington  {jUcmwly),  Not  while  this  noise 

GK>eson. 
Front  Form  {toaether).  Oh  please,  Sir,  'tisn*t  us.    Those  boys 

Behind  make  all  the  row. 
Iriih  Boy 9  {triumphantly).  Not  im,  thU  time ! 

^Tis  Churchill,  Chaplik,  Elcho  !    {Anide,)    Ain't  it  prime  P 

Can't  chivey  ua  again ;  they  've  licked  us  hollow. 
Hartington,  A  sorry  lead  for  decent  lads  to  follow. 

Begret  to  keep  all  in  for  the  bad  few. 

But  there  's  a  lot  of  work  that  you  mtut  do. 

Stop  shindying,  and  you  may  get  away 

About— let 's  see — well,  anynow,  »om$  day ! 

TabUau  !  ! 

In  Committee  of  Supply  the  Hotue  littened  to  Mr.  SroET-lfASKS- 
lthb's  stories,  and  the  tales  of  (Bbbesfobd)  Hope,  conoerninff  the 
British  Museum,  and  the  Minor  Apostles  of  Eoonomr  had  eaon  his 
peculiar  (and  unavailing)  peek  at  various  votes.  Ofudaldom's  love 
of  economy  is  a  fine  illustration  of  what  the  Scotch  girl  called  *'  love 
in  the  aibstract.''  But  when  Mr.  Tbupslsdbogh  Thompsoit  pro- 
poeed  to  do  away  with  judges'  marshals  and  javelin-men,  and 
Iconoclastic  Mr.  W atsik  Williams  spoke  of  the  time-honoured 
legal  paraphernalia  of  wigs  and  gowns,  &c.,  as  "  old-fashioned  rub- 
buh/'^  it  was  felt  tliat**tneman  who  would 


ator ''  had  at  last  been  surpassed. 


I  speak  disrespectfully  of 


^  Tueiday  {Zordi^—'Lot^  Dobchssteb  asking  inopportune  ques- 
tions about  Brigadier-Gtoeral  Bxtbeows  '*  brought  downtiie  House  " 
in  wrath  upon  his  devoted  head,  and  had  to^*  retire  up "  under  a 
pelting  shower  of  **  unfair,  uojust,  imgenerous,"  and  the  like  little 
amenities. 


Ah  me!   these  pMogistioal  times!   e'en  the  calm  brow  of  wisdom  wears 

furrows, 
With  rows  in  the  Commons  on  Babbits,  and  shines  in  the  Lords  about 

Bu&Bows. 

(CommoiM.)— Sir  W.  Pallibbb  opined  that  the  Sherpur  Camp 
ought  not  to  have  been  abandoned  before  the  result  of  Generu 
B^BBBTs's  expedition  was  known.  The  Government  did  not  agree 
with  him. 

Then  uprose  Ohapldt  in  his  wrath  (as  easily  turned  on  at  the 
main  as  the  Mulberry  One's  tears),  and  assummg  (as  Lord  Habt- 
DTOTON  remarked)  the  Leadership  of  the  Opposition,  asked  the 
Government  what  the  dickens  they  meant  by  putting  the  House  in 
the  **  peculiar  "  position  of  being  hard  at  it  in  the  middle  of  August  f 
Lord  MABTnroTOir  retorted  that  the  **  peculiar  position"  had  been 
caused  by  factious  motions,  irrelevant  questions,  and  the  general 
indiscipline  of  what  Mr.  Bbbesfobd  Hops  called  "  Her  Majesty's 
Illegitimate  Opposition,"  whether  the  proceedings  of  that  party  are 
more  characterised  by  plaguiness  or  puerility  Mr.  Punch  finds  it 
hard  to  determine. 

Then  bland  La.bot7CHBRB,  in  the  Bill  called  **the  Hares  and  the  Babbits" 

Would  include  other  gune  which  had  equally  horrible  habits. 

For  pheasants,  put  out  in  the  park  with  their  cooped  foster-mothers. 

Old  Gooseberry  played  with  the  barley-crops.  whcAt-crops,  and  others. 

The  mild  mangold-wurzel  and  innocent  swede  would  then  follow. 

Cart-loads  of  the  former  they  riddled  and  left  them  all  hollow. 

Since  Game 's  **  common  property  "— (groans)— he  'd  instruct  the  Committee 

To  extend  this  small  BiU  s  smaU  prorisions  without  the  least  pity. 

"  Heah!  heah ! "  P.  A.  Tatloil  broke  in,  <<  though  the  Bill  is  so  little, 

/  will  not  oppose  if  you  don't  too  much  pore,  trim,  and  whittle.' ' 

Says  Habcoukt.  «  The  BUI 's  to  saye  crops,  'tis  not  meant  to  spoil  sport." 

Cnes  Chaplik,  *'  That  Labot7CHBBB  ought  to  be  laughed  out  of  Court 

For  muddling  up  deer  with  winged  game ;  and,  serene  as  he  looked. 

If  he  tried  a  day's  grouse-driying  he  would  be  pretty  well '  cooked.'  " 

"  It 's  all  nasty  enyy."  sneers  Blcho.    Amendment  snuffed  out. 

Then  Hicks  on  poacned  eggs,  and  renewal  of  row  and  of  rout. 

"  Confiscation,"  cries  Chapliw,  "  should  be  this  bad  Cabinet's  nomin" 

Which  brought  up  John  Bbight  to  the  rescue,  that  dourest  of  foemen. 

<'In  the  name  of  the  Prophet— eggs!  eggs ! "  cried  J.  B.,  <<  'tis  atrooiousi  " 

**  Go  to ! "  cries  Sir  Stafford,  '^O  Quaker  extremely  ferocious  ; 

^____-_-_^^ ^ 
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Tou  'd  pose  aa  the  Friend  of  the  Farmer— thtt  'a  your  little  game ! " 

And — M)  on— boy-snagging  repeated— and  more  of  the  same, 

TUl  after  eleveiflong  hours  of  such  hollaballoo, 

The  House,  tirM  and  angry,  adjourned  at  ten  minutes  to  two. 

Wednesday  (CommofM).— Eris  again  in  the  ascendant.  Erin's 
ohampiona  entirely  outdone  by  their  English  imitators,  Lord  E. 
Cecil,  Mr.  R.  Yobkb,  Earl  Pkbct,  the  olamoronsly  oontentious 
Chaplin,  and  the  exuberantly  egotistic  Elcho— that  quemlons 
qointett  of  lovers  of  the  imperative  mood  (and  of  the  first  person 
singular)  plaving  such  fantastic  tricks  before  the  Spsarb  as  made 
Mr,  Punch  neartily  ashamed  of  them.  In  the  brief  intervals  of 
such  intermittent  shower  of  sputtering  imbecilities,  some  small  pro- 
gress was  made  with  the  Hares  and  Babbits  Bill,  the  discussion 
thereanent  being  for  the  most  part  as  much  like  **  debate,"  in  the 
old  worthy  sense,  as  Donnybrook  to  Roncesvalles.  Eris,  did  Mr, 
Punch  say  P  Nay,  the  ruling  spirit  of  this  Parliamentary^  Toku^ 
bohu  must  hail  from  the  fish-market,  not  the  three-forkM  hilL 

«  Popffuns  and  boys,  I  sing,  whom  eynic  fate 
And  Landlordism's  unrelenting  hate, 


Gave  pij 
Where 


ligmy  sport  upon  St.  Stephen's  floor. 

I  the  clean  steel  of  heroes  clashed  before," — 


should  be  the  exordium  of  the  new  Parliamentary  Epoa. 
Mr  Punchf  like  Sir  W.  Habcoubt,  is  sorry  that  in  their  '*  staiiid- 
and-deliver''  kind  of  interrogation,  the  Angry  Boys  of  Westminster 
have  found  "  a  new  instrument  of  Obstruction."  A  pity  that,  ]3lb 
contraband  Catapults,  and  surreptitious  Squirts,  all  the  instruments 
of  these  puerile  places  of  Parliament  cannot  be  incontinently  con- 
fiscated. Meanwhile  Jovian  jobations  from  JoHir  Bbioht,  and 
caustic  repartees  from  Sir  William  HAJtcounT,  seem  to  have  little 
more  effect  than  grape-shot  on  gnat-swarms  upon  this  Revolt  of  tiie 
Midges. 

Lord  Hartington's  calm  and  resolute  conduct  of  business  under 
such  irritating  difficulties  Mr,  Punch  doth  much  commend. 

Thursday  (Lords),— Three  hours*  discursive  and  dry-as-dust  chat 
on  recalcitrant  B^porters,  Affairs  in  Afghanistan,  and  the  British 
Army.    How  distil  essence  from  broad-blown  chaff  P 

(Common*,)— In  reply  to  Mr.  Otway,  Sir  C.  Dilkb  intimated  that 
the  question  of  givinfi^an  assurance  to  Turkey  afainst  further  carving 
in  the  future,  proviaed  she  consents  to  the  slicing  recommended  at 
present,  had  been  mooted.  The  promise  had  not  been  made ;  but 
*'  in  principle  "  the  Government  did  not  object  to  it.  Punch  opines 
that  this  **  principle  "  mav  bear  fruit  anon. 

Then  something  notable  at  last.  After  much  debate,  not,  of 
course,  novd  in  argument,  but  also  not  ignoble  in  tone,  the  Burials 
Bill  (down  from  the  Lords  with  amendment,  which  will  have  to  be 
amended)  was  read  a  Second  Time  by  a  majority  of  179  (258  against 
79).  Mr,  Punch  congratulates  Mr.  0.  Moboan,  the  House,  the 
Country,  and  the  Church,  on  what  looks  like  the  beginninff  of  the 
end  of  an  embittered  contest  of  twenty  years  about— shadows. 
Bbbbsfobd  Hops  was  comically  ruefully  pessimistic,  Johf  Bkight 
pleadingly  patheticallv  optimist,  the  latter  remarking  that  when 
brought  f ainy  face  to  face  with  the  phantom  Terror  they  had  tiiem- 
selves  coigured  up.  the  opponents  of  Salutary  Change  genarally 
"  went  to  perdition  "  with  a  light  heart  and  a  cheerful  countenance. 
Mr,  Punch  confidently  predicts  that  in  this,  as  in  hundreds  of 

Erevious  **  Rushes  upon  Ruin,"  the  hosts  of  spectral  fears  and 
obgobUn  forebodings  will  be  found  to  have  been  but  the  dimly 
dreadful  unrealities  of  funk-ridden  fancy. 

Friday  (Zorcfo).— Piteous  plaint  from  poor  Lord  Rkdesbals  ^— 

Late.  late,  bo  late !  so  little  work  to  do, 

Yet  Dound  to  wait  that  wrangling  Ck>mmonB*  orew. 

So  late,  BO  late !    Why  not  employ  ns  now  I 

Lateu  late !  so  late  the  meaaiirea  oome  to  us. 
Small  time  is  there  those  measures  to  '^'■^^wf 
So  late,  so  late !    Oh,  let  us  labour  now ! 

Do  we  not  know  the  grouse  are  on  the  moon  P 

Waiting  for  Bills  is  beastliest  of  bores. 

So  late,  so  late !    Give  us  the  straight  tip  now  ! 

Lord  Grjlnvillb,  wbibst  warmly  commiserating,  could  administer 
but  cold  comfort. 

iCofnmons,)— The  Employers'  Liability  Bill  at  last  got  through 
Committee.  Imminent  solace  for  plaintive  personagies  "  in  another 
place ''  who  can  take  their  turn  at  it  next  week. 

Some  serious  talk  on  a  serious  subjeei^the  present  condition  of 
the  fever-stricken  districts  in  the  west  of  Ireland,  ended  in  a 
Resolution  to  the  effect  that  the  matter  demanded  the  serious  and 
immediate  attention  of  Her  Majesty's  (Government,  a  Resolution 
readily  agreed  to  by  Mr.  Fosstxr,  and  earnestly  emphasised  by 
Mr,  Punch : — 

"  Then,  some  having  toiled,  like  the  typical  Nigger,  whilst  othen  obftmeted 
and  fouled,  like  the  Turk ; 
Bo  ended  one  more  week  of  purposeless  worry,  and  puerile  wrangling,  sad- 
precious  bard  work ! 


HOPES    OF   THE    HARVEST. 


RkwrarcK  $%ng9-^ 


ow  St.  Swithun 
have  sent  the 
land  full 
enough  raain, 

Andhaailstoana 
terreeable  a 
pepper^n    tha 


Likewise  thun- 
dflr  and  light- 
nun,  atarm 
hard  upon 
starmi 

Dooun  moor  or 
less  damidge 
thereby  to  the 
Farm* 

Letnn  sprinkle 
the  afiples  in 
due  time  o* 
year, 

Sufficient  to 
plim  the  com 
well  out  in 
ear; 


But  not  goo  on  a  pLyun  us  wi'  emrine  and  hose. 
Or  a  wator'n-pot  fixed  wi'  a  double-holed  rose. 

The  barley  and  whate  has  in  places  ben  laid. 
And  be  spiled  in  zum  potion,  med  be,  beyond  aid ; 
But  the  clover  done  well  droo  a  wet  zummer  time, 
And  the  turmuts,  coal-rabbi,  and  mangold  be  prime. 

What  wi'  loads  o*  hay  vit  vor  stock,  this  time,  to  ate, 
There  wun*t  be  no  fail  this  next  winter  for  mait ; 
And  the  'taturs  is  charmun,  good-sized,  though  a  lot 
Be  attackted  already,  in  parts,  wi'  the  rot. 

For  a  while  we  've  at  last  sin  the  clouds  away  dear, 
And  beheld  the  Sun  aU  in  his  glory  appear, 
Wi'  his  veaoe  broad  and  bamish^  so  bright  to  behold, 
As  a  shines  on  a  ngnboord,  all  piotur'd  in  gold. 

If  he 's  come  out  vor  good,  he  11  fast  ripen  the  crops. 
There  ha  ben,  this  here  saizon,  a  good  yield  o'  h<^, 
If  the  barley  be  saved,  carried  soon,  sale  and  sound. 
The  relief  o^  the  Malt-tax  repale  'ool  be  found. 

St.  Swithun,  we  'U  hope  now  thee  'st  empted  thy  i^ail. 
And  draa'd  off  the  sky  that  there  drippun-wet  veil. 
That  the  Sun  med  blue  out  as  'tis  time  vor  un  to, 
like  a  big  dandelion  aloft  in  the  blue. 


Seasonable  Buffgeatioii. 

Ik  the  Deal  Chroniek^s  account  of  the  trial  of  the  Sandwich 
Election  Petition  the  following  accidental  misprint  occurs : — 

"  Messrs.  Lt78H  and  Manistt,  Mr.  ez-Justioe  Mbllob  oooapied  a  seat 
upon  the  beach,  as  weU  as  the  Mayor,  Dr.  John  Hillibb,  and  T.  L.  Sua- 
&1.GB,  Town-Clerk  of  Sandwich." 

"  A  seat  upon  the  beach,"  of  course  at  this  time  of  year  would  be 
far  preferable  to  **  a  seat  on  the  bench ; "  and  the  compositor's  idea 
of  an  open-air  Court  is  delightful,  but,  unfortunately,  impracticable. 


In  the  liobby. 

Fme  Old  M,P.  {who  never  performs  out  of  London).  GrttmblfBr 
about  not  getting  away  from  London!  U^I  It's  the  same  old 
tune. 

Sporting  M.P,  {with  a  moor).  That's  what  I  complain  of.  It  ts 
the  eld  tone,  and  we  all  want  some  fresh  air. 


Uhyobtuitati  fob  Avthobs»— Only 
their  mark. 


mm.  why  esiiiH  wiita  msA$ 

LJigitized  Dy  . 


le 
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VOTES  FBOM  THE  DIABT  OE  A  CITT  WAITEB. 

tho  most  oontonip'- 
shns  f  ellen  as  I 
knows  of  is  thorn 
as  onms  and  eats 
like  a  Alderman 
and  drinks  like  a 
Ush,  and  nothing 
to  pay.  and  then, 
wen  they  oums 
fnr  their  'ats, 
puts  a  shillin'  in 
the  plate,  and 
takes  out  six- 
pence ohan^I 
Shame  on  sioh 
parasites,  says  I. 
A  trew  gent  never 
wants  change.  I 
agrees  with 
BsowK  that  the 
finest  Tray  of  the 
grate  Book  of 
Weluhtuk  was 
wen  he  giye  the 
woman  a  whole 
SOY.  for  a  play 
Bill,  and  refused 
change.    Ah  I  he 

was  summut  like  a  Dook,  he  was.    I  should  like  to  meet  the  likes  of 

him  about  wunoe  a  weak. 


A  worry  hinteresting  insedent  ocured  the  other  night. 

I  was  assisting  at  afrand  Banket  of  the  Washupfool  Compajiy  of 
Ghroeers,  and  a  wery  nice  liberal  h4-  t>iem  Oro^erB  in.  They  almost 
all  gives  me  a  shilling  instead  oi  aixpenoef  and  that  ^^  how  I  Judges 
of  Mankind.  "Well,  Mr.  Koop  the  grate  Bruer  had  to  return  thanks 
f or  the  Howse  of  Co  '    *  *    .    .    *       -^ 

full  to  the  bung,  a 

Stout,  agin  that  Mr.  \xujLi,a±v^  miu  «li  uip:  dcu.  «.«v4  ^.^^  wx»»  «.*«...«» 
the  Big[  Wigs,  speshally  our  very  big  Wig^,  the  Lord  Cheif  Justu^ 
who  quietly  jfot  up  and  went  away ,  leaving  a  ^laasftd  of  the  fine  old 
Madeery,  which  I  instantly  rtraoved,  for  fear  it  might  be  spilt,  and 
put  away,  and  very  fine  it  were^  mm  of  the  best  1  ev^r  tasted.  Wot 
could  have  made  him  go  away,  afore  b&  hod  Haished  his  Pyne  Apel 
too  P  As  Bbowk  said  to  me,  praps  it  was  the  eat  or  praps  it  were 
the  drink  he  didn't  like^  or  praps  be  didn't  like  bo  miiuh  of  Koop's 
bitter.  Howsumdever  it  quite  EpLled  the  hole  evenrng,  nnd  many  on 
'em  went  away  talking  so  wiolently  tbat  tbey  quite  forgot  to  pay  for 
their  Hats.  I  hates  to  see  a  Gent  much  begsit^,  it  does  make  him 
so  forgetful  of  the  Waiter. 

I  cannot  for  the  life  of  me  make  out  wot's  in  the  wind.  AH  the 
grate  Citty  Gompanees,  I  think  they  calls  'em  the  grate  Gills,  seems 

quite  out "' '^~     "^ ^ ^  ^"' 

praps  more . 

alius  t^lkin 

no  what  they  means,  out  Beowk  says  they  're  a  goin  to  be  axed  a  lot 
of  horquad  questions  about  wot  they  does  with  their  tmonney.  I 
could  toll  wot  they  does  with  a  lot  of  it,  and  quite  rite  too.  Wot's 
better  than  Horsepitallerty  P  as  I  heard  a  Bite  Beverend  Bishiq>  %Ai 
only  last  weak,  and  1  could  hardly  help  sayin^  herel  here!  As  I 
didn't  dare  do  that,  I  showed  my  preshiation  m  my  own  way  by 
instantly  fillin  him  up  a  bumper  of  the  fine  old  Madiery ,  well  knowin 
if  he  didn't  drink  it,  iumbodff  eUe  would. 

I  sumtimes  sees  rum  thin^  dun.  For  instance  now,  only  last 
week  I  see  quite  a  grand  looking  Swell  slyly  put  2  very  fine  Peeohes 
in  his  coat  pocket,  so  I  took  care,  wen  his  attenshun  was  oodpied,  to 
give  'em  such  a  jolly  squeege,  as  must  have  rather  estonished  him 
wen  he  got  home,  and  tried  to  take  'em  out.  Peeoh-jam  can't  be 
nice  in  your  best  ooat  pocket 

{8%gned^  Bobxrt. 

NoU,^To\k  will  undastaiid  Sir  as  I  rites  all  thsee  Kotss  and  as  rittoi  em 
BYMlf  but  ^e  pnnkoliewaahQa  Ileafli  i&tieriy  to  my  yoimgSst  boy  who  as  ad  a 
libbond  fddaGaanim. 


Foolhardy  Fallows. 

Ths  Biiea  GoUierv  E:q;>loaio!n  ii  a  very  serious  matter,  and  the 
gravity  of  this  ccnudaeration  is  in  nowise  lightened  by  that  of  the 
fact  that  coal-miners,  by  neglecting  to  use  their  safety-lamps,  or  by 
abusing  them  to  liffht  their  pipes,  or  by  other  carelessness  equally 
gross,  continually  r&k  a  GoUiery  Efxplosion  in  every  coal-mine. 


HOW  TO  WIN  A  VICTOBT(?) 

{A%  Inddmifrom  a  Fcute  enddng  in  a  Tragedy, ) 

SomnB— ^  J2oom  tin  a  OavemmetU  Office  m  Indian  ftUedwUh  ModeU 
ofBuildrngSt  Flam  of  JDrainaae,  8p&eimen$  of  doih^  ^e,^  ^e. 
Elderly  Head  of  Department  hard  at  work  at  desk  covered  with 
eontraeti,  invoice$t  ^e.,  ^e.    Enter  Ghief  Glerk. 

Elderly  Head  (looking  up  hurriedly  from  hie  writing).  Now,  my 
dear  fellow,  if  you  have  nothing  of  very  great  impoitanoe  to  com- 
mumcate  to  me,  I  wish  you  would  leave  me  alone.  Slnoe  I  gave  up 
my  E^giment  to  eotue  nere,  1  don't  know  how  ma^  years  ago,  1 
haven't  been  so  busy  \ 

Chief  Cl^k.  It  certainly  i*  imporbuit.  Sir,  and j 

Elderly  Head  [mterrnpiing).  Ah  I  to  be  sure  I     Something  about 
the  new  buttons  I    The  p&tteni  is  not  yet  designed,  but  tney  are 
gomf^  on  nieely*    My  oompliinemte  to  the  Ghictf,  and  the  buttons  are  i 
gomg  on  moely* 

Chief  CItti-k,  Nothing  about bnttonStBlr,  but 

EMmtly  Head  [again  interrupting)  *  The  site  of  the  barracks,  eh  ? 
WelU  we  have  a  ohoioe  of  half-a-dozen ;  and  when  the  Surveyors 
send  in  their  FteporU  I  will 

Chxff  Cierh  Nc^tbuiB'  about  barraokftp  ffir,  but ^ 

Elderly  Head  {interrupt if tg  tfnce  more).  Stop  I — ^it's  the  Soup  I 
The  Chief  wiahea  me  to  have  a  voiea  in  the  Soup  I  Well,  tell  hm, 
with  Toy  compliments,  that  I  think  imported  vegetables,  in  tins, 
sL<au*«ik  Itkf 

Chief  Clerk,  Nothing  about  Soup.  Sir,  but— - 

Elderly  Head.  I  have  it  I  The  Chief  wants  my  opinion  upon  the 
Imposed  Chw- works  I 

Chief  Clerk,  No,  Sir— nothing  to  do  with  Gas-works.  The  fact 
is,  it 's  a  purely  personal  matter— yon  are  to  have  a  new  appoint- 
mentr— out  of  the  Office  I 

Elderly  Head  {with  emotion).  Gut  of  the  Offioel  Now,  I  really 
call  this  too  bad— several  degrees  too  bad  I  I  have  been  here  for 
years,  and  have  fairly  worked  nay  way  from  the  bottom  to  the  top. 
Too  bad,  too  bad  I  (Oloomily,)  W^— what  do  they  want  me  to  do  ? 

Chief  Clerk,  To  attack  the  enemy  immediatdy  at  the  head  of  the 
Army,  Sir. 

Elderly  Head  ifurgrieed),  "^^  WhatI  Good  gradous I  (After 
a  pause,  severely)  Be  good  enough  to  remember.  Sir,  that  I  com- 
manded a  company  when  I  was  younger.  ( With  an  assumption  of 
military  dignity.)  A  foke  at  the  expense  of  a  superior  is  unseemly. 
Sir— very  unseemly  I 

Chief  Clerk  (shocked).  Good  ffradous,  Sir,  it 's  not  a  joke  I  It 's  a 
very  serious  matter  indeed  (and»)— for  the  country  I 

Elderly  Head  (smiling  good-humouredly).  Well,  well,  I  confess  at 
the  first  blush  the  notion  wae  a  little  comical  I  £h  P  A  quiet  old 
official  like  me  wearing  a  cocked  hat  and  spurs,  and  dancing  about  on  a 
charger,  in  front  of  a  cloud  of  moke-Tquite  the  warrior?  Hal  ha  I 
Yes— a  little  comical  I  (Eeifainihg  his  gravity ^  and  drawing  himuH 
up,)  But  doubtless  tiie  appointment  is  very  flattering;  and  although 
a  little  rusty,  I  will  do  my  best— yes,  do  my  best  I  Buttons,  Bar- 
racks, and  Gas-works  were  certainly  more  in  my  line ;  huXr^with 
cheerful  gaUantryh-^tLyMlxy  charges,  hollow  squares,  the  manual 
and  the  pontoon— I  should  say  the  p^o^oon— ezereiaes,  and— and— in 
fact,  that  kind  of  thing,  will  oe  a  pleaeant  change— yes,  a  pleasant 
change  I  And  now.  my  dear  fellow,  I  shall  want  you  for  a  good 
hunt  for  the  rest  of  the  day.    You  mutt  really  help  me  to  find  my 

'^'^^^  •        IScene  closes  in  upon  a  vigorous  (hut  unsueces^l)  search. 


By  a  Despairing  X.P. 

Sacs  fruit  in  Aiuust  we  rea  uire 
That  bough  and  bush  olui  bear, 

But  what  we  most  of  aU  desire, 
Is  what  I  want— a  pair  I 

From  a  Well-'WIsher. 


£k>BX, 

Miss  GgngviAfg  Wasd  is  going  to  appear  in  an  adaptation 
of  the  Dutch  play  Annie-Mie,  iRie  talented  lady  will  play  the 
herwne,  and,  Dedad,  I  hope  she  won't  be  her  own  Annie-mie  in 
performin'  the  part  Yours, 

Thb  CAns  nr  thb  Dbsbibt. 


Abticles  that  Mr.  Punch  declines  to  receive  are  those  which  ar< 
not  even  worth  a  "  Mag."  -  c. -/ 
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MO'MTlUt, 


"A   SOFT   ANSWER,"    fca 

"  Toir  ABB.  TERT  KATTOHTT  ChILDRKV,  AHD  I  AM  IZTRBMIfiLT  DZ88ATI8FIXD  WITH  TOU  ALL  1  " 

*That  is  a  PITT,  Mamma  I    Wb  'ki  all  so  thokoitohlt  satisfixd  with  rou,  tott  know  1 " 


SENTIMENT  V.  SPORT. 

A  Mebtikg  of  flome  oonaittent  Memben  of  tHe  Anti-TiTiseotion 
Society  was^  held  the  other  day  at  their  head-quarters,  to  oonsider 
about  petitioning  the  Le^ature  against  the  Hares  and  Rabbits 
Bill,  on  the  ground  that  it  sanctioned  the  diooting  of  live  animals, 
which  often  involved  the  infliction  of  much  pain  upon  them. 

The  Chair  was  occupied  by  Sir  Simon  Shbbpshanks,  who,  moving 
a  Resolution  in  aooordanoe  with  the  object  of  the  Meeting,  declared 
himself  a  Yegetarian,  and,  as  such,  entirely  opposed  to  the  destruc- 
tion of  living  animals,  even  for  the  table,  which,  he  contended,  tiie 
greengrocer  and  baker  could  quite  adequately  supply  without  the 
butcher. 

Mr.  BxAPHT  was  sorry  to  say  he  did  not  quite  see  that ;  though  he 
would  have  all  animals  that  were  killed  for  the  use  of  being  eaten, 
slain  under  chloroform  or  nitrous  oxide,  at  least  if  it  was  quite  certain 
that  the  ansesthetic  would  not  injure  the  meat.  If  rabbits  and  hares 
were  allowed  to  increase  and  multiply  ad  tfifinUum,  tiiey  would  soon 
destroy  all  the  crops ;  and  where  would  the  Yegetarians  be  then  P 
ijfurmurs.  and  cries  qf  "  Oh/  oh!"  and  "  Turn  him  out/") 
However,  he  had  reallv  much  pleasure  in  secondiuff  the  Resolution 
as  against  hare  and  rabbit  shooting— which  having  been  carried— 

Mr.  Skodo&ass  said  that,  like  tne  Chsirman,  he  was  a  votary  of 
Yegetarianism,  therefore  he  objected  to  the  slaughter  of  any  game 
of  Miy  description,  whether  winsed  or  ground.  Accordingly,  he 
would  move  a  Resolution  to  the  dSEect  that  grouse,  partridges,  and 
pheasants,  also  quails,  snipe,  and  woodcock  should  be  inserted  in  the 
Schedule  of  the  Wild  Birds  Protection  Act. 

Mr.  Wagolbs  would  gladly  second  that  Motion,  notwithstandinff 
that  it  undeniably  tended  in  favour  of  G^ame  Preserving.  For  afl 
that,  he  would  propose  to  entrust  it  to  the  care  of  Mr.  P.  A.  Tatlob, 
^0.  he  doubted  not,  would  readily  advocate  it  in  Parliament  any 

The  Resolutions  having  both  of  them  been  carried  with  few  dis- 
sentients, tiie  constituents  of  the  Meeting  went  about  their  business. 

Thb  "Jumfbb^s"  Pabadisb.— An  Everlasting  Spring. 


AT  COYENT  garden. 

Thb  Messrs.  Gatti  are  fortunate  in  securinff  the  services  of 
Miss  Obbidgb.  She  is  a  rich  and  rare  Q>ecimen  of  the  voung  and 
pretty  contralto.  When  she  sang  '*  Meet  Me  by  Moonlight  Alone  I " 
there  was  a  rush  of  everybody  to  the  front  of  the  AmbiUauditarium. 
The  men  cheered  to  the  echo.  I  don't  think  the  Ladies  were  quite 
so  enthusiastic.  Miss  OBBmaB  can  evidenUy  draw  as  well  as  sing. 
This  is  an  Orridge-inal  remark.  Mr.  Cowbn  keeps  his  first-rate 
band  in  excellent  order.  Time  was  made  for  slaves,  and  he  makes  it 
for  them— ruling  over  them  with  a  rod  of  iron— by  which  I  mean  his 
bdton.  No  wonder  that  tiiey  are  so  submissive  and  yet  so  deei^ly 
attached  to  him,  as  he  is  never  bullying,  though  he  is  always  cowin' 
them. 

The  other  evening  was  performed  Mr.  Waiteb  Austib's  Camjp. 
Camp  is  an  Overture,  so  don't  run  the  final  *'s"  on  to  the  initial 
**c"  and  make  it  *•  Scamp,"— the  Orchestra  didn't  do  this  to  it  by 
any  means,  but  played  it  m  first-rate  style.  The  Camp  was  pro- 
perly pitched,  and  on  lus  doing  his  best  everybody  was  in-tent.  The 
Composer  bowed  ft^m  his  private  box  in  reply  to  a  nod  from  a  friend 
in  the  Ambulauditorium, 

Miss  Bbssib  Richabss— a  Precious  Bbtsy— 

Played  in  her  best  maimer 
Upon  the  Qnnd  |»ianner, 

and  then  went  off  to  Qermany.  But  '*  she  will  return— I  know  her 
well  "—which  last  part  of  the  quotation,  though  necessary  to  the 
song,  is  not  in  aooordanoe  with  facts.  If  she  is  returning,  so  much 
the  better  for  the  Promenade  Gonoerts,  where  she  will  be  heartily 
received  by  the  Applauditorium. 


''bid  MB  DISCQUBSB." 

A  Preacher^s  Proverb.—''  Two  Heads  are  better  than  one."    The 
Oongregation  reverses  it. 


Thb  (too)  Long  Pabuambnt. 


^^5d^£^28r 
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^WAIIfdK, 


a 


KEPT   IN." 


HABTnroTON  [S^amd Ma9ter).  "HOLIDAYS!     YOU'LL  GET  NO  HOLIDAYS  IP  THIS  OBSTRUCTION  CONTINUES." 
Mabtir  Habcotot.  "  PLEASE,  SIR,  IT  ISNT  OUR  FAULT— IT 'S  THOSE  OTHER  BOYS." 
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THE    BEADLE  I 

OB, 

THS  LATEST  CHBONICLB  0?  BMALL-BEEBJXSTiaL 

BT 

ANTHONY  DOLLOP. 
Author  of  "The  Chronicles  of  BarBoUshire'*  '^BeeryegUr  Brtwer8.^"Th9 
Hd^f-way  Home  at  AleirUon"  "  Thorlev  Farm  for  CatUe,*'  ^*J^n^ 
Parsonage^'  "  The  Prying  Minister,''  '' PearU  Before  Sunne:  ^sWho 
Used  Wis  Diamonds  V'  ^' Rub  the  Hair,''  ''The  Way  We  pyeNow^^ 
''Fishy  Fin,"  "Fishyas  Wildux,"  "Dr.  Thome  and  Davtd  Jwrn,'' 
"Star  and  Garter,  Jkiehmond''  " Baehel  Hooray!"  "The  Je^  of 
JeUy,"  "The  Bertrams  and  Boberts,"  "Lady  Pye^Anna"  "  TatU  ^ 
AU  Creatures^'  "'Arry  'Otsmir,"  "Mary  Greasily"  "  Viear  (ifP^ 
haker,"  "  MeDermoU  of  BaUadsingerun,'^  "  Can't  J&u  Forget  Merf 
"  He  Knew  He  Could  Write,"  ^e.,  *c. 


CHAPTER  Xn. 
Mbs.  DowDix'g  GASDXir  Pabtt. 


in 


HB     ffUCiis 

•hoaiB. 

<«It  reminds  me, 
mv  Loid,"  said  a 
witty  ICinor  Canon  to 
the  BidioD,  "fA  AU 

Shoals' CoUege-' 

And  the  Minor 
Canon  went  of!  with 
the  roar  of  a  Wool 
wioh  Infant. 

The  Bishop,  ready 
for  tennis  or  eroqnet, 
was  in  his  lawn- 
deerea,  raoket  in 
hand.  He  was  all 
smiles  and  bows, 
while  Mrs.  DowniB, 
in  yelyet  and  laoe, 
was  the  personifioa- 
tion  of  dignified  con- 
desoension.  Every- 
thing was  being 
manaied  admirably; 
Mr.  Mattix  was  here, 
there,  and  every- 
where. The  Bishop, 
however,  never  en- 
tirely lost  si^t  of  his 
Domestio  Chaplain, 
who  had  been  entrusted  with  the  kev  of  the  wine-eellar|  and  knew  where  a 
bottle  of  tiie  best  champagne  was  to  be  f onnd  when  it  ought  be  wanted  for  a 
person  of  real  appreciation. 

U  Mr.  FiSHT,  the  Lawyer  of  Small-Beeijeeter,  and  his  wife,  were  here.  Mr. 
IiSHT  had  broken  with  JoHir  BoxjirGB  since  the  latter's  diBComfitare.  and  had 
attached  himself  to  the  Conservative  party  hi  Small-Beeij  ester.  There  were 
also  Messrs.  Scalbt  and  D&awxk,  the  Dentists;  Mr.  Simont  Sdcplkr  and  his 
daughter  Moblkena  :  Archbeaoon  Ovbbwattb  and  Mrs.  Ovebwatte,  with  their 
^c£d  Mr.  Abablb  of  Bacon  Cblleffe.  Oxford ;  Miss  Tdttoil  and  her  annt  Mrs. 
Tawdbet  ;  Mr.  Gitbgotlb,  the  c^uebrated  Architect,  from  London ;  the  Bev. 
Bevjamif  Btjttbess  and  Mrs.  Bttttbess,  and  the  Misses  Bttttbbss  (S)  :  Mr. 
Lectbbit  Curate  of  St  Allfudge,  the  Highest  Church  in  the  diocese,  which  had 
lately  been  taken  down  an  inch  or  two  in  consequence  of  some  threatened  danger 
to  the  fabric ;  and  with  him  were  the  Bev.  Bbabsoo  BowirxB,  his  Beetor,  and 
his  sub-Curates  Mr.  Stole  and  Mr.  Cope.  There  was  Sir  Exeteb  Hauc.  the 
great  Evangelioal  Banker  and  lam  Luidowner  near  Small-Beeijester,  with  his 
son  Albbbt  Hall,  overgrown  ana  empty.  Prebendary  Hassock,  very  red  and 
very  round,  was  sitting  on  the  grass  at  ttie  feet  of  Dean  Booset,  irhO|  with 
a  i^ass  of  the  Bishop's  best  port  in  his  hand,  was  giving,  as  a  sentiment, 
'*  Here 's  confusion  to  all  oantinsr,  except  de-canting  I " 

Mrs.  Hassock  and  the  three  Miss  HAiasocKS  were  stuffing  themselvss  in  the 
dining-room,  where  old  Mrs.  Booset  was  takinff  her  afternoon  tea,  into  which 
the  Bishop's  butler  had  poured  a  little  cognac  Dy  mistake,  and  being  unable  to 
take  it  out  again,  had  left  it  there. 

So  the  rooms  and  the  gardens  became  fuU,  and  everyone  paid '.his  respeets  to 
my  Lord,  and  did  suit  and  service  to  Mrs.  Dowdie,  who  moved  about  wim  well- 
regulated  grace,  more  than  content  with  her  success,  serenely  happy  in  the 
anticipation  of  a  complete  triumph,  whioh  Mrs.  Ovxbwattb  might  diTy,  but 
could  neither  prevent  nor  equal. 

The  Bishop,  who  had  received  from  Mr.  Mattix  sufficient  informatioll  about 
the  Marchesa  to  excite  his  curiosity,  was  so  pre-occupied  with  the  idea  tliat  he 
could  hardljT  keep  his  gaiters  on,  so  frequently  did  ne  unbutton  and  button 
them  m  again  all  wrong  in  his  increasing  excitement. 

He  hadn't  been  to  a  theatre  for  yews,  and  had  nothad'sn  interriew  with  a 
figurante  or  a  eoryphSe  since  he  had  gtnti  vp  aH  notion  of  a  oaveer  hi  Wsst- 


nunster.HalL  and  had  taken  the  first  steps,  which  he  had 
been  taught  by  Mrs.  Dowdib,  towards  Sis  present  posi- 
tion. Yet  he  remembered  the  time^when  Diok  Dowdde 
was  not  an  entire  stranffer  to  ihB^e&uksses,  and  when 
little  three-cornered  pink  notes  used  to  be  sent  under 
cover  of  bouquets,  and  when  a  week's  allowance  went  in 
a  nighf  s  supper  alfresco  at  the  Boval  Cremoma  Gardens, 
or  an  unders  aid  nad  to  be  invoked  to  supply  a  little 
diQiier  at  the  '*Star  and  Garter"  on  a  nne  Sunday 
evening  in  July.  For  one  second  the  good  Bishop, 
carried  back  in  his  imagination  to  forty  vears  ago,  sud- 
denly Bpraad  out  his  apron  with  both  hands,  and, 
humming  the  inspiring  fi^MUiish  dance  from  Ze  Domino 
Noir,  exe<;ut€4  a  characteristic  pas.  Well  for  him  was 
it  that  Mra.  DowniE  was  at  that  moment  engaged  in  a 
diacouraa  with  Mrs.  Prebendary  Wheezeb  in  a  distant 
room,  or  he  would  have  received  such  a  rebuke  as  would 
have  sent  si^noras  and  ballet-dancers  out  of  his  head 
for  some  considerable  time. 

"  I  feel  quite  a  boy  asain,"  said  the  Biahop  to  himself 
as  he  paused  for  breath,  and  looked  round  to  see  if  he 
had  been  observed.  Then  he  added,  impatiently,  "  Why 
the  deuce  doesn't  she  come  P  " 

At  last,  to  the  braying  of  trumpets,  the  clathmff  of 
evmbals,  the  booming  of  a  big  drum,  and  the  eraiEing 
oL  an  Indian  gong,  a  anperoly  painted  carriage,  pre- 
ceded by  outriders,  and  drawn  by  four  piebald  horses 
ridden  by  postilions  in  glazed  hats,  red  and  blue  n  bands, 
and  carrying  long  craclking  whipa^  daahed  up  to  the  hall- 
steps.  A  pcunect  commotion  took  place.  The  Biahop  wat 
in  a  nervous  flutter  of  excitement,  and  Mr,  Mattix, 
ffiving  him,  as  he  parsed,  a  nndge  in  the  ribs,  whiajpered, 
\It  *s  the  oignora!  "  hurried  into  the  hEdl  to  proffer  his 
assistsnoe.  fie  was,  however  ^  nearly  knocked  down  rig^ht 
over  the  big  drum,  and  had  hia  head  almoat  jammed  into 
a  pulp  by  the  oynibala  aa  ha  eneountered  tbe  cortege 
in  the  halL  ScABAJaarrcB:  at  once  put  hia  hand  on  me 
heart,  and,  bowing  low  to  the  Bishon^  obaarved,  d  pro- 
pos  of  things  generally,  that  '^on  bu  Honour  it  wasn't 
me,"  and  then  with  a  broad  grrin  he  suddenly  put  Ub 
arms  a-kimbo,  straddled  his  hgi,  wangled  bis  head,  and 
crying  **  Here  we  are  again !  ^'  t>icked  up  Mr.  Matiix  by 
his  waistband,  tiien  hit  ^ifpor  PjOtaleone  a  backhander 
in  the  eye,  wtdch  &tnt  him  into  the  retrefthment-TOomt 
when  the  reappearance  oi  the  Blue  Boy  with  La  Mo^ehesa 
di  Zazzeolia  on  hia  arm  soon  restored  what  threatened 
to  be  a  chaos  into  the  most  perfect  order, 

"  1  am  so  proud  and  happy  to  meet  you.  Bishop,"  said 
the  Marohesai  in  a  musical  whLq[>er,  as  she  joined  her 
hands  above  her  head  and  then  whirled  round  him  in 
a  graceful  measure,  while  Dr.  DowniB,  inspired  by  old 
memories,  threw  himself  on  one  knee,  and  playfully  fol- 
lowed the  steps  of  her  twinkling  feet,  as  he  used  his 
shovel-hat  for  a  tambourine,  first  tightening  the  strings 
so  as  to  get  some  sort  of  sound  out  ox  it. 

There  was  no  one  in  the  hall  exc^t  a  few  of  the  digni- 
fied SmallBeeijester  Clergy,  who,  hungrily  ezpeonnf 
preferment,  felt  it  incumbent  on  them  to  applaud  svery 
step  their  Bishop  took  to  the  very  echo»  and  they  were 
just  calling  loudly  for  the  fandango  when  a  terrible  voice, 
proceeding  from  the  dining-room  door,  exdaiaiedi 

"Bishop!" 

It  wai  Mrsp  Downrv,  The  eflsot  was  electric.  Not 
with  contented  eyes  bad  Urs. .  Bownn  watched  the 
arrival  of  this  strange  party^  and  Mr.  MAmx's  entku- 
Biastie  reception  of  thitt  intnguinff,  dancing,  bedizened 
Italian  woman,  wbaterer  shs  mi^  be.  Ctaipdled  to 
absent  herseli  tor  a  few  momsnts,  m  order  to  superintend 
the  ereotion  of  the  tent  for  the  takntsd  tnig%,  Mrs, 
DoTs^ifi  had  not  witnessed  the  entire  performance  in  1^ 
hall.  Had  aha  done  ^,  I  doubt  whether  oae  strip  of  lase 
would  have  remained  on  La  Marehosa's  haek,  or  if  one 
single  bra^let  would  have  been  allowed  to  adorn  the 
fair  foreigner ^fl  well- rounded  arm* 


A  Joke  frott  tbe  McBag^  of  He^gii. 

I'vi  jnst  oome  fm'  Paris,  vdiere  my  oeusim,  TM 
MoCk>OKAiJdKi»--gra  kn  The  MoOocKiUBUis  0^  ths(t  ilk 
maybe— and  MyseP  had  a  gay  an'  a  haimy  time.  As  a 
wee  bit  mark  &  ifeipeot  to  you.  Sir,  we  beg  to  present 
you  with  our— 

Motto  for  a  Constant  Beer^Drinker  on  the  Boukwsrds 
— ''Boekagenl.'* 
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REPUDIATION. 

BtUeher  {rtuMng  otU).  "  HxT— IM  THAT  TOXB  Doaq,  Mun  ?  ^ 
Donald.  <*  Awxsl— hb  waus  minb  anob,  but  bb  '•  atb  dabih'  vob 


TlKOOll" 


WHY  I  AM  IN  TOWN. 

rxfl.  of  oouTse.  you  are  naturally  surprised  to  see  me  with  a 
seedy  Eat,  and  a  frayed  ooat ;  and  really  now  I  oome  to  look  at  it, 
my  left  boot  lias  ffiyen  way,  walking^  down  Tottenham  Conrt  Road 
in  Angnst ;  bnt  the  f  act  is,  that  it  i 


,  is  all  the  fault  of  that  oonfoundedly 

stupid  Keeper  of  mine.  He  wrote  and  said  that  if  I  put  off  my 
shooting  till  September,  the  grouse  would  be  so  much  better.  The 
Duke,  you  know,  who  has  Rot  the  next  moor  to  mine,  has  gone  up, 

Iou  know ;  and  a  precious  bad  time  he  writes  and  says  he 's  haying, 
am  off  to-morrow.    So  good  bye  I    Gk)od  bye  I 

Kq  wonder  you  are  astonished  to  see  me,  in  this  shabby  dress,  shop- 
ping in  Islington ;  ^^^  ^  ^®  Marchioness  wrote  over  to  say  that 
the  people  now  at  TourviOe  are  not  quite  duiangy  enough,  I  thought 
I  would  wait  a  little,  and  then  start  for  the  Tyrol,  my  dear,  and  then 
Italy  or  Algiers ;  for  the  winter,  you  see.    Good  bye  I 

Me  a  eating  whelks  in  the  New  Cut,  is  surprising.  'Abbt,  I  am 
bound  to  admit :  but  my  pal  Bnir-you  know  him— on,  he's  a  real 
swell,  a  medical  student,  and  fined  at  Marlborough  Street  reg'lar. 
he  says  that  Margate  is  a  bit  mixed  you  know,  a  lot  of  'Abblibs  ana 
iuoh  like  cads,  as  you  might  say.  It  ain't  good  enough,  old  fellow, 
tabe  seen  about  with  such  a  low  set  as  them.  But  ta  f  ta  I  old  man. 
There 's  the  Goremor ;  and  I  'ye  got  to  get  back  to  the  shop. 

Hal  ha!  It  is  certainly  a  most  ludicrous  thing  for  you  to  see  me 
in  this  costume.  Did  you  see  such  a  Scotch  cap  before  P  and  what  do 
^rau  think  of  the  brosd  arrows  on  the  jacket  and  knickerbockers  P 
Ha  I  ha  I  it  is  funny.  I  should  haye  been  enjoying  my  autumn  trip 
in  America,  but,  between  you  and  me,  my  medical  man  forbade  me 
leaying  England  for  at  least  eighteen  months.  There  he  is  now- 
one  of  the  yery  best  prison  surgeons  we  have.  What,  ii  the  time 
upF  Well,  good-bye.  Always  glad  to  see  you  here.  Look  in 
wheneyer  you  are  passing. 

•  ••♦•♦ 

Well,  wot  of  it  F    S'poee  I  am  driying  a  moke  down  in  Yiteohapel, 


and  a  selling  wegetaUes,  instead  of  being  at  the  sea-side,  and  enjoying 
the  briny  at  Barking  or  Grayesend.  Wot  then  P  Sea-side,  look  at 
GoodwoodI  What  with  that  their  HidU  Vice,  and  that  there 
Chippendale,  I  was  put  in  a  reg'lar  ole.    Why  my  account  weren't 


up!    C9iok! 


tppendaUf  I  was  put  in  a  reg'lar  ole.    Why  my  aocc 
y  at  Tattersall's,  I  tell  you.    Sea-side,  indeed  I  Get 
G'loWl 


Of  course  I  am  in  town.  You  ouffht  to  know,  if  any  one  does.  I 
ought  to  be  in  the  Isle  of  Wight,  when  I  had  a  particular  inyitation 
to  go  on  the  Prince  of  Waiw  yacht.  And  if  I  nadn't  thought  you 
were  out  of  town,  too»  you  wouldn't  haye  found  me  in  this  house  at 
three  in  the  morning,  with  a  dark  lantern,  and  a  jemmy.  This  is 
what  oomes  of  stopping  in  London,  when  the  swells  are  away  .and 
only  a  lot  of  mean,  miserly,  suspicious  owners  of  houses  left  Take 
me  away,  Policeman  I    Bah,  I  am  disgusted  at  such  conduct  I 


By  a  Bicycligt. 

Wb  don't  do  things  by  halyes ; 

With  me  let  butchers  deal ; 
For  my  one  pair  of  calyes 

Make  endless  rawuis  qf  wheel 


Xutterings  from  Westminster. 

"  ThQrsdfty,  12th  Auguit.— Orden  of  the  day— Bxpiriog  Laws  Oontinu* 
ance  Bill,  Second  Beading." 

"  ExpiBnre  Lawi"  I— If  here  much  longer  we  are  forced  to  stay, 
'  *  Expiring  Members  "  soon  will  be  the  Order  of  the  Day. 


TAnI  tabI 
Mr^Saxuil  PmcBQLL  appealed,  to. the  "Dicky  Sams"  ^Liyer- 
pooL    Sax  found  it"  all  IMflky?'  '    '  O 
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WILL  YOU  NOT  NAME  THE  DAY  P 

{Song  by  an  M.P,    DedieaUd  to  Lord  HourHngUm,) 

Will  tou  not  name  the  day 
When  1  can  get  away 

Far  from  the  Honae, 

When  to  the  Grouse 
I  my  respects  can  pay  F 
When  from  the  stming  town 
I  can  to  moors  go  doini, 

Or  on  the  seas, 

Where  son  and  breeze 
Do  me  a  lovely  brown. 
Will  you  not  name  the  day 
When  I  can  ffet  away  f 

Oh,  wonH  yon  name  P 

Will  you  not  name  P 
The  Day  I 
\Play9  exhauded  symphony,  and  fainit. 


Fact,  of  Ckmrie. 

Wheet  Dr.  Tahheb  returned  to  food,  a  gentleman 
brouirht  him  one  small  ripe  plum  to  begin  with. 

'*  What  on  airth's  thisF'^  asked  the  Doctor,  who  was 
very  irritable. 

*^Waal,"  replied  the  amiable  Stranger.  '*I  thought, 
as  you  'd  just  finished  a  Fast,  you  might  like  to  ^  a 
Sloe.'^ 

The  Doctor  was  irritable,  and  the  Stranger  left 
abruptly.  

The  Stiag  of  it. 

{According  to  the  muddled  Owner,) 

Ck)NF0Uin>  all  these  new-fangled  habits  I^ 
As  if  land  didn't  bring  enough  cares. 

Without  making  us  give  up  our  rabbits 
To  fellows  who  give  themselves  hare*  / 


Answer  to  a  Ck>rre8pondent. 

'*  LsABNBD  Thsban."  Your  article  on  Noah's  Arki- 
tecture  is  simply  admirable,  but  unsuited  to  our  Yorick 
Columns.  Try  the  BuUder.  (JSo,  2.)— You  say  you  are 
blindly  convinced  of  the  existence  of  such  a  firm  as 
Shuttere  and  Window.  No.  Say  "  Ghaito  avd  Wnrnus," 
and  you'll  be  about  right. 


Thb  Mastsb  op  thb  Bolls.— The  Albert  Victor. 


TWO    POINTS    OF   VIEW. 

Clara  {from  the  Country).  *<  What  a  shame  1     It  ussd  to  bb  sugh  Fuf, 

TOU  KNOW  !  " 

Caroline  {from  Town).  "  Y18,  POOE  littlb  Tflmos  I    .Wht  shouldnt  th«t 

BUILD  TBBIB  NxSTS  IK  THB  QaBDBKS  ?  '' 


THE  DUKE  OF  MUDFORD  IN  GLOOMSBUEY. 

Thb  Duke  of  Mudfoed's  grip  upon  London  extends  far  beyond 
Mud-Salad  Market  As  Lord  Cul-db-Sao  and  the  Earl  of  No 
Thoeoitohfabb,  he  daims  and  exercises  a  right  of  blockade  in 
Gloomsbunr.  London  is  a  Tcry  peculiar  dl^.  It  is  said  to  be  six- 
teen miles  long  and  ei^ht  miles  broad,  and  is  supposed  to  contain  a 
population  of  four  millions.  Its  parochial  rulers  for  the  last  ten 
years  haye  deyoted  all  their  energy  to  the  improyement  of  the  great 
avenues  of  communication  from  East  to  West,  but  the  cross  ayenues 
are  in  much  the  same  condition  as  they  were  in  the  days  of  Dr. 
JoHHSON.  The  Strand  and  Fleet  Street  haye  been  improyed,  Oxford 
Street,  Holbom,  Newgate  Street,  kf.,  haye  been  widened,  a  noble 
Embankment  has  been  made,  and  a  great  serpentine  roadway,  ex- 
tending from  Waterloo  Bridge  to  Whitechapel,  ii  in  course  of 
formation.  While  this  is  done,  or  being  done,  there  is  not  a  tho- 
roughfare worthy  of  the  name  from  South  to  Norths  from  Park  Lane 
to  Chancery  Lane.  Berkeley  Street,  Bond  Street,  Ht  Martinis  Lane, 
and  other  cross  streets  haye  to  get  rid  of  their  northern  traffic  by 
dodging  round  comers.  The  meet  central  and  most  important  tho- 
roughfare from  South  to  North,  is  composed  of  Waterloo  Bridge  (a 
bridge  from  which  the  halfpenny  tax  on  suicide  has  just  been  re- 
moyed),  Wellington  Street  (which  stands  on  a  hill,  and  is  adxnrned 
by  the  Thalia  and  Melpomene  Theatres},  Bow  Street  (which  might  be 
called  Bow-legged  Street,  where  criminals  are  tried),  Endell  Street 
(where  they  grow  the  criminals  who  are  tried  at  Bow  Street),  and 
Gower  Street,  which  belongs  to  the  Duke  of  Mttdfobd. 

At  the  north  end  of  Oower  Street  the  traffic  is  stopped  by  a  ducal 
barrier,  and  turned  round  seyeral  narrow  streets,  to  find  its  way  to 
the  Euston  Road  as  best  it  can.  Three  of  the  largisst  railway  termini 


—the  North- Western,  the  Midland,  and  the  Great  Northern— lie  in 
this  direction ;  but  the  Duke  of  Mudfoed,  Loed  Cul-db-Sac,  and 
Earl  of  No  Thoeotjghfabb  daims  his  right  to  stand  between  these 
railways  and  their  floods  of  traffic.  The  line  must  be  drawn  some- 
where, and  it  is  drawn  at  Gower  Street.  It  was  Mrs.  PAEToreTOH's 
misdon  to  try  to  mop  back  the  Atlantic :  it  is  the  Duke  of  Mudfoeb's 
misdon  to  push  back  four  millions  of  people. 

By  the  way,  Mud-Salad  Market  was  at  its  dirtiest  and  filthiest 
last  Thursday.  Such  a  standing  nuisance  in  London  ought  to  be  as 
imposdble  as  it  ii  impassable. 

Potation  and  duotation. 

T0WAED8  the  finidi  of  a  oiyic  dinner,  a  Deputy,  while  engu^  in 
a  serious  discusdon  with  a  Common  Councilman  on  the  yioe  of  glut- 
tony, became  as  mixed  as  his  liquors  had  been.  He  insisted  that 
DiyES  must  haye  been  an  Alderman,  because  he  was  giyen  to  "  turtle 
and  fine  linen,  and  fared  sumptuously."  **  Sumpshoudy ''  was  a 
difficult  word  for  the  Deput^r,  but  the  Common  Councilman  admitted 
the  correctness  of  the  quotation,  and  was  conyinoed. 


'*  BEEf  eO  BEAOH ! " 

Ah  unusual  number  of  earthquakes  haye  lately  been  occurring  in 
yarious  parts  of  the  world.  But  there  isn't  one  of  them  to  compare 
with  the  Irish  Luid  Agitation. 


"  BEAT-yo  'IcKsI  "—Though  a  dtting  Mem^r  for  Cam! 
must  henceforth  be  a  standing  joke  as  ^  The  Eggs-V,.^." 


lambrutge,  you 
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'Kvs'^^^ILHl 


SPORTING    INTELLIGENCE. 

(The  Colonel  on  Kmnpton  Fork  CharacterkUce.) 

Exu  "Eempton  Park'' 
was  I  had  not  the  yaguest 
notioii.  I  had  oertainly 
I60I1  a  '*  Correot  Card  of 
theBaoes/'butthbhad 
not  given  me  much  in- 
formation. The  doon- 
ment  had  been  headed 
with  a  medallion  sketoh 
of  two  weird -looking 
persons  riding  two  equal- 
ly weird-loolBng  horses, 
and  bearing  altogether  a 
strong  resemblanoe  to 
Fau9t  and  MepkUtophelee 
"making  a  (Walpnrgis) 
night  of  it."  But  as  the 
legend  round  the  piotnre 
was  *'  For  Sport  and  Be- 
oreation."  I  oonld  not 
help  beUeying  that  the 
spot  had  nothing  what- 
ever to  do  with  BosTHS 
and  Germany.  Feeling 
puzzled,  I  consulted  one 
of  my  friends  (who  prides 
himself  upon  extreme  ao- 
ouracy)  upon  the  sulijeot, 
and  was  told  that  Ksnpton  Paik  was  dose  to  either  Kensington,  Surbiton,  or  Enfield.  ^He 
added  that  he  was  not  quite  sure  which,  but  ha  **  knew  it  was  somewhere  there,^* 

Finding,  consequently,  that  the  place  was  within  eaij  reaeh  of  town,  I  luckily  lemembered 
that  another  friend  of  mine  (at  present  travelling  in  Amoa  in  search  of  lion^  had  offered  me, 
just  at  the  break-up  of  a  jovial  Greenwieh  dinner,  the  mount  of  a  couple  of  the  best  of  his 
hunters  whenever  1  liked  to  use  them.  Aeoordingly,  afler  scouring  for  a  moderate  sum  a 
good  roomy  omnibus,  and  ordering  my  friend's  groom  to  put  the  animals  into  it,  I  found 
myself  possessed  of  a  tmly  recherche  equipage.  My  only  regret  was  the  impassibility  of 
commumcating  with  the  owner  in  Africa  as  to  the  advisabili^  of  driving  his  hunters  in 
double  harness.  The  groom  said  that  the  spirited  animals  were  quite  unaccustomed  to  this 
sort  of  work,  and  would  be  sure  to  be  *'  skittish."  Hearing  this,  ifilled  the  omnibus,  inside 
and  out,  with  passengers,  at  a  few  shillings  a  heacL  as  a  sort  of  human  ballast.  This  plan  was 
perfectly  successful,  as  the  horses  by  the  end  of  the  dav  were  broken  in  completely.  When 
my  friend  returns  from  Africa  (where  I  sincerelv  hope  that  both  he  and  the  lions  are  enjo^ring 
themselves  thoroughlv),  I  am  sure  he  will  be  pleasea  with  the  new  aocomplishment  acquired 
by  lus  intelligent  quaorupeds  under  my  careful  tuition. 

Probably  influenced  by  the  diabolical  appearance  of  the  medallion  on  the  Bace-Card,  I  had 
*  '       '  the  meeting  as  a  Weird  revel  of  the  wildest  oharaoter.    I  had  expected  to  see 


»ughs  maddened  with  drink,  perambulating  Ethiopian  Berenaders  almost  speechless  with 
the  neroe  ezoitement  of  the  "Outer  Bing,"  and— in  fcMtr— the  rest  of  it  Nothing  could  have 
been  more  dilPerent.  I  know  it  is  but  a  foolish  fancy,  but  I  cannot  help  thinking  that 
Kempton  Park,  in  pre-Beformation  times,  must  have  been  tenanted  by  some  strict  monastic 
order  of  tiie  most  ascetical  character,  allowing  themselves  but  one  recreation— a  little  steeple- 
Tb»  lovely  spot  has  evidently  retained  most  of  its  pristine  serenity.  When  I 
I  found  that  the  combined  influence  of  gate-money  and  a  certain  solemn  calm  had 
every  person  present.  There  was  an  air  of  sweet  resiniation  amongst  the  mournful 
ooeimants  of  the  MemWsP  Stand,  and  the  space  reserved  as  the  Tattersalrs  Enclosure  was 
filled  with  bodmiakers  of  a  deddedly"  serious  "tvpe  of  couBtenanoe.  Certainly  before  every 
race  there  were  cries  of  '*  Four  to  <ae  bar  one!''  but  these  ories  seemed  onlv  to  lack  the 
stately  accompaniment  of  the  deep  low  tones  ef  a  cathedral  oigan.  I  have  heard  of  **  Horse- 
Chaunters.^    Were  these  specimens  Y    Echo,  latest  edition,  answers  **  I  don't  know." 

The  spaoe  in  front  of  the  Grand  Stand  was  tenanted  bv  eommiseioners  of  a  comparatively 

S^er  character,  but  even  these  reminded  one  strongly  oi  vergers  on  furlough,  teetotallers 
inking  about  backsliding,  and  undertakers'  men  out  for  a  hohday.  The  gorgeous  costumes 
of  Brighton  and  elsewhere  were  conspicuous  by  their  absence.  I  searched  in  vain  for  the 
bright  green  opera-hsi,  onamented  with  red  stars,  I  knew  so  well ;  the  white  doth  coat, 
ad<»mea  with  blue  braid  and  pink  buttons,  I  had  so  often  admired ;  the  thousand  and  one 
sa^rial  combinations— pleasing  and  unconventional— that  had  so  frequently  filled  my  heart 
with  j[oy.    No,  everything  was  staid  and  solemn.   To  ward  off  my  tears,  I  lunched,  and,  after 


lundung,  as  a  necessary  consequence  I  plunged. 

I  record  this  plunging  with  a  f  eduig  ot  bitter 
numbers  for  the  Bichmond  Welter  Handicap  Plate 


sorrow  not  unmixed  with  shame.    The 

.. ^p  Plate  had  scarcely  appeared  upon  the  board 

before  I  was  "  on"  Brilliancy  for  a  sum  beyond— far  beyond— my  means.  I  turned  away 
my  head  as  the  solemn  cadence  of  the  race- beH  told  me  that  the  horses  had  started.  Then 
came  a  murmur— a  soft,  regretful  murmur— from  the  sad-eyed  ring-men,  and  the  news  had 
gone  forth  to  the  four  quarters  of  the  earth  that  Ghdtar  was  the  winner  I  Not  satisAed  with 
my  defeat,  once  more  1  plunged— this  time  on  Sabletail  for  '*  the  Shepperton  All- Aged  Selling 
Stakes  of  Five  Sovs.  each,  with  100  Sovs.  added."  Again  the  moduL&ted  moans  m  bereaved 
book-makers  told  me  that  the  rich  prize  had  been  carried  off  by  another.  I  must  have 
looked  sad.  for  even  the  gentle-voiced  *'  Member  of  TattersalTs  and  Newmarket  Booms,"  who 
(so  his  ticket  informed  me)  **  to  prevent  paying  on  two  would  entertain  no  objection  on  any 
consideration  after  the  winner  had  passed  the  scales,"  sighed  audibly  as  he  poutely  refused 
to  admit  my  assertion  that  I  had  really  won  because  I  had  meant  to  biick  d^teen  t^ederiea. 


Galled  to  the  very  quick  atjthis'fresh  f aQ- 
nre.  I  hurried  to  the  paddock,  where  the 
authoress  of  my  undoing  was  to  be  sold  by 
public  auction. 

In  the  centre  of  a  melancholy  ring  stood 
the  mare.  The  Auotioneer— an  individual 
of  highly  respectable,  nay,  truly  eodesiasti- 
cal  appearanoe— was  buwy  engaged  in  re- 
oordmg  the  bids.  By  his  side  lounged  a 
sportsman  in  a  pith  nat  of  peculiar  con- 
struction. This  sportsman,  who  was  bid- 
ding vigorously,  was  described,  in  the 
glowing  language  of  the  hammer,  as  '*a 
Real  Conpervative  Bnglish  Gentieman."  I 
asked  who  the  *'B.  C.  E.  G."  was,  and 
heard,  to  my  honor,  that  (from  his  name) 
he  was  appaiendy  oonneeted  with  a  well- 
known  Circus  I  m'*B.C.£.G."  appeared 
determined  to  buy  the  mue,  evidently  be- 
lieving (as  an  excellent  judge  of  horae- 
flesh)  that  Qtteen  Frederica  might  one  day 
be  trained  to  dance  a  kind  of  polks  with 
the  down,  or  at  least  to  take  a  glan  of 
wine  with  counterfeited  satisf action  with 
the  Bing-Master.  But  the  owner  came  to 
the  rescue ;  and  "  the  Heroine  of  the  Shep- 
perton All- Aged  Selling  Stakes  of  5  Sovb. 
each,  with  100  Sovs.  added."  origmally 
valued  at  a  "  century,"  bdng  bought  in  fn 
£609  sterling,  was  saved  from  a^*  trial  of 
endurance  "  in  a  hippodrome  I 

My  Sablefail  disast«r  did  not  end  nay 
misfortunes.  I  returned  to  the  Blng,  asd 
selecting  a  bo(dcmaker  on  account  of  his 
personal  resemblanoe  to  Lord  Shafebsburt, 
plunged  once  again. 

Do  you  know  what  it  is  to  "  put  money 
on  a  hone"?  If  you  don't,— see  the  initiu 
illustration  to  this  article. 

I  backed  Uontroee  iia  the  Maiden  Two- 
Year-Old  Plate,  Sarsaparilla  for  the  Kemp- 
ton  Park  Axigust  Handicap.  Plauatoay  tor 
the  Halliford  Welter,  and  Van  Tromp  for 
the  Middlesex  Maiden.  Ncne!of  them  won ! 
I  was  a  ruined  man.  At  this  crisis  there  was 
but  one  thing  to  ao.  and  I  did  it.  I  tamed 
Commissioner  myself.  The  Biter  ceased  to 
betiicBitt 

Only  the  last  race  remained,  but  I  had 
heard  something  about  it  that  made  me 
believe  that  taking  the  odds  against  every- 
thing would  be  what  they  call  in  the  City 
'*a  thoroughly  sound  commercial  trans- 
action." Accordingly,  with  unbounded 
generosity,  I  took  One  Hundred,  nay.  One 
Thousand  to  One,  against  the  Field  and  the 
Favourite  coupled.  Unused  to  tUs  disin- 
terested dealing,  the  Public  rallied  round 
me  with  dheerful  alacrity.  A  quarter  of 
an  hour  before  the  time  advertised  for  tte 
running  of  the  rase  I  inspected  my  bodkt 
with  the  following  highly  satisfaetery 
result.  I  found  that  I  stood  either  to  loee 
rather  more  than  Half  a  Million  of  Money, 
or  to  wm  no  less  a  som  than  £8  lOs.  4(dL  1 
Having  this  pleasing  amount  in  my  poeket, 
I  now  seoretty  withdrew,  as  it  was  really 
useless  to  remain  any  leager.  But  my 
Honour  (without  whieh  life  is  quite  value- 
less) was  preserved.  My  absence  had  just 
become  noticeable  when  the  last  race  (as  I 
knew  it  would  be  Jrom  the  firet)  was  de- 
clared void  I 

Need  I  add,  as  a  man  of  tiie  widest  sym- 
pathies^ that  it  was  most  comforting  to  me 
to  consider  (when  I  was  well  on  my  way 
home)  that  the  Public  I  had  left  behmd  me 
so  full  of  hope,  so  full  of  confldenee,  at 
Kempton  ParlE^  were  just  the  sort  of  people 
to  bear  the  discovery  of  their  unexpeetsd 
loss— after  a  slight  di^lay  of  exousaUe  irri- 
tability—with very  edifying  equanimity? 
The  answer  wiU  oe  in  the  neMlive,  my 
dear  young  Friend,  if  you  reaUyknow 

Thb  CoLOsrsL. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

0,  another  week  of 
it  I  Eheu!  (Mon- 
davy  AuguH  16^A, 
—Lordi).      The 
Memher  tor  Eng- 
land,   of    oonrse, 
must  (and  will)  be 
in  hifl  plaoe  to  the 
hitter  end,  faithful 
at  his  post  like  the 
Sentinel  at  Heron- 
lanenm,      though 
half  choked  by  dust 
and  ashes  from  the 
Dead  Sea  Apples 
of  barren  debate. 
Though      mountain 
lure,  wire  woo,  or 
moor  invite, 
Logomaohy    detains 
mm      aay      and 
night, 
To      Aitile     labour 
doomed,  shut  out 
from  fun, 
A  Sisyphus  and  Tan- 
talus in  one. 

As  for  Essenoe, 
roses  to  patient 
labour  yield  odor- 
ous oils,  but  what 
toil  shall  extract 
agreeable  attar 
from  the  arid 
thoms'of  Lord  Stsatkbdek  and  Gampbisll^s  Turoophil  talkee-talkee  P    Punch  passes  on. 

(Common*.)— GoEBT,  our  Sir  Molester  Deadlock^  still  interrogative:  **  Will  the  Govern- 
ment undertake  not  to  advise  Heb  Majesty  to  prorogue  Parliament  until  the  result  of 
(General  RoBKBTs's  march  is  ascertained  F"  Hardly  necessary,  replies  Lord  Habtikgton, 
with  grim  humour,  since  \hQ  Hon.  Gentleman  can  secure  that  result  hinuelf  if  he  be  so 
nunded.    Obstruction  asks  Sir  Dead-look  to  enter  into  an  engagement  not  to  move  on  I 

Then  five  hours'  talk  over  six  votes  in  Committee  on  Civil  Service  Estimates.  Class  11. 
(Law  and  Justice)  Salaries  of  Prison  Commissioners  and  functions  of  Visiting  Justices 
canvassed  closely  and  contentiously.  Mr.  Alderman  Fowleb  having  weakly  suggested  that 
if  they  could  not  trust  the  Oovemment  in  **  trifles,"  there  would  never  be  an  end  to  public 
business  (the  innocent  Alderman!),  Lord  R.  Chttbchill  ''rounded  on  him"  (school- boy 
slanff  seems  so  appropriate  to  the  proceedings  of  Lord  Randolph)  as  **  an  old  Torv  "  whom 
he,  for  one,  didnH  mean  to  follow.  Has  Toryism  then,  in  the  persons  of  the  three  Members  of 
the  fourth  party,  indeed  taken  a  new  departure  P 

To  heckle  with  questions  and  bother  with  Bogeys 

Appear  the  Fourth  Party'i  Dreposteroue  rules. 
The  Young  Tories  think  the  Old  Tories  are  fogies. 
The  Old  Tories  know  the  Toung  Tories  are— fiiles  I 

*'  Fules  "  in  a  parliamentary  sense,  of  course. 
Tuesday  {.Lords).— 

Earl  DB  LA  Warb  inquires  what  Bailway  Companies  appear  awake 

To  the  adnsability  of  uung  the  Continuous  Brake. 

Lord  Bbdbsdalb  plain tiyeiy  repeats  his  query,  '*  "What  will  Peers  befall 

In  this  strange  Session,  whidEi  would  seem  continuous  with  no  break  at  all  P  " 

(Commofw.)— Mr.  Fobsteb,  in  reply  to  Sir  "W.  Babttelot,  administered  a  weU-deserved 
double-thonging  to  Mr.  Diixoir,  the  sedition-spouting,  outrage-provoking  Member  for 
Tipperary.    Beware,  Mr.  Dillon,  of  Mr,  PuncKs  baton  or  Tchy's  teeth  I 

Then  Lord  Habiinoton.  on  Indian  Fiaanbe,  at  present  synonvmons  with  Indian  Pickle. 
Some  consolation  is  to  be  round  in  the  apparent  fact  that  but  for  the  Afghan  War  there 
would  have  been  fair  surpluses  during  the  last  three  years.  As  it  is,  there  is  a  deficit  of  Nine 
Millions  or  so — quite  a  little  "  surprise  packet "  not  discovered  until  a  few  weeks  before  the 
late  Cbvemment  left  office.  The  military  expenditure  had,  in  fact,  been  pleasantlv  under- 
estimated to  the  tune  of  Nine  Millions,  owinpr  to  the  peculiarlv  humorous  system  of  keeping 
military  accounts  in  India.  MUitary  expenditure  not  being  included  in  making  up  the  books, 
the  Indian  Government  had  to  '*  guess  at  it,''  and  as  Lord  Habtinotok  said,  '*had  framed 
these  Estimates  upon  any  basis  without  making  any  inquiry  into  the  amount  actually 
expended."  Oovemment  wUl  have  to  **  guess  again,''  as  they  can't ''  give  it  up."  Thus— 
but  the  affair  naturally  lends  itself  to  dramatic  treatment: — 

VEBY    ODD    FIOT7BESI 

OE  THE  OPTIMIST  VICEBOY  AND  TILE  OBLIVIOUS  BEOEBTAET. 

A  Financial  Fabcb. 

BoBKi  I.— /fNfta.    YicBBOT  ond  Financial  Sborbtabt  eonJIdentiaUy  chatting  over  the 

Prosperity  Budget, 

Vietroy,  Ah !  highly  satuAMtory !    Surplus  small. 

But  still  a  Surplus.    Good!    And  is  that  all P 
Semtatry  (airii^.  4>h  yes  !—tiiat  is— weU, 'tis  the  maresfc  trifle, 

That  Utile  Afj^ian  buuBeis !  [Pitusss  omdpufs  eigmr, 

TOIL*  jjoax,  I 


Viceroy  (after  an  interval),      Pheugh !   I  stifle. 

An  Indian  heat!     (Drinks  deiply  of  ieed 

potables).  Where  were  we?  Oh,  dear  me, 

The  Afghan  business  P 

Seeretary  (suddenly  rsnUnisceni),  Well— in  fact 

— you  see, 

Accounts  not  audited— hum — oan*t   quite 

tell- 
To  a  few  millions — ^but,  if  all  goes  well, 
'Twill  soon  be  over.    Ah !   how  dose  the 

plaoe  ii! 
I  've  estimated  en  the  usual  basis  ! 
Vieeroy,  Quite  right!    Quite  right!    Quidnuncs 
at  home  seem  queasy. 
But,  after  all,  the  whole  aflTair  's  so  easy. 
Hah !    Gladstonb  and  his  lot  will  have  to 

trudge  it 
When  we  make  public  our  Prosperitv  Budget 
[Left  sftfoying  tnemsslvse. 

ScBVB  Jl,'-EngUmd,  John  Bull  and  Yicbbot 

hoofing  it  out, 
John  BtiU.  Kiii«  Ml11loii£  oat,  and  on  the  wrong 
tide  ?    CbFu-ly 
My  Indian  booki  mtiit  have  been  kept  most 
qu«erly» 
Tieeroy,  Ah  well,  you  B^e^  that  '* usual  basis" 
bogged  iii| 
And  those  ^'conjectural  estimates"  quite 
fogged  us. 
Ji>hn  BuIL  ^'UmoX}"   "  Conjectural P"  Finance 
by  guPM, 
You  might  have  known,  would  land  you  in 

amines, 
A  Bj-Btem  worthy  Wfr&ert  Poehst, 
Viceroy  {with  interest).  Ah! 

Grrat  Expt&tati^n*  ts  a  fiction— 
jQhti  BhH  {impatunUy).  Bah! 

Bhifdujr  the  Bceno  lo  India  'tis  your  story. 
Tliifl  xh  ttii*  prii  e  I  pny  for  pinchbeck  glory — 
Hut  by  Two  Hunrirpd  (^ery  near)  per  cent ! ! ! 
1  hope  ihat  yon  ktiJ  Stkachby  are  content. 
Of  course  I  don't  suspect  financial  riggers, 
But  these  are — what  you  cut— Very  Odd 
Figures! 

Mr,  Punch  thinks  so  too;  and,  while 
desiring  to  imitate  Lord  HABTiNeTON's 
generous  and  gentlemanly  forbearanoe,  does 
not  wonder  that  Mr.  Fawcett  was  **  s:ener- 
ally  eheered"  when  he  said  that  some 
radioal  change  must  he  introduced  into  the 
system  of  Cbvernment  in  India."  **  Radi- 
cal" means  Liberal,  of  oonrse.  The  pre- 
posterous system,  yet  more  than  the  i>eooant 
individuals,  is  the  thing  that  demands 
pitching  into. 

Wednesday  (Commons).  —  Employers' 
Liability  Bill  pushed  on  to  Third  Keading 
in  spite  of  *' assistance"  from  the  Young 
Tory  Trio.  In  Committee  on  the  Savings 
Bank  Bill,  Mr.  Magniao  hotly  complained 
of  the  maimer  in  which  it  was  being 
*'  rushed  through."  Legislation  by  **  ugly 
rushes  "  ib  indeed  a  thing  to  be  strenuously 
deprecated ;  but  isn't  it  rather  lunaticaf, 
or  Magniacal,  f oar  those  who  deliberately 
wrangle  to  oomplain  loudlv  of  being  hur- 
ried? As  reasonably  shall  the  wayfarer 
who  idly  whittles  his  staff  to  chips,  grumble 
at  having  nothing  to  walk  with. 

Thursday  (Lords),  —  The  Employers' 
liability  Bill  read  a  First  Time,  without 
discussion.  All  will  not  be  such  plain  sailing 
presently  perchance. 

The  discomforting  story  of  Isandlana,  as 
told  by  Lord  Chbucsfobi),  interested,  if  it 
did  not  wholly  satisfy,  a  scanty  House. 
Lord  &i!RATH]!rAiBir,  who  had  somewhat 
modified  his  original  plan  of  attack  upon 
the  conduct  of  affairs  in  Zululand,  made 
neyertheless  a  lively  onslaught  on  the  Short 
Service  System,  Civil  War  Ministers, 
*'  Hybrid  Amateurs,"  MiUtary  Education 
(founded  on  the  study  of  antique  depravity 
and  modem  fiction),  and  incidentally  upon 
the  conduct  of  the  Campaign  in  South 
Africa. 

Lord  CteBumoBD*  in  a  blear  speech, 
defended  the  Slunrt  Berviee  System,  and 
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SIC    TRANSIT! 

Alas,  foe  ths  pbutt  Jibbxt  Oo8Tumk  I    'Andaoms  'Arbiit,  thx  'Oobxvaid, 

HAS  OOT  rr  AT  LAST,   AlTD  IT  FlTd  HSK  JUST  AS  WBLL  AS  HXK  MiSSUS. 


Notices  for  Xudford  Estate  Office. 

ThuTidatf  (Midday)^  August  19.— Heajps  of  Refuse  all 
down  Madford  Street  and  other  tributanee  of  Mod-Salad 
Market.    No  Collection  at  the  doors. 

Instmotions  in  the  Chreat  Block  STstem  will  be  flrven 
by  qualified  Professors,  on  application  at  the  Ma2Eord 
Estate  Office,  Gloomsbnry. 

Probable  Change  of  Name, — On  aoooont  of  the  de- 
licious flaronring  oommnnicated  by  Mnd-Salad  Market 
to  GarridL  Street,  it  is  proposed  to  alter  its  name  to  Oarlick 
Street  

I«ectiires. 
(SubjecU  mggettsdfor  thg  ''Briiith  Goat  Society r) 

On  the  force  of  a  "  But "  in  arrument. 

On  Fair  PUy  and  yery  Httle  "Kid "  about  it. 

On  Historical  Nannygoats  of  Eminent  Persons. 

This  Society,  whose  object  is  to  induce  erery  Cottager 
to  keep  aOoat,  which,  in  return,  will  keep  him,  hopes 
to  adopt  for  its  motto—'*  Chacun  a  eon  goatJ'* 


Ajchsoology  at  Home. 
Spbaxifo  to  the  Arolueological  Assodation  the  other 
day  at  Devizes  Town-Hall,  Earl  Nblsoit  obserred  that 
meetings  like  theirs  gave  people  "  a  zest  to  become  anti- 
quaries, to  gather  tofi:ether  little  bits  of  their  funily 
history,  and  of  the  history  of  their  respeotiTe  parishes." 
Cultiyated  in  this  spirit,  Arohsological  researches  in- 
stead of  resulting  in  mere  dry  bones,  may  be  expeeted 
to  reward  investigators  with  the  discovery  of  skeletons  in 
the  cupboard.       

'Arry  on  Litterytoor. 

^  ErosJ"  Four  tales  by  the  Misses  Butts,  Tttlkr, 
and  the  Hon.  Lewis  WnroFiKLD. 

•Abbt  only  read  the  title.  "  Why,  they  can't  write 
their  own  language,"  he  said,  utterly  disgusted.  "  Who- 
ever 'eard  of  sDellin*  * 'os'  with  one  's '  ? " 

"0*  course,''  replied  'Abbt  junior;  "and,  as  it*s 
taken  four  on  'em  to  do  it,  it  ain't  *JSr  'om,  it's  Tkeir 
'oe$:' 

So  neither  of  'em  booght  the  book. 


Maximum  of  thb  Ma/obitt.— Late  honn  are  damag- 
ing the  Parliamentary  Constituti<m. 


himself  attributing  the  disaster  at  Isandlana  to  disobedience  of 
orders  on  the  part  of  dead  Colonel  Dubkfobi). 

Lord  Drnm AK  thought  that  the  narrative  "  must  be  satisfactory 
to  every  thinking  man  in  the  three  kingdoms."  A  charming  and 
comforting  cofM«fiMM  /  Perhaps  we  may  hear  anon  who  the 
"  thinking  men  "  really  are,  and  what  they  think  of  it 

{Commone,) — ^Hares  and  Rabbits  Bill  again  thept^ce  de  resistance. 
The  Champions  of  "  Sport "  valoroualy  stuck  to  their  guns,  Chapldt 
indignantly  minatory,  Bbakd  bitterly  monitoriaL  Sondry  Amend- 
ments aimed  more  or  less  directly  at  the  "  vital  prindple  "  of  the 
Bill,  ruthlessly^  negatived  by  Uie  "  Mechani<Mil  Majori^."  Mean- 
while, the  "  Little  Victims  "  (see  Cartoon),  by  no  means  "  regardless 
of  their  doom,"  prick  alarmed  ears  at  the  coming  shadow,  which, 
whether  it  be  that  of  the  Lord,  who  would  preserve  them  for  Sport, 
or  of  the  Farmer,  who  would  pot  them  for  crop-preservation,  can 
bode  but  small  good  to  Puss  and  Bunny. 

jFVu2t^.~Both  in  the  Upper  and  the  Lower  House  a  considerable 

Sortion  of  the  Sitting  was  occupied  by  heated  discussion  on  the  con- 
uot  of  Public  Business.  In  wrangling  over  waste  of  time  our  legis- 
lators wasted  more.  Mr,  Punchy  nowever,  does  sincerely  pity  the 
poor  Peers,  '  *  kept  in  "  with  nothing  particular  to  do.  The  Commons 
at  least  are  hard  at  it 

Mr.  Balfoub  moved—"  That  it  is  inexpedient  in  the  interest  of 
public  business  that  important  measures  diould  be  brought  imder 
the  consideration  of  the  House  at  a  period  of  the  Session  when  it  is 
impossible  that  they  should  receive  adequate  discussion."  Every- 
body agreed  with  him  in  principle,  but  tiie  blame  for  the  actual  con- 
dition of  affairs  was  tossed  from  side  to  side  of  the  House  like  the  ball 
in  a  well  maintained  rally  at  Lawn  Tennis. 

Lord  HABrnroTOK  was  humorously  arithmetical,  calculating  that 
six  Members  of  the  House  (Mr.  Oobst,  Sir  HnrET  Wolff,  Lord 
Rakdolph  Chubohill,  Mr.  Biooab,  Mr.  O'CoviroB,  and  Mr.  FlKi- 
0A9),  all  Ishmaelites  or  L4shmen,  had.  between  them,  made  407 
speeches,  and  that,  if  all  Members  babblea  in  the  same  proportion,  the 


average  length  of  a  Session  would  be  eight  years  or  so,  "  a  result 
whieh,"  as  is  frequently  observed  by  Euclid  in  similar  eiroomstanoes, 
"is  absurd." 

Of  course  I/nrd  R.  Chubchill  was  virtuously  indignant,  and  Mr. 
Chaplut  savagely  recriminatoij.    Well,  the  Government  has  made 
mistakes,  and  the  present  position  of  affairs  is  sufficiently  exacerba- 
ting, but  complaint  certainlv  does  not  lie  in  the  mouths  of  the  little 
minority  of  Oostruotives,  wno  cannot  be  acquitted  of  havinr  wan- 
tonly wasted  time  with  a  view  to  impede  legislatioii  wfaidi  they 
dislike,  and  discredit  a  Government  whieh  they  detest 
Tongue  r.  Time.    Tongue  had  rare  sport 
Tongue  wagged  long  tul  Time  ran  abort 
Tongue  complained.   **  Tou  're  out  of  Court, 
For  waste  makes  want,"  was  Time*a  retort. 

What  little  time  could  be  spared  from  recrimination,  was  (in  the 
Commons)  devoted  to  fivther  discussion  of  the  Hares  and  Rabbits 
Bill. 

Sporting  M,P.  loquitur — 

<'6ame?    Game?    Bah!  I  loathe  the  name. 
(Popping  and  spouting  not  being  the  aame). 
The  moon  uirite,^'tiB  a  thundering  ahame,— 
Tea,  a  beastly  awmdle.  whoever  *t  to  blame. 
To  keep  a  man  here  when  the  grouse  ahould  claim 
Hia  sole  attention !    A  Bill  to  frame 
Wliich  at  ereiT  turn  must  one's  temper  inflame 
With  Terbal  aUuaions  to  game !  game !  game ! 
la  the  game  of  fiends.    Ah !  the  moors !  I  fear 
Non-M.P.'a  haye  the  luck,  who  midst  jovial  cheer 
£rmg  ihegewts  down  there.     W0  must  ktep  it  t^i  here! " 

•  iLs/t  voting  picieutJy, 


Uvfublishbd  Tklvobak  to  Mb.  Fobstbb  labi 
back  to  Erin !  "—and  he  went  Digitized  by 
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ARTFUL. 

Tramp  {to  the  JUetor).  '*  TouB  Sermon  was  txbt  much  thought  to  last 

Night,  Sir " 

JReetor  {flatUr&d),  **  Indsxd,  mt  Man  I    I'm  vert  glad  ur  ant  ivvorts  ot 

MINE *' 

Tramp,    "  Txs,  Sir,    I  burn  a  obbat  many  a-talxin*  of  it  in  the 

PoBTOH,  and  I   WAS   A-WALKIN*    OVEB    TO    RaMBOATE  TESTEBDAT,  AND   MT  'At 
blew     OIF    INTO    TBB    SXA,    AND   TOU     HAYEN^T    GOT    A    OLD    'AT    TOU   OOULD 

aivx *'  lUnujU  result. 


THE    BEADLE! 

OB, 

THE  LATEST  CHKONICLE  OF  SMALL-BBEBJE8TEB. 

BY 

ANTHONY  DOLLOP. 

Auiharqf**Th4  Chronicles  of  BarseUshire,^*  ^^BterJ^At^  Brt^eers"  "  Ths  Half- 
%oay  House  at  AleifUan,**  **  Thorley  Farm  for  Cuttle,'*  '*  Family  Panonapti^** 
**  The  Prying  Minister J^  **  Pearls  before  Sumn^  ■  or,  Who  Uted  hm  bio- 
mondsf*  *' Itub  the  Hair,''  ''The  Way  We  B^b  Now,''  ''Fishy  Fin,*' 
"Fishyas  WHdux,"  "Dr.  Thome  and  David  Jamei"  "  Star  and  Garter, 
Biehmond,''  **  Rachel  Hooray  /  "  «•  The  JeUiei  of  Jelly;'  "  The  Bertrams 
and  BoberU;*  "Lady  Pye-Anna!'  "TaOs  of  AU  €reaiure$;'  ''\irry 
'Otspur^'  "Mary  Greasily  "l  "  Viear  of  Pullbaker,"  "  McDermoti  of 
BaOadnnaerun;'  "  CanH  You  Foryei  HerT"  ''He  Xfuw  He  d^tUd 
Write;*  ic,  ^c. 

CHAPTEE  Xn.  (CoHTiNUW)). 

Wb  know  what  was  the  wrath  of  Juno  when  Jupiter  demeaned  himself  to 
Follow  my  Leda,''  and  wasn't  her  husband  a  neater  Piyine  than 


at 


Jupiter  f  and,  if  so,  wasn't  his  oonduot  worse  ?  And  oouli  it  be  any  oomfort 
to  ner  to  think  that  if  he  hadn't  metamorphosed  himself  into  a  swan,  he  had 
at  least  made  an  old  goose  of  himself,  and  that  history  so  repeats  itself  as  to 
show  how  birds  of  a  feather  flook  together  f 

Whether  this  all  passed  through  Mrs.  DowDix's  mind  I  oannot  sajr*  for 
my  ao<]^uaintanoe  with  this  estimable  woman  does  not  warrant  me  in  the 
oondusion  that  she  was  acquainted  with  anytMnff  more  than  a  Tery  yague 
outline  of  the  olasaioB,  and  had  probably  neyer  heard  either  of  LxmpbiIbx 


or  of  Oyidius  Naso.  Be  this  as  it  may,  she  gaye  La 
Marohesa  such  a  look,  as,  if  looks  were  hghtniog,  would 
have  blasted  her  on  the  spot,  and  then  taking  the  Bishop 
by  the  arm,  pushed  him  in  front  of  her,  two  steps  at 
a  time,  up  the  staircase  to  his  dressing-room,  where, 
locking  the  door,  she  wouldn't  let  him  leave  the  apart- 
ment until  she  nad  so  combed  his  hair,  that  had  become 
seriously  disarranged  during  his  recent  unwonted  exer- 
cise, as  to  enable  him  to  reappear  among  his  guests, 
sleek,  tidv,  cool,  and  comfortable,  as  if  nothing  extra- 
ordinary had  happened. 

Once,  and  once  only,  was  he  able  to  slip  away  from  his 
wife,  and  whisper  in  his  Chaplain's  ear, 

**  I  'm  immensely  taken  with  La  Marchesa." 

The  quick-witted  Italian,  who  was  eating  a  Neapolitan 
ioe  specially  provided  for  her  by  Mr.  Mattix,  looked 
up  with  an  arch  glance,  and  replied,  softly, 

"  Come  to  the  photoiigrapher's,  and  we  '11  be  taken  to- 
gether." 

'*  Yuii  will  if  I  catch  you  I"  exclaimed  the  now  tho- 
roughly rons«ad  Mrs.  Dowdib,  who  had  returned,  im  per- 
ceived^ t4>  the  refreshment-room.  **And,"  she  added, 
tuniiDg  to  the  Bishop,  "you'll  be  well  shaken  before 
taken,  I  oon  tell  you.  As  to  you,  Madame,  there 's  a 
reckon  lag-  — " 

'Mndeedf'  interrupted  La  Marchesa.  "I  thought  I 
was  iDdebt«!d  to  your  hospitality  for  the  ice ;  but  as 
there  *s  a  reokoning,  Gioyanni  "  (this  to  the  Blue  Bot), 
"  SQU  have  a  shilling  in  my  purse— give  sixpence  for  the 
ioe^  twopence  for  the  cakes,  and  the  rest  of  the  change 
she  oim  keep  for  herself." 

*' Insolent!"  hissed  Mrs.  Dowdie,  whom  rage  had 
now  almost  completely  mastered.  And  to  what  act  of 
Yiolenoe  she  would  haye  proceeded  it  is  impossible  to 
say,  had  not  Arohbeacon  Oyebwatte,  who  had  been 
present  duringthe  greater  part  of  this  scene,  whisoered 
in  her  ear,  **The  professional  person  has  sprained  her 
ankle  in  dancing,  obnp  must  leaye  the  house  at  once.  I  '11 
see  to  it." 

She  pressed  the  Archbeacon's  hand  in  silent  gratitude, 
and  for  the  second  time  led  the  Bishop  away  from  this 
dangerous  proximity.  Dr.  Dowdie  retired,  looking  back 
oyer  his  shoulder,  and  intimating,  by  signs,  his  un- 
dying admiration  for  his  too  loyely  and  too  fascinating 
guest,  and  his  great  sympathy  for  her  in  her  misfor- 
tunes. 

It  was  not  likely,  howeyer,  that  the  Arohbeacon  would 
be  allowed  to  succeed  on  such  dangerous  ground ;  and 

1'ust  as  he  was  about  to  offer  his  arm  to  La  Marchesa, 
le  was  suddenly  recalled  to  a  sense  of  conjugal  duty  by 
a  sharp  tap  on  tne  back  of  his  head  from  his  wife's  fan, 
which  was  welcomed  with  a  ringing  laugh  from  the  light- 
hearted  Italian. 

**  I  was  going  to  help  her,  my  dear,"  explained  the 
Arohbeacon,  "  because  she 's  sprained  her  ankle,  and  is 
lame." 

"  Neyer  you  mind  about  her  ankle,  Archnoddy ;  you 
just  let  her  ankles  alone !  "  was  that  excellent  lady's 
retort. 

*'  But  she 's  a  lame  woman  I "  pleaded  the  Arohbeacon, 
warding  off  another  rap  of  the  fan. 

**  If  she 's  a  lame  woman"  replied  Mrs.  Oysbwatte, 
"  let  a  lame  man  help  her.  Ana  you  're  not  a  lay -man, 
are  ^ou,  Arohbeacon  P  No ;  so  you  just  come  along, 
and  insist  on  Aeablb's  proposing  to  Mobleena  while 
Mr.  Mattix  gets  himself  entangled  in  this  quarter." 
And  the  fur-seeing  Lady  walked  her  husband  off  at  a 
oritioal  moment. 

And  where  was  Mr.  Mattix  all  this  while  P 

Seeing  that  he  could  do  no  ffood  where  he  was,  by  the 
side  of  La  Marchesa,  and  feeling  that  any  interference 
between  the  Bishop  and  Mrs.  Dowdie  would  not  be 
opporttme,  he  determined  to  fortify  himself  with  a  few 
glasses  of  the  liqueur  of  Ancient  Thomas,  and  then,  while 
the  whole  party  was  occupied  with  the  doings  of  the 
Italian  troupe  m  the  tent,  he  would  strike  the  blow, 
and  propose  to  Mobleena.  She  oould  but  refuse  him : 
and  if  she  did,  was  there  not  La  Marchesa  in  reserye  r 
He  would  not  begin  by  proposing  to  the  Italian ;  her 
style  of  life  was  too  uncertain  for  his  fixed  ideas  of  clerical 

Eraerment ;  and  then  to  put  himself  at  her  feet  would 
e  to  tlurow  himself  into  the  arms  of  what  was  now  a 
thoroughly  anti-Mrs.-DowDiE  party,  and,  yet  awhile  at 
least,  he  could  not  afford  to  break  with  the  Bishop's 
wife.  If  Mobleena  accepted  him,  he  might  still  indulge 
his  artLstic  tastes  in  an  occasional  flirtation  with  the 
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Marohesa  should  she  ohoose  to  reside  in  Small-Bee^ester,  and  make 
friends  with  Mrs.  Dowdib.  Big  with  these  resolutions,  Mr.  Mattix 
drained  the  contents  of  a  quart  of  Ancient  Thomas,  and  then  mur- 
mured to  himself  something  about  **  ooming  at  onoe  to  the  pint." 

At  that  moment  Moblssva  was  strolling  forth  into  a  seduded 
part  of  the  garden,  in  expectation— I  must  admit  it,  though  it  does 
seem  sly  in  a  heroine— of  Mr.  Abable  happening  to  come  out, 
before  the  Show  was  half  over,  to  walk  in  that  direction.  After 
all,  dear  Ladies  oyer  forty,  is  it  not  what  some  of  you  would  do 
yourselves  ?  And  if  so,  why  not  allow  that  it  was  not  such  great 
slyness  in  even  so  ayerage  an  heroine  as  mv  Moeleska  ?  Mind,  I 
don't  set  her  up  for  a  pattern  to  follow.  If  she  had  been  an  example 
to  be  followed,  Mr.  Abablb  would  have  known  that,  and  he  would 
have  been  there  by  now.  No ;  she  does  not  pretend  to  be  a  pattern ; 
and  I  do  not  intend  to  make  an  example  of  her. 


MY   YOT. 

(A  CcrifiiUtUial  Carol,  hy  a  Coekney  Owner,  who  imoardlyfoels  thai 
he  is  not  exactly  '*  in  it,"  c^ter  all.) 

EULi  makes  me  deem  1  'm 
of  Yiking  blood 
(Though  a  wee  bit 
queer  when  the  pace 
ffrows  hot),  . 
A  oriny  slip  of  the 
British  brood  P 

My  Tot  I 

What  makes  me  rig  me 

in  curious  guise, 
like  a  kind  of  a  sort 
of— I    don't    know 
what, 
And  talk  sea-slangy  to 
the  world's  surprise  P 
MyYotI 

What  makes  me  settle 

my  innermost  soul 
On   winning    a  pur- 
poseless suTer  pot. 
Ana  walk  with  a  (very 
much)  nautical  roUP 
MyYotI 

What  makes  me  learned 
in  cutters  and  yawls. 
And     time-allowance 
—which  others  must 
tot— 
And  awfully  nervous 
in  sudden  squalls  P 
MyYotI 

What  makes  me  sprawl  on  the  deck  all  day. 
And  at  night  play ''Nap ''till  Ilosealoi 
And  grub  in  a  catch- who-oan  sort  of  a  way  r 
MyYotI 

What  makes  me  qualmish,  timorous,  pale, 

(Though  rather  than  own  it  I  'd  just  be  shot) 
When  the  Fay  in  the  wave-crests  dips  her  sail  ? 
MyYotI 

What  makes  me  '*  patter  "  to  skipper  and  crew 

In  a  kibosh  style  that  a  child  might  spot. 
And  tug  hard  ropes  till  my  knuckles  go  blue  P 
MyYotI 

What  makes  me  snooze  in  a  narrow,  dose  bunk, 
Till  the  cramp  my  limbs  doth  twist  and  knot, 
And  brave  discomfort,  and  face  blue-funk  P 
MyYotI 

What  makes  me  gammon  my  chummiest  Mends 
To  "  try  the  fun  "—which  I  know 's  all  rot- 
And  earn  the  dead-cut  in  which  all  this  ends  P 
MyYotI 

What  makes'me,  in  short,  an  egregious  ass, 

A  bore,  a  butt,  who,  not  carisg  a  jot 
For  the  sea,  as  a  sea-king  am  seeking  to  pass  P 
MyYotI 


>    ^w  KENS  OF  ▲  DiSCOVEET.— Who  is 

s  Willing.' 


'  WiLLIKQ  "  P     •*  BA&XI8 


SPORTING    INTELLIGENCE. 

{The  Colonel  *'asn$U  "  at  the  Bruesele  Meeting.) 

ARE  sport.  Sir.  The  World's  mine  Oyster, 
and  here  in  Brussels  is  one  of  our  *'  Opening 
days."  Uprouse  ye,  then,  my  merry,  merry 
men,  &&,  &c.  But  I  may  tell  vou,  confi- 
dentially, that  for  the  last  month  or  so  the 
brave  Belgians  have  been  celebrating  the 
Fiftieth  Anniversary  of  their  Independ- 
ence. The  Brussels  streets  have  been  durinff 
this  time  in  a  chronic  state  of  banners  and 
illominations.  The  heroes  of  the  hour  seem 
to  be  **  The  Combatants  of  1830  "—compli- 
mentary allusions  to  them  on  bunting  and 
in  coloured  lamps  appearing  at  every  comer 
M  of  almost  every  road.    Before  leaving,  I 

saw  one  of  these  aged  quarrellers  staggering  under  the  weight  of 
an  enormous  tricoloured  nag.  He  was  supported  on  either  side  by 
friends  who  urged  him  frequently  to  **  hold  up,"  and  formed  an 
amusing  *'  feature  "  in  a  vague  procession  consisting,  apparently,  of 
all  the  reetanrani  waiters  of  Brussels,  in  dirty  evening  drees.  His 
Majesty  the  King  in  a  State  carriage,  a  few  loungers  in  red  dressing- 
gowns,  the  entire  Belgian  Army^and  other  little  odds  and  ends  of 
an  equallj  effective  character.  That  there  might  be  no  doubt  about 
the  identity  of  the  veteran  brawler,  he  was  labelled  "  a  combatant," 
and  appeared  to  be  suffering  from  the  combined  infirmities  of  ex- 
treme old  age  and  long-seated  intoxication.  Why  he  had  seleoted 
1830  for  a  display  of  his  pugnacity,  and  after  making  this  quaint 
selection,  what  he  had  done,  and  why  he  had  done  it,  seemed 
to  be  secrets  known  only  to  himself  and  perhaps  the  keeper  of  the 
arcbives  of  some  local  police-station.  These  mysteries,  however, 
app^ired  to  be  quite  in  keej^ing  with  the  spirit  of  the  moment  The 
Belgians  have  celebrated  with  the  utmost  heartiness  the  jubilee  of 
their  freedom,  when  no  one  (except,  possibly^  two  or  three  profes- 
sional historians)  seems  to  have  ever  heard  of  their  slavery.  I,  for 
instance,  should  have  entirelv  missed  the  Liberation  F^tes  had  not 
my  instincts  as  a  veritable  '^gentleman8-jook§-'ors-ridere-siK>rt-is- 
man  "  (as  thev  called  me  in  Brussels)  carried  me  over  to  **  assist "  at 
the  courses  of  Boitsfort. 

My  journey  to  Belgium  was  not  ^uite  uneventful*  On  the  way  to 
Dover  I  met  two  frank  young  English  lads,  who  told  me  that  they 
were  ffoing  to  Paris  (at  the  instance  of  a  strong-minded  maiden  aunQ 
to  pioK  up  a  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  to  acquire  accomplishments. 
Learning  this,  I  thought  it  a  duty  I  owed  to  their  aged  and  sensible 
protectress  to  point  out  to  them  that  an  opportunity  now  offered  for 
the  commencement  of  what  might  be  termed  the  finishing  touches  to 
their  education.  I  suggested  that  they  could  not  do  oetter  than 
entrust  me  with  a  sum  (small  or  great— tor  preference  the  latter),  to 
be  expended  by  me  on  their  behalf  at  the  Brussels  Races.  Sad  and 
strange  to  say,  although  so  youn^,  they  seemed  to  distrust  me,  and 
even  appeared  to  harbour  a  suspicion  that  in  making  my  nroposal  I 
had  some  selfish  object  of  my  own  in  view !  Need  I  say  uuct,  inex- 
pressibly shocked,  and  hurt  to  the  very  quick,  I  iadiyiantly  r^n- 
diated  the  unworthy  insinuation,  and  for  the  moment  nad  no  more 
to  say  to  them.  However,  I  am  naturally  of  a  forgiving  nature,  and 
when  we  got  to  Mid-Channel  my  heart  softened  towards  them.  I 
happen  to  be  an  exocdlent  sailor  myself,  and  it  gained  me  deeply  to 
see  how  greatly  the  poor  young  lads  were  suffering.  To  cheer  them 
up,  I  again  broached  the  subject  of  the  Brussels  investment.  At 
first  they  evidently  misunderstood  me,  for  they  with  extreme  diffi- 
culty (so  great  was  their  lassitude)  produced  their  tickets.  Gently 
explaining  that  I  was  not  the  StewanLbut  only  a  staunch  and  true 
friend,  they  seemed  to  recognise  me.  With  tears  in  their  e^es,  they 
offered  me  all  they  had  in  the  world  to  say  no  more  about  it.  As  a 
token  of  my  hearty  forgiveness,  I  helped  myself  to  a  considerable 
sum,  and  noticing  that  they  were  really  quite  unequal  to  the  fatigue 
of  any  further  conversation,  left  them.  On  arriving  at  Calais,  I 
immediately  took  the  Brussels  train.  When  I  reaohea  Lille,  it  sud- 
denly occurred  to  me  that  I  had  f or^tten  to  ask  for  their  address, 
and  had,  moreover,  neglected  to  furnish  them  with  my  own  I  Nothing 
could  have  been  more  unluckyj  as  mutual  recognition  had  now 
become  almost  impossible  I  Having  the  worst  memory  in  the  world 
for  faces.  I  felt  sure  I  should  never  know  them  if  I  met  them.  They, 
on  the  other  hand,  would  have  considerable  difficulty  in  identifying 
me,  as  (by  my  doctor's  advice)  I  always  travel  in  a  false  nose,  a 
dosely-nttinsr  wig,  and  a  pair  of  blue  spectacles.  I  have  a  large 
assortment  of  these  useful  articles  at  home,  from  which  I  make  a 
careful  9hoice  invariably  before  starting  on  a  fresh  journey.  How- 
ever, it  IS  some  satisfaction  to  me  to  consider  that  the  money  en- 
trusted to  me  was  expended  in  BrussAls  in  the  way  proposed,  to  tlw 
very  letter. 

I  cannot  help  thinking  that  *'  le  Sport "  must  have  been  introduoed , 
originally  into  Belgium  by  a  Mr.  Astlbt  or  a  Mr.  Savoxb.     When  I  r> 
I  arrived  at  Boitsfort,  I  found  that  the  old  traditions  of  the  Giroaalv^ 
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had  been  oloselj  followed.  There  were  the  ooBtomary  reserved 
plaoes,  the  well-remembeied  band  in  uniform,  the  never-to-be- 
forgotten  obstaoleB  to  be  brought  to  tiie  fore  just  before  the  last  act— 
the  ever-exoitinff  raoe  between  barking  dogs  with  nervous  inatten- 
tive monkey  jockeys.  There  was  only  one  omission— there  were  no 
Clowns.  However,  the  lighter  part  of  the  entertainment  was  chiefly 
supplied  by  **  the  Military."  Between  the  races  a  number  of  lads, 
in  nussar  costumes,  practised  the  seeminffly-not-difioult  art  ol 
tumbling  off  their  horses,  to  the  great  delight  of  an  applauding 
crowd  of  spectators.  The  King,  too,  who,  as  usual,  arrived  in  State 
(the  chief  mission  in  life  of  His  Majesty  seems  to  be  to  appear  at  the 
lag-end  of  a  procession  when  everybody  is  going  away),  had  a 
**  comic  scene  ''^  all  to  himself.  The  monarch  had  ordered  the  whole 
of  his  Staff  to  assume  winter  garments,  while  reserving  to  himself 
the  right  of  wearing  white  nankeen  pantaloons.  The  contrast  be- 
tween the  lightly-clad  Sovereign  and  his  heavily-bullioned  Court 
was  most  mirth  provoking,  and  caused  endless  amusement  (as  it  was 
evidently  intended  to  do)  amongst  the  loyal  bystanders.  This  regal 
joke  and  the  half-witted  manoeuvres  of  the  **  cavalry  "  prevented 
the  **  Riunion  tU  PEU  "  from  lacking  a  vein  of  humour. 

The  Betting  Division  consisted  of  a  wicked-looking  omnibus 
labelled  *'  L'Office  du  Sport,  Paris  Mutuel,"  and  some  naif-dozen 
Ring-men  of  the  ordinary  type  so  dear  to  'Apoy  'Ampton.  The 
omnibus  seemed  much  neglected,  in  spite  of  an  elaborate  apparatus 
for  the  rapid  issuing  of  tickets,  but  the  Commissioners  were  doing 
excellent  business.  **  Key  var  lar  Shervarlt  Key  var  MarglauJ 
Jug-yoU'lare  A-gaUiUv  t  *'  shouted  a  gentleman  who  looked  as  if 
he  nad  been  warned  off  Newmarket  Heath  so  effectually  that  he  had 
not  stopped  running  xmtil  reaching  Brussels.  On  inquiry  1  found 
that  the  gentleman  was  inviting  the  public  to  '*  back  the  mare  "  or 
^^  Magloirey*  or  to  lay  **  evens  on  JugtUaireJ'  As  he  spoke,  the 
Band  in  the  eccentric  militi^  costumes  began  to  play  a  gallop,  and 
the  horses  cantered  round  the  course  in  the  good  old-fashioned  circus 
form.  I  looked  at  my  **  eetU  programme  cfficiel,**  and  was  not  sur- 
prised to  learn  that  the  first  race  on  the  list  was  the  "  Prix  de 
7^ Hippodrome  " — quite  as  it  liiould  have  been.  I  also  became  aware 
that  the  **  Society  for  the  Encouragement,"  the  Belgian  Government, 
and  the  town  of  Brussels  between  them  had  contrived  to  **  offer  " 
about  £500— to  be  expended  upon  prizes  for  five  races.  Encouraged 
by  this  liberality,  some  half-dozen  skinny  animals  (that  appeared  to 
be  very  much  missing  the  four-wheelers  in  which  seemingly  they 
had  passed  their  youth  and  middle  age)  made  a  pretence  of  racing. 
They  were  ridden  by  English  jockeys  (speaking  their  own  language 
with  an  idiomatic  force  quite  unknown  to  the  Conventional  Dialogue 
Books),  who  treated  the  authorities  with  supreme  contempt.  The 
horses  started  when  and  how  they  pleased.  The  most  interesting 
race  of  the  day  was  the  "  Prix  du  Jntrt  Jaco  (Steeple-chase  HaruU- 
cap)y"  of  which  a  **plan  of  the  course"  was  given  in  the  official 
programme.  The  idea  of  fixing  such  an  event  to  come  off  in  the 
middle  of  August  shows  how  tfa^rou^hly  the  Belgians  have  mastered 
*'Xe«  Myeteree  du  Sport  Briianntque."  The  road  was  full  of 
**  obstacles."  There  was  a  brick  wall  about  the  height  of  a  lady's 
fan,  a  hurdle,  a  *'  hurdle  English,"  a  *'  river  "  (quite  six  feet  broad), 
and  some  clay.  The  clay  was  evidently  a  great  feature,  as  it  was 
printed  in  capitals.  How  the  enfranchised  cab-horses  surmounted 
these  difficulties,  I  know  not,  as  I  left  before  the  raoe  was  run,  as 
you  shall  hear. 

In  the  kindness  of  my  heart,  my  dear  youn^  Friend.  I  thought  I 
would  give  the  brave  Belgians  a  little  lesson  in  English.  Selecting 
a  secluded  spot,  I  opened  my  umbrella,  and  commenced  shouting, 
**  Don  Giovanni  JEgaliti  !  Qui  va  le  eheval  t  Qui  va  Don  Gto- 
vanni  f  Qui  va  le  eheval !  "  Perfectly  charmed  with  the  purity  of 
my  Parisian  accent,  an  enthusiastic  crowd  surrounded  me,  and  over- 
whelmed me  with  gifts  of  a  pecuniary  character.  When  my  pockets 
were  quite  fuU,  I  thought  it  time  to  commence  my  lesson.  I  there- 
fore quietly  dosed  my  umbrella,  and  began  to  move  away.  Upon 
this^  my  kind  friends  asked  me  a  number  of  questions  in  French. 
Taking  off  my  hat,  I  returned,  '*  Me  English,  me  not  understand 
French— non^  comprennyJ^^  and  then  began,  for  the  sake  of  the 
exercise,  to  run  towards  the  Station.  Then  there  was  a  scene  of 
indescribable  emotion.  The  mob  rushed  at  me,  and  made  the  most 
frantic  attempts  to  offer  an  e:u>lanation.  It  was  of  no  use*  I  would 
be  only  satisfied  with  English,  and  Elnglish,  alas  I  they  could  not 
offer  me.  By  this  time  I  had  left  the  loourse,  and  ^soon  afterwards 
(with  the  assistance  of  the  Police  and  Military,  who  showed  the 
utmost  gallantry),  returned  to  Brussels.  At  the  polite  invitation  of 
the  authorities,  I  left  the  wme  night  lor  England. 

Brave,  dear  Belgians  I  Qood-hearted  ^ple,  so  ^rond  of  your 
independence,  so  free  from  guile,  so  happy  in  your  jubilee  I  In  spite 
of  your  present  joy,  I  am  sure  that  some  of  you  have  not  ^fw^ 
Your  sincere  well-wisher,  Trra  Coloiwl, 


forgotten 


Englakd's  Puzzlb  aud  Pat's  Chabads.— "  You  rouse  my  first 
by  asking  rent  for  my  second,  and  uy  whole  ii  my  Country  I  "— 
Ire-land. 


THE  GBEAT  LOBD  MATOB  AT  BOXTRNEMOXTCH. 

{From  a  Local  Correspondent,) 

THEfiB,  now  I  can  goo  to 
bed  comfurtable,  and 
He  my  head  on  my 
piller  in  pace,  fur  now  I  be 
oontent ;  I '  ve  had  my  wish, 
and  han't  a  got  nuthun 
moor,  in  the  way  o'  sights. 
to  set  my  heart  upon  and 
long  for  in  this  here  blessed 
wordle. 

'Cause  why,  now  at  last 
I  've  a  sin  the  Lasd  Matob. 
Now  I  've  set  eyes  upon  the 
Labd  Matos  o^  London. 

I  went  to  Bournemouth 
o'  Wednesday  o'  purpus  to 
zee  un.  'A  come  down 
vrom  London  to  open  the 
newPierinstSte.  Izeeun 
do't.     I  zee  un   in   his 

A  and  foold  chaain. 

zee  un  in  his  grandjer. 
I  zee  un  in  his  gloree.  I 
zee  Sur  Fbaksus  Tbuscutt, 
Lard  Mayor. 
The  Mace-Bearer  wi'  the 
Mace  went  afoor  un ;  the  Sherufb  foller'd  aater  un ;  Mr.  Sheruff 
Batlbt  and  Mr.  Sheruff  Woollotoit.  I  thinks  to  myself  how  nigh 
Sheruffs  sounds  to  Seruffs.  But  the  farmer  han't  got  no  wings, 
and  they  doan't  want  fur  bodies. 

Aaater  they,  oome  others  I  heer'd  called  Civic  Uffishles,  Aufioers 
o'  the  London  Corporaaishun ;  preshus  fine,  I  belave  ye. 

Wi'  the  Labjd  Matob  wus  the  Last  Matobsss.  She  got  a  kay  and 
took  and  unlocked  the  maain  entrance  to  the  new  Pier.    I  zee  her. 

The  band  o'  the  Grannydear  Gards,  playun,  marched  up  the  Pier 
wi'  Dak  Godfbsb  at  the  head  on  'um.  as  fur  as  the  t'other  end. 

There  the  Labd  Maiob  had  a  sort  o*  peeaper.  or  a  writun  on  vellum 
o'  sum  kind,  persented  to  un,  and  he  wished  Suooesa  to  Bourne- 
mouth. 

Aaater  that,  zum  on  em  gie'd  the  Ladt  Matobsss  a  goolden  kay 
to  the  maain  entumce,  fur  tp  let  her  In  there  anywhen  she  'd  a 
mind  to. 

Then  the  Labd  Matob  f armerly  declared  the  new  Pier  to  be  fully 
opened. 

In  the  aatemoon  there  was  a  public  lunchun  in  the  Winter 
Gaarden,  and  five  hunderd  zat  down  to  teeable.  Amung  um  'sides 
the  Labd  Matob  and  the  Ladt  Matobbss  was  the  new  Vicar  o' 
Bournemouth,  Bishop  Rtak,  Bishop  o'  somewhere  else,  an  'a  zed 
nease :  as't  med  well  take  a  Bishop  of  anywhere  to  zay  afoor  the 
Labd  Matob  o'  London. 

In  the  avenun,  a  grand  show  o'  vireworkB  was  let  off  on  the  Pier, 
to  the  Labd  Matob's  honour. 

Who  is  there  amungst  aU  the  grandees  of  aU  the  vorren  naaishuns 
on  the  veaoe  o'  the  arth  like  the  Labd  Matob  o'  London  City  ? 
What's  the  Emperor  o'  Kooshbb  or  Pboosheb  to  unP  What's 
Prince  Bibmabb  r  What 's  his  High-and-Mightiness  the  Sultan  o' 
TubkbtP  What's  his  Holiness  the  PwooapF  Not  vit  to  hold  a 
candle  to  un,  nare  a  one  on  'em.  Hooray  fur  the  Labd  Matob  I 
The  Labd  Matob  for  ever  I    Gloree  to  the  gurt  Labd  Matob  1 


FAMniAB  QUOTATIOir  ADAPIXD  TO  THB  PBX8BHT  fiBSSIOIT. 

Habk  to  the  Commons'  ory  of  blank  despair, 

'*  'Ware  of  Obstruction  I  '^  £Loao  answers  *'  Where  ?  " 


OKAKGX  OF  FAia. 


Sib  W.  YsBKoir  Habcoxtbi  to  Sir  W.  Babid  HABXGAiraHT. 
Motto^'*  Varium  et  mutabile  Temper.'* 


VIBGILIAJBr  F0BB0A8I  OF  XHB  SBflSIOir  OF  1880. 
<« Sft^  iKtemuiaqtM  sediMt, 


InMix- 


oim  «ABDBinm's  GWtovicxM.r\r\rs\c> 

.T553ni7i .hint^sUcVU  We'll 


DoH'T  plaoe  a  iensitiv*  plan^nMralaug] 
be  a  difficulty. 


DECIMAL    SYSTEM. 

Broum  {enf&ring  pQrI>hiUek$r*i  Shop  in  France,  and  atiging  a  large  Sausage  done  vp  in  eilver  paper).  '*  Riskbbsatxebsah  ? " 

Fair  Oharcuiilre.  "  O'ssT  DV  SiLUOissoir  DS  Lyons,  Mokshub.'' 

Brown  {who  alwaye  cofitfaeee  fMomrei  of  weight  with  meamree  of  dietance),  "  Alobs  youLtz-TOua  m  dohitat  ook  Kilomattxk  bs 

SOfiI880MO  DB  LtOBO  I  '^ 

Fair  CharcuiUre  {w?io  it  never  atirprieed  at  English  eeeerUricily).  "  \Js  KiLOMiftTBS,  M0K8IXUB  ?     Cbbtaimbitxkt  ;  uua  il  faupba 

VOUS  DOKNBB  UK  TKU   DX  TBMP8  1  " 


THE  MUD-SALAD  MAKKET  HOTEL-QUIDE. 

Mud-Salad  Mabkbt  is  renowned  for  its  hotels.  They  are  not 
palaoes,  but  oarayanserais— real  comfortable  old-fashionea  tayems. 
Being  in  tiie  oentre  of  London,  these  tayems  are  always  fall  of 
yisitors.  The  *'  Mndf ord  "  takes  in  families ;  the  *'  GrayTstook "  is 
deyoted  to  bachelors.  To  know  how  to  get  comfortably  to  and  from 
these  tayems,  is  part  of  the  science  of  London  Ufe.— thanks  to  the 
Duke  of  Mudfobd  and  the  management  of  Mua-Salad  Market 
There  are  three  days  of  the  week— Taeedajs,  Thursdays,  and  Satur- 
days—which it  is  desirable  to  ayoid,  both  for  incoming  and  outgoin(c. 
If  business  or  pleasure  will  not  allow  the  intending  yisitor  to  ayoid 
these  days,  the  following  directions  may  be  useful : — 

If  you  arriye  by  a  morning  oiaiL  leaye  your  cab  about  half  a  mile 
from  Mud-Salad  Market  in  any  direotbn^  and  engage  a  porter  to 
carry  your  luggage  on  his  head.  This  will  concilia^  the  market- 
peopuL  and  probably  decrease  the  amount  of  **  chaff "  which  is 
freely  bestowed  upon  any  j^erson  who  tries  to  make  the  passage  of 
the  market  without  belongmg  to  the  fmit  and  cabbage  trade.  The 
passenger  will  pick  his  way  carefully  through  the  yegetable  refuse, 
and,  if  his  noee  is  at  all  sensitiye,  he  will  use  a  camphoretted  hand- 
kerchief. If  his  clothes  haye  any  appearance  of  respectability,  he 
must  not  mind  being  called  a  **  toff/'  and  told  that  he  '**  has  got 
'em  on."  When  he  arriyes  at  the  hotel,  he  will  find  it  useless  to 
go  to  bed,  eyen  at  the  most  remote  ba^  comer  of  the  building,  as 
the  purchase  and  sale  of  yegetaUes  inycdyes  almost  as  much  noise  as 
a  French  Beyolution.  If  he  goes  out  on  businees.  he  will  do  well  to 
keep  away  till  late  in  the  afternoon  or  eyening,  lyy.  which  time  the 
Duke  of  Mudvobd*8  scayengers  haye  made  things  superficially 

decent^  ^,£J^?^^*^  ^  ^^  ^  ^^"^'^  V'  ^'^^  '^  ^rly  train  on 
'^        -«.     ,      1^      .,    ,       «-  e  a  market 

rket  as  he 
» any  offer  to  fetch  one 


of  the  phantom  yehides  known  as  "night  cabs."  .  Thejr  may  start 
from  a  remote  stand,  but  no  amount  of  oad  langua^  will  oyer  get 
them  to  their  destination.  The  Mud-Salad  Jangle  is  too  muoh  for 
them.  The  off  days— Mondays,  Wednesdays,  and  Fridays,  not  to 
mention  Sundays— are  less  noisy  and  mua-salady.  but  more  aro- 
matio.  On  Thursday  70U  may  get  a  sight  of  bright  fiowers  or  a  whiff 
of  fresh  mint ;  on  Friday  you  get  nothing  but  a  stale  smell  of  yege- 
table matter — 

**  They  may  sweep  and  may  polith  the  pUoe  as  they  will, 
But  the  aoent  ox  the  cabbage  will  oling  to  it  atill." 


Six  of  One. 

<*  Ea&l  Gbbt,  being  onable  to  attend  the  Houie  of  Lords  again  thia  Seaaion, 
hasaddreMod  an  earnest  protest  to  the  £arl  of  £bdb8dalb  againat  legiaUtioo 
forced  upon  the  ooontary  in  the  absenoe  of  the  Peers."— />at/y  Fapers, 

Cbibs  Gbit,  "  In  their  trayelling  ton. 
They  care  not  two  straws  for  the  House, 

They're  going,  I  fear,  to  the  dogs. 
Just  as  Pm  setting  off  for  the  grouse  I " 


Kuptiala,  and  Keighboum. 

"Masrt  in  haste,**  as  the  proyerb  says,  "  and  repent  at  leisure." 
With  proyerbial  wisdom  the  French  Law  opposes  legal  obstaoles  to 
the  contraction  of  hastr  marriages.  This  legislation  is  conceiyed  in 
a  true  artistie  siorit,  being  intended  to  supply  French  Dramatiats 
and  Noyelists  with  ample  materials. 


HOPSFUL 

douds. 


PaoaPBCi  FOB  Ibish  Laxblobq^-tA  Beni— in  the 


I 
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LITTLE   VICTIMS. 


Hare  (tern/feJ).  "WHITES  THAT  ?-THE  LORDS?"  Rabbit  [shuddering),  "  FR'APS  IT/8  THE  FARMER9I1" 

DinitizftfTb''. 
(With  Mr,  Punches  apologies  to  **  The  Princes  in  the  Tower,"  by  J.  E.  Millais,  R.A.)  O 
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MUSIC    AND    THE    DRAMA. 

(After  Visiting  Messrs.  QaUVs  Two  Theatres.) 

usic*fl  power 
to  floothe  the 
»va^e  breast 
or  amooth  the 
Sftvag^  beast 
—the  quota- 
tion ia  in- 
differently 
given  —  may 
be  true  in 
eertttin  quar- 
ters of  the 
globe,  but 
tnoat  aaa^LT* 
edly  is  Mu- 
bic's  pawf/f 
useless  at  the 
PromeQadtj 
Coneerta*  In- 
deed there  \a 
tomething 
radically,   or 

Tory-ly  if  you  like  it,  -wronf  about  the«e  entertainmeDta,  There  i* 
either  too  much  bar  or  too  niuoh  mufiio*  And  the  majority  of  the 
audience  pa^  more  attention  to  the  bar  at  the  back  of  the  Bta^e  than 
to  those  whioh  are  delivered  in  front.  If  you  -were  to  do  away  with 
the  musie,  it  might  be  alleged  that  the  entertainments  would  not  be 
ooncerta  in  the  strictest  seofie  of  the  word.  And  if  you  were  to  do 
away  with  the  bar,  nobody  would  eome  and  promenadt^-  As  it  id,  end 
has  to  hear  a  flong  under  the  following  droumfltanoes : — 

Vocalist.  "  On  mossy  banks  reclining,"  ^ 
Deaf  Bucohc.  What  does  he  say  was  shining  f 
Vtealist,  **  We  sat,  mv  love  and  I," 
Bibulous  Individual.  Oh,  'Asbt,  ain't  I  dry  I 
Vocalist.  **  As  daylight  was  declining," 
Justly  Indignant  Musician.  This  audienoe  wants  refining. 
VocMist.  '*  And  stars  'gan  to  peep  from  the  sky." 
Vociferous  Turfite.  Bend  Or— that  *s  all  my  eye  I 

Vocalist.  **  I  heard  not  the  curfew  ringing  " 

A  Lover  of  Music.  I  'ate  this  wretohed  singing  I 

Vocalist.  ^*  Its  warning  loud  and  dear ; " 

^Arry.  Not  whiskey.    I '11  have  beer  I 

Vocalist.  *'  I  heard  but  the  nightingale  singing  " — 

Drapefs  Assistant.  I  have  been  shooting— the  partridges  "iriiiginj^. 

Vocalist.  **  I  heard  but  Love*s  whisper  near." 

Professional  Pickpocket.  Of  the  Peder  let's  keep  dear. 

Vocalist.  "We  sat  till  Cynthia  smiling" 
Adipose  Personage.  Oh,  isn't  this  pushing  riling  P 
Vocalist.  **  Shone  forth  witli  silver  ray." 
^Arry.  Twelfth  drink  I  have  had  to-day. 
Vocalist.  '*  For  the  hours  in  sweet  beguiling  " 
The  Marchioness  of  Cambenoell.  'OtT  why  I  'm  almost  biling  I 
Vocalist.  **  like  moments  flew  swiftly  away." 
Appreciative,  Courteous,  and  Musical  Audience.  'Oorayl  it's  all 
over  I    Ooray  I 

At  the  Adelphi  Ibrbidden  Fruit  is  drawing  good  houses,  and  that 
despite  the  heat  of  the  weather,  when  the  sensible  man  hates  plea- 
sure even  worse  than  he  does  business.  Forbidden  Fruit  has  been  a 
very  hard  bit  of  work  for  the  Adelphi— both  Actors  and  Audience. 
They  once  played  the  Merchant  of  Venice  at  the  Prince  of  Wales's, 
and  a  very  nice,  pleasant,  chatty,  gentlemajily  play  they  made  of 
it;  but  the  exertions  of  H.B.H.'s  servants  to  reduce  Shy  lock  to  the 
drawing-room,  were  as  nothing  to  the  labour  of  the  Addphi  villains 
to  get  down  to  light  comedy.  When  yon  have  been  in  the  habit 
of  cutting  people's  heads  off,  firing  at  landlords  from  behind  hedges, 
throwing  inconvenient  witnesses  down  wells  and  over  predpioes,  and 
generally  displaying  as  much  contempt  for  human  life  as  if  you 
were  a  Home-Kule  Member  of  Parliament  addressing  an  Irish  mob. 
it  is  a  struggle  to  do  nothing  wickeder  than  to  use  a  little  playfni 
equivocation  to  the  wife  of  your  bosom,  nothing  more  desperate  than 
to  imbibe  rather  fredy  in  public  gardens.  And  when,  as  an  audi- 
ence, you  have  been  in  the  nabit  of  having  your  fadings  harrowed, 
and  have  nightly  witnessed  the  triumph  of  Yirtue  over  Vice,  it  is 
almost  an  insult  to  you  to  be  tdd  to  lauffh  at  the  very  people  you 
have  hitherto  paid  to  make  you  cry.  J.  G.  Tatlob  is  first-rate 
as  Sergeant  Buster,  and  the  humorous  situations  hring  out  the 
hitherto  latent  drollery  of  Mr.  Paibmajt.  When  Mdodramatie  Miss 
Bella  Patemak- i>u/cAra,  not  **  horrida  Bella  "—condescends  to 
'*  stoop  to  folly."  what  can  a  wondering  public  do.  but  admire  ? 
Miss  Jeoks,  as  tne  virtuoudy  indignant  Spfers-and-Pond  Barmaid, 


is  very  good,  and  Miss  Mabion  West  comes  out  just  strong  enough 
as  the  rather  objectionable  Zulu.  Messrs.  Llotds  Ain>  Pabbt's 
scenes  are  ingenious  and  effective,  and  the  entire  piece  is  as  well 
**  mounted  "  as  usual  by  the  Messrs.  Qatti. 

But—**  a  Comic  Drama,  by  Drew  Bouctoault."  Arrah,  be  aisy 
wid  ye,  Dion  !  It 's  all  part  of  the  fun  to  say  that  Mr.  Boucioault 
wrote  jFhrbidden  Fruit.  He  write  it— not  he  I  This  was  how  the 
comic  drama  was  written : — 

ACT  I. 

ScBinfi— ^  Bedroom.  Clothes  distributed  with  artistic  confitsion 
td>out  the  room :  a  Waistcoat  in  the  fire-place,  a  Shirt  in  the 
bath,  a  Watch  in  the  fender^  and  a  Latch-key  and  some  change 
in  the  boots.    Person  of  Convivial  Habits  in  bed.    He  wakes. 

Person  of  C.  H.  Oh !  ah  I  What  a  headache  I  have  got  1  And 
how  thirsty  I  am  I  (Drinks  his  bath.)  Where  was  I  last  night  P 
Let  me  see.  To  begin  with,  I  dined  at  Lduceb's.  Three  of  us,  yes, 
the  Captain  and  Abkstbong  the  Gentleman  Jockey.    Two,^  three, 

four  — ye;?,  we  bad  fniir  obaoipag-D^-CTips,  find  then,  why  we  did  have 
port.  So  we  did  drink  purt  un  the  tvp  <pf  ebfiLiiipagiie.  Nu,  wa  did 
aotf  beoaufle  1  re  member  having  several  glasses  of  green  Chartreuse. 
Ah  !  . but  that  was  afterwards  at  the  Captain's  Clab,  We  must 
have  had  bad  port.  And  then  we  went  to  the  theatre — which  was 
it  j'  I  remember  we  had  to  go  down- stairs.  Then  of  ooun?©  it  was 
the  Criterion,  for  I  remember  now  that  Armotbono  said  the  Ameri- 
oau  bar  was  so  hand?  Iwtwecn  the  Acts,  and  during  thenij  too^  from 
the  ftiuoimt  of  gin-eliugs  we  had»  It  waa  a  very  good  piece  we  saw, 
rattliuR-  good,  and  made  me  laugh,  thou(?h  I  have  forgotten  what  it 
was  about.  Let  me  see,  Thtre  waj  a  husband  running  away  from 
bin  wife,  and  Gremorne  Gardens,  and  men  sending  fali^o  tdegrami  to 
their  wives.     Very  funny,  very  funny  indeed  f 

ACTS  II.,  III.,  AND  IV. 

The  same  ai  Act  I,  varying  the  locality  of  the  dinner,  and  the 

qtmUty  (not  quantity)  of  the  hbations. 

ACT  V. 
Person  of  CM.  **  I  must  really  eschew  sack,  and  live  deanly." 
t  w^t  money.  I  tliU  become  an  Author.  I  will  write  a  comic 
play.  Let  me  see.  Whiit  was  that  about  husbands  running  away 
from  their  wives,  and  goln^  to  Cremome  Gardens,  which  they  are 
dwayg  playing  at  the  Criterion  P  I  remember  now.  I  will  combine 
ny  recoil  eel  ions  of  what  I  have  seen  very  much  after  dinner  for  some 
fears  at  the  Criterion,  and  adapt  them  for  the  Addphi,  and  call 
chem  For  hidden  Frnit. 

Arrah,  now,  Mr.  Boucioattlt,  is  not  that  the  truth  intirdy, 
iatlint? 

^0  more  (m  theiitres  or  things  theatrical  this  week.  A  wealthy 
iunt  from  the  country  indsts  upon  accomp»anying  me  to  Her 
Majesty's  this  evexdng,  where  she  has  not  been  since  she  heard  Gbibi, 
Lablaohb,  and  somebody  whoM  she  caUs  Tboxboni,  but  who  is  not 
known  to  fame.  She  is  desirous  to  see  whether  Operas  are  given  in 
the  same  way  as  they  used  to  be,  and  whether  the  ballet  still  keeps 
up  its  character.  She  is  grieved  at  there  being  no  restriction  as  to 
evening  dress,  as  she  fears  that  it  will  do  away  with  the  **  coopdial" 
of  the  nouse,  and  prevent  the  Court  Ladies  attending  in  their  dia- 
monds. Good  soul,  what  should  she  know  of  the  season,  or  of  that 
cdebrated  Italian  Opera,  the  Mastodon  Minstrds,  or  oi  that  far- 
famed  sensuous  Italian  singer  and  passionate  Italian  actor,  Signor 
Billy  Bia  f  

8iK>rtixigr  AucL  Ck>lonial. 

Latest  Betting  on  the  Cape  T%oo  Thousand. 

3  to  1  against  Lord  Edoxblet's  Quiet  Humour.    (Of^eredJ 
100  to  1  against  Sir  Babile  Fbebe's  Lucid  Explanation.    (Nothiag 
done.) 
5  to  4  on  JoHH  Bull's  Sound  Judgment.    (Taken.) 


A  POnVT  FOB  MB.  BILLOK'S  KBXT  SPEECH. 

(On  the  Appointment  of  the  New  Chmmander-in-OhUf  of  the  Trpops  in 
Ireland.) 

**  Tme  Saxon  rules  us  with  a  rod  of  iron.    And,  hoys,  not  content 
with  that,  what  does  he  do  now  P    Shure  he 's  going  to  try  Steele." 


First  EuHid. 


Second  Bustic,  Say  1. 


HATGBABIAir  HOTTTBAOE. 

'Ow  be  gra 


I  crop? 


iffexeunt  homnes. 


PiBST  Fiddle  at  the  Leeds  Mu8icSi^^^i5i.^Th«}ffl^e ' 
EDumyRQU— Leeds.    (Does  he  P— ask  Dr.  Abthub  Sullivae.) 
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"OVERLOADED;'' 

Ob,  thx  SnuLws  which  bexak  the  CHBAP-£zoriiBioN-CAXBL*8  Thbbs-and-Baok. 


EQOES  OP  THE  WEEK. 

I  DID  not  go  to  Honnlala  anv  more  than  Bisma&ce  went  to  Canossa. 
"We  will  not"— the  Eeiohskanzler,  Otto  Fubst  ton  Bismabx 
ScBdir  SoMKrHDro,  I  forget  what,  ahonld  haye  said— '*  We  can  not  go 
to  CanoMa."  I  ahotdd  haye  quoted  the  hiatoric  declaration  in  its  his- 
toiioal  ^*plat  Deutseh'*  (best  German  *'  plats,"  or  plates,  are  made  at 
Dresden) ;  only  my  memory  is  beginning  to  play  me  saa  tricks ;  and 
not  haying  RAUscHDnuur  and  £abtoffei,8Kopf*s  Great  English- 
German  Lexicon  at  hand.  I  could  not,  for  the  life  of  me,  remember 
whether  *'  to"  is  rendered  in  the  Tentonic-Sol-Fa  speech  of  the  mnsic- 
loying  Ftftnerland  as  *'ge?ien**  or  '' gangen.*'  In  Eomaic  Greek  to 
is  ToS^v^ii',  and  to  go  away  is  to  roKtoytirooKfaf,  But  I  am  sure 
BiSMABCK  said  that  he  would  not  go  to  Honuluiu— I  mean 


go  is 
that 


Mmi.  I  know  Canossa  (a  small  town  near  Eeggio,  in  the  ex- 
Grand-Doohy  of  Modena)  yery  well,  and  haye  spent  many  happy 
days  th«reat  the  good  old  Albergoof  the  Can  del  Pomo  di  Terra,  kept 
by  jolly  old  Caitoizugchxbo.  I  bought  an  indisputably  genuine 
CAJrALXiTO  from  candid  old  CAin>izuocHXBO  for  an  almost  nominal 
sum,  induaiye  of  butter,  Depper,  and  salt,  (what  odd  media  the  great 
Venetian  master  used  I  Mr.  Holxak  Huvt.  and  the  members  of  the 
Painters'  Guild,  should  look  to  the  list  ox  Caitaletto's  yehides, 


which  were  not  always  gondolas)  and  sold  it,  the  picture,  at  rather 
a  high  figure,  to  my  poor  dear  friend  Mibza  Tatbb  Khak  :  ('*  Who 
savs  he  can't  ? "  the  estimable  Allbut  Allhot,  used  jestingly  to 
ask)  who  was  Secretary  of  Legation  in  the  days  when  Cahtacuzmi 
Akthait  Khan  was  Persian  Ambassador  at  St.  Petersburg.  Ah !  the 
ddightful  Neyskoi  Prospect.  **  Neya,"  shall  I  see  thee  more  I  And 
there  are  as  many  nayes  at  the  Great  Easan  Church,  as  there  are 
knayes  among  the  waiters  at  DoMiNiaTTB's  Restaurant. 

But  how  was  it,  you  may  ask,  that  I  didn't  ^  to  Honululu.  Well, 
in  the  first  place,  I  remembered  that  Sandwich— (do  you  remember 
GsoBGS  ths  Thibd*8  story  about  **  Jsmmt  Twitchxb  ?  "  this  was 
not  the  Lord  Sahdwigh,  whose  Lady  was  a  friend  of  Nnfoir  db 
l'Ekclos,  and  fought  a  duel  with  the  £arl  of  SrAn^  who,  for  all  his 
much  yaunted  politeness,  was  in  the  habit  of  **  stairing  "  yery  rudely 
at  people,  and  remarking,  when  remonstrated  with, "  stare  super  anU- 
qua$  viaSf**  to  which  the  Earl  of  Sahdwich  retorted^  '*  Per  Stare 
meglio  state  qui^"  and  so  knocked  him  down  on  the  staircase,  and  the 
pork-pie  that  had  a  diamond  ring  in  it  ?)— I  say  that  I  remember  (I 
hate  parentheses,  and  warn  all  yoimg  journalists  against  using  those 
** figures  of  speech"  unneces8aril;^7~that  Sandwich  in  Kent  waa 
nearer  the  Reading-Eoom  of  the  British  Museum  than  HawaiL 

Mem.  Touching  the  porcine  pasty  alluded  to  aboye  (the  modem 
Greek  for  one  is  vxcuco^yriop  rov  KoTpw),  I  am  in  a  position  to  state 
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that  the  Right  Hod.  William  Pitt  did 
not  exclaim,  in  his  last  moments.  '*0h, 
Britain  I  Oh,  my  oonntiy!"  What  he 
reaUy  said  was,  **  I  think  thai  I  thotild 
Uk€  one  of  BeUamy*9  pork-pietJ^  Lord 
£ij>oir  (not  the  nobleman  whose  mansion 
was  lately  hnrglarised—parrfonnca  mot  le 
mot — bnt  the  famous  Chancellor,  whom, 
from  the  fact  of  his  living  at  Donbtinff 
Castle  the  Chanoery  suitors  used  to  call 
GKant  Despair),  together  with  Mr.  ADDnro- 
TON  Bthgnbs,  and  Old  GEOBas  Rose  (who 
invented  whitebait,  and* 'Mrs.  B&own  at 
the  Play,"  but  who  was  prematurely  cut 
oft,  thus  leading  CiTATBAUBBiAin)  patheti- 
cally to  exclaim,  **  //  a  vSeu  ce  aue  vivent 
Us  JRoies —  Pespace  tPun  matin,  and  left 
all  his  property  to  'his  nephew  Abthub,  on 
condition'  that  he  should  assume  the  name 
of  Skstchlet),  started  off  at  once  on  horse- 
lMU)k  for  London.  On  Wimbledon  Common 
thev  were  pursued  by  a  R^ng  of  juvenile 
highwaymen,  crying,  "Throw  out  your 
mouldy  coppers  I"  but  Eldon,  having 
succeeded  in  stunning  one  of  these  young 
desperadoes,  by  cleverly  hitting  him  over 
the  head  with  the  Great  Seal  (which  never 
left  him,  but  which,  for  safety's  sake,  was 
placed  in  a  Gladstone  travemnff-bag),  the 
illustrious  trio  reached  the  refreshment- 
room  of  the  House  of  Commons  in  safety. 

They  returned  to  Putney  (by  way  of 
Melton  Mowbray),  with  no  less  than  seven 
pork-pies.  But  it  was  too  late.  With  a 
sad  smile,  and  in  a  faint  voice,  the  expiring 
Prime  Minister —the  "pilot  who  stormed  at 
the  weather*'  as  the  '*Aunt  of  the  Jaco- 
bins" called  him— murmured,  "Roll  them 
n^  in  the  map  of  Europe,  and  send  them, 
with  my  compliments,  to  Mr.  Watldto. 
They  will  not  be  wanted  until  the  next 
Police  Orphanage  F^te  at  the  Alexandra 
Palace." 

Mem.  Bellakt  (whom  Shsbtbav  used 
to  call  "  Dinnerbellamj,"  and  who  always 
vehemently  denied  the  imputation  of  having 
written  the  "  Letters  of  Juvitjs  "),  was  at 
first  very  loth  to  part  with  his  pork-pies, 
which,  as  he  wittily  remarked,  never  per- 
formed out  of  London.  "  Well,  you  may 
take  them,"  he  said  at  last,  "  as  they  are 
for  Mr.  Pitt  ;  but  there  will  be  no  Moore 
of  them  for  the  Buboesses  of  Putney." 
A  rare  wag  BellamtI  When  Savpsov 
Woodfaxl,  the  Printer,  was  in  the  custody 
of  the  Sergeant-at-Arms  (your  health,  Ca^ 
tain  Gossett,  and  all  your  wives'  and  fami- 
lies', and  may  they  live  long,  and  prosper!), 
the  prisoner's  table  was  supplied  from  the 
Commons  refreshment-room  (whence  the 
popular  saying,  *  *  Short  Commons,  and  Long 
Parliamentary  Returns ;"  and  Bellamy, 
when  the  captive,  on  being  enlarged,  paid 
his  bilL  iocosely  observed,  ^*  Woodfall,  do 
they  call  you  ?  By  cock  and  pork-pie,  Sir, 
you  have  been  a  Windfall  for  me  I '' 


for  the  purpose  of  clearing  up  tne  mystery 
which  nan  long  puzzled  me  as  to  why  Foote 
(or  was  it  Serjeant  Ballaittdtb  P)  should 
have  acquired  such  a  reputation  for  wit 
by  saying  that  peas  ought  to  be  sent  to 
Turnham  Green  beoause  that  was  the  way 
to  Hammersmith.  Surely  it  would  have 
been  more  humorous  to  say  that  epicures  in 
August  should  go  to  Kensington,  seeing 
that  the  old  "  Court  Suburb  "  (I  remember 
my  great-grandmother  telling  me  that  she 
went  to  school  at  Birchington  House— or 
was  it  at  Bridlington  Quay?  but  my 
memory  is  getting  very  treacherous— an  old 
red-bnck  mansion  on  the  site  either  of  the 


'AFTER    THE    FAIR.'' 

Country  Cousin  comes  up  in  August  to  see  the  ExhibUion  of  Pictures  at  the  Royal  Academy  t 

Porter,  "  Bliss  teb  'Art,  wb  'be  olosbd  I " 

Cowntry  Cousin,  **  Closed  !    What  !  didn't  it  pay  III" 


Albert  Hall,  or  of  Baron  Grant's  palace,  or  of  the  New  Kensington  Yestry  Hall),  because  it 
is  the  way  to  Ham-and-Peas-Smith. 

I  found  Hammersmith  slightly  dull.  All  the  smithies  were  closed,  and  there  were  no 
Nasmyth's  steam-hammers  for  sale  at  the  ham  and  beef  shops.  Everything  on  the  bridge  was 
in  a  state  of  Suspension :  in  fact  things  in  general  reminded  me  of  the  nlay  of  JJam^^  with 
the  part  of  Hammersmith  (Stanford's  map  of  the  Environs  of  London  is  tne  best :  the  veracity 
of  Ltson,  who  was  also  the  topographer  of  the  Afghan  War,  is  not  above  suspicion)  omitted* 

There  will  be  no  "EooEs"  next  week,  as  I  am  going  to  have  my  hair  cut  I  am  much 
pained  that  the  psychological  and  arch8Bologi(»d  research  necessary  to  explain  exhaustively 
wh^r  I  went  to  Hammersmith  in  lieu  of  Honululu  should  have  precluded  me  from  replying 
to  eight  hundred  and  seventy  correspondents,  who  ask  me  whether  Hannah  Mobs  ever  wrote 
or  san^  any  comic  songs  besides  **  The  Hackney  Coachman."   The  fact  is ^but  I  must  have 


my  hair  cnU^Addio } 


The  Electric  Lightsb, 
-  ^    -  (G,  A.  8.  nipertwW.) 
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A    FRENCH    CIRpg. 

LmdXau3/y  (to  Jonss,  who  i^  hargainiing  for  apartment),    **  NoN,    MoNSUUR  t 
G*B8T  Hon  dbbkibb  P&iz,  1  pbbmdbb  ou  1  laibsbb — ^bt  xnoobb  si  jb  yous  lb 

OiDB  1  OB    PBIZ-li.,  0*BST    ^AROBQirB    LA    PHTBIONOMIB   OUYBBTB    DB    MONBIBUB 
U'BBT  81  BTMPATBiQUB  (^UB  ^  YOUDBAIB  AVOIR  MONSIBUR  POUR  LOOATAIRB  ! " 

[  We  will  Tiot  insult  our  readors  by  translating. 


AGGRAVATING. 

To  be  oheerily^  aoooeted  three  timee  in  the  same  weary, 
sultry  day,  by  jubilant  friends,  who  are  just  off  to  Soot- 
land,  Norway,  and  Switzerland!,  and  to  be  asked  by  eai^ 
of  them  when  yon  are  leaving  Town,  and  where  yon  are 
going  this  year— yonr  "goings"  being  likely  to  be 
bounded  by  the  Charing  Gross  radius. 

To  reoeive  letters  fall  of  t^nfftliMT^g  aooonnts  of  lor^y 
weather,  beautiful  soenery,  delighSul  party,  and  &e 
finest  possible  shooting,  at  your  old  fnend  Dsbbais's 
plaoe  in  the  North,  to  whioh  you  have  a  presaing  in- 
vitation, but  are  prevented  from  acoepting  it  bybusi- 
ness  oonneoted  with  the  slow  progress  ti^ough  Parlianunt 
of  the  Parochial  Beadles'  Compensation  Bill. 

As  you  are  returning  from  a  visit  to  your  dootor,  1^ 
whom  you  have  been  cautioned  to  take  the  greatest 


illn^  in  his  life,  and  to  be  told  by  him  how  well  you 
are  looking,  and  that  you  are  Uie  very  man  he  was  on 
his  way  to  ask  to  join  a  lively  party  at  dinner,  that 
evening,  at  the  Star  and  Charter. 

To  be  kept  waiting  three  days  in  rainy  weather,  at 
Lowater,  for  the  third  volume  of  Breakors  Ahead,  by 
the  Authoress  of  Clouds  in  the  Horizon^  MuUerings  of 
the  Storm^  &c. 

To  reoeive  a  telegram  from  your  old  College  ehum, 
Lawrxkcb  Enslbigh,  begging  you  to  join  him  in  a 
cruise  to  the  Hebrides,  in  his  new  screw  yacht  Denti- 
friosy  and  to  be  obliged  to  answer  that  you  cannot  ^t  off 
an  engagement  to  accompany  your  Aunt  Justdta  in  her 
annual  visit  to  that  quiet  little  hydropathic  establish- 
ment,  Lambley  Nook. 

To  be  told  in  confidenee  by  one  of  the  executors,  the 
day  before  you  are  leavbg  Town  for  your  holidays, 
that  if  you  nad  shown  a  little  more  attention  to  your 
maiden  cousin,  Evsrilda  Matfibld,  you  would  most 
probably  have  been  her  residuary  legatee,  instead  of  the 
recipient  of  nineteen  guineas.  The  will  was  proved 
under  six^  thousand  i>ounds,  and  the  whole  of  the  pro- 
perty, with  the  exception  of  your  own  and  one  or  two 
other  similar  legacies,  was  distributed  between  the  Hos- 
pital for  Diseases  of  the  Imagination  and  Fancy,  the 
Pedestrians'  Shelter  Society,  and  the  Home  for  Lost 
Canaries. 


A  BOW  8TBXET  VAFOHAV-INa  TO  XAVAGSBfl. 

"What  they  mustn't  object  to  in  their  Theatres— a 
J9ts«-trionic  performance. 


LAYS    OF    A    LAZY    MINSTREL. 

I.— The  LrcKLEss  M.P.'s. 

1L0VB  to  be  lazy  and 
lounge     'neath     the 
limes. 
And  glance  at  orations  one 
reads  in  the  Times  ! 
,  It  makes  me  quite  hot  read- 
ing speech  after  speech — 
I  cool  my  parched  throat 
with  a  ripe  ruddy 
I>eaoh — 
^      The  Twelfth's  gone  and 
past  and  they're  still  ii^ 
the  House  I 
The  Twelfth  gone  and  past, 
not  a  bangat  the  grouse  1 
I  read  and  I  marvel,  'neath  wide-spreading  trees. 
And  pity  the  sorrows  of  grouseless  m.P.'s. 

I  swing  in  a  hammodk  and  smoke  cigarettes. 

And  list  to  the  lawn-tennisonian  pets : 

Who  make  themselves  hot :  they  should  take  my  ^jioei 

To  sit  and  rip  calmly  some  something-and-ice. 

I  swing  and  I  slumbar,  blow  ring  after  ring, 

f  dream  and  I  wonder,  I  ponder  and  sing : 

When  lulled  off  to  sleep  by  the  humming  of  bees, 

I  a^mmid  the  ^SLroning  of  dismal  M.P.'s. 


I  've  nothing  to  think  about,  nothing  to  do— 
I  drift  down  the  stream  in  my  nutshell  canoe : 
With  pipe  in  my  mouth,  and  with  paddle  in  hand, 
I  would  not  change  places  with  one  in  the  land  I 
Who  'd  broil  at  St.  Stephen's  at  this  time  of  year, 
Who  might  be  so  havpy  by  Hambledon  Weir  P 
As  white  sails  are  filled  by  the  light  summer  breeze. 
Sincerely  I  pity  those  luckless  M.P.'s. 

All  day  is  my  own,  I  can  just  throw  a  fly- 
Not  dream  of  the  Spbakbr,  nor  **  catchinff  his  eye  "— 
Can  lounge  in  a  punt,  ffo  to  bed  when  I  please ; 
I  'm  heedless  of  all  Parli'ment'ry  decrees  I 
'Tis  luc^y  sometimes,  when  you  can't  reach  the  goal. 
Most  fortunate  I— at  the/oo<  of  the  polL 
Had  I  but  ffot  in  at  Saint  Shuckleton  Lees, 
I  now  Bhould  be  groaning  with  Luckless  M.P.'s. 


Infant  Prodigy. 

«  On  the  17th  inatant.  at  3  and  4.  St  Mardn'i  Court,  Ludgate  Hill,  the 
wife  of  Gbokob  Gabb,  of  a  pou."— ^*w##  {Birth  Column)  y  Aug,  19. 

At  8  and  41 
prodigy  sen  I 


This  boy  will  be  in  two  places  at  once.    Here 's  a 


VBW  jroirxL. 


Tpe 

SmTHf,  Author 

work  ought  to  be  rir^  Chop. 


um  announces  8t.  Martin^p  S^mtnort  by  Bh^libx 
of  JK<  Lt^st'l^ke.    Wii^  thi?  repi^tati^xhe  new 


"tizftd  b^ 


'  To  OoMapUMKMW.— 2^  BdUor  doa  im<  hotd  Mmat/fhvkMd  to  mekrunriMdoi,  rttum,  or 

iffWHjwrf  €mA  tUrtdti  fnwlopt. 


'SX 


'ferOmlHXnMoM.    H  no  cau  eon  tkm  be  nhmui  tmlm  tucompamM  H  • 
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MR.    P,'S    REPRESENTATIVE. 

(OnafoiP  new  featureStand  some  older  fl*i*#,  ai  the  Atharnbra— 
Farewell  to  FavarL) 

La  Fi'lk  du  Tambour 
Maj&r  is  atill  runmiiig'  at 
the  Albftmbra,  and  damgf 
auffidentlT  good  bnsiaesa  to 
warrant  tne  Mana^ment 
in  ealling  her  The  Fill  <»f 
the  Alhajnbra.  MIshEditb 
Blatos  ia  the  daahinf 
Vhandiere^  Mt*  Msbtin 
the  Tambour  Mt^'or^  Mr. 
Lbbxee  the  amuim;^  Dttc 
della  FoUa^Bkn  eiajfire- 
rated  type  of  the  Beau 
in  ^cAoo/— while  Mi«8 
LosEBT  hiifl  h^n  replaced 
by  MlUt  Pbteei.1,1  as 
Sielia^  and  Mias  FAirm 
LESLis:*e  part  of  the  Little 
Drummer  isbo>th  weE  enn^ 
and  played  by  MiM  St. 
ftuiKTEN.  who  ha«  been 
tie  round  of  all  the  Comic 
OpTaa  mt*wn»  and  having 
plated  in  Madame  Far  art 
ana  Lee  Cloches  for  I  don^t 
.  , ,         , ,  ,  ,    .,,  ,  know  how  many  hundred 

niffhtfr^which  spnndi  like  Tears  m  the  Ufe  of  a  young  ActreKS— 
Mema  at  last  to  have  fonnd  heradf  quite  at  home  at  the  Alhambra. 
It  was  no  easy  matter  to  come  afto-  Mias  Wk^wf  Leslie  a«  the  Little 
Drummer,  but  Miaa  Si:  auBlTTEir  in  itieceedinip  ha^  micceeded, 
^  1  wo  new  features— not  that  there  are  any  old  onea  here—**  nobody 
w  old  or  ufly  ia  Ba-ath,"  at  Mr.  PickmcJe»  M,C.  tdd-Kave  been 


tortably*  The  arrangeni^^nts,  too^  for  entr^ee  and  exit— oif  the  staw 
1  mean — ^are  about  the  most  inconvenient— to  eay  the  least  of  it — in 
Ijondon,  Unoommon  report— for  oomtn on  report  cannot  be  trusted — 
epeaJte  highly  of  Olivette,  the  new  Offenbachian  Opra,  which  is  to 
appear  shortly— at  least  not  fihortly.  but  in  Three  AoU— quit©  long 
enough  for  any  Comio  Opera,  lioweyeT  sparkling,  says 

M&^   Pi^t  REPBEBXlTTATiyE. 

P,S*— Darings  tJie  hot  weather,  when  so  many  London  Theatros 
are  olosed,  it  ia  not  aatoniebing  to  read  of  the  great  success  of 


abeantiful  thing  would  h^^  Ballet  d'Artion^at-Law  .V- why,  Meetsra, 
GiLiiKHT  and  SD-LLtTAw^s  Trial  hy  Jury  would  be  nowhere  heiiidi^ 
^^^'^A  ^*  ^^^^  ^j  ^^^I?^  firat)-ii  explained  away  by  the  title, 
Ihe  Almne.  Brigands.  The  music  has  been  *'  eoroi»osed  expressly  " 
byM.  (>  J  Acom.  Whv  *  *  expressly ''  P  Why  put  on  aU  the  steam  ? 
Why  make  It  hurned  music ''  f  Howevef,  aere  it  is,  and  exoelleni 
It  IS  from  first  to  last,  and  tbronghont  ohartwjteristioally  dramatic. 
Can  I  deaenbe  the  plot  F    I  will  tiy. 

The  scene  ia  "  A  Wooded  Ravine  near  Milan,"  Festivity  of  happv 
P^sants,  who  are  gluttons  at  dancing,  and  should  he  deaeribed  iii 
ttus  reajfect  aa  Kavine^ous.  They  don^t  oonver»e,~only  danoe  and 
*  keep  tiie  tambourine  a  rollm',"  Coufit  L&Uo  (that  most  admirabl. 
of  pantonumie  «rfwif»,  Mile.  Th,  ns  Gh^lekt)  arrives  sudden]^ 
and  teils  a  thrilling  story,  m  which  the  happy  Peasants  appear  mori 
or  less  intereated,  though  perhaps  a  trifle  annoyed  at  the  inter^ 
rnption.  * 

Angry  Brigand  Petruccw  (Misa  Matteews)  follows  the  Count. 
ap|>arently  demanding  bis  legal  fare, -dispute, —and  there  isjubt 
gmng  to  be  a  serious  dilhoulty,  when  in  bounds  an  elegant  Lady, 
who  seems  to  belong  to  some  corps  de  halkt,  probably  performing  at 
the  MUan  Theatre,' with  whom  the  naughty  Count  Zk^w  haseloptd  in 
a  huiry,  without  giving  her  time  to  ehange  her  dreae,  "She  is  really 
Zanetia^  the  sister  of  the  Brigand  Chief,  and  is  played  by  MJIe, 
PEjn-oLm.  With  great  presence  of  naind  she  aetUes  the  difficulty  as 
to  the  cab-fare  with  her  fathei--an  extra  sixpence  does  it,  added  to 
«ie  pTOspect  of  a  dance  with  Pip^^tn  (Mile.  Rosa),  the  Innkeeper^s 
dangtter^and  then  everybody  burats  into  dance,  until  the  Count, 
with  unaffected  atfahditv,  joins  the  lirigand  Cbief^s  aister  in  a 
pas  de  dtm^  and  fcially  dropping  the  Count  entirely,  and  going  in 
to  make  a  dav  of  it  and  populariae  the  aristooraoy  with  the  ravine- 
oui  peasants,  he  indulges  in  such  a  dance  aa  even  interests  the  blaaS 
p^^aatry.  and  la  loudly  encored  by  the  audience. 

Then  M 11^.  Rosa  and  the  Chief  of  the  Brigands  have  a  tnm,  much 
to  the  delight  of  the  latter,  into  whoae  anus  she  skips  in  the  most 
wonderful  manner,  bringing  down  the  houa«^-and  a  bouQuet, 

T«ry  telling  music,  M,  J  acofi's  ;  quite  story-telling  music,  aa  it 
ought  to  be ;  pd  that  *s  a  eatohing  tune,  polka  time,  to  which  Kosa 
and  the  Chief  execute  their  pas.  The  innkeeper's  daughter*a  Pa 
r*?f^  *,i**^^*'®'  ^^  belongs  to  the  Opera,  and  dtHJBa^t  appear  lUl  the 
baii^i  dacttofi  is  over,  when  we  go  from  pleasure  to  buainesa,  all  the 
better  tor  the  relaxation.  The  Gandie&ymeson  aliout  half -past  nine, 
and  the  Ballet  at  ten.    So  mueh  for  the  new  featurea. 

Madame  Favart  appeared  for  the  last  time  on  Saturday.  It  haa 
D»en  a  genuine,  hut  to  me  an  inexplicable  snccesa.  The  management 
might  avail  itself  of  the  three>eefc»'  recess  to  make  those  Litfle-ease 
upper  private  boxea  capable  of  holding  more  tlian  one  person  com- 


"Dbjjik"  IK  TSi  Pnoviircjai. 
THE  TOP  OF  TEE  GAT-MAEKET, 

Ahoitt  half  a  mile  westward  of  Mud- Salad  Market,  as  the  crow 
fliei.  is  an  unlicensed,  ill-regulated,  open-air,  kerb -stone,  midnight 
kind  of  oRttle-market,  called  the  &ay-Market.  We  say  **  as  the 
crew  flies  '*  advisedly,  for  no  crow  of  respectable  habits  would  pro- 
bably fly  in  that  direction.  The  Gay- Market,  aa  it  now  exists,  is 
mainly  the  creation  of  Ixjrd  Mtdkiobt  Bkctce,  the  Police,  and  the 
Middlesex  Magtatratee.  The  Police  may  tiossibly  derive  some  profit 
from  this  market,  and  Lord  MiusicnT  J 1  buck  and  the  Middlesex 
MagistTates  may  be  under  the  fond  impression  that  by  turning  a 
certain  order  of  Vioe  int-o  the  oj^en  highway  under  the  glare  of  the 
gas-lamjjs,  they  are  forwarding  the  cause  of  Virtue. 

Does^  it  ooeux  to  these  theoretioal  moraliatB  that  instead  of 
regulating  the  few  who  are  hopelesaly  bad,  they  nmy  probably  be 
corrupting  the  multitude  whose  tendeacy  is  good  F 

No  city  in  Europe  presents  auch  a  diegraeefnl  pieture  a^  the  top  of 
the  Gay-Market  between  midnifrbt  and  one  or  two  in  the  morning. 
Here  is  a  Metropolis  which  haa  worked  for  years  and  spent  oountless 
millions  of  money  to  carry  off  its  sewage  unobserved,  apparently 
revelling  in  a  pnbUc  exhibition  of  ita  worst  moral  impuritieB. 
Here  the  sort  of  foreign  produce  which  the  powerful  pencil  of  JoHir 
Leece,  years  ago,  showed  that  Joiof  Bull  would  wilfmgly  dispense 
with— enters  into  unholy  competition  with  Moll  Flandvr^^  who  some- 
times finds  a  coronet  in  the  mud,  but  more  often  go^  to  the  work- 
house. Bullies,  betting' men  J  shop- boys,  swells— riS-rafi:  of  all  kinds 
—mix  with  the  overdressed  females,  and  block  up  the  pathway  with 
a  crowd  whose  object  is  unmistakable.  The  ro^way  is  half  filled 
with  lingering  broughams  and  cabs  driven  by  knowing  cabmen, 
while  the  poBce  look  on,  like  spectators  at  a  ahow,  in  si>eechleB8 
admiration^  or  hopeless  bewilderment. 

Which  ia  the  beat  system  Y—A  licensing  body  of  some  six  hundred 
more  or  leas  ignorant  and  prejudiced  gentlemen— ohieflv  amateurs— 
who  leave  London,  w?th  its  four  millions  of  people,  witnout  a  Casino 
or  a  Muaie- garden,  and  thrust  our  neceasary  evils  tuider  our  noses  in 
the  moat  public  of  our  publio  highways,  or  a  public  Keenser  who 
knowa  his  business,  ana  provides  a  few  placea,  under  responsible 
mane^ment,  where  even  the  most  degraded  have  no  excuse  for 
flauntmg  rowdyism  P 


The  TuniB  Question, 

The  Italian  anuba  the  Frank  and  doth  impugn  hia 
Right  t^  stretch  eastward.  TMa  a  piteous  Inne  is, 
Efeoordnnt  Notes  I    Yet  neither  out  of  Tune  is  I 


Tlie  Mudford  MatropoUtan  Diegrace* 

The  ^^sthetic  Poet  of  the  Period  would  find  a  congenial  subject 
in  Mud-Salad  Market,  where  he  will  be  thoroughly  able  to  realise 
the  Beauty  of  Decay.  The  place  ia  diaguatingly  deUghtnil  to  any 
one  who  can  r«Tel  in  refuse  and  h&  rapturoiia  over  rottenneas. 


Ajr  Elastic  Bah: 


PM^Sfil 


TQL.  T.TTTT. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


Monday^  AuguU  23  {Commons), —DiUon  t.  For  tier/  No  ease, 
bnt  Beyen  hours  of  wordy  abnie,  which,  to  summariBe,  were  as  Uflefal 
and  entertainiiiff  as  to  make  a  pricU  of  the  annals  of  Donnybrook  or 
Billingsgate.  Mr.  Dillon,  the  Irish  Qay  Fawkes  manguS  gets  his 
deserts  elsewhere.  £noagh  I  linm,  listless,  nnlistening  Mr,  Punch 
lounged  on  his  seat  and  mused.  '^Ton  of  ice  used  dauy  to  oool  at- 
mosphere of  House  of  Commons  I  How  much  would  it  take  to  oool 
Members'  tempers  P"  Dreamily  working  out  this  sum,  Mr,  Punch 
slept  and  found  himself  and  Uie  House  transferred  to  the  fabled 
region  where  men's  words  freeze  to  silence  as  they  fall  from  their 
lips.  Hurroo  I  mentally  Tooif erated  Mr,  P.,  as  Sulliyak  inaudibly 
shouted  nonsense  to  a  welkin  that  wouldn't  ring,  and  blatant 
Biggab's  ineffectual  facial  spasms  writhing  forth  inaudible  yocables 
to  an  air  void  of  acoustic  properties,  reminded  him  grotesquely  of  a 
mute  Medusa  in  speechless  tantrums.  Hurroo !  Here  at  last  is  a 
cure  for  Obstruction.  Mukghausbv,  I  thank  thee  I  At  the  moment, 
the  melting  moment,  refrigeration's  salutary  rule  ceased,  a  thunder- 
ous tohU'bohu  of  ten-pu^uusious-Paddies-contemporaneously-per- 
orating  power  burst  upon  Mr,  Punches  appalled  ear,  and  he  awoie — 
and  fled. 

Tuuday  (Zord!i).— Lord  ExDEgDALB  may  take  comfort.  No  longer 
have  he  and  hii  companions  occasion  mournfully  to  pipe  \— 

We  are  poor  Peers,  poor  pumped-out  Peers, 
And  we^ve  got  no  work  to  do— o— o ! 


-i^^^^M-i^ 


The  Employers'  Liability  Bill  comes  up.  Second  Reading  moved 
by  the  Lobd  GuAircELL0&.  Lords  Gjiakbboox,  B&abouknb,  and 
Gakitabtof,  with  Bombbbei's  sub-add  Duke,  whilst  effectually 
'*  dissembling"  their  love,  refrain  from  "kidking  it  down-stairs,"  hot 
each  intimates  that  he  is  Miohing  MaUecho,^d  means  mischief—- in 
Committee. 

(CommofM.)— "  Gww  Back  to  Erin  !  "  sinff  the  Ldsh  Membm  in 
chorus,  but  hardly  in  unison.  Mr,  Punch  declines  the  invitation. 
He  has  pictorially  expressed  his  view  of  the  position  (see  Cartoon), 
and  Pat  had  better  tiuce  his  friendly  advice  than  give  heed  to  coun- 
sels of  confusion  from  Cork,  or  traitorous  tips  from  lipperary.  Mr, 
Punch,  for  his  part,  takes  a  placid  pipe  on  the  terrace,  whilst  Paddy 
plays  the  lion's  part  (all  roaring)  in  purposeless  debate  within. 
Wednesday  {Commons), 
BcwKE—The  Tm-i  Oallery,    Lord  Bbaconsfixld,  Sir  B.  NoaTHCon, 

Sir  W.  Habcovrt,  and  Mr.  Pitnck  diseowred  eonpertin^. 
Mr.  FUneh.  Ah,  back  to  the  old  haunt,  my  Lord  ?    Bight  glad 

To  fee  you  look  so  taut  and  trim. 
lord  B.  (quit$  ths  buck).  I  've  had 

Becuperatiye  rott    Tmst  W.  G., 
In  the  OrantuUy  Castle,  out  at  sea. 
May  find  a  like  relief  from  wear  and  worry, 
Under  the  oaie  of  Clabk  and  Donald  Curbis. 
Seems  dull  without  him  here.    How  imperturbable  i 
Ha&timoton  looks!  _  d  by 
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Sir  JT,  Earcawri.  Ah  yet,  he  '■  not  diiturbable 

By  gnats,  like  our  dear  Premier. 
Lord  jBeactmigtld  {eare^nng  kii  hyacinthim  for§' 

leek,)  flnmph !  I  fear— /— lometimet 

Sir  W.  Sarcaurt,        Seupions  are  not  midges ! 
Sir  S.  NorthcoU.  Hear! 

Sir  W.  Harcowrt  {tartly).  Pity  yon  eannot  keep 

jvMirmidffes- 

Lord  Beaeom/Md  {d$pr€catingly),  Hnsh  ! 

We  're  here  on  neutral  ground.    You  're  quite 

arush 
Of  business  on  to-day. 
Sir  W,  Sareourt,  Oh  I  Wednesday  now, 

As  less  deyote  to  yerbiageand  row, 
Is  our  best  work-day.    why,  this  afternoon 
We're  really  marched  to  quite  a  quiok-step 

tune. 
The   Qround-Game   Bill  knocked  off;    then 

Sayings  Banks. 
Kow  the  drain  Cargoes!    Order  in  the  ranks 
Is  all  we  want. 
Sw  S,  Nwrthcot4  {a9%d$j  msditatively  gwing  below 
the  gamavHtff),  Iwonder  if  thesifht 
OfBBNwilloowmyoookerelsP  YasUys] 
Ii  my  control. 
Mr.IUneh(toLordB,,eottopo€e).  Hy  Lord,  we 
miss  you  muidi— 
Tour  steely  hand-grip  and  your  silken  touch. 
KoKTHCon  means  well,  but  in  his  handling 

moyes 
Much  like  a  spinster  mild,  in  cotton  gloTCs, 
Fumbling  on  the  piano. 
Lord  BeaeoneJUld,  Ah,  poor  Staff 

Can't  understand  the  art  of  cutting  chaff. 
Not  the  sole  fumbler^ough !  (Oazina  intently 

a^SirW.  H.)   Ton  lee,  too  much 
Of  dash  undisciplined  may  mar  the  touch 
Hore  than  too  httle. 
Mr,  I^meh  (eiyniJIemUly).  HabH! 
Sir  S.  Nortkeote  (Jubilantly).  fla!  ha!  ha! 

Lord  BeaeoneiUld.   Well,  this  grows  tame.    I 
think  I '11  say  Ta-ta !  [Sxemt. 

Thurtday  (Xordlt).  —  In  debate  on  the 
Empbyerr  liability  Bill,  Lord  BxAOOirg- 
fuld  moved  an  Amendment  that  "The 
Act  shall  oontinne  in  foroe  till  tJie  Slat 
December.  1882,  and  no  longer  nnleas  Par- 
liament inall  determine."  And  thereby 
hanga  a  tale.  A  boy,  whom  the  Earl's 
Secretary  had  oommiflsioned  to  take  the 
Earl's  Amendment  to  the  printers,  had  put 
it  in  his  poekai^  and  forgotten  aU  doowt 
it!!!  Behemoth  and  Small  Beer,  but  this 
is  sool-shakinff,  soggestiYe,  indeed,  of  a 
moving  Meloorama,  to  be  entitled  A 
{PrinUr*9)  Devil  of  a  Mew ;  or,  the  EarVe 
Amendment  and  the  ObUviou$  Urchin^e 
Doonu 

Oh!    it  was  the  Adolescent  who  the  Earl's 

Amendment  had 
To  earry  to  the  printers,  but,  forgetful  little  bid. 
He  put  it  in  Ids  pooket,  like  a  turreptitious  top. 
Or  a  silly  stolen  apple,  and— allowed  it  there  to 

stop! 

Off  with  his  headP    Oh,not  at  all!  the  times 

haye  altered  muoh, 
The  urchin  was  a  traitor,  and  deseryed  his  death 

assudh; 
But  instead  of  Tower  Hill  and  Aze  the  lucky 

Httle  diurl 
Got  mentioned  in  the  Tiatee,  and  complimented 

byanEarL 

But  altboTif h  Lord  Gbaitvills  considered 
that  he  was  a  yerv  intellisfent  boy  who  had 
endeavoured  to  dispose  dt  the  proposal  in 
the  best  possible  manner,  the  Ban's  Amend- 
ment was  carried,  with  others,  and  tbe  Bill 
passed  through  Committee. 

( Commom^ — ^Lord  B.  Ghueoaill's  super- 
sensitive soul  having  been  tbe  prey  of  a 
perfect  gamut  of  [cus^uietinff  emotions— 
astonishment,  indignation,  alarm,  regret, 
ftc^since  hearing  the  '*  new  Irish  Policy,'' 
supposed  to  be  disclosed  in  Mr.  Fobstbb's 
lait  speech,  felt  bimself  impelled  to  relieve 
his  surcharged  spirit  by  calling  the  Chibv 
Sbobbxabt  a  wicked  incendiary.  Hence 
waste  of  some  hours  which  would  have  been 
better  devoted  by  the  House  to  Supply, 


"AND    THIS    IS    FAME!" 

ffouee  of  Conmons  Cffieidl  {to  Stranger  who  is  returning  to  his  seat  in  the  CMlery).  *'  Kami, 
Sib?" 

Stranger  {Editor  of  the"  Mudborough  Oaaette^^^  and  Author  of  many  justly  celebrated  Works). 
"  Kami  f    Ahxm  I    Bragooi^— J.  B.  Bbaogot  1 " 

Jaded  Official.  <*Tot-tvt-tutI    'Not  thi  sLiaHTBST  uss  MiNnoiraffa  tovb  own  Namb, 
Sib.    I  wAirr  thb  Kami  ov  thb  Mbmbbb  who  iktbodvobd  tov  1 " 
J.  B.  B.  {disgusted).  **  Oh  I— Tomxius  t " 

iBstums  wrathfiUly  to  his  seat^  and  determines  to  write  a  scathing  Artide  in  neat  Number 
on  '*  Understrappers.** 


and  by  Lord  Rahpolph  to  the  further  manipulation  of  that  refractory  moustache  of  his. 
Can  it  be  that  chronic  patriotic  passion  affects  that  hirsute  adornment,  as  wrath  is  said  to 
do  the  bristling  beard  of  the  Gruid  Turk  f 

Then  followed  (in  Committee  on  Supply)  "linked  bitterness  long  drawn  out"  (Hibernian 
tap)  anent  the  Constabulary  Yote,  relieved  only  by  a  crystal-dear,  earnest,  calm-tempered, 
and  kindly-hearted  ovation  from  JoHir  Bbioht  ;  elocutionary  pearls  thrown  before  perverse 
and  wrong-headed  Irish  porkers. 

Obstruction  once  again  '*  made  a  night  of  it,"  Thursday's  sitting  being  prolonged  until 
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mid-day  on  Friday,  a  oontmiunu  oantankerooB  lerimmage  of  twenty- 
one  hours,  relievea  only  by  Laaoughekb's  oynioal  c&oUery^  and 
Sulliyak's  **palpable  snpper"  of  plom-lmnB.  A  r&ductw  ad 
abmrdum  of  ^  Nights  and  Suppers  with  the  Gods "  !  The  oom- 
batants,  after  oompromiBing  the  oredit  of  the  House,  and  their  own 
reputation  for  eommon  sense,  oompromised  also  the  matter  at  issue 
(vrhich  nobody  seemed  yery  dearly  to  understand),  and  the  House 
adjourned  at  ten  minutes  to  one,  to  re-assemble  at  two.  Then,  nassing 
from  Buns  to  Bunnies,  it  read  the  Ground-Game  Bill  a  Third  Time, 
amidst  quite  a  little  shower  of  classical  quotations,  and  despite  the 
fervent  denunciations  of  Jereiniah-NxwDEeATE„the  dread  vaticina- 
tions of  Cassandra-CHAPLiN,  and  the  tart  taunts  of  Thersites-ELCHO. 
The  latter  terrified  the  House  by  8wearing,'^^with  truly  tragic  inten- 
sity, that  '*  he  would  rather  have  his  tongue  cut  out  than  "—be  as 
other  Members  are— even  as  that  renegade  Habooubt  I  The  thought 
of  a  ton^ueless  Elcho  staj^pgers  the  alert^8t  fancy,  and  causes  the 
keenest  intellect  to  lose  its  hold  of  the  Oateffoncal  Imperative. 
Elcho  without  his  tongue  I  Aseasy  to  imagine  Eoho.herself,  having 
lost  her  voice  from  cold,  engaged,  like  the  fair  Juliana  of  poetic 
fame,  in  sucking  Ipecacuanha  lozenges  I 

nien,  wearied  by  wrangle  and  long  dead-lock 
(The  fuhion,  alas  I  in  tlus  long-winded  latter  day) 

The  Houae  adjourned  about  five  o'clock, 
To  meet  again  on  Saturday ! ! ! 

{And  Puneh  i$  left  lam$ntmg  / 


THE    BEADLE! 

oa, 
THE  LATEST  CHBONIOLB  OP  SHALL-BEEBJESTKB. 

BT 

ANTHONY  DOLLOP. 


CHAPTEE  Xin. 
A  Rux  Shbubbbbt. 


N  a  imaU  room 
near  the  hall, 
a^art  from  the 
dining-room 
where  Mrs. 
Downis  was 
occupied  with 
her  numerous 
guests,  and  far 
away  0ven  from 
the  secluded 
cornpr  where 
the  Biflhop  was 
sitting  discus- 
ling  old  Dort 
and  telling 
side-splitters  in 
an  under-tone 
to  his  inferior 
clergy,  Mr. 
Matrix  had 
been  assisting 
his  solitary 
meditations 
with  copious 
draughts  of 
the  spirituous 
liquor  of  An- 
^  )t  ^  \  dent  Thomas. 

ktvH^^  K  n  a  His  mathematical  mind  was  occupied  with  a  pro- 

"^  position  which  within  the  next  half -hour  he  was 
determined  to  make  to  Morlbsva.  He  tried  to 
screw  himself  up  to  consort  pitch ;  but  on  leaving  the  room  to 
follow  Mosibxna,  his  head  came  in  sudden  contact  with  the  sharp 
floor,  when  it  struck  him  that  the  screwing  <»6ratieA  had  not  been 
completely  successful,  and  that  there  was  still  a  screw  loose  some- 
where—the  somewhere  being  H^parently  in  the  region  cl  ^  knees, 
r;**  Screwed  I  "  he  murmured  to  himseli  as  he  rose  from  the  ground. 
"^Screwed,  but  not  sufficiently  tight."  And  he  stammered  over  the 
flve-syllabie  word  as  if  his  tongue  were  in  a  knot. 

But  MoBLESNA  was  in  view,  and,  with  the  influence  of  the  Ancient 
Thomas  still  on  him,  he  assumed  a  cordial  manner  as,  guiding  liim- 
self  by  the  hedge,  he  followed  her  into  the  shrubbery,  and  approached 
her  cautiously. 
"  Tohk  I "  he  said,  playfully. 
MoBLSsNA  was  sturtled.  She 
pursued. 


H,. 


**  I  beg  you  will  leave'me  alone,''  said  she,  in  a  freezing  tone. 
1  But  a  gentleman  in  whose  veins  the  flre  of  the  Ancient  Thomas 
still  bums,  is  not  so  easily  frozen. 

*'  I  want  to  have— lile"— (he  meant  "little/'  but  emotion  pro- 
bablv  choked  his  utterance)—  lile  con'sash'n  with  you,"  murmured 
Mr.  Mattix,  tenderly. 

**  As  little  as  possible,"  aniwered  MoBLmrA«  seeing  na  way  of 
escape,  as  the  man  blocked  up  the  narrow  path,  and  ezteBded  hia 
arms  so  as  to  clutch  both  sides  of  the  shrubbery. 

The  time  for  letting  out  his  great  secret  had  antved.  How  should 
he  let  it  out  to  the  best  advantage  ?  It  was  not  like  a  fly,  or  a  news- 
paper, to  be  let  out  by  the  hour.  No.  It  must  be  done  now,  or 
never ;  and,  on  the  whole,  he  preferred  now.  To  fall  was,  he  saw, 
inevitable ;  and  to  go  o|i  his  knees  would  be  at  once  easier,  aaler, 
and  more  effective.  He  knew  he  was  already  saying  unutterable 
things  with  his  eyes,  winking  and  leering',  while  nis  faoe  was 
wreathed  in  smiles. 

'*  Do  not  arshk  mer  to  leave  yer,  Mobueska,"  ha  whispered,  with 
the  impassioned  look  of  a.half-converted  satTr— **  listen,  my  onion 
—I  mean  my  own  one  I  "  But  the  latter  was  a  stronger  erpreesion 
than  the  otner,  and  Mobueska  drew  back,  f^e  saw  how  na  was 
now,  and  she  could  not  dissemble  an  expression  of  the  deepest 


was  not  aware  of  having"  been 


ere  are  some  moments  in  life  when  both  men  and  woman  UtSk 
themselves  imperatively  called  on  to  make  a  face ;  in  which  not  to 
do  so  is  a  struggle  andnst  a  very  natural  revulsion,  or  is  calculated 
to  excite  a  disagreeable  suspicion.  There  are  people  of  both  sexes 
who  never  make  faces  even  after  the  most  nauseous  and  hJaskest  of 
black  diraughts ;  but  such  are  generally  dull,  dose,  unimpassioned 
spirits,  evil-doers^  bad  fivers. 

He  wished  to  give  her  his  arm,  but  MoBLnirA  refused  it,  observing 
that  she  had  a  very  good  one  of  her  own. 

'*  So  you  have,"  replied  Mattdc,  leering  at  her  more  rapturously 
than  ever—**  so  you  have :  it 's  a  boo'ful  arm.  You  've  got  wingsh, 
too— I  mean  two  wingsl^— like  angel— an*  mush  speak  f  yer." 

"  I  don't  know  what  you  can  nave  to  say  to  me,"  she  replied, 
steadying  her  eyeballs  previous  to  knocking  him  down  with  one  of 
them  like  a  nine-pin. 

**  Don'tsh  yer  r  "  he  asked,  kneeling  on  one  knee,  and  iteadying 
himaelf  with  bifl  hands  on  the  other.    **  Don'tsh  yer  ?    Lisht,  lish^ 

''  I  must  go/'  fxclaimed^MoBLEEKA,  interrupting  him. 

''No-^on't  go,  shweeteshtl"  he  continued,  stretching  out  bis 
hands  towarda  her.  **  Don't  go  I  Don't  be  xmdhrish'un  an'  un- 
kitidr^  TheUf  as  unable  to  pass  him  as  though  he  were  a  bad 
slnUmiTi  f^he  turned  on  her  heel,  and  walked  away. 

He  followed  hor  for  some  distance  on  his  knee&  and  tiien  suddenly 
planf  ing  toTward,  he  grasped  her  hand,  exolaimmg, 

''  0  boo^ful  crti^hur  I  Boo'ful  creeehur  I  I  love  yer  to  subdbtrao- 
ahunl"  And  with  considerable  devemess  he  suddenly  contrived 
to  pass  his  arm  round  her  waist. 

But  MoBLSENA  was  too  auick  for  him. 

**  Waist  not,  want  not  I "  she  cried,  and  dealt  him  iiuch  a  terrible 
smack  with  liiat  little  hand  of  hers,  which  had  had  some  previons 
practice  on  the  devoted  head  of  JoHir  Bottkcb,  and,  as  my  readen 
know,  had  sent  that  eminent  reformer  flying. 

"  You  're  an  abominable,  horrid,  hypocriacal  man  I "  she  seraaaMd 
in  her  just  wretii ;  *'  and  it  would  serve  you  right  if  I  told  your 
lnsh(»  of  you.  it  would  I  You're  a  fulsome,  fawning,  canting, 
abommable.  odious,  nasty,  croirituous  man  I  But  I  "ve  a  mother-in- 
law  to  protect  me;  and— an  I— would  you?"  she  suddenly  hn^ke 
off.  as  the  undaunted  Mattdc,^  whose^asaions  the  box  on  the  ear  had 
only  still  further  inflamed,  tried  to  imprint  a  burning  kiss  on  h«r 
glowing  cheek,  and,  without  more  ado,  she  gave  him  one  <m  the  left, 
another  on  f^e  right,  followed  closely  by  two  more  sounding  thuds 
on  the  side  of  his  nead,  that  sent  him  through  the  bushes  and  down 
the  slope  into  the  deep  muddy  ditch  below,  and  there  leaving  him. 
she  walked  away  triumphantly,  only  anxious  to  wash  her  hands  tit 
the  contagion  as  soon  as  possible. 

Mr.  Mattdc,  for  whom  I  confess  I  have  no  more  love'than  has 
MoBLBBVA,  and  not  a  whit  more  pitr,  overoome  by  ^e  excitement 
and  the  unwonted  exercise,  and  weaxened  by  the  fast  evaporating 
fumes  of  the  Ancient  Thomas,  lay  unconscious  until  he  fell  into  a 
deep,  sweet,  refreshing  sleep.  And  so  for  the  present  we  will  leave 
him  in  the  ditch,  out  of  which  he  was  for  a  long-time  most  unwOHng 
to  come ;  but  when  he  did  come  out,  it  is  alioost  nepdless  to  add  that 
he  came  out  Tmcommonlv  strong. 

And  now  it  is  to  be  reared  niat  every  well-bred  reader  of  these 
pages  will  lay  down  the  book  in  di^rust  Whaif  This  a  heroine 
Worthy  of  sympathy?  She  is  a  hoyden,  not  a  lady:  a  romp,  a 
coquette,  a  muscular  unchristian  woman,  a  young  virago,  a  Md  bad 
thing,  a  minx,  a  hussy,  a  tartar,  a  Helen  Maoobxoob,  a  Uathbkzhb 
of  Russia,  a  Queen  Bess,  a  Lucbxzia  BoEaiA|  a  rum  'un,  a  Tom-boy, 
a  tiflTcss,  a  lioness,  a  gymnast,  an  Amazon— in  fact,  a  bad  lot 

Well,  perhaps  she  cannot  be  altogether  detendea:  and  thoogh  I 
am  responsible  to  a  certain  extent,  yet  I  must  candidly  own  that  her 
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conduct  has  Burpriaed  even  me.  ^  1  did  not  thiiikt  I  admits  that 
her  litUe  liands  were  made  to  aeratch  eyea  and  banj?  beads ;  or  if 
little  hands  are  to  be  made  for  tbis  purpoBe,  tbe  less  tbey  are  made 
the  better.  But  you,  dear  Ladiea  of  m  affes,  will  understand  her. 
You  will  have  seen,  longapj,  that  Mr,  Mattix  deier\^ed  all  he  ffot 
on  his  ngly  face,  and  deserved  it  bandsomelv.  You,  my  dear  I>adieSt 
will  not  be  hard  on  my  Moeleeka— for^  art^r  all^  fee  is  mj  Mob- 
usESk ;  and  remember  that  no  one  knows  anything^  of  this  scene  of 
yiolenoe  in  the  shrub hery  except  yon  and  inyaeli,  who  are  every- 
where where  we  shouldn't  be,  and  so  have  witneased  the  foregoing 
episode.  Let  ns  be  charitable ;  let  us  be  diB(^reet ;  and  let  uf  first 
follow  MoRLBENA  into  the  houae  while  Mr.  IUttix  is  skeping-,  and 
when  lie  has  recovered  consciousness  we  will  be  on  Ms  tracki 


''A    SERVANTS'    LIABILITIES    BILL." 

{In  Nubihus,] 

BnrfQirg    Ami   WoREDfo 

Thk  abominabla 
selfifihneis  inseparably 
eombmcd  with  CapitaL 
has  naturiilly  suKgested 
to  Employ  t?ra  of  Ija>)oui' 
that  the  Employers'  Lia- 
bility BiU^  rtndering  mas- 
ters re^punsiblc  in  heavy 
dama^ei  for  accidents 
Docanioned  by  the  aots  or 
umiH^ionB  of  their  mea, 
1 3  Tint  whom ,  in  many  case^ 
thev  oan  have  no  control, 
ought,  in  reason  and  jus- 
tice, to  be  balancod  bj  a 
oorrespondbtf  measure, 
with  a  view  to  the  Liabi- 
lities of  the  Employed. 
Thfl  apparent  equity  of 
auch  an  arrangemtnt  may 
even  have  rendered  the 
possibility  of  its  proposal 
an  ohject  of  some  appre- 
hension among-st  a  few  of 
the  more  thinking  portion 
of  youTfolves* 
On  consideration^  how- 
ever, yon  will  see  that  yon  may  safely  dismiss  any  snch  fear  irom 
yonr  too  sensitive  and  serupnloua  minds. 

^  The  circnmstancee  of  your  position  exempt  you  from  any  possible 
liability  to  any  serious  fine.  Blood,  you  know,  is  not  to  be  got  out 
of  a  post ;  and  you  would  be  bled  to  little  purpose  by  st^ppage^  of 
your  wages  in  ease  you  did  anything  whieh  made  you  liable  to  receive 
the  **  sack"  at  your  hard  Employers*  hands. 

That,  for  instance,  Jonw  Thomas,  is  the  eitent  of  your  liability 
in  case  you  leave  the  ooal- scuttle  on  the  staircase,  and  thereby  cause 
one  of  your  fellow- servants,  or  any  one  else,  to  tumble  over  it  and 
break  Ms  leg.  We  shall  see,  perhaps,  whether  in  such  a  possible 
event,  yonr  master,  under  the  Employers'  Liability  Bill,  if  enacted, 
will  be  subject  to  pay  for  your  breakage,  If  that  is  to  be  his  lia- 
bility for  your  oartlessnese*  vexation  will  probably  exoite  him  to 
demand  that  you  should  be  liable  to  imprisonment  and  hard  labour. 
That  is  a  liability,  friends,  which  jilmploj^s,  no  doubt,  would 
like  to  see  added^  by  way  of  make- weight,  to  the  Liabilities  of  the 
Employed  for  exi>en!iive  aecidents  arising  from  their  want  of  care  ; 
but  you  have  no  real  ground  for  alarm  on  that  sec  re. 

There  is  no  present  prospect  of  the  Introduetiun  of  a  Bill  jirovidlng 
for  the  penal  liability  of  thtf  Employed  for  acts  endangering  their 
f ellow-laoourers  engaged  in  common  emi^loyment,  Do  not  therefore 
distress  yourselves  with  thoughts  that  might  deter  yon,  coal -miners, 
from  neglecting  to  carry  safety-lamps,  or,  if  you  have  chanced  to 
comply  with  your  Employers'  regulation  m  that  parti culari  might 
prevent  you  from  sucking  tlamo  Uiroiigh  the  gauze  of  your  lamp  t-o 
fij^ht  your  pipe.  Factory  hands,  you  neM  not  let  any  anticipation 
of  inoreased  liability  make  you  unduly  anxious  to  take  any  super- 
fluous pains  for  the  safe  sheathiag  of  maehincry  in  motion,  or  mind 
overmuch  what  you  are  about  with  lueif  ©r-matches. 

Pointsmen,  ftgnalmen,  and  the  re«t  of  yon  wurkmen  employed  on 
Bail  ways,  you  may  safely  depend  on  being  loikn  with  no  aggravated 
liability  wnatevei  for  getting  drunk,  or  going  t^  sleep,  or  chatfing 
oiie  another  when  yon  ought  to  be  on  the  look-out.  Rest  content 
witliL  your  existing  liahiuty  for  the  oonsequenccs  of  your  aets — a 
liability,  when  they  prove  fatal,  perhaps  to  multitudes  at  a  time, 
praotioidly  Hmited,  a{  the  worst,  to  a  doubtful  chance  of  an  ocoa- 
aional  conviction  for  manslaughter. 


Diner  {mUffifUffy,  ^  Wi^mB— I  BiALur  thivk— this  Fhh  is  hot 
FebshI" 

WaiUr.-^**  Ysssnt— ^oAK^  answhr  foe  tmat,  Sir  !— I  'v»  hohlt 

BBBN  'BBS  A  WbBK,   SiE  II" 


A  filGH  FOB  SSPTBMBER. 

The  First  of  September,  remember. 

We  've  not  had  a  crack  at  the  grouse  \ 
'Twere  hard  that  the  partridge  no  cartridge 

Should  f  eeL  dnoe  we  're  kept  in  the  House. 
Oh,  men  in  the  City,  pray  ni^ 

The  folks  who  work  hsjrder  than  you ; 
Experience  teaches  that  speeches 

Will  lengthen,  whatever  we  do* 
There 's  Lord  Rahi>oi.ph  Q^swmhfs  will  fl^ard»  ill 

Li  measures  fM  mild  as  jMujL  be ; 
Etenislly  Biqoae  will  fignie, 

And  Chaplin  's  the  worst  of  the  thire^f 
There 's  Goest,  who  will  ch^toi  9o  mutUr 

How  late— he  h  his  eye  on  a  place : 
Each  mmuirum  horrmAtm^  who'll  pend  'em 

A  little  of  modsd^'s  giaes  ? 
Who  '11  stop  their  diurnal  nocturnal 

Loquseity  P^aotluiiir  bat  wovds  I**^ 
To  g^  our  work  over  for  devar, 

^d  stubble,  and  bonny  brown  birds  P 


getting  on  with  his  Barrow. 

"  Cakon  Gbxetwell,"  the  Aikmmmn  told  ns  ehont  Urn  days 
**iB  atprsient  investigstiiur  the  oonteats  of  some  Irish  Beirows, 
is  staying  at  Portmah*"     The  Canon  ooiild  have  done  it  better 
in  the  Seven  Dials.    (Die  journey  to  Portrush  gives  more  change, 
leaves  less  afterwards,  sad  the  prooeedhig  is  less  oosterly. 


andi 


OAPTAIV  ICAOHBATH,  ICP. 

Sang  an  exhausted  Member  at  St  Stephen's,  **Sow  happy  could 
I  he  with  AsaiAsr/"--but  irith  <mly  n  dintant  prospect  of  bwg 
heather'd,  he  had  a  very  near  one  ox  Gobs;. 


FTTTT^rrmTTT^r^TTTTTTTTT-fr 


Honsi  OT  LoEDtf  Axiom.— PrepoBse§8lo|i|ij^^^^tof  Pdnts  of  thej^ 


Law. 
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THE    LAST   THING    OUT. 

sxnsatioh  cbsatid  xyiat  hobnika  at  caxysttxvillihitrb-mxb  bt  colonxl  f (ov  tbi  guabbs)  alh)  thx  lotblt 

Lady  Maqnolia  D- — . 

{Tkey  generally  return  to  Shore  in  the  J/tenuHm^  aefreeh  ae  they  aiarted. 


THE  lEISH  GUY  FAWKES.     » 

A  New  Song  toon  Old  3\ine. 

I  sura  the  Trari-Oomedy  of  DnxoK,  wont  of  ainifters, 
Who  terrified  the  House  of  LordB,  the  Quiiv,  and  all  her  Miniiten, 
That  is,  he  would  have  frightened  'em,  aye,  seared  'em  into  fits,  1^, 
But  that  they  knew  the  speeehes  of  this  man  of  wandering  wits,  Sir, 
Were  all  bow-wow-wow  I 
Hibernian  highf  alntin',  bosh,  and  bow-wow-wow  I 

He  went  to  Tipperary,  did  this  slyest  of  intriguers. 

And  got  three  hundred  thousand  men  to  join  the  new  Land 

Leaguers; 
That  is,  he  would  haye  got  them,  just  to  oarry  out  his  plan,  Sir, 
But  the  thousands  wouldn't  muster,  so  his  soheme  it  failed  to 

answer 

To  his  bow-wow-wow  I  &c. 

He  up  and  freed  poor  Paddies  all,  to  their  extreme  content,  Sir, 
From  owning  anv  landlord  rule,  or  paying  any  rent,  Snr : 
That  is,  he  would  haye  freed  them,  were  it  done  by  simply  saying  it, 
But  Law,  of  ooune,  emforoed  the  rent,  and  Pabdt  went  on  paying  it. 
'Twas  all  bow-wow-wow  I  &c 

Then,  haying  caught  him  stirring  up  sedition  in  the  nation, 
FoBSTXB  to  him  aidministered  a  sBngin^r  flagellati<m ; 
And  eyery  lionest  man  rejoioed  to  see  him  lay  the  lash  on. 
And  though  the  biting  of  the  whip  put  Dillon  in  a  passion, 
'Twas  all  bow-wow-wow  I  &c. 

So  let  us  sing  long  liye  the  Qxtebk  I  and  long  liye  Lreland  also. 
May  Pat  find  truer  patriots  than  some  he 's  pleased  to  call  so ; 
Ana  ne'er  may  England  from  her  rule  of  right  and  justioe  yary, 
Notwithstanding  Boras  traitors  like  the  one  from  lipperary, 
With  nis  bow-wow-wow  I 
His  wioked,  wild,  wrongheaded,  currish  bow-wow-wow  I 


SPIRITED  CONDUCT. 

List  week  Dr.  Fobbes  WnrsLOW  gaye  an  account,  in  a  letter  to 
the  Standard,  of  a  yidt  he  paid  to  a  seance  giyen  by  Mr.  Bastia!b,  a 
"  Medium."  On  entering  the  house.  Dr.  Wivslow  sa^.  he  was 
shown  into  an  upper  room  with  folding  doors  diyiding  the  bed-room 
from  the  sitting-room.    Says  Dr.  Wnf slow  :— 

**  All  lights  were  now  tamed  <mt,  with  the  exoeption  of  one  imaU  jet,  and 
before  long  a  supposed  epirit,  <dad  in  dress  olothes,  made  its  ^tpearanoe  at  the 
door  behind  the  ourtains.  One  of  the  audience,  Mr.  Cvmbbblakd,  apparently 

Sretended  to  reoognise  thii  as  the  spirit  of  his  departed  brother;  but  on  its 
tiird  appearanoe  smothered  it  with  cochineal  bv  means  of  a  squirt  with  which 
he  had  prorided  himself,  and,  jumping  forwara  at  the  same  time,  he  seised 
the  spirit,  and  after  haying  a  severe  struggle  to  drag  what  prored  to  be  some 
human  being  into  the  room,  withdrew,  his  fingers  being  nearly  dislocated  in 
the  contest.  .  .  .  Ultimately,  accompanied  by  Dr.  Kolmbbs  and  Mr.  Cvm- 
bbblakd, I  insisted  on  going  into  the  bed-room,  but  the  Medium  was  stated 
to  be  reiT  iU  in  a  tranoe.  fle  had,  however,  time  to  take  off  his  disguise,  but 
not  to  effiuM  all  the  cochineal  from  his  face.  .  .  .  Declaring  my  identity,  I 
pronounced  the  whole  thing  an  imposture  from  beginning  to  end." 

Brayo,  Dr.  WmsLOW  and  Mr.  Cxjkbxiujlkd.  Permit  me  to  offer 
you  a  cochineal  couplet : — 

Spirits  are  slippery  as  eeb  to  feel ; 

So,  would  you  cotoh  a  Spirit  f^Cotch  an  eel  I 


audstion  about  Kud-Salad  ICarlMt. 

Thi  muck  heaps  of  yegetable  refuse  lie  at  many  persons^  dom 
around  Mud-Salad  Market,  but  at  whose  door  lies  the  neglect  as  a 
graye  public  responsibility  P  At  the  Duke  of  MuDFOBirsr  Qm 
facit  per  aUumfaeit  per  w.  and  if  proper  instructions  are  not  giyen 
to  the^^um,  whose  fault  u  that  P  Cdl  at  the  MudfordEatate  (Mce, 
or  at  the  Mud-Salad  Market  Inspector's  Office— there  reallyMsuch 
a  person,  incredible  as  it  may  appear— and  inquire  within.  O 
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A   GROAN    FROM    A   QILLIE. 


^^^ 


Lissxs  Bhouldna'  gang  to  shoot, 
Na,  na  I 

Gillies  oanna'  help  bnt  hoot, 

S^hal 

Yon  donoe  bodies  arena*  fittin' 

Wi'  the  gademan's  to  be  pittin'. 

Bide  at  hame  and  mind  yere  knittin'  I 
Hoot,  awa'  I 

"  Wimmen's  Reohts  "  Ib  vara  weel. 

Ooh,  aye  I 
For  hizzies  wha  'ye  nae  hearts  to  feel ; 

Forbye 
Wimmen's  Rechts  is  aiblins  Wrang 
When  nat'ral  weak  mann  ape  the  Strang, 
An'  ohaney  oups  wi'  oaa'drons  gang, 

Anoh,  fief 

Hennies  shonldna'  try  to  craw 

Sae  f ast— 

Thisir  westlia'  thrapples  canna'  Uair 
Sic  a  blast. 

Leave  to  men-folk  bogs  and  ferns. 

An*  pairtrioks,  mniroooks,  braes,  and  eairps ; 

And  lasses  I  ye  may  mind  the  bairns— 
That's  best  I 


ToiTALi  (X)  hi$  mark. 


COMPARING  NOTES. 


NOTES. 

{From  the  St.  Jims*s  Gfazeite,) 

Thxbb  will  searoely  be  a  mcnre 
oonvinoinff  illnitration  of  the 
jndioial  blindness,  the  erass  in- 
eapaoity,  and,  we  may  almost 
•ay,  the  criminal  ineptitiide  of 
the  Administration  with  whidi 
the  eonn^  (and  oonelves  per- 
sonally) are  afiUoted  than  ^ 
•nbstitation  of  book-shot  xqt 
rifle-bnllets  as  ammnnition  for 
the  Boyal  Irish  Gonstaimlary, 
who  are  not  half  nnmeroiu 
enough  to  bej^in  with,  and  should 
be  armed,  in  addition  to  rifles 
and  bayonets,  with  hand-gre- 
nadet,  revolvers,  dog-whips,  and 
inickasnees.  Bnok-diot  is,  when 
sought  to  be  used  for  the  pur- 
poses of  rifling  tenants,  about  as 
serviceable  as  loUipopB  would  be. 
Buck-shot,  forsooth  I  Budc  rabbits 


OCOASIOKAL  NOTES. 

{Prom  the  2  P.M.  Gazette.) 

Thb  Oovemment  authorities 
In  Ireland  have  acted  with  their 
usual  eound  diserimiiuktion,  ge- 
ne runs  humuiity,  and  excellent 

judgment  in  dirwc^tiD^  thiit  buck- 
shot, inatead  of  ritle  eartl■idJ^'e8| 
Bhould  be  tupolied  to  the  Royal 
IrUh  ConstabuV^y,  whose  pnn- 
pipal  duties,  when  they  ars  not 
oooupied  with  plo-ying  **  JAs  Shan 
I'an  Foghtr  aod  the  **  Jft^aring 
of  the  Grten^"  on  the  at:c4>rditji, 
in  their  bftrrack-rooms,  api>ear  to 
be  the  shooting  of  eiricted  tenants, 
and  the  tearing  down  of  placards, 
affiled  to  the  walls  by  the  looal 
WiLtiNGS,  The  Irish  Police  ure 
a  a  tan  din  1^  monument  of  mis- 
goYcmment  in  Ireland ;  but  the 
determination  of  the  existinff 
AdmiDistratiou  to  "buckle  to" 


and  hare  triggers  would  suit  Mr. 
Gladsionb's  weak-kneed  Janis- 
saries better.  Quousque  tandem 
CatiUna  abtUere  patientid  noetrd  f 
If  these  things  are  done  with  im- 
punitr  in  the  Greenwood,  what 
shall  be  done  in  the  Dry  P  We 
are  both. 


GioB0B  Chump,  a  hardened 
little  Tillain  seven  years  of  age, 
desoribed  as  '*  of  no  oooupation,'' 
was  lately  charged  before  the 
East  Grimgribber  Benoh  of  Ma- 
gistrates, Bisr.  Ebban  Flow,  Sir 
Albsrt  Biscuit,  Bart,  and  Lt.- 
Col.  T&ouscEM,  with  stealing  a 
marigold,  value  half-a-farthing, 
from  the  garden  of  the  £ev. 
Almovb  Bock.  The  charge  was 
folly  brought  home  to  the  aban- 
doned priscmer  by  the  evidenoe  of 
Mr.  INSPSCIOB  Blabbebdthb. 
The  Bev.  Chairman  told  this 
young  hopeful  (who,  it  was  fur- 
ther stated,  was  a  Badioal  of  the 
deepest  dye),  that  he  was  an  in- 
corrigible uttle  miscreant,  who 
deserved  to  be  sent  to  penal  ser- 
vitude for  life.  As  it  was  he 
sentenced  him  to  three  months 
imprisonment  and  a  whipping 
wi&i  the  birch.  The  birch  is  only 
for  budding  criminals.  The  hein- 
ous crime  of  stealing  marigolds 
has  increased  to  monstrous  pro- 
portions since  the  coming  into 
office  of  a  Cabinet  of  plundering, 
blundering,  dundering,  treaty- 
sundering  uicapables. 

The  usual  sensational  stuff  has 
appeared  about  the  *' ovation'^ 
bestowed  on  Mr.  Gladstone,  on 
his  leaving  Chariiur  Cross  Station 
for  Gravesend,  with  Mrs.  Glad- 
srroNE  and  family,  and  on  his 
embarking  at  the  "Tea  and 
Shrimps,  jNinq;)ence  "  hot  water- 
ing place  on  board  the  OranM^ 
Cadle,  Of  course  we  wept  satt 
tears  when  the  Bight  Honourable 
Gentleinan  was  prostrated  by 
illness;  but  we  are  weeping 
Salter,  more  passionate,  and  more 
indignant  tears  now,  when  we 
think  ci  the  unhappy  Mahome- 
dans  in  European  Turkav  plnn- 
dmd,  of  meir  pilan,  their 
shintyana,  their  djabadaulis,  their 
yashmaks,  their  yataghans,  and 
even  their  hattiaherif  s  (their  only 
protection  from  the  indemanoy 
of  the  weather),  by  the  pitiless 
Bulgarians.  In  iaet»  we  can  do 
little  else  but  weep  now,  when 
we  think  of  a  Wolff  crying  in 
the  wilderness  and  ba  man  re- 
garding him,  and  a  House  of 
Oommcns  yawning  at  the  do- 
quenoeof  an  Ashkbab-Babtlbst, 
Sore  he  never  so  bravdy.  Evi- 
dently the  Deluge  has  come ;  and 
we  (who  have  f  ortunatdy  seouied 
passages  in  tha  Aik)  can  do 
nothing  but  moan  and  wring  our 


in  the.  matter  of  cartridges, 
cannot  be  too  highly  commended. 
Government  by  buck-shot,  al- 
though at  the  first  blush  it  would 
seem  to  indicate  a  predilection  for 
a  sluggish  policy,  will  be  recorded 
with  H^plause  in  the  continued 
"History  of  Civilisation,"  by 
some  future  Bucxlb. 

The  fiendish  sentence  passed  by 
the  amiable  trio  iriio  dispense 
"Justioes'  Justioe''  at  East 
Grimgribber  on  a  poor  little  urchin 
named  Gbobgx  Chump,  who  had 
been  guilty  of  the  trifiug  offence 
of  plucking  a  mariffold  from  a 
garden,  amords  another  proof  of 
the  crying  necessity  of  imme- 
diately disestablishingthe  Church 
of  England,  extending  the  County 
Franchise  to  the  proportions  of 
universality,  and  making  the 
recently  published  biographies 
of  BoussxAU,  Yoltaibb,  and 
DiDBBOT,  teidrbooks  in  all  the 
Board  Schools.  The  wretohed 
little  Chump  was  sentenced  to 
three  months'  imprisonment  and 
a  birching.  Why  not  to  the 
Ijiout,  the  rack,  the  stake,  the 
bastinado,  and  the  Oath  of  Par- 
liamentary Alleriance?  Of  course 
the  Chairman  of  the  Bench  was  a 
clergyfian.  So  was  the  prosecutor. 
Thm  waa  also,  we  perceive,  a 
Colonel  Tbouvcbm  on  the  Bench. 
The  time  is  ripe  for  the  Lobd 
Chavgbllob  to  be  told  plainly 
that  he  must  not  put  any  more 
soldiers  nor  clergymen  on  the 
Bench. 

The  enthusiasm  with  which 
Mr.  Gladstonb  and  his  family 
were  sreeted  on  leaving  Charinff 
CrossTerminusf  or  Gravesend,  ana 
the  cheers  and  God-speeds  with 
whioh  he  was  acclaimed  on  em- 
barking at  the  Terrace  Pier  on 
board  the  OrarUuli^  CaUle, 
should  scarcely,  we  think,  be 
taken  as  possessing  any  direct 
political  signification.  It  is  to  be 
hoped,  and  we  would  gladly 
beueve  that  there  are,  as  many 
staunch  Conservatives  as  there 
are  fervent  Liberals  who  rejoice 
at  the  restoration  to  health  of  an 
illustrious  English  statesman  and 
a  thorou^v  exeellsnt  man,  and 
who  sinoerely  wish  that  he  may 
have  **  a  good  time,"  as  the 
Americans  phrase  it,  during  his 
health-trip.  We  profess  very 
often  in  print,  and  on  the  plat- 
form or  in  the  dub  room,  to  re- 
gard this  or  that  Prime  Minister 
as  an  Enemy  of  his  Country,  and 
a  Misohievous  Incendiary  whose 
head  might  fall,  with  great  ad- 
vantage to  the  nation,  on  Tower 
Hill;  but  in  our  inmost  hearts 
we  do  not  mean  anything  of  the 
kind.  We  think  the  Prime 
Minister,  be  he  a  Conservative 
or  a  lihevalfbeheaBeaoensfield 
or  a  GladstoniL  a  very  fine  feUow, 
and  we  should  be  unf  eignedly 
piflftd  if  anything  happened  te 


TO  MB8SB8.  DIUOH  AJBTD   CO. 

Thb  Seed  that  mischievous  Agitators  sn^iter  bioadoast  in  Ireland 
-— Seedition. 
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OM 


JprU  29. 

Delighted  at  being  able  to  write  M,P,  after  hie 
namut,  the  new  Member  for  6fra89borough 
speaks  of  the  House  as 

**  Thb  jollixst  Club  ih  Lovoon." 


August  27. 

Bather  **  mixed,**  afUr  tumUy-one  hours'* 
continuous  sitting,  he  says^ 

*'  Thx  Pexsbmt  Pablxambit  I   It  's  tbx  Lltm 

Pa&LIAMBNT!     ANDlOAK'TOSrAPAJBl'^ 


THE  NEW  OURANG. 
As  described  by  Mr.  F^rank  Buekland. 

'TwixT  four  and  five  feet  high  he  is, 

IfnotaUttkbiffger; 
It  MemB  he  has  aUby '' ^iiB/» 

AlthoQ^  a  maniTe  figger. 
Hia  hair  u  what  you  may  eall  red' 

'Twill  larger  be  a  year  henoe— 
He  gains,  by  baldness  on  his  head, 

'*  Professumal  appearance." 
He  puts  his  arm  forth  from  the  cage. 

In  fashion  flUMt  nnmlT, 
And  screams  and  yells  when  in  a  rage— 

A  pleasing  ereatnre  tnilyl 


Gobbling  and  Ck>okery. 

AcooEDnrG  to  Mr.  Riohabo  J\ 
the  **  Amateor  Poacher/'  Author  of  Roi 
Ahotd  a  Oreai  Bstaie,  and  other  delight- 
ful and  instmotiye  works  on  the  ways  of 
wild  animals,  and  the  manners  and  cos- 
toms  of  typioal  mstics,  the  cobbler  of 
"Okeboume  Tillage*'  has  actaally  been 
known  to  sole  and  heel  shoes  of  his  cnstomers 
with  hiahly  dried  and  hardened  bacon. 
This  coboler  would  hardly  have  held  that 
*' there  is  nothing  like  leather."  In  his 
time,  and  in  a  season  of  famine,  the  natives 
of  Okeboume  might  really  haye  contriTcd 
to  subsists  in  ameasure,  on  a  species  of  fried 
soles,  and  fried  heeb  also  to  boot— hob- 
nailed boot. 


VO  8SCBST  AT  ALL. 

A  Cruel  Secret.  A  new  noyel  by  a  new 
Author.  This  Secret  is  ''let  out"  by 
Mttbib.  and  kept,  only  for  a  short  time,  by 
Bubscrioers. 


WIMBLEDON  "  SUB  JUDICE." 

Pbblikinabt  Inbtbvctiors. 

Editor  to  Colonel  Cfmtributor.^We  wtnt  lomethiog  about  the  Wimble- 
don Marking  ScandaL  Of  ooone  you  know  all  about  it.  But  as  the  dediion 
of  the  Court  ii  not  yet  publiihed,  pray  be  carefiiL 

Oolontl  Contributor  to  Bditor.~~Am  I  to  undeistand  that  I  am  to  exerdie 
perfect  fireedom  of  opinion  ? 

JBd%ior  to  Colonel  Contributor.-^Oi  oouise.  But  treat  the  matter  lerioualy, 
and  make  it  generaL 

THE  ARTICLE. 

Thb  First  Napolbov  (that  greatest  of  modem  Qenerals)  has  called 
the  English  a  nation  of  shopkeepers.  It  was  an  empty  reproadi  that 
met  with  a  suffioientiy  snggestiye  coaunentary  on  the  blood-stained 
field  of  Waterloo.  But  had  not  the  answer  reached  the  Emporor 
from  the  mouths  of  the  cannon  unlimbered  before  the  litUe  Belgian 
farmhouse,  a  negatiTe  would  as  surely  hare  arriyed  from  Wimble- 
don—the  home,  nav,  the  Terr  birthplace  of  the  National  Rifle  Asso- 
ciation of  Qreat  Britain.  That  excellent  Institution  was  founded 
exactiy  one-and-twenty  years  ago.  Then  (as  now)  the  Duke  of 
Cambbibob  appears  as  President.     In  1860  the  Council  decided 

Ikoidbxtal. 

Bditor  to  Colonel  Contributor.'^  k  most  admirable  opening  I  But  may  I 
tuggeit  that  we  icaroely  want  a  history  of  the  N.B.A.  A  little  deioriptiTe 
writing  is  always  effeotlTe.  A  word-photograph  of  the  ipot  would  be  capitaL 
I  need  loaroely  repeat  that  as  the  matter  ii  sub  fudiee^  we  must  be  carefuL 

Colonel  Contributor  to  JUttor.— Hum!  I  hare  the  honour  to  enclose  the 
continuation  of  my  article. 

Thb  AsncLB  {conUnued). 

Who  does  not  knew  Wimbledon  P—wind-driyen  Wimbledon  I 
Who  does  not  know  the  Railway  Station  at  Putney,  with  its  two 
platforms,  its  double  set  of  lines,  its  newspiq^er-staU  P  Who  does 
not  know  the  white  tents  resting  on  the  fragrant  heather  like  a  nest 
of  poached  eggs  shining  in  a  dish  of  Tsrdant  q;)ina<di  P  Who  does 
not  know  the  Cottage--a  tiny  t^  decked  with  many-coloured 
flowersP  Who  does  not  know  the  Refreshment  Marquee 
Imoidxiital. 

Editor  to  Colonel  Cbn/ri^tor.— Oapital !  Beally  capital !  But  perhaps  we 
had  better  go  straight  to  the  subject  I  know  that  youhold  a  Hythe  oertiflcate. 
Tour  technical  knowledge  of  the  matter  wiU  be  simply  inraluable. 


Thb  Abtiolb  (con^wtMcQ. 

And  yet  it  is  difficult  to  sujppose  that  there  could  haTC  been  any 
doubt  about  the  proper  mode  in  which  the  Reeister  idiould  haye  been 
kept.  The  merest  tyro  in  musketry  knows  that  it  must  be  signed 
by  the  Marker,  countersigned  by  the  Captain  or  Oflicer  of  the 
section,  after  which  the  colunm's  "  duplicate  total  points "  corre- 
sponding with  the  practices  executed  are  initialed  by  the  Officer  in 
charge,  to  yerify  their  agreement  with  the  column's  ^'  total  points," 

and  then  torn  off  and  handed  to 

Incidbntal. 

Editor  to  Colonel  Contributor. -~  The  most  interesting  narratiye  I  hare 
eyer  read  I  Terse,  epigrammatie,  admirable !  Still,  do  you  not  think  it  would 
be  as  well  to  popularise  the  idea  for  HMoenertU  reader  r 

Colonel  Contributor  to  Editor. --The  General  jeaderP  Why,  a  8ub» 
Lieutenant  would  clearly  nndentand  it.  Sir! 

Editor  to  Colonel  Contributer.^1  mean  the  non-professional  reader. 

Colonel^Oontributor  to  Editer.^Ae  you  wish.  Sir. 

Thb  Abuclb  {continued^. 

Here  it  is  necessary  to  say,  lor  the  benefit  of  the  Public  (who  are 
wholly  and  entirely  ignorant  of  all  military  matters),  that  the 
Marksman  is  the  person  who  fires  off  the  rifle.  The  rifle  is  a  weapon 
consisting  of  a  certain  amount  of  wood  and  steeL  This  weapon  is 
loaded  (that  is  filled)  with  an  explodye  compositicm  called  gmi- 
powder.  and  a  missile  made  of  lead  ydept  a  bulbt.  The  gunpowder 
u  put  into  a  tube  (called  a  bMreU  fint,  then  the  bullet  When 
ignited,  the  powder  pr(»pels  the  bullet  through  the  air,  and^— 
Imoidbktal. 

Editor  to  Colonel  Cbnfrt^Mtor.— Brilliant t  Quite  brilliant!  But,  ezonse 
me,  hare  you  erer  been  a  Polytechnic  lecturer  P 

CMonel  Contributor  to  JUilor.— Sir,— I  cannot  betray  confidence.  It  is 
the  duty  of  a  soldier  to  obey  his  supenor.  I  hare  the  honour  to  endose  a 
oontinuatioii  of  my  article. 

Thb  AsnoLB  (eontinuedi. 
That  grave  abuses  exist  must  be  manifest  to  the  most  casual 
observer.  It  is  time  that  the  guilhr  ones  should  be  withered  with 
scorn,  crushed  to  the  very  earth  with  a  weight  of  bitter  ignominy ! 
We  have  no  hesitation  in  stating  in  the  dearest  possible  manner 
that  those  tee  are  about  to  mention  have  outraged  humanitjr.  They 
have  made  a  display  of  wicked  and  vulgar  ignorance.  They  have 
been  convicted  in  the  minds  of  all  true  Englishmen  of  the  most 
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hi  ^^  frauds,  the  most  degrading  of  felonies.  Not 
a  Himdred  yean  ago  ther  wonld  have  been  hanged  for 
their  transgresdons,  and  it  is  a  mistake  and  a  mis- 
fortune that  the  law  now  shows  them  demeney.  The 
of  these  infamoos  yillains  axe 


iNOIimKTAL. 

EdiUr  U  06Um$l  Ctmiributor.^lm  both  our  laket  I  muit  cat 
yoa  short!    What  yon  are  writing  is  rank  libel! 

(hUma  Oontribuiar  to  Jtfi<or.—Toa  hare  no  right  to  intcrfSBft 
with  a  prof««ional  man  writing  on  a  profetiionalsabioeil  Sir, 
I  am  abiolntoly  shaking  with  indignation ! 

Sditor  to  Oolonoi  OMilnMifor.— Shake,  bnt  hesr ! 

Colonsl  Cmtributor  to  EdUor.^l  am  at  yoor  orders,  Sir. 
PSiCols  for  two,  and  coffee  for  one. 

Editor  to  Colonel  Contributor.—Vo ;  permit  me,  ooARm  and 
cigars  for  two.  I  trait  to  yoor  kindness  of  heart,  sound  sense, 
and  moderation,  and  I  am  sure  the  conoludon  of  yoor  admirable 
paper  will  bo  simply  excellent. 

Thb  Abtioli  (concluded). 
The  Scandal  at  Wimbledon  oan  h&  only  dealt  with  by 
military  men.  What  right  have  a  pack  of  inoompetent 
civilians  to  talk  about  it  P  Bnt  there  i^  a  lower  depth.. 
Ilie  Editor  <^  this  paper  hu  dared  to  lecture  the  writer 
of  this  artide  npon  bis  f&ote,  bis  literary  style,  and  Mb 
ConTictionsI  inie  wnter  of  this  article  is  an  old  Soldier, 
and  has  heen  ont  in  his  day  a  score  of  times,  and  »  readv 
to  go  cut  again.  He  ia  a  dead  ^hot  with  a  pijtoU  and 
taught  Akgblo  tooingr.    He  tells  the  Editor  of  this 

paper  that 

lEenmindcr  of  the  Article  editoriaflif  iuppreeeed.] 


LAYS    OF   A    LAZY    MINSTREL. 

II.— Thx  Sovg  of  thi  Sahdbot. 


0 


,  HouDAT-MAncBScan 
rarely  he  stiU, 
Bat    take     super- 
human exertions 
And  make  themselTes  hot 
and  exhausted  and  ill 
To  orffanise  horrid  *'  ex- 
cursions'M 
Let  those  who  enjoy  it  ride 
ont  in  a  "shay  ••— 
Exploring  each  dell  and 
each  dingle — 
But  lei  me  throw  stonee  m 
the  water  all  day 
And  roll  on  the  $and 
and  the  %hmgle  ! 

They  think  it  delightful  to  walk  on  the  pieri 

And  try  to  create  a  sensation ; 
When  passenmrs  land*  looking  pallid  and  queer, 

A  cause  is  tor  great  juhilation : 
Let  lunatics  listen  to  hands  when  they  play, 

And  nod  to  their  noise  and  their  jingle^ 
But  let  me  throw  itonee  in  the  water  all  day 

And  roll  on  the  aand  and  the  Mngle  I 

Anemone-hunters  roam  over  the  rooks, 

All  hoping  to  fish  up  a  tank-full ; 
They  hopelMsly  ruin  their  shoes  and  their  socks— 

0  why  can't  they  rest  and  he  thankful  P 
They  rave  o*er  a  winkle,  a  wrass,  or  a  wray. 

And  sea-weeds  that  with  them  commingle— 
Bttt  let  me  throw  stonee  m  the  water  aU  day 

And  roll  on  the  $and  and  the  shingle  I 

They  think  it  is  pleasant  to  go  for  a  sail 

With  wind  in  a  duhious  quarter ; 
When  wares  "  chop  ahout,'' and  they  get  Tory  pale 

And  up  to  their  knees  in  the  water. 
Let  maritime  maniacs,  wetted  with  spray. 

Discourse  on  a  cleat  or  a  cringle— 
But  let  me  throw  atonee  m  the  water  all  day 

And  roll  on  the  eand  and  the  ahingle  ! 

I  'd  much  rather  take  a  good  pull  at  osone 

Without  all  this  hustto  and  riot ; 
If  well-meaning  friends  would  hut  leave  me  alone. 

To  hash  in  the  sunshine  and  quiet. 
Such  lahour  as  theirs  fills  my  heart  with  dismay— 

The  thought  of  it  makes  my  hlood  tingle— 
8o  I  will  throw  itonee  in  the  water  all  day 

And  roll  on  the  eand  and  the  ahingle  ! 

[Left  roUmg, 


A    FREE    TRANSLATION. 

(With  Puneh'a  Apdogiea  to  the  Shade  of  Uhland.) 

Our  Seasick  Poet^ 
"  Task,  oh  SrawiiBD,  thbiok  tht  vbb  ; 

I  'VB  BBSN  AS  ILL  AS  AST  ThrBX  1  " 


THE  MUDFOG  PAPERS. 

MK88B8.  Bkhtlet  aitd  Son  havc  repuhlished  Ohables  Dickxv8*s  Mwffog 
Papera,  which  first  appeared  in  their  Miacellany.    Those  who  rememhor  Albbbt 


ICkrritt,  Peititt,  and  Habbis,  we  were  tickled  into  a  sudden  guffaw  hv  Uds 
line  placed  in  the  mouth  of  Mr.  Jackson  as  the  Comic  Villain—*'  Yell,  'ere 
▼e  are  again,  as  the  Qunv  says  yen  she  opens  Parlyment  I "  The  ahsurd 
association  of  ideas  struck  us  as  a  decidedly  original  turn  of  humour.  Oddly 
enouflh,  on  reading  the  Mutffyg  Papetra,  we  hit  on  the  foUowinff  passage  in 
The  Pantomime  of  Lffe :— '*  We  take  it  that  the  commencement  of  tne  Sessbn 
of  Parliament  is  neither  more  nor  less  than  the  drawing  up  of  the  Curtain  for  a 
Grand  Comic  Pantomime,  and  that  His  Migesty's  most  gracious  Speedi  on  the 
opening  thereof  may  he  not  inaptly  compared  to  the  Clown^a  openmg  speech  of 
'^Heroweare!''  (Dionors,  hy  ^e  way,  omits  the  "  amin.")  ** 'My  Lords  and 
Gentlemen,  here  we  are  I '  appears,  to  our  mind  at  least,  to  be  a  very  good 
abstract  of  the  point  end  meanmg  ox  the  propitiatory  sddress  of  the  Ministry." 
The  authors  of  The  World  had  probably  never  seen  or  heard  of  the  Mueffba 
Papera ;  but,  even  after  this  distance  of  time,  lea  granda  eeprite  ae  touchent. 
The  Mudfog  Papera  are  most  interesting^  as  a  roedmen  of  Dickbks's  budding 
humour.  Perhaps  the  best  in  the  collection  is  The  Pantomime  of  Life,  The 
description  of  the  Pantaloon  and  the  Harlequin  is  inimitable. 


A  Swell's  Be  view. 

A  Tramp  Abroad  is  equal  to  any  book  by  two  authors.  Of  course  it  is.  It  *s 
by  Mabk  Twain.  Second  Notice,  by  our  Lardy-Dardy  Swell:  "Awl  vewy 
amusing— vewy—«w !  He 's  not  at  all  a  slow  Twain,  though  he  stops  at  such 
a  lot  of  places.  Yass.  Wead  it  Yaas.  You  can  get  it  at  Sbuttbbs  ahd 
WnrDows.  I  mean  Chattkbs  akd  Wowdbbs— I  mean  Chatto  awd  Wwdits. 
Adoo."  

ToucimrG  Cebbmoitt  nr  thb  Ibibh  Hills.-"  Waking  *'  the  Echoes)  V  1 1 , 
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VOTES  FSOK  THE  DIAET  07  A  CITT  WATTES. 

ow    off  en    I've 

Jtiort  that  OIL  the 
ole,  pnLpBf  the 
Bherftf^  is  about 
the  id  '^t  wLirulisr- 
Inlleh.'.:.  i^hhps  4bI 
jDKnrflon*  Ymur 
Lord  Mayor  and 
your  Aldennont 
gets  a  good  Pren- 
fiahip  as  Com- 
mon tknmBeU  and 
80  gets  hardened 
to  'igh  livin*. 
But  a  sheriff 
oomes  suddenly 
into  il^  without 
any  tnruppera- 
tion,  Imd  the  na- 
tural eonsequenee 
enshewSf  one  or 
other  on  em  is 
layd  up  about 
wunoe  a  fortnite 
for  the  fust  few 
munths,  and  no 
wunder^wen  one 
thinks  wot  they 
hastogothrouffh. 
Wot  beoi^ns  on  em  all?  Bbowk  says  they  takes  their  Carridges  with 
em,  and  goes  to  Afrioa  and  beoomes  African  Princes.  But  in  course 
that 's  omy  his  nonsince.  Tho'  I  was  told  by  a  frend  of  mine,  who 's 
a  second  hand  Coachman  in  Long  Aker,  that  his  master  wunce  had  a 
order  to  paint  up  a  old  Sheriff 's  Coach  with  lots  of  red  and  blue  and 
gold  and  silTer,  and  sprawlin  Huns  and  things,  and  to  make  two 
woodin  bosses  as  large  as  Ufe,  runnin  on  fore  wheels,  and  painted 

Suite  natterel,  and  they  was  all  sent  to  Africa  as  a  pressent  to  one  of 
he  Chiefs,  who  used  to  haye  ten  niggers  tied  to  the  bosses  to  pull 
the  Coach  along,  and  he  used  to  sit  on  the  Box  and  flog  'em  all  the 
way  I  I  shouon't  haye  liked  to  haye  had  to  wate  on  His  Boyal 
Hiness.  

To  my  mind  the  bite  of  human  dignety  is  a  full-blown  Master 
Free  Mason  with  his  apron  on,  and  all  the  ensines  of  his  offide  I 

Many  and  many  a  Rite  Honnorebble  Gent  haye  I  had  tike  honner 
of  assisting  down-stairs  wen  leaving  the  hospitibble  Board ;  and  once 
a  Boyal  Pussunidge,  who  was  speechless  with  emoshun,  grasped  my 
hand,  and  shook  it  I  I  made  all  my  family  go  thro'  the  same  serre- 
mony  before  I  woshed  that  onerd  hand. 

I  don't  think  as  how  we  perfesbnal  Gents  is  treeted  with  propper 
respek.  I  heerd  a  young  Swell  say,  only  last  week,  that  he  hated 
wearing  white  Chokers,  they  made  a  man'  look  so  much  like  a 
Waiter!  Well,  I  want  to  no  wot  he'd  like  to  look  likeP  Why, 
only  a  short  time  ago,  a  very  young  Kobbleman,  evidently  quite 
unused  to  City  Hf e,  came  to  a  great  Citv  Gill  bankit,  and  wen  I 
went  up  to  him  to  take  his  Hat,  I  made  my  ushal  bow,  which  I 
copies  as  neer  as  I  can  from  Royalty,  the  young  Gentleman  axshally 
shook  hands  with  me  and  adrest  me  as  Woshupfool  Marsterl  I 
never  was  so  taken  a  back  in  all  my  life.  I  axshaUy  blusht  to  that 
ekstmt  that  I  must  have  looked  like  a  meer  vulgar  Country  Squire  I 

I  am  sorry  to  see  that  a  lot  of  Forren  Mussenneries  has  cum  over 
from  France  and  Gemmany  to  take  the  bread  out  of  the  mouths  of 
the  flne  old  English  Waiter,  tho'  preshus  little  of  that  common  Stuff 
they  'd  And  in  mine.  I  wunder  where  this  here  Free  Trade  is  a 
ffoin  to  take  us  to  P  Who  ever  thought  of  Free  Trade  in  Waiters  ? 
The  thuBg  *s  ridiklus.  A  flne  set  these  Mussenneries  are,  to  be 
sure !  They  rush  about  here,  there,  and  everywere,  making  their- 
sdves  as  thej  calls'  it  jinrully  useiool,  &  atending  to  anvMdy  as 
wants  anythmk,  the  Ijots!  Ko  quiet  dignety,  no  orty  aemeener, 
no  stickin  in  one  place,  whether  you're  wanted  or  not,  and,  above 
alL  no  conveeneent  Defness  I  Ah  I  if  this  sort  of  thing  goes  on,  it 
will  cause  a  nice  sort  of  chanffe^  this  will  I  Why  at  least  narf  on  us 
won't  be  wanted  at  all,  and  the  rest  will  have  to  iutirely  halter 
their  old  sistum.  All  worry  well  for  V>ys ;  but  how  about  us  as 
has  grown  gray  in  the  suwiss  P  My  Wiskers,  which  is  wot  is  called 
Mutton  Chop  pattun,  has  begun  to  change  colour,  and  wen  I  asked 
Browk  how  it  was  that  my  wiskers  changed  before  my  head,  he 
said,  with  a  laugh,  it  was  becos  my  jaws  luid  more  work  than  my 
brains.    I  wonder  what  he  meiitf  swn  of  Im  eharf ,  I  suppose. 

{Signedj  Bobsbi. 


WHY  THERE  ARE  NO  ''EQOES''  THIS  WEEK. 

Lahi  week  our  esteemed  Costributor  gave  the  reason  for  hii  oon- 
spiouous  absence.  He  told  us  that  ha  was  going  to  haye  his  hair 
out  Naturally  enough,  we  were  most  anxious  to  know  where  this 
operation  was  to  be  pmormed.  There  seemed  to  be  some  reluctance 
on  his  part  to  inform  us.  But  in  the  interests  of  the  public  we 
rreased  the  question.  The  answer  was  most  completely  satisfactory. 
He  had  determined  on  undergoing  the  operation ;  and  when  Our 
Own  Egoist  has  determined  on  anything,  he  does  it,  or  has  it  done 
for  him.  Tet  he  is  such  a  wondenul  man,  that  we  thought  it  highly 
probable  he  would  disdain  all  assistanee,  and  insist  on  cutting  Ins 
own  hair  a^  years  ago.  when  quite  a  child,  he  had  cut  his  own  teeth. 
And  at  that  timtf  how  irritable  he  was ! 

On  inquiry  at  his  house,  we  ascertained  that  ne  had  abandoned  all 
idea  of  cuttug  his  own  hair,  and  had  made  an  arraneement  with  a 
distiniruished  professional  operator,  who  outs  hair  *^By  Appoint- 

Bdng  nervous  as  to  the  after-effects  of  the  operation  on  a  naturally 
delicate  constitution,  we  arranged  to  be  present  on  an  oeoaaum 
which  might  be  fraught  with  fatal  consequences  if  skilful  hands 
were  not  employed.  All  that  money  could  do,  up  to  one  diilling, 
was  done.  With  our  Artist  we  were  on  the  spot  during  the  euttiniry 
of  which  w6  sulgoia  a  Cut. 

firt 


We  are  glad  to  say  that  our  excellent  Contributor  is  in  perfect 
health  and  spirits,  but,  owing  to  the  fact  of  his  bein^  compelled  t  j 
have  his  hat  removed  in  order  to  submit  to  the  operation,  he  did  not 
recover  himself  ^uite  so  soon  as  we  had  expected.  Previous  to 
placing  himself  in  the  operator's  chair,  our  excellent  Contaributor 
shook  hands  with  the  hairdresser,  and  said  that  he  forgave  hinu  It 
was  a  touching  scene. 

The  patient  was  under  the  influence  of  Gas  for  more  than  twenty- 
flve  minutes,  and  on  waking  he  was  understood  to  exclaim  "  Sham- 
poo I "  whereupon  a  young  assistant,  with  more  zeal  than  discretion, 
at  once  wheeled  him  to  the  basin,  and  put  his  head  under  the  tap. 
Hiis  quickly  restored  him  to  more  than  nis  ordinary  self,  and,  start- 
ing up,  he  explained  tllat  he  had  asked  for  '*  Champagne,"  and  not 
*'  Shunpoo."  The  mistake  was  easily  recttfled  ^mh  a  draught  on 
Pommery  &  Co.  tre$  see  et  hienfrappS, 

Latest  ^u/Xs^tn.— Progressing  favourably.    Hair  growiiig  again. 


aXrOTAnOV  ADAPTSD  to  UrBIFFRBlOrT  SBBVICB  AX  Ajr 
OTBBOBOWSBD  SPOPPSB. 

WaitxbI  Waiter  I  everywhere,  t 

And  not  a  drop  to  drink  I  "^QIP 

Ancient  Mariner  ^0my\^] 


'VsOii 


■.— »« 
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LAYS    OF   A    LAZY    MINSTREL. 

III.— A  Yaw  cwr  thb  Fniircrs  Coast. 


He  hath  a  figfute  rrand— 
Note,  as  he  takes  his  stand, 
Pdsed  npon  either  hand, 

Merry  yojuif^  mer-pets : 


m^jZ'^'^    ALK  about  lazy  time  I— 

Come  to  this  sonnT  dime- 
life  is  a  flowing  rhyme — 

Pleasant  its  oadenoel 
Zephyrs  are  blowing  free 
Oyer  the  summer  sea, 
Sprinkling  delidously 

Merry  Mermaidens  I 

Despite  the  torrid  heat. 
Toilettes  are  quite  oomplete ; 
White  are  the  little  feel;. 

Fair  are  the  tresses : 
Maidens  htoe  swim  or  sink, 
Clad  in  bine  serge— I  think 
Some  are  in  manve  or  pink — 

GayarethedsessesI 

If  yon  know  Etret&t, 
Yon  will  know  3Psieu  Id-- 
Oh,  such  a  strong  papa  I— 

Ever  ont  boating. 
Yon  '11  know  his  babies  too, 
ToTO  and  Lolalott, 
All  the  long  morning  throngh 

Dicing  and  floating. 

Oh  what  a  nierry  orew  I 
Fresh  from  the  water  bln6, 
Rosy  and  li^nghing  too- 
Daring  and  dripping ! 
Look  at  eaoh  merry  mite. 
Held  np  a  diszy  height, 
Langhing  from  sheer  delight- 
Fearless  of  slipping  I 


Drop  them  I    Ton  strong  papa, 
SwimbacktoKtret&tl 
Here  oomes  their  dear  Mamma, 
Seeking  for  her  pets  I 


A  SEASONABLE  SURPEISE. 

( We  vieit  the  Alexandra  Palace—Iff  the  mereeilchance.   Our  HejfiorL) 

Helpli S3  we  lay,  like  the  Bbip  **  in  the  Bay  0*  Msoay,  0,"  in  the  bay-i^dow  of  the 
Ecl«cticon.  All  oTir  blooimng  eompanions  Were  jaded  and  gone.  We  were  jaded,,  but 
oouldn^t  ffo.  We  thought  of  our  chain  a,  and  sighed  for  the  Brighton  Pieir.  **  Too  late— alas  t 
too  late!  Ohi  foT  a  ditini^r  mit  of  town  at  some  new  place,  and  an  a/ /ra^co  lonnge  I  In 
Paris,  in  Bmsaels^  in  any  Continental  citTi  we  shonld  have  known  what  to  do;  bnthere— 
nothing.  The  Play  was  not  the  thing  at  all.  Riehmond  P  No ;  if  there  were  any  amonnt  of 
RichmoT»<ia  in  the  fields  we  are  tired  of  the  place,  ^uSt  dining.  Pnrfleet,  Ghreenwioh,  Qraves* 
end  I  With  Titanie  whitebait,  and  mnddy  river  P  No.  Like  Sir  Cnarlea  Coldstream,  we 
were  need  up.    Nothing  in  any  one  of  'em. 

Snddenly*  little  Tody  Mohy  jnmpa  np  cheerily— he  and  onrselves  are  thie  oidy  two  left  in 
the  Ecleehcon,  aa  fofriea  don't  couot,  *^'  I  Ve  nf  ver  been  there  1  **  he  cries.  "  Where  P  "  we 
aek.  **  The  Alexandra  I  "  is  hi  a  answer,  **  Riih  I "  is  onr  retort  nnoonrteons.  "  After  Bach- 
ntfind,  Purtieet,  &c.f  a  nc^edleaa  Ale^candra  ends  the  song.  Besides,  Palaoes  are  horrid  places.^' 
We  ftjieak  boldly  in  the  Eoleetioon— but  the  fogies  are  asleep.  **  Let's  try  iV*  nrges  Tobt. 
And  he  opens  the  A. B.C.  **  How  do  we  set  thcVu  P  "  we  inqnire,  yieldinglT.  Then  we  objeet 
that  it  h  too  late,    *^  Not  a  hit»''  cries  Tobt  Mort.    "  Waiter  I    Hansom  I " 

We  plaoe  onrieWea  in  Toby's  hands.  It  ma v  be  the  blind  lending  the  blind,  neither  of  n^ 
beinjT  aemiainted  with  the  plaoe ;  bat  Tobt  and  onrselves  know  our  way  abont  blindfolded. 

FromKinif^s  CroBs  we  went  to  Wood  Green,  Where  we  descended  jnst  as  the  "gloaming" 
had  set  in,  almnt  7.30,  and  seeing  before  us  a  very  nndignitied  sort  of  half-illnminated 
entrftnce,  whieh  proved  to  be  **The  Falaoe  Gates,"  we  presented  onrselves  to  two  Check- 
takera,  who  eyed  na  enspicionsly,  carefolly  inspected  onr  railway-tickets,  and  finally 
passed  ns  in. 

The  air  was  appetising,  the  honr  late,  and  so  we  engaged  a  pony-trap  to  make  the  asoent 
to  the  Palace.  The  Postilion,  CTidentiT  aware  thet  he  was  carrying  Cjbsab  and  his  for- 
tunes, took  us  at  a  solemn  pa^  up  the  hill.  Fearing  to  stagger  the  offioials  by  the 
impressiye  grandeur  of  our  arrival  in  state,  we  pulled  up  well  in  the  shade,  gave  the 
Postilion  largeeee,  bade  him  to  keep  his  own  oounsel  (or  to  retain  him  when  necessary^ 
and  smiling  to  nobody  right  and  left,  we  entered  the  building.  Tobt  was  for  going  to  see 
all  the  entertainments.  "No,"  we  said,  resolutely ;  "  there  is  but  one  entertainment  for  us, 
and  that  is  dinner." 

Instinct,  and  a  friendly  man  who  was  waiting  for  some  one  to  come  in  and  see  Mr. 
HowABD  Paul's  Entertainment,  led  us  to  the  edlte  d  manger.  We  selected  our  toble,  by  an 
open  window,^  with  a  view  of  nothing  in  particular  Qit  uiQ  in  the  distance,  and  there  eat 


down.  The  table  was  laid  for  ei?ht;  so 
with  onreitilveii  in  th«  chair  at  the  head,  and 
Tour  MoaT  on  my  laft,  it  looked  as  thouirH 
WW  had  invited  iruetts,  who  had  thrown  us 
over  at  the  last  raomentf 

Und^prease^l  hy  this,  we  BuramoTied  the 
waiter.    Ht  flew— in  an  opposite  direction, 

A^ain,  "  Wai !  "      **  Teaair ! ''  and  he 

presented  ns  with  a  bill  of  fare,  witb  which 
to  aninse  onrBelves  while  he  waa  busy, 
and  vanifihed  out  of  the  window  like  an 

nncaged  bird.     "Wai^ 1"     "  T^ftdr  1  " 

Ho  was  baok  a^ain — and  away*  Could  we 
put  Rait  on  his  tail  ?    How  to  oatoh  that 

waiter*    * '  Wai 1 "  J*  Tessir  I "  and  this 

iijDot  he  handed  us  the  wine  carte — ^and  onoe 
moro  tt«w  out  ol  tha  window.  A  marTellDui 
waiter  t     Was  he  a  spirit  ? 

But  these  wondora  did  not  allay  the 
pangs  of  hunger-- though  sweet  mu&ie  from 
a  my«tmous  piano  aroise  and  calmed  tha 
eavag<3  hreahtft  for  a  while*  At  last— unable 
to  shoot  the  waitfi-  as,  lilte  Folly,  ho  tlew, 
wo  walked  up  to  the  Masier  of  the  FeaBt, 
and  jf ravel y  informed  him  that  we  had 
jituditd  the  menu  twice  eafefully,  tJiat  we 
hftjii  heard  two  tunes  on  the  piano,  and  w^^re 
thoroughly  pleated  with  *- Terr  thing  eo  far 
— but  might  tpe  ditic  f  Would  he  o<>mniaud 
the  tricksy  sprite  of  a  waiter,  by  Buiae 
mighty  spell^  to  m*tvs  u»  with— in  fa*'t— 
onr  dtnner  f  Mr,  Phospfro,  th<^  Matter— 
iiivilly  did  this— mo*t  eiviUy,  and  a  oatiital 
diTin^rr  wa^  et-rved.  Grou&i*  exceUent, 
Champajtne  first- rate.    Every  thin  (5  good. 

An d  tn en—  we  str^j]  1  ed  f*  * rth,  0 nee  m ore 
the  distant  light*  Intriga^d  ua*  Beautiful 
and  extensive  grounds^  and  oh,  the  lyvfeliest 
niirhtM 

People  eoming  up  the  steps  told  ns  tliat 
sometning  waa  goine  on — as  we  underst^jod 
tht  m  at  first—  * '  on  th  Pee  le^s,  ^ '  Thi  s  turn  t  d 
out  to  he  their  way  of  pronoun cin(t,  **  On 
tht  Three  Lalu^J^  So  thither  we  wended 
our  way*  Time  9 ,  30,  Sound  a  of  m  ume  an  d 
revelry.  Thousands  of  twinkling  oohiured 
lights,  Marvfllotxslv  beautiful  efletita  of 
light  and  shade,  while  the  electric  light 
was  thrown  on  one  of  the  three  lakes, 
around  which  was  a  crowd- leminding  ns 
of  the  Gatherinar  of  the  Clans— listening  to 
the  hand  and  to  a  singer  in  the  Pavilion  on 
the  water's  edge, 

Onr  nurpriee  at  this  scene  was  nnly 
equalled  hr  our  intense  fi-ratifioation*  Htre 
we  were.  Where  ?  Surtly  at  Baden-Baden, 
or  asflifltinir  at  soma  pte  on  the  Continong ! 
A  really  fairy-like  scene,  and  within  the 
easiest  difttanoe,  A  great  hoon  to  the  tired 
L<>ndonerr,  who  has  no  Vaushall,  no  Cre- 
morne,  to  go  to.  And,  t^  our  thinking;,  far 
snrpassing  the— hnt  00  ro  pari  sons  are  odiofua, 
and  the  alluMon  ia  clear  as  cryf'tal, 

Thia  ia  fliaphatieally  no  pnif,  but  tardy 
jnstino  done  to  a  plaoe  of  which  we  have 
hitherto  steered  dear— no  puff,  we  repeat, 
eicept  as  a  return  for  a  hreath  of  air  on  a 
very  hot  night,  and  one  of  the  mobt  &tTi- 
kingly  piatnre&iuie  al  freico  scenes  we  ve 
come  aoross  for  years. 

At  ten  we  began  t^i  return.  Being  uncer- 
tain as  to  trains  and  atationi,  we  imiuired 
of  an  oiHcial,  '*0h,"  was  his  answer, 
*^  the  trainii  go  anyhow  now.^^ 

Fancy  a  Bradt^haweompil^d  on  tnia  plani 
However,  we  found  the  trains  going  quite 
regularly,  not  hy  anv  nutans  "auynow, 
and  BO  we  returned  rejoicing;  To  all  who 
are  oompeUed  to  remain  m  tn©  Little 
Village,  we  recouitnend  our  existence  ot  a 
night's  outing  at  the  Alexandra  Palace. 


Nk^v  T%AJS9^t.kTion  (Vide  Lonn  Beacojs- 

FiyilJ'H  ifpeech  <^Uff  Gronvfti'^rtteBift). 
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THE    MUDFORD    MUDDLE    AND    ITS    IMITATORS. 


IIOMM  FOR  TRAFFIC      [ 
MOOELUO  ON  THE  MAZE  ^ 
AT  HAMPTON  COURT         .c 


EU8T0W  Station       MiDLAMPST/inoti        GT  Nowtherii  Station 

MMr  Ottcoi  Bdiriar        OonkmSjpiBrtBanEr      TiviitekBwriir 


I    L|jB|MHp>*MMft»  ST.  .^  L0N6  ACN 


Bttrtm  Burner 


h4UDroRB: 


STRAND  [Central] 


On  £  Saturday  morning  last  May,  a  Cabman^  not  too  well  Teraed  in 
the  ways  of  London,  determined  to  driye  his  empty  oab  from  the 
centre  of  the  Strand,  to  meet  his  grandmother  at  the  King's  Gross 
Station.  He  tried  Bedford  Street,  and  found  it  blooked  with  earrots ; 
he  tried  Southampton  Street,  and  found  it  blocked  with  turnip-tops : 
he  tried  £xeter  Street,  and  found  it  blocked  with  oauliflowers :  and 
he  tried  Bnrleiffh  Street,  and  found  it  Uooked  with  geraniums. 
Looking  up  Wellington  Street,  he  thought  he  saw  an  opening  through 
a  forest  of  cabbage-  and  basket-waggons.    Tilting  against  one  of  the 


prison-yan  of  a  popular  murderer,  as  weU  as  a  barrioade  of  coster- 
mongers'  barrows.  With  great  patience  and  perseyerance  he  passed 
at  last  safely  through  these  obstacles.  In  Endell  Street  he  was  de- 
layed by  a  httle  pnze-fight ;  and  when  he  readied  Gower  Street  he 
found  the  roadway  a  little  difficult.  A  gas-pipe  had  exploded,  a 
^ter-pipe  had  burst,  and  the  Vestry  were  repcdring  purt  of  the 
highway.  He  turned  down  Wobum  (or  Gee-Wobum)  Place,  to 
enter  Gordon  (or  Trap-Cab  Square),  but  the  gate-keeper  had  gone  to 
one  of  his  three  daily  lunches.  On  the  gate-keeper's  return,  the 
cabman  was  refused  admisBion.  His  cab  was  emp^.  Two  trucks, 
a  pig,  a  dray,  a  waggon,  two  calves,  a  donkey,  and  a  tradesman's 
cart  were  alao  sent  back,  not  coming  within  the  Duke  of  Mudfobb's 
patronising  regulations. 


The.Gabman  was  ingenious.  He  prft^e  a  small  boy  twopoioe  to  get 
inside  the  cab,  and  then  applied  again  with  this  important  passenger. 
He  was  admiUed,  Before  ne  got  naif  through  Gordon  (or  Cab-Trap) 
Square,  the  boy  jumped  out  of  the  cab,  and  ran  away.  The  Cabman 
was  helpless,  and  looked  for  a  passenger.  There  was  not  one  to  be 
seen.  He  droye  to  the  Gordon  Street  Ducal  barrier,  and  was  re- 
pulsed; he  drove  to  the  Taviton  Street  Ducal  barrier  with  the  same 
result ;  and  so  on  to  the  Endsleigh  Street  and  Upper  Wobum  Place 
DucaI  barriers.  He  got  off  the  Mudford  Estate  on  to  the  Flint- 
Skinners'  Estate,  and  was  refused  a  passage  on  any  terms  at  Burton 
Crescent.  He  became  bewildered,  wandered  in  his  route,  and  tried, 
for  no  particular  reason,  to  get  into  Mecklenburg  Square  by  way  of 
Heathobte  Street.  He  was  not  going  to  any  particular  house,  and 
was  kept  outside  like  the  Peri.  A  few  sheep,  pigs,  homed  cattle, 
carts,  and  drays  were  playing  the  parts  of  other  Peris,  and  were 
referred  to  50  Geo.  3,  cap.  170.  He  got  on  to  the  Doughy  or  Tioh- 
bome  Estate,  but  as  he  was  not  going  to  the  house  of  a  subscriber  to 
the  gate-keeper's  salary,  he  was  thrust  back.  He  wandered  again, 
and  found  himself  face  to  face  with  the  London  University  bwrier 
at  the  end  of  Gower  Street,  maintained  to  provide  artifioial  quiet  for 
a  tenth-rate  hospital.  Turning,  bewildered,  from  this  imita- 
tion Ducal  barrier,  he  got,  somehow,  into  the  Tottenham  Court 
Boad.  He  had  lost  his  grandmother,  and  tired  his  horse.  He 
plunged  desperately  into  a  refreshment-house.  It  was  nU  a  Coffee- 
palace. 


THE   BEADLE! 

OB, 

THE  LATEST  CHBOKICLE  OF  SMALL-BEEAJESTEE. 

BY 

ANTHONY  DOLLOP. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

AirOIHZB  LOYB  SCEHB. 

"  What  an  afternoon  I "  said  MoBLXSirA  to  herself  as  she  entered 
her  sister's  hwdmr^  She  was  staying  with  the  Arohbeacon  and  his 
wife,  who  had  not  yet  returned  from  Mrs.  Downns's  party. 

She  looked  out  oi  window  at  the  sun  seUdnr,  and  she  wondered 
whether,  if  she  had  a  partaMr  to  set  to,  she  would  blush  as  deeply  as 
tiie  sun.  And  who  was  to  be  her  partner,  after  all  P  Not  JoHir 
BoxTNCB— he  was  dismissed ;  not  Mr.  Maitix,  that  was  dear.  Had 
not  Mrs.  Archbeaoon  whicpered  in  her  ear  that  Mr.  Asablb  was 
most  eligible?  Did  not  Mr.  Axablb  hold  the  Preoentorship  and 
PeroentOTship  which  her  father,  in  consequence  of  the  agitation  set 
on  foot  by  the  PennyPrametheus  and  JoHir  Boukcb,  had  been  com- 
pelled to  resign?  Was  not  this  an  inducement?  Well;  and  if 
aioBLEXirA  chose  to  take  this  view  of  the  situation,  who  can  blame 
her  ?    Not  I,  for  one,  most  assuredly. 

She  was  aroused  from  her  reverie  dv  a  step  on  the  hearth-rug. 

**  Don't  let  me  disturb  you,"  said  Mr.  Abablb. 


*'  Not  in  the  least,"  she  replied,  vaguely,  for  she  was  conscious  at 
that  minute  that  he  was  disturbing  her. 

Then  it  seemed  as  if  they  had  nothing  further  to  sav ;  and  so  he 
stood  twiddling  his  fingers  on  the  hearth-rug,  while  she  continued 
looking  out  of  window  at  the  sunset. 

Presently  he  asked  her, 

'*  Have  you  ever  seen  a  shost  ?  " 

"  Never— to  my  knowledge,"  was  her  answer. 

Then  he  nervously  made  one  with  his  pocket-handkerchief,  and 
moved  cautiously  up  towards  her,  working  the  puppet  with  his 
lingers,  and  causmg  it  to  perform  various  exaggerated  actions. 

^Do  you  know  what  it  IS  doing  now?"  he  asked,  bashfully. 

"No.    What?" 

•*  He  is  making  love." 

She  did  not  dare  ask  to  whom,  so  he  only  told  her,  as  he  came 
from  b^ind  the  fire-screen  whero  he  had  been  hidden,  that  it  was  a 
very  old-f ashioned  amusement. 

''^Do  you  mean  making  love  is  old-fashioned  ?  "  she  inquired. 

''Tes."  answered  Mr.  Abablb,  gently  laughing;  ^*and  the 
pocket-handkerchief  puppet,  too." 

••Ah!"  returned  Mobleena,  gently;  "I  like  everything  old- 
fashioned.'' 

"So  do  I,"  returned  Mr.  Abablb.  And  then  he  begged  her 
pardon  for  stepping  on  her  drees,  and  she  replied  that  it  was  of  no 
consequenoe.  Then  he  walked  up  and  down  the  room  irreaolntely ; 
and  as  she  gazed  ont  on  the  sun,  she  felt  tear  after  tear  slowly 
coursing  down  her  fkoe. 

Mr.  Abablb  was  restless.  He  executed  a  few  steps  of  a  hornpipe 
on  the  hearth-rug,  and  then  performed  the  first  half  of  thefiieiMiet  de 
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Saxon  SporUman,  *'  Whit  abb  thoib  Cobstablis  Donro  tbbbi^  Tim  ! " 
Iri$h  Oamtkeeper,  **  Shvbb  thbt  'bb  a  watohib*  Pat  Nobtoh,  Sobb  ! " 
Saxon  SporUman.  "  What  fob  f    What  's  hb  bbbb  doibg  f  ^ 
Tim,  **  OoH  I    BiooBB*  hb's  piid  hzs  Rcbt,  Sobb  f  f " 


la  oour.  At  last  he  stopped  in  front  of  her,  and  unable  to  bear  the 
nlenoe  any  longer,  he  asked, 

**  Where  are  yon  going  on  Sunday  f  " 

"  To  chnroh,''  she  answered,  simply. 

'*  Win  yonr  mother  know  yon  are  out  f  he  continued,  in  an  agi- 
tated tone. 

'*  I  have  no  mother,  Mr.  Abablb,*'  the  said,  turning  her  head 
away  as  another  and  a  bigger  tear  trickled  dowl/  into  her  mouth. 

*'i  beg  Your  pardon,''  said  Mr.  Abablb;  ^*but  if  you  go  to 
church,  with  whom  will  you  go  P  " 

MoBLKBBA  looked  up.  She  felt  that  things  were  looking  up 
just  now,  and  she  sympathised  with  them  and  iMked  up  too,  meeting 
his  cahn.  eager,  melancholy  gaze. 

Wouldn't  he  sp^Jc  plainer  ?  Would  he  not  make  some  sign  ? 
And  if  he  did,  was  she  a  Freemason  to  understand  him  and  return 
it? 

'  *  I  go  with  my  father— when  he  accompanies  me." 

"  Accompanies  you !    Is  he  the  Organist  f  " 

"  Sometimes.    But  he  is  still  the  Beadle." 

"Ah!    But  if  he  is  not  with  you '' 

"I  shall  be  alone— alone— in  tiie  wide  world  I"  And  again 
another  and  a  far  bigger  than  any  of  the  others  trickled  down  her 
cheek. 

*'  That's  a  whopper  I "  exclaimed  Mr.  Abablx. 

"  Mr.  Abablb  I^'^  she  cried,  and  rose  from  her  seat ;  "  you  dare 
accuse  me  of  an  untruth  P" 

** No.  no,"  he  hastened  to  explain.  ''  When  I  said  'whopper,'  I 
alluded  to  the  tear,  not  to  any  statement  of  yours.  It  is  like  the 
bestjplace  at  the  Opera— it  is  a  Grand  tier  /" 

••  Oh,  Mr.  Abuilx,  how  can  tou  joke  P"  she  murmured  sofdy. 

"  I  don't  know  how  I  can,"  ne  replied  in  the  same  tone.  *'  but  I 
do.  Perhaps  I  was  wrong.  I  own  I  was  unihtfranted  in  adnng  you 
the  miestions  I  did.  I  would  not  haye  hurt  your  f edings  m  the 
world;  but  I  am  glad  now  that,  besides  the  inquiry  as  to  your 
mother's  knowledge  of  your  being  in  or  out,  I  did  not  inquire  whether 
she  had  ever  taken  in  washing,  and  had  parted  with  her  mangle." 


'*0h,  Mr.  Abablb!"— It  was  all  she  could  say,  she  was  so  com- 
pletdy  taken  by  surprise. 

He  went  on  :— 

"  Tes,  such  a  queetioa  would  haTe  been  indelicate— yery  unmanly. 
I  ask  your  pardon.^ 

*'  I  grant  your  grace,"  she  answered  softly,  withdrawing  from  him 
to  some  distance. 

"Tou  dol"  ha  cried,  deeply  agitated,  and  taking  several  steps 
backward.  "Tou  grant  my  grace  I  I,  a  middle-aged  bachelor, 
who  really  never  leamt  dancing,  and  only  know  a  few  steps  of  the 

hornpipe  and  minuet !   Tou  grant  my  grace  I  Ah  I  Moblxbka " 

And  thnre  he  stopped. 

"OoonI"  she  murmured,  looking  piteously  up  in  his  face  from 
the  other  end  of  the  room. 

"Moblxbka!  *Qoon!'  I  am  going  on!  I  feel  I  am  going  en 
—anyhow! "  And  in  another  moment,  regardlees  of  his  white  tie, 
he  had  clasped  her  closely  to  his  clerical  waistcoat  How  it  was 
done,  whether  he  had  drawn  her  to  him,  or  whether  they  had 
bounded  up  against  one  another  from  each  end  of  the  room,  they 
could  not  telL  Nor  can  I  declare.  Such  things  are :  nav,  such 
things  are  of  daily  occurrence.  There  was  a  sympathy  between 
them  which  thrilled  through  them  like  an  electric  shock ;  for  the 
moment  they  had  lost  their  heads  and  their  hearts ;  she  had  his,  he 
had  hers;  1m  was  she,  and  she  was  he;  she  was  the  Prebendary  and 
Precentor,  and  he  was  Mobuoba  :  each  was  either,  t'other  was 
both;  neither  knew  who  was  who!  And  she  was  the  vratch  that  had 
charmed  his  life  and  drawn  from  his  Upe  the  first  kiss  he  had  ever 
given  to  woman,  and  that  made  him  feel  that  now  for  the  first  time 
m  his  bachelor  life  he  began  to  realise  above  all  relatives  and  beyond 
all  antecedents  the  simple  theory  of  what  was  what. 

"Oh,letmego!"  saidshe-^*let 


like  a  soft  roe  to  her  own 


WAITS 


oft  roe  toner  own  room,  as  tbe  Arcnoeaci 
appeared  on  the  threshold  of  the  boudonr. 


me  go  now!"  And  she  bounded 

as  the  Archbeacon  and  Mrs,  Otxb- 
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THE    SONG    OF    THE    SHRIMP. 


^M*» 


Q,  I  am  a  omuung,  crafty  Shrimp ! 

I  loye  to  Bwim  all  the  liyelong  day ; 
I  'm  lithe  and  lissom,  I  'm  gay  and  jimp, 

But  never  am  seen  in  Pegwell  Bay  I 

0, 1  am  a  liyelv  laughing  Shrimp ! 

I  love  to  flash  through  the  water  gay : 
I  'm  quiok  and  careless,  I  'm  light  and  limp, 
But  never  am  caught  in  Pegwell  Bay ! 
I  hear  that  they  broke  my  Uncle's  back, 

And  cracked  nis  skin,  with  a  fiendish  shout ; 
0£E  countless  cousins  they  **  took  a  snack," 
And  loudly  clamoured  for  pots  of  stout  I 
Thev  wrung  the  neck  of  poor  Grandpapa ; 
They  ndly  curried  my  dear  Aunt  Jaioe, 
And  as  for  superb  old  Grandmamma, 
I  never  shaLl  see  her  like  again  I 
0, 1  'm  the  cutest  of  curl^  Shrimps ; 

1  love  to  venture  sometimes  in  play ; 
Although,  perhaps,  I  may  take  a  |limp8«, 
I  never  swim  into  Pegwell  B^yl 


01  am  a  rov- 
ing, rolling 
Shnmp  I 
I  love  to  sport 
in  the  salt, 
salt  spra^ : 
I  roll,  I  wnggle, 
just  like  an 
imp. 

But    always 

keep  dear  of 

Pegwell  bay  I 

For  Pegwell  Bay 

is    a    parlous 

place. 

Where  trippers 
come,  for  their 
tea  sharp-set ; 
'lis  full  of  snares 
for  the  shrim- 
pic  race. 
When  shrimpers 
shrimp      with 
the  shrimping- 
net 
Its  pools  are  plea- 
sant, and  tho', 
forwotb. 
Its    sands    are 
soft    and    its 
shells  are  gay, 
There 's  many  a 
brave      and 
shrimply  youth 
Has  found   his 
level  in  Peg- 
well  Bay  I 


"What's  Sport  to  You,"  fsc* 
This  is  from  The  FreemanU  Journal^  Aug.  88  :— 


GUNS  ;  Central-Fire  Walking-Stick  Shot  Gunif,  with  steel  barrels  of 
the  newest  and  most  approved  construction ;  oapitfd  Guns  for  roacUi''  * 
amusement.    &  Co.,  I)uolin. 

*'  Roadside  amusement  I  "—potting  a  middle-man  from  behind  a 
hedge,  or  making  game  of  a  landlord,  might,  in  some  Irish  distriots, 
come  under  this  description. 


**Itha8. 
the  honour 


Hymn  to  tbe  Saigiht. 

pleased  Hb&  Majesty  naciously  to  confer  on  Hr.  R|J7BST  Kbttlb 
r  of  Knighthood."— i>al/yPap«f. "      '  >»-    ' 


Sib  Rupset,  it  *8  dear  that  y  ou  Ve  shewn  iu  your 
Tou  couldn't  do  otherwise,  being  a  KsTfiMJ^ 
And  though  like  tnoet  kettles  you  look  mueh  the  same, 
You  've  now  got  a  handle  tacked  on  to  pour  name. 


BEFiiviTioir.— Lords  and  Commons— The  House  of  Peers  and  the 
HouEe  of  Pairs. 


MR.    AND    MRS.    W.    J.    FLORENCE, 

AND  THEIR  KIQHTT  DOLLAR. 
A  Dramaiie  Duologue,  Uluetrative  of  Florentine  Life  and  Manners  in  the 
American  Capital, 
By  the  Author  of  "A  Legend  of  Florence." 

Pebsgns  Repbesekted. 
Hon.  Babdwxll  Slote  {Member  of  Congresi  for  the  Cohoeh  Die-^ 

trict),  Mr.  W.  J.  Flokehcb. 

Mrs.  6er*l  Gilflobt  (*'  who  ha$  lived  ao  much  abroad^^),  Mn.  W. 

J.  Flobekce. 

Greek  Chorus— Ur,  JoHir  Hollikoshead,  Author  of  Plain  EngKeh, 
Scene— rA^  Gaiety  Theatre,  Strand,  W-P* 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  J.  Flobencb  discovered,  admirably  suited  io  each 
other,  and  indulging  h>  a  **  private  smue,** 

Mr.  W.  7.  Florence,  My  dear  Mrs.  W.  J.,  it  is  dramatically  un- 
derstood, I  thiok,  betTreen  us  that,  during  the  next  three  hour9  or  so, 

I  am  to  be  the  Hon.  Babdwxll 
Slote,  Member  of  Congress  for 
the  Cohosh  District,  somewhere 
out  West,  a  venal,  jobbing 
politician  who  has  been  a  lawy;er 
in  some  obscure  place,  and  is, 
oonsequentiv.  habitually  ad- 
dressed as  ^^Judge,^'  and  that 
you  are  a  wealthy  widow,  Mrs. 
Geh'l  Gilflobt,  "who  has 
lived  so  much  abroad."  You 
are  very  good-natured  and  (as 
I  think)  onarming.  (Mrs.  W. 
J.  Flobehcb  blushes  «%A%.) 
But  for  dramatic  purposes  you 
are  to  be  extremely  vulgar. 
You  really  speak  French  with 
much  fluency  and  purity;  but 
(always  for  dramatic  purposes) 
you  are  to  speak  it  like  a  V.E. 
—1  mean  a  vachelEspagnole.  Is  that  O.K.— I  would  say  All  Correct 
-Mrs.  W.  J.  P 

Mrs,  W,  7.  Florence  (instantaneously  assumina  the  voice  and  mien 
of  Mrs.  Gen'l  GnjLOBT).  Parfatemong,  mong  share,  Vous  mavay 
donni  le  Up  direct,    (With  a  peculiar  trill,)  Libbt,  Dear! 

Fnter  Miss  C.  GnxJHBisr  as  Libbt  Dbab,  in  "  skirts  shorter  than 
they  orter,^^ 

Libby  Dear.  Well,  Aunt,  what 's  the  racket  f 

Mrs,  W.  J,  Florence,  Child,  you  want  tong,  Vous  ne  serray 
jammay  distangay,  Toqfoors  vous  mett'  y  le  gras  dans  le  fire.  I 
insist  upon  vour  immediatelv  asking  Lord  Caibngobk,  a  Peer  of  the 
British  Realm,  ung  vray  noilehomme,  to  marry  you.  VoUd  ser  kee 
ay  la  matiere. 

Libhy  Dear,  I  shan't  I  want  to  marry  Chablet  Bbood,  although 
he  can't  s^y  bo  I  to  a  goose. 

Mr,  W,  J,  Florence,  Is  he  sound  on  th^  goose  ? 

Mr,  John  JSoUingshead,  as  Chorus,  For  tne  information  of  those 
ignoramuses  the  Dramatic  Critics,  I  may  mention  that  in  America  the 
expression  **  Is  he  sound  on  the 
goose  P"  means  *'Are  his  poli- 
tical principles  all  right  P' 

Mrs.  W.  J,  Florence  (m  a 
rage),  Fermayenho!  Shut 
up!  (To Libbt Deab.)  Bng- 
fang  terrible  et  desobeissang, 
you  are  seventeen  years  of 
ige,  and,  if  you  dare  to  marry 
Chablet  Bbood,  I'll  whip 
you.  Allay,  feel  ingrate  ay 
naughty  ! 

\Fxit  Ltbbt,  crying,] 

Mr.  If,  J,  Florence.  And  now,  Mrs.  Gen'l,  the'caboose'.bein' 
clear,  I'll  undo  the  top  button  of  my  mind.  Sukkumstarnces 
over  which  I  have  no  kyind  of  control  impel  me,  bya  LargeMajority. 
to  A.  1^  a, :  that  is,  to  axe  a  question.  Meboejou  've  been  axed 
before,  as  the  hatchet  said  to  the  prairie  snag.  W  ill  you  marrv  me» 
Mrs.  Gen'l  P  I  hev  no  floatin'  o^sl^  balance,  but  I.V  a  whale  fit 
borrovin'  money. 

Mrs.  Gen'l  Giifiory  {aside).  ^lade  o|  my  dfp^irted  General, 
look  down  upon  me  I  {Aloud^  with  digmty.)  No,  Sirree.1  won't 
marry  yon— (aside)— ai  least,  not  till  the  end  of  the  Fourth  Aot 

Mr.  W,  J,  Florence.  No  offenoe,  Mann.  What  might  you  a  gi'n 
for  that  thar  umberel  P  [Looking  curiously  at  her  sunshade. 

Mrs,  W.  J.  fhrence  (indignantkli  and  biUing  him  on  the  head 
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with  the  iunshade).  Impertinong !  ^ammay  ioor  le  Conttnong  dei 
par eUelliberiis song prennay,  ^     .,      ,  .    ^    «       ii 

Mr.  W.J.  Florence.  Axe  pardon,  Mrs.  Gen'l.  It's  0.  Sj— «U 
Serene.  This  is  where  the  trouble  is.  I  had  a  Large  Majority  of 
stone-ienoes,  brandy-smashes,  sodas  and  dark   bottom  egg-nogps. 


feel  sorter  as  if  i  'd  got  the  F.  J.-J.'s— the  Flying  Jem-Jams. 

Mr.  John  HoUingshead,  at  Chorus.  The  American  dnnk  called 
a  •*  Tip-and-Tie "  (I  state  this  for  the  benefit  of  the  grossly  ignorant 
Critics)  is  an  abbreviation  for  "  Tippecanoe  and  Tyler  too,"  a  party 
cry  at  the  period  when  the  late  General  Ttleb,  the  nero  of  the  battle 
of  Tippecanoe,  was  a  candidate  for  the  Presidency  of  the  United 
States.  [Bows  and  retires. 

Enter  Libbt  Dsab  in  a  long  train. 
Mr.  W.  J.  Florence.  And  what's  a-goin  on  down  tu  the  Capitol. 
Miss  Libbt  ?    Are  they  a-tellin'  lies  and  thievin'  greenbacks  by  4 

Mrs. W.J. Florence.  Qui, feel, parlay, et tfftes noo kess her serparse 
lar  hiir^ 
Libbt/  Dear.  Oh,  Aunt,  they  're  raisin'  Cab,  and  breaking  the 

Satik.    If  r  waaa't  married  to  Chahlky  Brood,  1  *d  propose  to  Lord 
AiRjjooRM,  who  has  just  drowned  himself  in  the  Onickahommy, 

3lrs,  IV.  J,  Florence  [hitting  lAh&Y  with  herparaioi),  MnUeroose. 
mails rotjue  /  You  nhfllL  be  locked  up  in  ih^  cupboard  on  broad  and 
water  tor  a  fortmght,  ay  itank  tong  lipiei  de  TeLmark  pmr  (tpprander 
par  koor,  {Ttt  Mr.  W,  J-  FlobkKCI.)  Ht^n,  Baedwell  3i.ote»  go 
and  get  a  divorcse*  ^=  You  oan  btiF  one  lor  two  dollars  seTeuty-nTO 
at  MuppLK*fl  Dry  Gooda  Store  in  P*innaylTa»ia  Ayenue- 

Libbt/  Dear  [eagerly).  Bat  it  'ft  all  ri^ht,  Aunt,  dear  1  Lord 
Calrn'ooem  has  oome  to  life  Main,  and  is  ecgai^ea  t-o  marry  an 
Indian  aquaw  frtim  Colorado ;  all  onr  friends  bare  found  Nevada 
silver  mines,  or  Ptunsylvania  oil^wtlU  in  other  peDjde's  pocktta,  aa4 
the  Era  of  Universal  Happineas  baa  set  in*  .    ^  ^    ^ 

Mr.  W.  X  Florenr-e.  Qewwiliikins  I  And  Tm  happy,  to*  I  If^ 
like  a  pea-nntthat  a  Bovifery  amall  buy  's  goin'  to  fihy  at  a  song- an d- 
danee-raan.  Uadtr  these  iukkumstarasea,  Marm^  [turning  <o  Mrs. 
W.  J.  Flokekck),  will  jou,  by  a  Large  Majority,  be  mioe  ? 

Mrs,  W.  J,  Fiortitice.  Tray  rohng^^r^^  rmng  cherjugel  Libbt, 
Dear  I 

Mr.  W.  J  Florence.  Oh, 
Jerusalem  I  Joy  I  joy !  joy  I 
{to  Black  Butler  in  hack' 
ground.)  Let  it  rain  oock- 
tailsl 

The  Spirit  of^iAi.  Sam 
Wabd  hovering  over  the 
footlights.  It's  an  intel- 
ligible play  isn't  it  ?  Ele- 
gant oialoguef  too,  eh  ? 
But  {cordlaenttally  to  the 
audience)  althonghMr.  and 
Mrs.  Flobekcb  are  ad- 
mirable Comedians,  and 
their  Mighty  Dollar  oer- 
tainly  represents  in  its  way,  legislatiTe  and  financial  getting  at 
Washington,  this  is  not  how  /  managed  matters  in  the  days  when  I 
was  King  of  the  Lobby. 

{Curtain  falls.) 


The  Hoiuie  and  its  Kitohen, 

{Resignation  of  Mr.  Nicho^l,  the  Commons'  Caterer,  in  eomequenee  of 
Mr.  MoMTAQVB  GtJBBT  htwing  eompknned  of  the  Cmsine.) 

COUXD  Mr,  NiOHOLL 

Our  palate  tickle 
With  bt>iJed  and  etewed  and  roikst} 

We  M  eat  with  zest^ 

And  not  one  Guest 
Would  quarrel  with  hie  host 


ITpyel  Aiifii^ipfitipni. 

Flogging  the  First-Bom.    By  the  Anthor  of  BeaUng  the  Ain. 
The  Home  of  Truth.    By  thd  Anthor  of  The  House  of  Lysi 
The  Mill  Replaced.    %n6l  ix^The  Veil  JSfem^i^pd. 
Blacklegs.    By  the  Anthor  of  Whtte  Wings.  ' 
Low  Water.    To  be  takoi  with  J7mA /fo«r»^. 
Lorenzo.    Sequel  to  The  Mate  of  the  **  Jessica.^* 
A  Trusting  Hind,    By  the  Aul£or  of  4  Jhuhting  Heart. 
My  Father's  Daughter.    By  the  Anther  of  That  Son  of  Mars. 


VOTES  FEOK  THE  DIAET  07  A  CITT  WAITEE. 

WEBM  *s  many  a  time  as 
I  wtmders  wiien  I  hears 
a  Wash  up  foal  Master, 
or  a  prime  Warden,  or 
a  Lord  Mare,  or  a 
SherUft  or  even  a  mere 
ConunoQ  Connoilman  a 
busting  away  like 
thunder  abont  the 
rights  and  priverlishes 
ot  this  that  and  the 
other,  whether  they  're 
quite  the  same  sort  of 
Swells  at  home.  Ah  I 
that 's  rather  a  okkard 
qneehnn  for  a  good 
many  on  lis.  Tho'  I 
ain^t  s^ot  any  pi^okler 
oause  of  com  quaint  my- 
seli,  for  in  oonrse  my 
perfe  a  atonal  dnties 
naturally  runs  me  into 
late  hours.  BatBEOWK 
*}ays  he  knows  for  a 
fact  that  many  and 
many  a  Swell,  old  as 
weU  aft  yonng,  gets  into 
Parliament  beoanse  it 
Kiyeft  him  a  Eice  exonse 
for  a  latch  Key.  But 
then  Beown  v^Il  go  on 
BO.  Owevtr  I  dohappen 
to  know  that  a  oertain 
Tery  iminint  sittizun, 
who  goes  it  like  one 
o'Clook  wen  he's  a  Chairman^  is  as  mild  as^a  new  Stilton  wen  he  *s 
at  home.  Yuu  wouldn't  bwheve  it  were  the  sAtoe  party.  Thnnder 
and  Uffhtning  abruad,  and  milk  and  water  at  home.  I  know  it 
bekoi  I  oDce  lived  with  himi  bat  only  for  a  short  time;.    I  missed  my 


any  Kind,  but  all  quite  plane ;  so  plane  that  1  didn't  at  all  wunder 
at  Master  having  ho  many  important  dinner  engagements.  No! 
publio  lile  quite  apiles  as  all  for  mere  domeatiok  injoyment. 

One  of  the  most  eleganteat  dinners  of  the  whole  Season  was  given 
last  Thnrsday  week  bv  the  Fishmongers  €K11,  whioh  is  considered, 
and  naterally,  one  of  the  most  important  of  the  lot.  They  're  a  yery 
nioe  leepeotable  set  is  the  Fishmongers,  tho  a  leetle  too  libberal  in 
their  Pollitics  for  my  money.  Mnoh  as  I  likes  libberalityin  most 
things,  in  Pollitios  it  means  Change,  and,  like  Masters  and  Wardens, 
I  wflcnts  no  change. 

That  briffht  jewel  of  a  Soldier,  Sir  GAsmr  Wolsbt,  spoke  well  as 
he  always  aoes.  He  goes  right  to  the  pint,  like  a  charge  of  Cavalry. 
I  likes  to  hear  him  stand  np  for  tiie  yoong  Soldiers.  He  says  they  're 
jnst  as  good  as  the  old  nns.  Ah !  I  wish  I  oonld  say  the  same  for 
the  yonng  Waiters. 

After  ^at  we  had  rather  a  mm  thing.  They  drank  to  the  French 
Embassador,  and,  may  I  never  taste  Old  Port  again  if  he  didn't 
retnm  thanks  in  French  I  I  shonld  like  te  know  now  many  on  ns 
nnderstood  him.  I  didn't  for  one,  and  ^hat  's  more,  didn't  pretend 
to.  How  many  on  'em  can  say  that  f  Why,  to  watoh  'em,  as  me 
and  Bbown  did,  a  grinning  and  nodding  their  heads,  you'd  ha' 
thonffht  they  all  knew  what  ]ie  were  talkin'  about.  Then  they 
drunk  the  Bfonse  of  Lords.  That^sthe  toast  fpr  me,  especially  when 
nicely  bnttered.  I  riverenoes  the  House  of  Lords.  I  never  knowed 
a  Peer  as  gave  me  less  than  hall  i^  crown, 

(Signedi         Robbxt. 


Vound  him  at  last  I 


Aftbb  announcing  that  he  was  going  to  appjNur  at  the  Haymarket 
Theatre  last  Saturday,  Mr.  J.  S.  Ckajux  suddenly  ehansied  his  mind, 
and  finding  the  Theatre  too  hot  to  hdd  him,  intends  to  keep  it  dosed 
for  refrigerating  purposes  during  the  next  fortnight, — a  less  expen- 
sive process  than  cooling  it  yrith.  iLe  Boucicault-patent-^riida/-  2owr- 
Ventilator.  It  is  dear  that  Mr.  Clakkb  possesses  some  private  and 
authoritative  tip  as  to  what  the  next  tortpfght's  temperature  is  going 
to  be.  and  henceforth  the  temporary  tenant  ox  the  Haypiarket  Theatre 
will  be  identified  with  the  Clarke.of  jthe_^eather.       ^^  -  - 
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SKETCH   AT   TROUDEAUVILLE. 


Artsa  THS  Bath,  thi  Count  akd  OouirrXM  db  St.  OAMUCBniT  havk  a  Limjc  Cbat  with  thsib  Fexikim  biforb  Drbssing  ;  asd 

MONSIKITB  ROUOOVLT,   TBX  VAM0U8  BaBITONB,  8M0XBS  A  QVIBT  OlGABBTTB,   BRX  BX  PLUNOX8  INTO  THB  8ANDT  RIPPLB. 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OP  PARLIAMENT. 

MovDAT,  Aufuit  30  (Zorif).— European  Concert ''  all  right  np  to 
now."  says  Lord  Orantillb.  Turkish  morement  rather  too  ralUn' 
tanao,  perhaps ;  but  it  is  hoped  that  the  lagging  Ottoman  wiU  soon 
be  brought  up  to  time* 

Ground-Oame  Bill.  Lord  RxDiSDAue  boldly  moyes  its  rejeotlon. 
But  who  reoks  Rxdssdalb  P  Apostate  Peers  look  upon  Abdiel  as  an 
old  fogey.  The  Great  £duoator  rises,  and  posing  as  Chiron,  Nestor, 
Ulysses,  and  Puok— particularly  Puck— all  in  one,  addresses  the 
House  on  this  wise  :— 

The  Bill  in  bad,  bad  with  as  banefiil  badness 

As  our  belored  Abdiel  (worthy  fotdl  I) 

In  his  three  point!  hath  pictured  it ;  oaae  breach 

Ofoontraot-ireedom;  yiolation  Tile 

or  immemorial  rig htt  of  Property ; 

Shapen  to  stir  up  strife  'twixt  olote-knit  louli, 


The  Damon  and  the  Pythias  of  our  dar, 
Landlord  and  Tenant.    Arrogant  as  falie. 
Conciliation  none,  nor  oompromise. 


Containing.    Lo  I  it  turns  the  lawleM  poacher, 

Land's  loathlieit  enemy,  to  an  "expert," 

A  licensed  tretpasser,  who  may,  o*erbold, 

'*  Stand  in  the  sunshine  of  the  Constitution," 

And  flourish  his  free  weapon  in  the  face 

Of  Proridenoe  and  of  the  ICaaor's  Lord. 

Most  horrible!    {Shudders  viiibly.)    Yet,  to  reject  the  Bill, 

As  Bbdbsdalb  moTcs^  were— welL  were  tickliah^tioklish. 

JHgnut  vmdi$i  nodtu  f    Not  such  knot 

I%M  knottr  question  ouite.    For  me,  in  fidth 

/  hsTS  no  interest  in  the  subject,  none. 

Hughenden's  hermit,  I,  calm  Cincinnatus, 

To  cabbage-culture  sworn,  not  any  more 

A  candidate  for  Parliament,  nor  like 

To  rear  or  tumble  Ministries  again ; 

Only  the  Constitution's  humble  champion. 

And  yours,  my  Lords,  and  yours !    (/Immm,  much  mo9$d^  thm 

routing.  procaoM,)  Peers,  'tis  a  trap. 
This  bold  bad  Bill,  baited  to  snare  your  pride 


And  catch  your  prejudice,  and  so  disarm  you 
For  imminent  Consiitutional  Armageddon ! 
So,  to  Committee  let  it  past,  and  there 
Be  purged,  pared,  picked  to  pieces,  purifled, 
As  your  sweet  wills  and  subtle  wits  decree. 
Till  'tis  a  Tory  BUtom  of  a  Bill^ 
By  much  Amendment  as  by  Ass's  head. 
Translated,  chan^,  trantmogri&ed.    So  do, 
0  Peers,  my  ermiaed  brethren ;  proring  thus 
That  you  're  self-sscriflcing  patriots. 
Paladins  versed  in  rulour's  better  part, 
And^more  considerably  up  to  snuff 
Than  Ridbsdalb  or  Uie  itadicals  conoeiTe ! 

And  behold  the  Peers  did  even  as  Puck  adyised,  with  results  that 
may  perchance  be  manifest  anon. 

(C7ommons.)—The  Irish  Members  kept  their  word,  and  did  not 
considerably  ** out-run  the  Constable"  in  the  matter  of  that  Con- 
stabulary Vote,  which  was  agreed  to  after  due  debate. 

Then  Coubthbt  suggested,  de  dU  in  diem, 
Verbatim  Beports !    Well,  of  oourae  they  msy  try  'em ; 
But  Funeh  would  just  warn  the  palarenng  lot. 
That  at  86,  Fleet  Street,  no  rubbish  is  shot ! 

The  Sitting  wound  up  with  Nayy  Estimates  and  Ways  and  Means. 

7Wsd^y(Zord^.— Hare-skins!  Babbit-skins  1 1 1  (See  Cartoon.) 
Little  more  left  of  the  Ground-Game  Bill  when  their  Lordships  had 
done  with  it  Tenant  farmers  think  there's  a  good  deal  to  be  got 
out  of  it,  and  the  old  **  Expert  "—thank  thee,  Bur,  for  teaching  us 
that  wwd  I— thought  so  too. 

(Commons.)— The  old  old  Optimist  r.  Pessimist  oontroyersy  anent 
our  Iron-dad  Fleet  onoe  more  resumed  between  Officialdom  and  ex- 
Offtoialdom.    The  upshot,  of  course,  was  that  nothing  could  be 

^!^  than  the  actual  state  of  affairs,  or  mor»^^^^  than  tha 
worse  alarming 

outlook.     Jomf  BiTLL  pays  his  money,  and  may  take  his  ohoioe  of 
thetwoTiews. 

Then  ^longed  palayer  about  the  Dark  Continent,  the  land 
geographical  mystery  and  political  muddle.    The  relations  between 
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CATCHINQ    TH^    E/^RLY    PIRD.     (AUGUST   31.) 

OustojMT  (curious  U>  know  how  Fariridgu  get  vxio  '*<A«  Market^*  so  early  on, 
S$pt,  1st),  **  I  wAitT  ▲  Beaom  or  PuiTEiDma  roB  ▲  sioc  Rblatiyx.^' 

FoulUrsr.  **  Cak't  hays  *xm  till  to-mobeow,  Hau" 

Customer.  "Bur  oouldb^t  tov  to-d^t ;  ab  a  vatoub  iob  av  IhyalidI 
I'll  giys  Fiprbn  Sbillinos  Foa  thbm.'? 

Pimli^^,  '*  W-a-LL— (Aitifiiaitrt^Zi^)— IF  Toir^Lti  hikb  it  a  GuisEJL—ided- 
dedly)^YQ^  en  all  hat»  'km  I  *'  lOn^oincr  deparii  aatuftrd. 


tbfi  Culoniat^  and  wKat  we  call  the  Mother  Coimtry  (but  ikef/  woem  to  re^&id  &i  a 
M>rt  of  Mytber-ixL-Law  Conn  try)  ^  are  a  little  atrmed.  Sontb-AiTican  «ettlera, 
like  Eouth-Africtui  sherry,  seam  to  bate  a  ^m  laciilty  for  diaa^gr€:eLiij?  with 
everybody  except,  perhaps.  Sir  Bahtlk  Fkirk:  and  the  Home  Qovernmcut 
caimot  agree  with  aim.  It  is  clear  that  '' England  ia  Africa 'Ma  not  y«t  a 
&atiafaftt4>ry  subjaot  for  epic  treatment.  Who  will  he  oar  Soipio  Africanus  in  a 
T>eacefal  flen&a»  a  worthy  flncceaeor  La  policy  to  LtTiHGiiiiONfi  ia  pioneehBg-f 
Mr*  CEAKBiiBXAj:r^  on  behaif  of  the  GovemmeBt,  avowed  the  mo*t  exceUeat 
iutentiona  in  the  moat  exemplary  manner*  Mr'*  Punch  hopes  that  eometbijif 
good  may  Gome  of  it    Btuiaia  BUI,  b&ck  from  the  Lorda,  read  a  Third  Time. 

JVtidneAday  { Lords), —Chortii  of  PeeviAh  Pter^.  Eh  I  What?'  Eeg-istratioa 
of  Voter  B  [baand)  Bill?  At  this  time  of  the  Session  ?  Pooh  I  pooh  I  altogt?ther 
infra  dig.  Those  con  founded  Commona  are  comings  it  qaite  too  strongs.  Let  *§ 
chuek  it  outi  uncoBiiidered,  just  to  show  we  're  not  t^J  U  trided  with, 

[i>w  BO,  hy  a  ftuijoritu  r>/12. 
tali       *• 


Jfr.  Punch  [und  tJi^  Pubiic}^  '*  A  pliigiie  on  both  yvttr  Housea  I  ' 
Thursday  (Lord»),—The  Ground-Game  Bill  haTing  been  nonnd  down  till, 
like  the  Yankee  girl's  noee,  it  ral2ier  reaemblea  **the  little  end  of  nothing 
whittled  down  to  a  point,"  is  allowed  by  the  Peers  to  pass,  amidst  fresh  ebulli- 
tions ol  patridaa  petnlanoe.    To  doggeraBse  it  :— 

Lord  YiTiAK  regarded  all  BabUt^  as  Terinln,  and  hinted  that  he  such  Termin  hated ; 
Lord  Batsmak  wa^  dck  of  Rues  and  Babbite,  uid  wished  they  were  all  exterminated. 
Lord  Fbtb&sham  Towed  fiumers  Value  theie  *^  rermin/'  fbrty  millions  are  annually  vended. 
Then  the  Lords'  little  game  with  the  Qtomid-Game  Bill,  at  least  for  the  moment,  wu  ended. 

(Copimons,)^pYet  the  C^i^uf  Bil}  Honourfible  Member  got  senselejMly 
incensed  concerning  the  **retnni  of  teligfous  opinions*' question,  Ortnoaoxy 
and  the  o^iher  Doxies  ^ang-M^angii^g  each  otherjust  as  if  thef  were  really  u^ 
earnest.  Bbight  tiurned  on  his  tartest  tap.  You  shoula  kno^  better^  if  obn. 
Noblesse  oblige  I  Let  the  Olvmpians  keep  to  tkeir  Neotar,  ai^d  ^sohew  tne  sour 
small  l>eer  of  petty  polemic;. 


Sir  Wilfrid  Lawam.  Ah  1  Happy  Thought  I  The 
Eaatera  Ua^tionl  Muat^'t  Jinifth  tho  Seasion  withont  a 
chat  on  that  novel  theme,  what  ia  the  Government 
doinp  ?  Nothing,  I  truit,  or  at  ka&t  nothiajf  that  mi^ojaa 
amrthing'.  But  ivhat  ii  all  this  shockme  talk  about 
-  Coercion  "  and  "  Naval  Detpotifltrations  V^  Kethinks 
I  fin  iff  jpn  powder  I  European  Concert  all  very  well  so 
Jong  aa  it  itkya  no  military  n^naic,  nor  drowns  the  etiU 
Bmall  voice  of  my  Bour*  idol,  Ab^luie  Non-lnttrrention* 
Ltit  the  Government  forn^ally  t^|(:e  the  pledge  of  Total 
Ab&tinenee  (from  au^^ht  {but  luai^t-and-waler  and  talk^- 
talkee)  before  it  a^^noB  ns  to  o^xT  homcB, 

Lurd  Jfatiingion,  The  Naval  Demonstration  is  fcimply 
adtdmontitration  of  the  nn broken  harmony  of  the  Six 
Concerted  Powcra.  Q,  J?.  D.  The  Turk  ia  not  an 
absolute  donlcey;  and  i  won't  insult  him  by  aupnobing 
that  he  ^Li  court  actual  Coercion ;  but  tf  he  doeb— fthem  I 

[jyb/  £o  be  drawn, 

Mr,  Bourk^,  We  woa^t  embarrasi  ifou,  aa  you  embar- 
rtsaed  m  :  but,  oh !  what  a  lovely  mess  you  are  makings 
of  the  whole  bueinesB !  [Miwm  hinmeif 

Sir  II.  Wi^lf.  Ditto  to  Mr.  Bgitrki:.  [Chuckles. 

Sir  C.  Diike^  The  Sis  a^ain&t  Turkey  mean  peacei 
not  war*  and  would  preserve  the  Porte,  rather  than 
pickle  it.  Conservatives  oast  oold  water  on  the  Euro^jieau 
Cf>noert :  we  tru&t  it  to  keep  Europe  out  of  hot  water, 
Jow '//  aee  I       [Subsides  intd  hi§  s^dt^  and  it  serene  miHe, 

Mr,  Punch.  I  muat  keep  my  eye  on  th^  lot  of  yau  I 

[Keeps  il. 

^{dai^*^Ijmg  8eeaiona  make  short  tampers  1  That, 
Mr.  Punch  opines,  is  the  oiijy  p{js*ibb  tjtouse  for  tho 
peevish  competitive  puerilities  in  whiuh  Lords  and 
Commcma  to- Light  indulged.  That  grave  and  rtjverend 
Slgitior,  Lord  RiDEiHDALE,  gave  iiutioe  of  a  bofrua  tu 
ouoque  Resalution  reflecting  on  the  Lcwaf  House,  Mr*  T, 
O'CoNiiOB.,  as  a  retort  diaoourteous,  moved  to  abolish  the 
official  salary  of  Lord  Reuksliaxb,  %t.  Forstke  was 
in  temperately  minatory  of  the  Upper  Chamber,  Sir  8. 
NoRiBCoTK  aa  intemperately  deuu^ioiator]^  of  Mj.  Fori^- 
TEB.  Finally,  Mr,  Caxlan  m&i*^  an  unmitigated  Jeru- 
saJem  of  him  self ^  and  got  '*  named"  and  suBp  ended* 
Fitting  climax  of  child i an  contcntionsness  !  In  the  lucid 
intervals  of  uhlndying^  insanity,  the  Ixirds  a^eed  to  most 
of  the  Commons*  Amendments  to  the  Burials  Bill,  and 
the  Commons  to  certain  of  the  Lords'  Amendments  to  the 
Ground-Game  Bui.  On  Saturday  the  Lords  agreed  to 
amended  Amendments  on  Ground[-Game,  late  Hares  and 
Rabbits,  Bill,  which,  to  quote  our  astute  old  Exi>ert,  is 
not  quite  what  .it  was  on  its  first  appearance  in  the 
Upper  Honse. 
Hurroo!  Land  at  last!  Prorogation  imminent— as 
r.  GLADSToms  would  say,  **  within  measurable  distance." 
fr.  Punches  prophetic  (and  impatient)  soul  flies  in 
advance  of  the  lagging  hours,  and  thus  informally  dis- 
lingering  Session  and  long-tried  Senators : — 


i? 


My  Lords,  likewise  also  ye  gents  of  the  Commons, 

Ko  doubt  you*re  impatiently  waiting  my  summons. 

Farewell !  get  ye  gone  from  my  eyes  and  the  House, 

Ge  pop  at  the  partridge,  go  bang  at  the  muse. 

Having  weathered  all  storms,  use  this  glorious  weather 

To  breath  e  Autumn's  ether,  and  sniff  Autunm's  heather. 

FoKget  ills  of  Ireland  on  Sootia*s  hills; 

Let  your  musings,  dear  boys,  be  of  bags,  not  of  bills. 

Be  your  talk  stul  of  sport,  not  its  laws  but  its  pleasures ; 

Haj  your  consciences  lose  the  dead  weights  of  dead  measures 

All  work  and  no  play  has  made  Jack  a  ero**  boy ; 

Let  him  now  in  relief  from  long  jawing  find  joy. 

Let  Blcho  court  silence,  and  Rbdbsdalb  woo  peace, 

And  Ohapltn  and  Churchill  from  chevying  cease. 

May  NOBTHCOTB  find  Firomess,  and  may  MAKCotJaT  find  Tact, 

And  FoBSTBK  Discretion,  and  Go&ST  grasp  of  Fact. 

From  A.  Babtlbtt's  bonnet  may  gales  blow  the  bees, 

And  WoLyp  lose  those  Bogeys  that  stupidly  tease. 

May  sanity  clear  Dillon's  much-muddled  mental-man, 

May  churl  BiooAB  learn  to  behave  like  a  gentleman. 

May  Conmions  and  Lords  get  their  wiu  out  of  tangles, 

Learn  manhood  and  manners  and  cut  boyish  wrangles. 

The  Queen's  Speech  to  summarise— autamnise  rather, — 

Be  off!    Go  to  everywhere !— Jericho — farther ! 

You  Ve  had  a  hot  Session :  we  hope  that  next  Season 

Ton'U  do  better  work  with  more  temper  and  reason. 

At  present  relieve  House  and  Town  of  your  presence. 

And  AmmsA  of  tlie  task  of  extracting  more  Essence ! 


"SjtAsiDB  Matobss/'  — rm^fey'«  Suwer  Kumber. 
SpecImoM  of  Henty  Working,  very  Henty-reatginy. 
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AN    AFTER-THOUQHT. 

Ffo/esnanal  T^mperanci  Orator.  " Waitbb,  hayb  tot7  Qor  akt  Soda-Watxe I" 

Barman.  **  Tabsir— plimtt.  Sir.     A  Bottlr  or  Soda,  Sir  f " 

Pnif,  Temp.  Orator  {odentaticusly).  "  A  Bottlb  or  Soda-Watbb,  plbarb  ;  AND 

'{sottO  VOOe)-^!  THU9K  TOU  OAN  POT  A  OlA88  Or  BraMDT  INTO  IT  1  " 


A  GREAT  TEMPTATION  TO  VISIT  SCOTLAND. 

ABIC8  HOTEL.— HIRING  in  lU  its  Branchea. 

inelndlng  a  aaperior  HEARSE:  abo  a  neir  BRAKE, seat«d 
far  Tirentj.  The  oolj  Hooae  ranniog  a  Maohina  Dallj  to  all 
tha  priadpal  Traint  nmntnff  to  and  from  Fordoon  Station.  The 
beat  and  craatcat  Tirietj  of  Maolunea,  and  the  beat  Honee  in  the 
looalitj  are  kept. 

Thb  best  *  *  Machines  ^  we  have  for  hire, 
And  nacs  so  good  they  nerer  tire ; 
Exoimaons  if  yon  wiah  to  take, 
To  moor  or  mountain,  looh  or  lake. 
To  anoient  town  or  rain  grejr, 
Or  any  plaoe  where  iron  will  pay. 
All  eamages  that  run  or  roll 
Shall  take  yon  swiftly  to  yonr  goal— 
The  roomy  brake,  the  rattling  trap, 
The  oart  canine— without  mishap : 
And  if,  like  Lbighton,  tou  intend 
At  some  snug  inn  your  days  to  end, 
Come  to  these  '*  Arms."  in  far  N.B., 
They  *11  take  you  in— for  £  $.  cf.. 
Provide  a  doctor  and  a  nurse. 
And  find  you  '*  a  Superior  Hearse." 


A  Great  Chance. 


SorcK  the  following  adyertisement  appeared  in  the 
Lincoln  Oazette,  there  has  been  a  tremendous  rush  lor 
the  place. 

IF  there  is  any  actiye  young  CRIER  and  BILL-POSTER 
oat  of  a  job,  who  oan  lire  on  about  1«.  Zd.  per  week,  there 

it  a  grand  opening.— For  pardoulart  apply  to ,  sworn  in 

Town  Crier  and  Bill-Potter,  on  liberal  terms,  Homcastle. 

We  hasten  to  giye  it  publicity.  Why  are  thore  no 
"  Egooi "  thii  week  f  Is  it  possible  that  our  esteemed 

Contributor But  no Anyhow,  we  *11  telephone  to 

the  Sworn  Crier,  and  hear  him  swear  on  the  subject. 


A  Card. 

A  Section  of  the  British  Association  at  Swansea  was 
entertained  with  a  paper  on  **  The  Eeouired  Amendments 
of  the  Marriage  Laws  of  the  United  Kingdom,"  read  by 
Dr.  Acs.  If  Dr.  Aoi  treated  this  interesting  subject  in 
a  suitoUe  spirit,  he  has  entitled  himself  to  be  described 
as  the  ACK  of  Hearts. 


DIARY  OF  THE  PBEMIEE  AT  SEA. 

rffCTSADAF.— On  board  the  OrantuUy  Cattle.  Thousands  assem- 
bled on  Pier  at  Grayesend— wanted  me  to  make  speech.  Had  to 
say  (by  Doctor's  orders),  **  Very  sorry,  oouldn't  oblige  them,  unac- 
customed to  public  speaking,"  &o.  Assembled  thousands  disap- 
pointed. I  can  see  them  now,  howeyer,  consoling  themselres  by 
tearing  old  labels  from  my  luggage,  which  lies  on  Pier,  as  slight 
mementoes  of  my  yisit. 

Hatf-an-ffour  later.— ILtiYe  just  stepped  down  into  cabin.  Luxu- 
rious furniture,  sofas,  &o.  A  writing-table  I  Sat  down  at  once, 
wrote  six  poet-cards,  also  letters  to  Bisif  abck.  Sultan,  Aicxbb,  and 
others ;  also  articles  on  Homeric  Ships ;  and  was  beginning  my  life 

of  Lord  B d,  when  Doctor  came  in,  and  said,  **  Must  not  exert 

brain." 

Hour  Zo^.- Luggage  oome  on  board.     Boat  seen  a] 


with  Mayor  and  an  Address,  also  Deputation  and  Address  from 
Liberal  Association.    By  Doctor's  advice  we  steer  away.    I  attempt 
to  make  slight  speech  to  Liberal  Deputation  through  speakiug- 
'  *     "^  Wish  I  'd  learnt  the  dumb  alpha- 


Deputation  and  Address  from 


trumpet,  but  stopped  by  Doctor, 
bet.    Will  do  so. 

Evening. — Just  passed  the  Nore. 
keeper  of  the  light-ship. 

10  P.X.— Time  to  **  turn  in."  Do  so.  Think  of  Habtinoton. 
Wouldn't  he  be  glad  to  be  able  to  **  turn  in  "  now ! 

Friday^  4  A.X.— Went  on  deck.  Ordered  back  to  bed  by  Doctor. 
Howeyer,  when  he  left  cabin,  lit  candle,  wrote  sixteen  post-cards. 
Knock  at  door.  Captain,  Mr.  Donajld  Cubbib,  Doctor,  my  family, 
seyeral  M.P.'s,  most  of  the  crew,  and  the  man  at  the  wheel,  outside, 
implorinr  me  to  husband  mv  strength.  Why  ** husband"  P  Why  not 
**  wife  "  r     Note  for  pamphlet  on  Mixed  marriagee  or  Siubanary, 

8  A.X.— Go  on  deck.  Deprutation  and  Address  from  occupants  of 
passing  fishing-boat.  Gratifying ;  but  causes  delay.  Jib.  spanker, 
uid  topgallant  flying,  I  think.  Otfem.— Write  Work  on  Navigation 
this  eyening.) 


10  A.X.— Haye  Just  discoyered  that  man-at- wheel  is  a  Tory.  Tery 
distressing.  Ana  I  mayn't  speak  to  him.  Doctor's  orders  to  me  ; 
captain's  orders  to  him.  Guye  him  a  few  copies  of  Midlothian 
speeches.  He  wants  to  know  where  Midlothian  is.  Qtieiy— Does 
this  brinjg  question  of  disfranchising  man  at  wheel  within  the  sphere 
of  practicu  politics  P 

12  Aoon.— *'  I  stood  on  bridge  at  mid-day."  (Not  **  midniffht,"  as 
LoNGFBLLOW  says.  N.B.— Post-card  to  Longfbllow  to-night,  cor- 
recting his  error.) 

frisymoti^.—€i^anicii7yCas^«  surrounded  with  boats.  Thousands 
of  bathing-machine  women,  and  children  with  spades,  cheering  on 
beach.  Deputation  and  Address  from  local  Liberals.  Beg  me  to 
come  on  shore,  lay  foundation-stone  of  new  Liberal  Gub,  tell  them 
last  reports  from  Afghanistan,  make  political  speech,  but,  above  all, 
to  husband  my  strength.  Note.—U  not  an  **  h  "  omitted  in  Whey^ 
mouth  P    Write  artide  for  Magazine  on  this  and  on  Cowes. 

Q^Port/am^.— Inhabitantoof  whole  South  of  England  collected 
on  Portland  Bill.  They  wave  handkerchiefs,  and  ask  for  speech.  I 
explain  principle  of  Hares  and  Babbits  Bill  through  speaking- 
trampet.    Doctor  begs  me  to  stop. 

Plymouth.— 'Toij  stronghold.  Inhabitants  all  assemble,  and  cheer. 
Query— Reaction  P  Deputation  and  Address  from  local  Anti-Yao- 
cinators.  Doctor  very  angry.  I  retire  to  cabin.  Hear  of  all-night 
Sitting  in  House  of  Commons  I  Would  that  I  were  there  I  I  try  to 
escape  to  London  by  one  of  the  boats  returning  to  shore.  Caught  by 
Doctor.    Forced  to  stay.    Very  provoking.    Next  time  must  travel 

wiUi  a  box  of  disguises.     Made  up  as  B n  I  might  escape  notice. 

Telegrams  to  Habxington,  Fobsibb,  Dilkb,  ftc  Propose  to  Cap- 
tain to  invite  Messrs.  Bigoab,  Pabnbll,  Sullivan,  &c.,  to  accom- 
pany us  on  voyage.  Captain  objects— fears  disturbance  on  board. 
I  tell  him  he  snail  have  oompensation  for  any  disturbance.  He 
asks,  **  What  compensation  P '^  I  reply,  he  to  pay  £100  to  eadi 
Home-Ruler.  Strange,  he  doesn't  see  where  the  oompensation  comes 
inexactly. 

Off  Sdlly  Jt2M.— Orifl^ally,  of* course,  SeyUa.  But  what's 
become  of  CharybdisP    What  is  the  Scotch  song  about  **Scylla 
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have  to  spare  *'  P  Post-oaids  to  ererybody 
at  Midlothian  aakiDg  tlie  qnestioii. 

Saturday.^TeelYerj  strong.  Try  to  out 
out  down  mainmast  with  axe*  Stopped  hj 
Ca|>tain,  who  says»  will  interfere  with  navi- 
gation of  ship. 

Propose  to  Captain  to  let  Qrantulfy  Cattle 
sail  off  to  Omstantinople,  to  form  part  of 


Naval    Demonstration.      He   says, 


No 


powder  on  hoard."  I  reply.  **  Don't  want 
powder.  Sultah  never  spoken  to  in  firm 
manner  that  he  hasn't  at  onoe  yielded," 
&0.  (Quotation  from  Midlothian  speech.) 
Captain  says,  would  he  happy,  but  Tory 
man-at- wheel  would  never  oonsent  to  steer 
for  Constantinople  to  ooeroe  Sultah.  I 
offer,  to  steer  myself,  also  to  reef  or  set  sails 
when  reqnired,  to  swab  decks,  attend  to 
boiler,  light  engine-fires,  Ac  Doctor  says, 
really  must  Juuband  strength.  "Wny 
"hniband"? 

Sunday.^OQ  Irish  Coast.  Deputation 
and  Address  from  distressed  landlords, 
also  from  distressed  tenants.  Ship  fired 
at  by  Fenians.  Is  this  gratitude  ?  Retire 
to  oaoLQ,  and  think  about  Irish  Land  Bill. 
Telegnun  from  HA&TDreTOK :— "  Hope  you 
are  husbanding  strength.  When  may  we 
dissolve?"  Tdegraph back :—*•  Why dis- 
solve?  Go  on  to  October."  Send  off  post- 
card to  CzAB,  another  to  Sultak,  ana  five 
others  to  persons  asking  for  my  autograph, 
my  opinion  onTthe  best  sort  of  nios  for 
pens,  and  my  views  on  Phrenology.  Note.— 
Can  Cocoa  nibs  be  utilised  for  writing 
purposes  ?    Look  up  subject  for  pamphlet 

Greenock,  IfofuMy.— Deputation  from 
Liberal  Association,  with  a  Scotch  Baillie 
at  their  head.  Thank  goodness!  Have 
succeeded  in  making  a  speech  at  last— 
Doctor  fortunately  being  engaged  below-- 
feel  like  Dr.  TAinrsB  did  after  his  fast 
Deputation  '*  hoped  I  wouldn't  work  so 
hard."    I  said  I  wouldn't 

N.B.  —  Despatches  to  Ripoir— mustn't 
n':st  thi$  in  Scotland,  however— Axkeb, 
BisMABCE,  &o.,  &o.  Gk>  on  with  Ltfe  of 
Lord  B'—^d.  Write  twentijr-seven  post- 
cards, and  three  magazine  articles.  Doctor 
says  must  reallv  husband  energies.    I  will. 

06afi,  TWsday.— Ship  going  at  **dead 
slow,"  because  m.  crowds  of  boats,  with 
wild  fishermen  on  board.  They  want 'to 
see  me,  they  say.  When  they  see  me,  they 
cheer.  Touching.  Involves  my  standing 
on  bridge  all  day.  Go  below,  and  shake 
hands  with  fishermen  through  port-hole. 
Bead  Shblliet's  HeUae^  and  determine  to 
annex  all  Thessaly  to  Greece.  Practise  a 
hornpipe  before  turning  in.  Doctor  savs 
husband  energies,  &c.  Why  "husband"? 
I  will. 

[Jtimos  on  thore,  and  trains  up  to 
Downing  Street  in  time  for  Cahi' 
net  CounciL 


A  Pussier. 

Wb  cull  this  from  the  Weetem  Morning 
Newe  of  Aug.  31 : — 

WANTED,   a  steady,  respectable  Youth, 
as  JUNIOB  CLEBK  in  the  Nnnery.— 
Apply,  &c. 

A  very  Junior  Clerk  he  must  be.  About 
four  years  old,  perhaps.  But  what,  if  older, 
is  he  wanted  for  ?  To  act  as  under  nurserv- 
maid.  and  with  some  knowledge  of  arith- 
metic, to  set  down  two  and  carry  one? 
Can't  make  it  out. 


THx  Buir  nrciDBirT. 


Br  drawing  the  attention  of  the  House 
to  Mr.  SuLUVAv's  Buns,  Mr.  LabouchbbX 
treated  him  to  an  additicmal  Puff. 


GAUL   AND    ALBION. 
Tom.  **  Ask  thbk  to  oomb  ako  plat  Cbiokbt  with  rs.  Ems." 
^ffis.  "  YovLiz-voirs  vbhib  joubb  Cbiokbt  avbo  boits  f " 

Alphonee.  *'  No,  sank  tov,  Msbss  !    Mt  Pabbbts  sat  it  is  no  obktbbl  fob  zb  lbbtlb 
Mbbssbs  to  plat  zb  Cbiokbt  I    Yb  vnx  plat  zb  Sufpibbopb  if  tot7  vill,  ob  zb  Shttttlb- 

DOBB  AHD  ZB  BaTTLBOOOK  I  ^ 


8P0ETING  INTBLLIGENCB. 

Put  every  halfpenny  you  have,  on  Robert  the  DeviL  Mind^ltobert  for 'the  Legerl 
Not  Robert  the  excellent  waiter  who  contrihutes  to  yourj  paper,  hut  Bohert  the  winner. 
He  won't  make  a  waiting  race  of  it  youll  see. 

Private  and  Confidential.      Souse  of  Co ♦ 

And  now,  my  dear  Sir,  a  word  in  justice  to  myself.  I  was  silent  last  week.  This 
needs  no  excuse,  as  you  know  my  hints  on  sporting  matters  are  only  to  he  occasionaL  But 
I  know  that  quite  a  different  interpretation  has  heen  placed  upon  my  ahsence  from  your 
columns.    I  am  perfectly  well  aware  that  the  following  story  is  **  goin^  the  rounds." 

I  am  accused  (in  spite  of  my  well-known  dislike  to  unnecessary  writing)  of  having/or^ 
the  name  of  the  widow  of  my  uncle  to  a  hiU  of  exchange  for  a  considerable  sum  I  Having 
done  this,  it  is  actually  asserted  that  I  discounted  the  document  at  a  sacrifice  of  eighty 
per  cent,  'thus  realising  only  a  fifth  of  the  marketable  value  of  the  security  !  This  unbusiness- 
like conduct  (it  is  so  like  me  to  be  unimsiness-like !)  it  is  pretended  was  followed  by  a  whole- 
sale seizure  and  realisation  of  some  Stocks  I  happened  to  be  holding  in  trust  for  two  little 
orphans  of  tender  vears.  They  say  this  of  me  wnen  they  know  that  I  perfectly  doat  upon 
children,  and  am  always  playing  with  them  I  It  is  further  reported  that  after  ndding  the 
plate  at  a  church-door^  I  decamped  with  the  proceeds  before  tEe  conclusion  of  the  sermon  I 
I  did  leave  early,  but  simply  beonuse  I  was  carried  away  by  my  feelings. 

It  is  dedlarea,  too,  ana  apparently  on  most  trustworthy  authority^  that  I  have  managed  to 
rob  a  Bank  when  all  the  world  was  slumbering  I  Tet  I  am  always  in  bed  by  eleven,  except 
when  absolutely  prevented  by  some  ffressing  engagement!  However,  let  that  pass.  I  proceed 
with  the  other  events  in  the  indictment.  The  Police  pretend  to  believe  (so  I  have  been 
told  by  a  Magistrate  I  met  on  the  Bench  the  other  day)  that  I,  as  Treasurer  of  the  Poor 
Widows'  Crust  of  Bread  Fund,  the  Sunday  Scholars'  Bank,  and  other  equaUy  meritorious 
institutions,  have  used  the  Voluntary  (I  lay  a  stress  upon  the  word  **  Voluntary  "}  Contribu- 
tions to  me  in  my  official  character  for  my  own  personal  maintenance !  Is  tnis  not  really 
sad  f    How  few  understand  the  real  meaning  of  the  proverb,  '*  Charity  begins  at  home  I " 

Why  continue  the  long  list  of  my  alleged  peooaailloes  ?  Sir,  in  the  most  solemn  manner 
in  the  world,  with  the  utmost  impressiveness,  I  declare  that  the  whole  story  has  been 
considerably  exaggerated  !  yours,  Thb  Colobbl  en  retraite. 

*  Bemainder  of  sddrets  illMible.  House  of  Commons  or  House  of  Correotion  P  Mooh  the  isme,  by 
the  way,  when  an  Amended  BiU  comas  down  from  the  Lords.— £o. 

— ^  ■       ■  '  I        !  SOS 

VO  POLITICAL  QUBsnoir.  T 

Q.  Why  was  Mr.  Gladstobb  during  his  cruise  like  an  itinerant  tinkar^p 
A.  Because  he  was  travelling  "  on  the  mend."  -■'  ~  q 
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THE    CRY    OF    THE    CLERK! 


HT 


do  thft  klk  of  the  Border-Land,  the 

rippling  streams  and  miles  of  heather, 
To  one  who,  scribbling,  pen  in  hand,  oan 

scaroe  keep  boat  f^^  "O^  together  P 
My  border-land 's  twixt  Uf^  and  death,  and 

I  long  for  tiie  hnm  <ft  the  Und^rgronnd 
To  take  me  away  from  the  roar  of  the  street, 

the  City's  erash,  and  etenial  sonnd 
That  rin^  in  my  ears  from  mom  to  night, 

from  the  dawn  to  the  dews,  from  the 

liaht  to  the  dark. 
Why  do  t&By  olSeiL  their  BiH  to  sorrow,  and 

cldle  iom  fM  tb  the  Cfy  d  theClerkP 


Envioiisf    No!     JM  them  viiiit  th^  pea, 

neitber  pain  nor  plelisnre  arft  far  to f?C(ik, 
B^t  boas  and  flu  miners  are  not  fnr  me  Tvith 

a  salary  uii<3er  ii  pDund  a  week. 
My  only  cb finite  is  froifi  (le&lc  to  home,  my 

only  trip  on  the  tTamwfty  oar  a ; 
My  baby*s  face  is  my  oillf  mfton  ;  and  the 

ey^R  of  rny  wife  are  ^r  only  fitara. 
The  rock*  I  oUmb  are  tpe  t>aTing*fi tones, 

and  the  Mi]kmaii*s  rbid  h  the  morning 

lark 
Thai  wakes  me  ant  of  mr  Isnd  of  dreams, 

— #Mre  IjotlrWy  at  tiines,  thongh  a 

pefdmess'.Clerk  I 

Twenty  odd  years  I  haye'sat  at  the  de^k/.in  the  same  littld  den  in  the  lame  old  conrt. 
Profit  and''lo8s  Ihaye  balanced  them  n^,  the  firm  seemed  richer  when  bread  Wftd  short. 
Drones  and  bees  in  the  same  glass-hiye ;  but  they  looked  on  as  I  made  the  honef. 
Bat  it  did  seem  hard  they  should  waste  fR)  maoh,  when  I  oonld  have  oring^  %r  a  loan  of 

money 
To  saye  my  sick,  to  bnry  my  dead,  to  brin^  to  haven  the  bnffetted  bark 
That  threatened  to  split  on  the  sands  of  Tune  with  the  life  and  love  of  the  threadbare  Clerk  I 


I  don't  growl  at  the  working-man,  be  his  Tirtne  strict  or  morality  lax ; 

He  'd  smke  if  they  gaye  him  my  weekly  wa^,  and  they  neyer  aak  him  for  the  Inoome-tax 

They  take  hisjlittle  ones  out  to  tea  in  a  cnrtamedyan  when  the  fielda  are  green. 

But  neyer  a  flower,  or  field  or  fern  in  their  leafy  homes  haye  my  children  seen. 

The  case  is  different,  so  they  say,  for  I  'm  respectable, — saye  the  mark  I 

He  works  with  the  sweat  of  his  manly  brow,  and  I  with  my  body  and  brain— poor  Clerk  I 

Respectability !    That 's  the  word  that  makes  tnch  fellows  as  I  grow  lean. 

That  sends  my  neighbours  to  Margate  Piet,  and  sets  me  longing  for  Eensal  Qreen  I 

What  in  the  world  is  a  sUye  to  do,  whose  ink-stained  pen  is  his  only  emtoh. 

Who  oonnts  the  gam  that  staggera  his  brain,  and  fingers  the  tiU  thid;  he  dare  not  toneh  I 

Where 's  the  ambition,  the  hope,  the  pride  of  a  man  Uke  me  who  has  wrecked  the  Ark 

That  holds  his  holiest  gifts,  and  why  r  Because  he  is  honest  and  called  a  Clerk ! 

Why  did  I  marry  f  In  mercy's  name,  in  the  form  6f  iny  brother  was  I  not  bom  P 
Are  wifiB  and  child  to  be  giyen  to  him,  and  loye  to  be  taken  from  me  with  soora  ? 
It  is  not  for  them  that  I  plead,  for  theirs  are  the  only  yoices  that  bronk  my  sorrow, 
That  lighten  my  pathway,  make  me  pause  'twixt  the  sad  to-day  arid  the  i?rim  to-morrow. 
The  Sun  and  the  Sea  are  not  giyen  to  me,  nor  joys  like  yours  is  you  flit  tojretheT 
Away  to  the  woods  and  the  downs,  and  oyer  the  endl<JS8  acres  of  ^iirpk  heather. 
But  I  'ye  loye,  thank  Heayen !  and  mercy,  too ;  'tis  for  juatioe  only  I  hid  tou  hark 
To  the  tale  of  a  penniless  man  like  me— to  the  wounded  cry  of  a  London  dlerk ! 


CRICKET  ElTRAORt)INAEt. 

Ws  don't  know  much  about  Cricket— ^^  the  h^krth ;  btit  w6  fancy  that  thii^  repori;,  fzoin, 
the  Daily  Telegraph,  ot  the  Td^kshire  and  M.C.C.  match  is  a  startler  :— 

"  Th6  M.C.C.  had  134  td  ffet  to  win,  hut  on  ^ing  in  they  made  a  disaatroua  start  against  the  bowling 
of  PbAtb  and  Bates.  Before  a  run  had  hcon  scored,  Mr.  Walker  was  howled  for  8.  Babnbs  was 
sent  hack,  and  at  14  Mr.  STsat  was  caught  behind  the  howler.  Mr.  Studd  was  caught  at  short  leg, 
MiDWiKTBR  was  caaght  at  slip,  and  Flowbrs  run  out." 

Before  a  run  had  heen  scored  Mr.  Waxkbb  was  bowled  for  eight.  Where  was  the  soorer  P 
Asleep?  Or  didn't  Walkeb  run?  Or  is  it  all  a  beautiful  dream?  As  we  began  by 
remarking,  we  do  not  know  much  about  Cricket ;  but  we  cannot  refrain  from  remarkinir 
on  the  eyidently  cowardly  conduct  ot  Mr.  Stbel,  who  "was  caught  behind  the  bowler.'' 
Why  did  he  hide  behind  the  bowler  ?  Why  didn't  he  stay  and  face  the  ball  like  a  man? 
We  shouldn't  haye  done  so,  we  admit ;  but  then  we  shouldn't  haye  put  ourselyes  forward  in 
so  conspicuous  a  manner.  But  to  get  oehind  the  bowler,  and  be  caught  tihere  I— Bah  I 
It 's  un-English. 

M.C.C.  y.  Jffampihire.—The  M.C.C.  in  their  match  last  week  aifainst  a  Rural  District, 
produced  a  rural  Eleyen,  which  included  a  Wood,  a  Hill,  a  Park,  a  Green,  a  Bird,  a  Wild,  a 
Long,  and  a  West. 


Wht  ia  a  Price  Mastiff  Hke  two  London  €abi  ? 
Growler. 


Betouee  he't  a  Hantom  one  and  a 


GAME. 

Shotover  Park^  September  1. 
DsAB  Sir, 

Iw  reply  to  your  regueat  that  I  should 

?*iye  you  an  account  of  '*  my  day  with  the 
artndges,"  I  send  these  few  lines,  in  haste 
to  catch  the 
post — (we're 
always  catch- 
ingsomething 
here.  Such 
a  sporting 
country!! — 
and  to  tell 
you  that  I 
had  my  day 
—-without  the 
Partridges. 
That's  an. 
^  Sport    at 

Cartridge  CaitU.  (Report  from  Souse- 
keeper's  Room.)  —  MaMi  cupboard  open. 
Splendid  ftport  among  the  Pres^ryea.    Beal 

Sport.  —  We  haye  rec^iyed  good  report* 
of  the  6t)ort  at  High  Beecn,  Epping  Forest 
Chingford,  Margate  and  Eamsgate  and 
l^arborough  Sands,  where  the  Cocoa-nut 
shooting  is  first-rate.  Aunt  Sallies  rather 
shy.    If  uts  rather  wild. 


RECONSTRUCTION. 

The  City  Press  is  right  in  saying— 

«  The  reconstruction  of  the  Central  Criminal 
Court  is  just  one  of  those  matters  which  should 
bj  no  means  be  delayed  a  moment  longer  than 
can  possiblj  be  helped.  .  .  .  The  visit  whieh  we 
▼entored  to  recommend  the  members  of  the  Com- 
mittee topay^  when  the  business  of  the  Old  Bailey 
is  in  full  swmg«  would  enlighten  them  upon  the 
man^.  points  it  is  desirable  should  be  taken  into 
consideration  in  the  work  they  are  about  to  un- 
dertake with  the  sanction  of  the  Corporation." 

The  "  busineBs  of  the  Old  Bailey  in  full 
swing"  is  unpleasantly  sugffestiye.  But 
the  subject,  like  the  Court,  should  be  tho- 
roughly yentilated.  And,  a  propos.  as  we 
haye  New  Law  Courts,  why  Aot  furnish 
them  with  a  few  new  Lairs  P  For  the  pre* 
sent,  aa  suggested,  let  the  Oommitteia  yisit 
the  Old  Bailey  while  the  business  is  **  in 
full  awing,"  and  in  order  not  to  decide  hur- 
riedly, let  them  suspend  tiieir  judgment. 


Hero  to  Hero. 


Sorsh  Guards,  Elgsian  Fields^ 
Sept.  3,  1880. 
F.  M.  the  Duke  of  WKixiKGTOur  Pre- 
sents his  compliments  to  Majer-Oeneral  Sir 
Fa£DBBick  8.  RoBEBTS.  &.C.B.,  Y.C.,  and 
begs  to  say  that  by  reterence  to  the  WeU 
lington  Despaiches,  yoL  ii.,  p.  361,  Sir 
F&EDBBiCK  will  see  that  the  Duke  marched 
to  Poonah  from  Seringapatam  at  the  rate, 
u^n  an  ayerage,  of  thirteen  and  a  halt 
nules  a  day.  Sir  Fbrdbbicx  S.  Robebts 
has  marched  from  Cabul  to  Candahar  at 
the  rate,  upon  an  ayerage,  of  sixteen 
miles  and  three-quarters  daily.  F.M.  the 
Duke  heartily  congratulates  the  General, 
who  has  been  walking  so  rapidly  and  so 
triumphantly  in  his  footsteps. 


BOUKI)  TO  BE  80. 

Judging  from  the  cartloads  of  trashy 
books  on  the  leading  Libraries'  Lists  and 
at  the  bookstalls,  there  must  be  a  large 
number  of  ready  but  unreadable  writers 
whose  incapacity  is  only  eoualled  by  their 
pen-and-uut  oa^Mity,  which  must  to  pro^ 
digious.  "  "'  (3 


'  To  Oo%%mKH>naMn.^Tht  motor  dMMntih4MkiMtiV  bound  to  tuktutwMffe,rttun^  M  no  «am  C€m  tJUm  b$  r^umtd  wUm  tMomprnM  ^  m 

9iompt4*nddii9^ettd0tO€lop«.    Otfim  JkmtU  bt  bifpL 
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ROUND   ABOUT    TOWN. 

At  the  We$tmin$ter  A<(uartum. 

HEN  the  huve  Establishment 
opposite  the  Abbey,  and  within 
nail  of  the  Hoases  of  Parlia- 
ment, was  opened  to  the  pnblio. 
the  more  earnest  of  Mankind 
believed  that  the  prospects  of 
Scienoe,  Art,  and  literature, 
were  brighteninff.  In  the 
address  presented  to  a  Prince 
of  the  Blood  at  the  inangnral 
ceremony,  pointed  allusion 
was  mside  to  the  fact  that 
Albsrt  the  Good  had  left 
at  his  lamented  decease  many 
schemes  for  the  regeneration 
of  the  World  in  general  and 
the  British  Nation  in  particu- 
lar, in  an  unfinished  state.  It 
was  suggested  that  certain  Philanthropists,  bound  together  by  the 
magic  brotherhood  of  the  Limited  liability  Act,  had  taken  this  very 
much  to  heart,  and  that  thev  had  determined,  through  the  agency  of 
a  Summer  and  Winter  Garden,  and  a  Beceptacle  for  Unusual  Fish, 
to  set  eyerything  right.  In  a  word,  what  the  Pbotce  Consobt 
had  oommenced,  was  to  be  finished  bv  the  Directors  of  the  West- 
minster Aquarium.  A  first  step  towaras  tiie  Millennium  was  made 
by  the  election  of  all  the  Birth,  Wealth,  and  Talent  of  England  to 
the  distinguished  post  of  *'  H<morar]r  Fellow."  It  was  generally 
understood  that  the  body  thus  oonstituted  was  to  act  as  a  sort  of 
CollectiTe  Guardian  Angel  to  the  Institution.  Since  then  the  walls 
of  London  haye  told  occasionally  of  the  progress  of  the  good  work. 
At  one  time  the  hoardings  were  covered  with  a  yery  remarkable 
woodcut  representing  an  apparently  inoffensiye  young  lady  in  a 
bathing  costume,  in  the  act  of  being  blown  from  the  mouth  of  a 
six-thousand-and-eiffhty-nine-ton  gun,  to  the  evident  delight  of  a 
crowd  of  well-dressea  loungers.  And  at  this  very  moment  the  public 
are  being  earnestly  invited  through  the  same  agency  to  gaze  upon 
another  voun^  lady  in  another  bathing  costume,  as  she,  with  pink 
boots,  holds  high  revel  over  some  buns  and  a  cup  of  tea  on  her  back 
in  a  tank.  But  as  the  exception  proves  the  rule,  tiiese  little  eccen- 
tricities of  management  might  inferentially  denote  that  the  great 
scheme  of  national  improvement,  in  the  sternest  sense  of  the  words, 
was  progressing  satisfactorily.  I  determined  to  judge  for  myself, 
and  expend  a  shilling— or  more^ 

^  Before  entering,  I  glanced  at  the  placards  on  the  walls.  I  par- 
ticularly noticea  three  pictures.  One  represented  an  enormous 
gorilla,  presumably  about  eighty  feet  high,  as  he  seemed  to  be 
resting  in  a  forest,  with  his  hand  clutching  the  tree-tops.  The  next 
depicted  a  desperate  battle  waged  by  a  sdect  band  of  graceful  but 
bloodthirsty  savages.  The  last  was  a  little  perplexing— it  was  a 
strange  group  labelled,  "  Comic  Military  Band  twice  daUy."  Per- 
plexing, I  repeat,  from  a  Millennium  point  of  view.  The  battle 
and  the  gorilla  sketches  might  have  had  some  oonneotion  with  the 
Darwinian  theory  and  the  Survival  of  the  Fittest. 

Glancing  sorrowfully  at  a  couple  of  melancholy  seals  in  a  bath,  and 
courteously  refusing  to  buy  a  magic  pen- wiper,  or  some  equally  use- 
ful article  of  a  yotm^  female,  who,  although  personally  a  stranger 
to  me,  addressed  me  in  a  maimer  suggesting  that  she  had  kno?m  me 
intimately  all  my  life,  and  longer,  I  approached  the  (hand  Marquee. 
This  I  heard  was  the  home  of  ^'  Ourang,  the  Old  Man  of  the  Woods," 
whose  pictorial  acquaintance  I  had  aliisady  made  in  the  sketch  of  the 
gorilla.^  I  paid  another  fee  (the  second),  and  found  myself  in  a  red 
and  white  tent,  nearly  entirely  occupied  by  the  baon  of  an  unused 
fountain.  In  a  oomer  was  a  cage,  and  in  tiie  cage  was  a  wretched 
looking  monkey  (seemingly  rather  larger  than  a  good  siz^  mt) 
clinging  listlessly  to  the  top  bars  of  bis  prison.  This  was  *•  0  ur^ni  k." 
The  creature  gazed  at  me  sadly,  havinflr  probably  satisfied  him^tdf 
that  I  had  notoome  in  with  an  ''oraer.^  His  expression  said 
plainly,  **  Poor  idiot  I  you  have  paid  an  extra  shilling  to  Be«  m@  ! '' 
Then  he  yawned.  I  couldn't  help  asking  with  Dtek  SmveUef^i 
friend  in  the  Old  Curiosity  Shoo,  '*Iii^  Old  Man  friendly?" 
The  Old  Man  was  friendly,  but  bored.  Finding  that  "  Ourang" 
seemed  anxious  to  shun  observation,  I  turned  my  eyes  away,  and 
oonsequently  came  face  to  face  with  the  following '*' notice :  "— 

**  Visitm's  ars  most  partieuhriy  reqttestsd  not  to  gios  ihs  animal 
food  of  any  description^  Ths  greatest  ears  has  to  be  exercised  in 
choosing  its  diet,*^ 

This  would  have  excited  my  curiosity  had  I  not  seen  on  the  ledge 
ol  the  case  a  collection  of  oomestiblee  that  were  apparently  being 
reserved  for  "the  Old  Man's"  dinner.  The  collection  consisted  of  three 
halves  of  lemons,  a  small  brush  (such  as  is  used  for  blacking  boots) 
and  some  sawdust    Having  made  this  dlscoyery,  I  thought  it  time 


to  take  my  leave.  As  I  departed  I  observed  that  '*  the  Old  Man"  was 
seemingly  attemptinff  to  oreak  the  tedium  of  his  confinement  by 
peeping  through  a  hole  in  his  tent  at  the  half -suppressed  grimaces 
of  a  solemn  looking  €^tleman  in  evening  dress,  who  was  busily 
employed  on  the  sti^e  of  the  Institution  in  giving  a  spirited  render- 
ing of  the  chuacteristic  sounds  of  a  country  farm-yard.  I  was  glad 
to  notice  this  as  it  seemed  to  attract  Ourang's  attention  for  a  moment 
from  the  evidenUy  startling  performances  of  the  Industrious  Fleas, 
who,  although  advertLsed  to  appear  in  another  part  of  the  building, 
had  certainly  chosen  '*  the  Old  Man "  himself  as  a  platform  for  a 
portion  of  their  little  entertainment. 

I  now  followed  the  sound]of  some  hideous  shouts  to  their  source — 
a  room  in  the  gallery.  For  a  third  time  I  paid  a  shilling.  On 
entering  the  apartment,  a 
youth  was  saying  **  They 
will  now  'unt.  lliey  will 
'unt  their  prey  and  sur- 
round it.  When  tiiey  'aye 
'unted  it  they  will  sing 
their  soivg  of  joy."  Upon 
this  seven  Zulus,  in  Airi- 
can  costumes  that  I  cannot 
help  fancying  must  have 
received  some  important 
wl^'Il'uQ^  ri-.^iii  aitiiscella- 
net>UH  coUection  of  articles 
of  British  manufacture, 
be^nn  to  jump  about  and 
yell  in  a  fiianDer  Ru^ffestive 
of  an  intprompfu  cnarade 

got  up  b  J  scIioq]  boys  miite  devoid  of  dramatic  talent.  Such  a  hunt ! 
—  or  to  adci!  t>Tf  evident  Zulu  pronunciation,  such  "an  'unt  I " 
After  a  few  more  Colney-Hatch  performances  they  began  to  shake 
hands  with  the  spectators,  with  the  immediate  result  of  clearing  the 
room.  I  lagged  behind,  having  noticed  a  certain  sameness  in  the 
Entertainment  (which  I  had  only  partly  witnessed),  and  asked  if 
what  I  had  seen  differed  materially  from  what  I  had  not  f  The 
youth,  a  most  courteous  young  gentleman,  explained  to  me  that, 
"  he  thought  the  words  of  their  son^  was  different  I " 

Did  the  exigences  of  space  permit,  I  would  report  in  detail  how 
I  paid  a  fourth  shilling  to  see  Ghai^g,  sixpence  to  visit  my  valued 

friend,  the  Chess  Automa- 
ton from,  I  tMnk,  the 
Crystal  Palace  (business 
was  slack,  and  there  was 
a  slight  delay  in  my  ad- 
mission, rather  suggestive 
of  the  Automaton  and  the 
Lecturer  having  a  friendly 
chat  together  in  their 
shirt-sleeves  during  the 
pauses  between  the  per- 
formances), and  three- 
pence to  gaze  into  a  glass 
which  increased  my  natu- 
rally graceful  proportions 
to  a  condition  of  revolting 
obesity.  I  was  lured  into 
this]  last  exhibition  by  seing  a  placard  bearing  the  inscription, 
**Eoars  of  j  laughter  I  See  yourself  as  others  mo  youl "  I,  so  far 
from  being  amused,  was  very  angry,  and  nearly  knocked  the  at- 
tendant's (a  small  boy's)  head  off  I  As  for  the  Giants,  I  could  learn 
nothing  about  them,  as  "the  full  descriptive  lecture  at  3*30"  was 
not  delivered.  What  there  is  in  my  personal  appearance  to 
induce  everyone  to  pestor  me  to  buy  photographs  as  touching 
mementoes  of  my  visit,  I  don't  know.    But  so  it  was. 

It  remains  but  to  say  that,  as  I  left,  a  talented  gentleman,  in  yellow 
satin  trowsers,  was  balancing  a  quart  bottle  on  his  nose,  ot  perform- 
ing some  other  dangerous  feat  of  an  equally  intncate  character  on 
the  stage,  to  the  languid  satisfaction  of  a  i^up  of  well-dressed 
visitors  of  both  sexes..  I  attended  the  place  in  the  afternoon.  In 
the  evening  I  understand,  there  are  many  attractions,  chiefly  due  to 
the  marvellous  magisterial  licensing  system  of  the  period.  In  apite, 
however,  of  this  encouragin|r  fact,  1  fear,  when  I  oonsider  the  lofty 
objects  aimed  at  by  the  ongmal  Directors,  I  cannot  honestly  declare 
that  the  MUlennrum  has  commenoed  at  the  Eoyal  Westminster 
Aquarium-— just  at  present. 


Seminiscences. 

The  Girls'  Own  Paper  has  recently  given  specimens  of  Ladie/ 
^ Ahl^ighed  an  old  beau  as  bis  jyrand-daughter  showed  him 
fac-similes,  *^How  weU  I  faiow  them  a«  / ''       ^  ,^^ , 

TheS^  one  wondered.    What  a  funny  Grandpapal^  _  . 
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BONNIE    BAR-QEE. 

^  The  Corpontion  propoie  pladng  a  Memorial  Stone  on  the  dte  of  Temple  Bar,  in  the  middle  of  the  roadway." 


"  *Ti8  a  lolly  oonoeption  I  "—'twas  Teuscott  who  spoke— 
"  Though  Temple  Bar 's  gone,  we  oan  still  haye  our  joke ; 
So  let  each  oivio  wa^  who  loyes  hamonr  and  me. 
Vote  for  imtting  this  Stone  where  the  Bar  need  to  be. 
Come,  oat  with  your  trowels,  and  up  with  the  Stone, 
Though  Cabmen  may  cavil,  and  Bas-driyers  groan. 
We  care  for  no  pleadings  or  warnings— not  we ! 
Forit'supwiththeory,  *CalipadhT    Calipeel'" 

Now  the  Stone  is  erected,  objectors  are  beat. 
And  the  Civic  wags  laugh  at  the  block  in  the  Fleet, 
While  Teuscott,  the  joker,  cries,  **  Weil,  as  yon  see, 
'Tis  a  noble  memorial  of  hamonr  and  Mb  I " 


So  orash'goes  the  hansom,  and  smash  goes  the*yan, 
There/s  a  mingling  together  of  horse,  wheel,  and  man,| 
Just  over  the  spot  where  the  Bar  nsed  to  be 
They  triumphantly  cry,  "  Calipash  I    Calipee!! " 

There  are  fools  in  the  East  as  in  West,  South,  or  North, 
But  there  yet  may  be  time  ere  the  edict  go  forth. 
Since  there  are  sober  men  who  the  reason  can't  (ceQ 
For  obstructing  the  Fleet  where  the  Bar  used  to  be. 
Come,  put  up  tne  trowels,  and  leave  well  alone ; 
Come,  abandon  the  scheme,  and  have  done  with^the^tone!! 
For  if  once  set  up,  'twould  a  laughing-stock  be. 
To  be  fitly  inscribed  **  Calipash!    Cdipeel" 


bswaebI 
'•Thb  Exxpbe's    GnK'"is  largely ' advertised  in  the  FiM. 
Safe  80  far,  but  what  if  the  next  invention  is  '*the  Lunatic's 
Gunl" 


BEWAED  OFFEBXD. 

The  GFentleman  who  was  wrapped-up  in  himself  and  directed  by 
his  landlady  to  Victoria  Station  must  have  gone  wrong,  as  he  has  nc^- 
since  been  heard  of.  ^^ 
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COMING  OUT. 

Pan  is  the  name  of  a  new  weekly 
tatirioal  journal  to  appear  on  the  25tn 
inst.,  edited,  we  beueye,  as  well  as 
illustrated^  by  Mr.  Alfbxd  Thomp- 
soir.  Satirioidly,  of  oourse  it  will 
be  a  frying-pan  and  a  warming-pan ; 
and  "  I  *11  warm  you  I "  ought  to  be 
an  appropriate  legend  under  an  illus- 
tration of  that  sort  of  Pan.  But  is 
it  called  after  the  great  god,  Pan,  and 
to  be  a  sort  of  Satyr ^day  JKevietD  f  or 
is  it  pan  the  greek,  as  eyery  school- 
boy knows  —  except  the  one  we 'ye 
been  educating  ourselyes— f  or  *  'eyery- 
thing  "  I'  If  Pan  means  eyerything. 
we  trust  he'll  do  somethiog,  and 
that  something  well.  The  popular 
*'  G.  A.  S."  is  to  be  a  main  contri- 
butor, which  will  insure  the  bril- 
liancy of  the  Light  articles. 

A  propoSf  in  answer  to  numerous 
Correspondents,  our  esteemed  Cor- 
respondent who  signed  himself 
••  Elbctkig  Light  (*  O.  A.  8.'  super- 
seded)," is  rapidly  reooyering  £rom 
his  teonporary  loss  of  hair.  The 
locks  are  remoyed,  and  he  is  free ! 


Timely  Hint  from  the  dueen. 

Duint  of  MuBFo&i)  **  K.G.,"  t.  «., 
Koyent  Garden.  To  remind  his 
Grace  of  the  Order  so  much  needed 
there.    Thank  your  Majesty. 


that's  eooD. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Grammarian 
Society  it  was  resolyed  :— 

"  That  that  *  that,'  that  that  Mem- 
ber placed  after  that  other  that,  is 
redundant,  and  that  that  '  that  ^  be 
accordingly  expunged." 


A    REMINISCENCE    OF    THE    1st. 

(A  Blazing  Hot  Day.) 

Small  Bustie  {to  taU  LoTidon  VuUor,  Vf7u>,  being  eonrid&red  dangeroua  by  the  other  guns,  has  been 
asked  to  beat,  "  Because,  you  know,  old  fellow,  you  do  it  so  welV*)  '*  Now,  Zubb,  yiulv  Bsy  dt7N  thct 
THBSB  Fields  yasT  wbll^  kow  do's  obawl  in  TRMS^(pointing  to  covered  ditch)— a3XJ>  work  novin) 

THX  NSXT  TWO,  AN'  I  'LL  STAT  BXBB  AN'  MABK  I  " 


AGONr-POINT  AMUSEMENTS. 

That  Humanity  might  be  human  but  for  its  amusements  may  soon 
become  an  aphorism  fit  to  pair  off  with  Sir  G.  G.  Liwis's  celebrated 
proyerbial  paradox.  Perhaps  were  it  frankly  adyertiaed  that  a  young 
girl  was  about  to  ruin  her  health  in  public  for  pay,  or  openly  submit 
to  the  pangs  of  the  rack  for  so  many  hours  at  the  Boyal  Aquarium, 
some  snook  might  be  experienced  eyen  by  sensatimi-hardened  plea- 
sure seekers,  some  inquiry  made  as  to  the  power  of  the  law  and  the 
responsibility  of  parents.  That  would  be  brutal  and  brutalising 
torture  of  course.  Miss  Bbckwith's  sponsors  haye  only  undertaken 
that  she  shall  attempt  to  remain  in  a  tank  of  water  exposed  to  general 
yiew  for  one  hundred  oonsecutiye  hours.  That  is  prublic  amusement  I 
True  the  poor  ohild-^heis  little  more —recently  tried  a  much  shorter 
swim,  and  broke  down,  sick  and  suffering.  People  praised  her 
*' pluck"  then;  they  will  now  reward  her  success,  or  solace  her 
failure  with  the  same  cheap  tribute  of  selfish  folly.  Pluck  is  a  good 
thing.  But  displayed  by  a  young  girl  in  the  form  of  prolonged 
endurance  of  purposeless  suftering,  in  the  interest^  presumably  of 
greedy  relatiyes  and  callous  betting  men,  it  loses  its  charm,  if  not 
its  credit. 

A  swim  of  a  hundred  hours  is  as  objectless  as  it  is  penitential,  as 
ungraceful  as  it  is  degrading.  Exhibitions  of  prowess,  skill,  elegant 
deftness,  eyen  of  cool  nerye  and  not  too  agonising  endurance,  are 
legitimate  enough  when  yolnntarUy  undertaken  by  competent  and 
responsible  agents.  But  a  girl  of  eighteen  fioundenng  in  a  tank  for 
four  dajTs  and  nights  at  a  stretch,  probably  doing  irretrieyable 
damage  to  her  oonstitution,  at  the  bidding  of  **  friends,"  and  for 
the  morbid  gratification  of  stupid  gazers^  is,  we  protest,  an  exhi- 
bition as  ungraceful  in  itself  as  it  is  disgraceful  to  the  parents 
who  instigate  it,  the  law  that  permits  it  and  the  public  that  patro- 
nises it. 


the  cloth  Aim  IT8  CONNSCTIOVS. 

SiTBPLiCES,  ecclesiastical  yestments,  and  other  textile  fabrics, 
namely,  sermons.  These  latter  are  often  spun  oat  too  long ;  and,  in 
some  instances,  they  get  worn  threadbare. 


LANDLADY'S  LOGIC. 
JRents  at  the  Seaside  must  be  kept  up^ 


5. 


Because  last  year  was  a  bad 
season. 

Because  the  season  benn  late, 
and  you  must  make  nay,  &c. 

Because  the  house  has  a  sea 
yiew. 

Because  you  are  near  the  rail- 
way, which  is  handy  for 
going  to  town. 

Because  you  are  near  the  hotel, 
which  is  always  oonyenient. 


6.  Because  you  are  dose  to  the 

Church. 

7.  Because  you  are  surrounded 

by  all  the  shops  in  the  place, 
and  haye  only  to  step  out  to 
get  anything. 

8.  Because  the   Doctor  is  next 

door. 


1.  Because  last  year  was  a  ^oohI 

season,  and  therefore  this  is 
likely  to  be  bad. 

2.  Because  the  season  began  early, 

and  will  therefore  soon  be 
oytt. 

3.  Because  you  are  nicely  shel- 

tered from  the  sea. 

4.  Because  you  are  some  way  from 

the  station,  and  so  not  an- 
noyed by  tiie  cheap-trippers. 

5.  Because  you  are  not  near  the 

hotel,  and  so  escape  the  noisy 
young  men  leaying  it  at 
nights. 

6.  Because  the  Church  is  a  nice 

distance  off.  and  you  are  not 
roused  by  the  belliEu 

7.  Because  you  are  quiet  and  re- 

tired, away  from  the  streets 
and  noisy  shops. 

8.  Because,  though  within  eaary 

reach  of  a  medical  man,  he  is 
not  under  your  yery  nose, 
which  is  of  oourse  unpleasant, 
as  if  jou  were  going  to  be  an 
inyahd. 


P£Pr8  OB  Pep'8  P— "  P£P'8  Diary  I "  growled  a  yictim  of  indiges- 
tion as  he  took  down  the  immortal  work  of  Pepts.  '*UghI  I  shall 
write  a  Dis-pep'sy's  Diary  I "  Then,  to  interest  and  amuse  himself, 
he  opened  a  yolume  of  somebody's  Digest  of  Law. 
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QUITE  A   LITTLE    HOLIDAY. 

(JVbfet  by  Wandering  Wittie.) 
Septembtr. — Q«t  my  route  for  BnuseU.    {Note  for  Joke-book,  or  joke  for 


along.)  Hayiog  got  it,  the  question  arises,  Which  am  I  to  take  ?  Meeting 
little  Taff  Ratlb  in  the  street,  he  at  onoe  soggests  aooompanying  him  on 
hoard  his  yaoht.    Gk>od.    IXme, 

Odd  that  until  now  I  should  always  haye  associated  yaehting  with  the  pos- 
session of  great  wealth  and  Mgh  rank.  Now,  RiLTLs  is  one  of  those  men  reputed 
to  possess  £500  a-year  of  his  own,  and,  though  a  barrister,  yery  little  of  anybody 
else's.  His  legal  eareer  began,  and,  as  far  as  I  know,  ended  with  the  defence 
of  an  old  lady  charged  with  picking  pockets,  who,  on  being  sentence!  to  seyen 
▼ears'  penal  seryitude — about  fourteen  times  the  ordinary  sentence^-'threw  a 
Doot  at  ner  adyocate.  Mentioning  this  generally  to  little  Pitcheb  at  the  Club, 
he  tells  me  that  eyerybody  hires  someone  else's.  That  seems  complicated. 
**  But,"  he  explains,  ^they  share  the  expense."  Tapf  Ra.tle  didn't  ask  me  to 
share  any  expense.  Must  oe  careful  to  behaye  as  a  g^uest.  No,  I  don't  like  this 
idea  at  all,  and  am  thinking  of  crying  off  when  I  run  against  Ratle  again ;  and 
it  comes  out,  in  the  course  of  conyersation,  that  he  has  had  his  present  skipper 
four  years,  that  his  yaoht  is  named  the  Dora,  and  that  she  is  a  tnirty-tonner. 

A  thirty-ton  yacht  I  It  is  curious  what  little  that  oonyeys  to  me.  The  Dora 
may  be  anything  betwjBen  the  Ghreat  Ea$tem  and  a  canoe,  for  all  I  know. 
What  is  a  ton  ?  Well^one  orders  coals  by  the  ton,  but  beyond  the  fact  that 
they  last  an  uncomi^omy  short  time,  my  knowledge  of  tonnage  there  oeases. 
Stay  I    I  once  heard  a  man  in  the  Ghiards  say  that  so  many  of  his  men  went 

to  the  ton,  and But  who  said  it,  and  where  he  is  now,  I  don't  know. 

Now  to  find  out  what  a  ton  is.  Ma  I  Here  at  the  Club  is  the  yery  man, 
MiTLTiPLE,  M.P.  for  Numbers,  a  man  that  has  tackled  Gladstgitb  himself  on  his 
Estimates,  and  has  sent  seyeral  Secretaries  for  India  to  untimely  grayes  through 
his  masterly  exposure  of  their  Budgets.  I  will  get  all  information  as  to  what  a 
ton  is  from  him.  He  doemH  know.  Sir  Hobton  Eibbt  still  in  town.  As  he 
has  got  a  **  ton  "  in  his  name,  he  ought  to  know.  {Query, — ^Would  he  like  me 
to  make  a  joke  about  his  namef  Better  ask  him  nrst.  and  see.if  ^he  'a>4ikely 
to  take  it  good-natut^^.)  He  is  off  before  I  haye  made  up  my  mind  whether 
to  giye  him  my  joke  on  his  name  or  not.    It  will  keep  till  I  see  nim  again. 

August  23.— The  day  at  last.  Up  with  the  lark— that  is,  a  decent,  sensible 
lark— and  don  my  yachting  costume.  A  fisherman's  cap.  which  giyes  me  quite 
the  appearance  of  M<uan%ello:  a  jersey,  with  ^^ Dora^^  in  red.  letters,  and 
"R.T.Y.C."  beneath. 

Charing  Cross  Station  I  Here  are  Taff  Ratle  and  his  friends  who  are 
ffoing  with  us.  He  introduces  us  in  such  an  offhand  manner  that  we  haye  to 
find  out  who  we  are  afterwards  from  one  another  quietly  and  in  comers.  At 
present,  all  I  can  ascertain  is,  that  one  is  Bob  and  the  other  is  Ben. 

In  the  carriage.  Ben  is  a  cheery  little  man,  with  the  Racing  Calendar 
and  all  the  Sporting  Papers.  He  asks  me  what  will  win  the  Ebor  Handicap. 
Now,  I  only  Jcnow  the  name  of  one  horse  of  whom  I  am  perfectly  certain 
he  is  Hying,  so  make  answer,  -'  Bend  Or."  He  laughs  heartily,  and  says  I 
eyidently  know  a  thing  or  two.  Perhaps  I  do,  perhaps  1  haye  be^  knowinjr  a 
thing  or  two  all  my  fife  without  being  aware  of  it.    Emboldened  by  my  first 

success,  I  ask  him  what  will  win  the  Cesare- 
witch,  a  name  I  ^et  out  diffidently,  not  quite 
certain  whether  it  hasn't  been  run  already. 
He  wants  to  know  how  he  is  to  know  till  the 
weights^  are  out.  This  throws  a  new  light  upon 
my  knowledge  of  horse-racing,  and  I  medita- 
tiyely  answer,  '*  Which  also  holds  good  about 
the  bt.  Leger."  At  this  he  roars,  and  says  I 
am  a  warm  member.  *'  My  wig  I  Shouldn't  I 
like  to  go  printing  with  you  I  Shouldn't  we 
stand  on  yelyetl  No  weighing  in  accounts  for 
you,  but  also  touching,  eh  P  We  must  go  to 
Newmarket  togelJier.  You  are  a  warm  'un." 
All  this  is  said  in  such  eyident  tones  of  admi- 
ration, that  thouffh  I  haye  no  idea  of  what  he 
seeks  to  oonyey,  I  cannot  take  ofPence.  I  cer- 
tainly am  a  **  warm  'un/'  but  this  is  natural  in 
such  September  weather.  Ben  says,  **  Yes,  it 
is  very  natural."  Good  fellow,  Bbn. 
Bob,  it  appears,  is  a  great  authority  on  cricket. 
He  attends  eyery  match  in  London,  ana  can  repeat  the  oounty  scores  of  the 
season  off  by  heart.  He  wants  to  know  how  1  would  constitute  an  English 
team  to  play  the  Australians.  I  suggest  that  Nottingham  man,  Clabke. 
He  laughs  and  winks,  and  says  perhaps  I  am  right,  anoT  that  we  'd  better  not 
engender  ill-feeling,  and  adds  that  I  eyidently  know  my  way  about. 

I  subsequently  discoyer  that  Clabkb  has  been  dead  for  seyeral  years. 
Did  Bob  know  it?  Think  not.  If  so,  I 'ye  impressed  him.  The  Yaoht.  We're 
off.  I  haye  pictured  the  deck  of  a  i^acht  with  sailors  in  red  caps  splicing  things 
for'ard.  I  recline  astern,  on  a  tiger  skin.  By  me  sits,  in  irreproachable 
costume,  an  18-oarat  golaen-haired  beauty.  She  passes  oyer  to  me  some  cup, 
looking  on  me  caressingly  the  while,  as  1,  daintuy  taking  a  cigarette  from 
my  mouth,  utter  some  pretty  conceit.  On  the  Pier,  someone,  gazing  in.  enyy. 
remarks,  *^  That's  a  lucky  man  with  that  fine  yacht  and  that,  loyely.'girl.'' 
To  which  his  friend  responds,  *•  Trust  a  Swell  to  enjoy  himself.  Don*t  we 
pay  taxes  for  him  ?  "  Ebith. 


This  »ttgg$tt8  v>hat  I  mag  enter 
in  my  Note^book  at  a  Tenni" 
sonian  illuetration  of 


**  Thi  BncDOR  Difficulty." 


THE    SONG    OF    THE    FLIRT. 

{HootTs  Own— for  Somebody  Else.) 

^  N  the  loudest  things  itai 

,^  %^  are  worn 

'  y  '^^^  ^       With  her  dheek  a  peeu- 
"■^    J.  liar  red, 

^  SaMj     ^  maiden  sat,  in  a  gentle- 
#^   I  /         man's  yest,— 

This  one  idea  in  her 
head: 
To  be  stitohed,  stitohed, 
stitched, 
Yet  a  little  more  tight 
in  her  skirt. 
The  while,  with  her  Toioe 
disdainfully  intohed. 
She  sang  the  **  Song  ei 
the  Flirt  I" 

"Workl  worki  worki 

In  the  broiline  driye  and  row  I 
And  work  I  work!  worki 

At  the  stifiing  crush  and  show  I 
And  I  'm  BO  sick  of  it  all. 

That  to-morrow  I  'd  marry— a  Turk, 
If  he'd  ask  me— I  would !    For,  after  this. 

Yes,— <Aa<  would  be  Christian  work ! 

"Worki  worki  work! 

On  the  lawn  in  the  lazy  shade ; 
Worki  worki  worki 

In  the  blaze  of  the  baked  parade  I 
Tea,  and  tennis,  and  band, — 

Band,  and  tennis,  and  tea:— 
If  I  can  but  ogle  an  eldest  son, 

They  're  all  the  same  to  me  I 

"  You  men,  do  you  dare  to  sneer. 

And  point  to  your  sisters  and  wiyes  I — 
Because  they  simper  '  Not  nice,  my  dear ; ' — 

As  if  they  had  ne'er  in  their  liyes 
Been  stitched,  stitched,  stitched. 

Each  prude  in  her  own  ti^ht  skirt. 
And  wouldn't  haye  been,  without  a  olush. 

Had  she  had  the  chance,— a.  Fiiri  / 

'  *  And  why  do  I  talk  of  a  blush  ? 

Haye  I  much  of  Modesty  known  ? 
Why,  no.    Though,  at  times,  her  orimaoned 

Grows  not  unlike  my  own. 
Yet  strange  that,  not  for  my  life, 

Could  I  redden  as  she  does,  deep. 
I  wonder  why  colour  called  up 's  so  dear, — 

Laid  on,  should  come  so  cheap  I 

"  But,  work!  worki  worki 

With  powder,  and  puff,  and  pad : 
And,  work  I  work  I  work  I 

For  eyery  folly  and  fad  I 
With  Imogen's  artless  gaze  P 

No  I — Pnryne's  brazen  stare  I 
With  soul  undone,  but  body  made  up, 

I'ye  all  the  fun  of  the  fair  I 

"So  I  worki  work!  worki 

My  labour  neyer  fags. 
And  what  are  its  wages  P    A  Spinster's  doom, 

And  a  place-- on  the  roll  of  hags. 
Still  I  ogle  away  by  the  wall, — 

A  playful,  kittenish  thing ; 
Autumn  well  written  all  oyer  my  face. 

Though  my  feet  haye  lost  their  spring. 

".So  at  times,  when  I  'm  out  of  breath, 

And  the  men  go  off  in  a  pack 
To  dangle  about  some  chit  just  *  out,' — 

Who  smirks  like  a  ffarrison  hack,— 
Iltry  for  a  short  half  hour 

To  feel  as  I  used  to  feel 
When  a  fuly  if  my  boldness  was  all  assumedy 

My  hair,  at  least,  was  real  I 

"  And  at  times,  for  a  short  half  hour. 
It  seems  a  sort  of  relief  O 

To  think  of  Fbeb,  and  the  few  bngb 
Before  he  came  to  grief  I 


to'e 
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MyworkF    Mavbel    Hadlaheart, 
My  tears  mignt  flow  apaoe ; 


But  tean  mnBt  gfaop— when  erei 
WouU  cany  WW  one's  face 

In  the  loijidest  things  that 
are  known, 
With  her  cheek  a  pecu-    ^    ^S ^ 
liar  red,  i^  ^>^^ 

A  maiden  sat,  in  a  gentle-    ^Hp    >^.^ 
man's  Test,—  ^m^'j  ^ 

This    one    idea    in   herw"^^!/ 
head:  n 

To    be    stitched,  stitched, 
stitched, 
Tet  a  Httle  more  tight  in 
her  skirt; 
The  while  with  her  Toiee 

disdainfolly  pitched 
(Some  ears  at  the  sonnd.  I 
wis,  might  have  itched), 
She  sang  the  "  Song  of  uie 
Flirt  F" 


drop 


BUMBLEDOM  ON  ITS  DEFENCE. 

{To  the  Editor  qf  Punch.) 


As  a  Middlesex  Magistrate,  I  am  much  pained  by  the 
remarks  in  yonr  last  number  about  the  Licensing  System. 
I  consider  that  system  perfect— absolutely  pmect.  I 
tremble  to  think  what  would  beceme  of  the  four  millions 
of  h^pless^not  to  say  brutal— ereatures  in  London,  if 
^rplsd  on  what  I  may  call  Clapton 


they  were  not  strict       , .  . 

and  Stoke  Newingtmi  principles.  We  haye  two  duties 
to  perform,  and  we  perform  ^em  without  flinchinff. 
We  are  Glrustees,  so  to  speak,  for  the  great  Gin-ana- 
Beer-producing  Interest,  and  we  haye  to  see  that  nothing 
is  granted  to  the  hundred  thousand  pot-houses  (more 
or  less)  within  our  jurisdictien  which  would  interfere 
in  the  least  with  the  sale  of  drink.  Music  and  dancing, 
together  or  separate,  we  yenture  to  think  would  so  in- 
terfere with  this  sale ;  and  for  this  reason  (if  fcnrno  other) 
we  should  deal  out  music  and  dancing  licences  as  spar- 
ingly as  possible. 

Apart  from  this,  howeyer,  according  to  strict  Clapton 
and  Stoke  Newington  principles,  we  look  upon  music  as 
an  error,  and  dancing  as  a  crime.  We  treat  any  man 
who  dares  to  apply  to  us  for  the  simple  licence  for  music 
as  a  lost  sinner ;  and  if  he  applies  for  the  compound 
licence  (music  and  dancing),  we  regard  him  as  a  hardened 
offender. 

It  is  nothing  to  tellua,  as  we  haye  been  told  by  a 
Parliamentary  Committee,  that  we  are  dealing  with  two- 
tlurds  of  the  "  places  of  amusement "  in  London^  and 
with  property  that  may  be  yalued  at  more  than  a  million 
sterling.  Our  mission  is  to  put  down  amusement  and  to 
uphold  drinking—simple,  unalloyed,  and  steady  drink- 
ing. We  care  nothing  for  puUie  opinion,  and  eysn  Isss 
for  the  Press.  Our  body  is  strong  in  numbers,  and 
stronger  in  prejudices.  If  we  happen  to  haye  a  few 
misguided  Ubmls  in  our  phalanx  of  Six  Hundred,  the 
men  of  sound  dapton  and  Stoke  Newingtoa  prinmito 
are  strong  enough  to  oyer-rule  them.  We  are  the  men 
who  are  always  present,  who  know  our  own  minds,  who 
haye  a  combust  cut-and-dried  policy.  We  rule  the 
Bench,  and  through  the  Bench  we  rule  this  miserable 
Metropolis. 

It  is  our  Arm  ccmyiotion  that  if  ancient  Babylon  had 
been  blessed  with  a  body  of  gentlemen  like  oiufselyes,  it 
would  still  haye  been  a  thriying  if  not  a  yery  cheerful 

*^  Seeominended." 

Siedfoii  to  Death,  a  tak  of  Irish  life-a  dewviption, 
by  the  way,  that  sounds  charaoteristioally  Irish— is  the 
title  of  a  powerfully- written  one-yolume  noyel  by  Mrs. 
Bbbsns.  The  Authoress  has  e?idsatly  mastered  the 
subject  in  all  its  Berens. 


Thi  Bi8t  Atjsibalian  Msbt.— The  gathering  of  the 
Eleyen  at  Eennington  Oyal. 


NOTES  FROM  THE   DIARY  OF  A  CITY  WAITER. 


^  I  WAS  sent  for  all  m  a  huny  last  week  to  attend  the  Minister's  White  Bait 
Dumer  at  Greenwich,  They  allera  haa  the  Bfljoe  waiters  because  they  know  we 
can  be  tniated.  We  used  to  be  a  worn  to  seijreey  on  the  menus,  but  that's 
done  away  with.  Fye  heard  of  quite  fabbilua  prioeB  b«ing  offered  by  Gfoits  of 
die  Prega  to  be  jppmitted  to  attend  as  waiters,  Wt  it  'a  reeily  sometmnk  ridik- 
'     -toi.  %,  ,       „.  .^^^^  without  a  propper  eddioashun. 

any  eecreta,  or  any  of  the  important 

-, J  a  few  little  thinb  as  I'm  quite  at 

libiif  ty  to  mep«huiL.  Ah^what  a  tubtake  it  was  of  the  old  liberal  Goyanment 
to  give  up  fhe&  Animul  Dinner  once  a  year  I  I  all^^  knows  there's  sometfainff 
wrong  wH«in  a  Gent  doesn't  care  about  bis  dinner.  And  so  it  turned  out,  an2 
they  was  turned  out,  not  at  all  to  the  regret  of  Livnry  Oumpiniss  and  Waiters. 

W  ell  the  fuit  thing  aa  struck  m©  was  to  see  youug  Mr.  Craxbxbujs,  wtiy 
he  didn't  look  above  25,  but  lor  \Am»  ver,  he  held  his  own  with  the  best  on  'em, 
and  t<>  watoh  him  dreii&ed  as  if  he 'd  juBt  amerced  from  a  ban-box»  you 'd 
think  beM  bin  in  a  Cabinet  all  his  life.  Mr.  Beight  were  pressunt;  and 
there  were  a  rore  all  raand  wh^n  he  were  ant  if  he  ^d  haye  sum  more,  and 
he  sarst  *'  Suttingly,  I  like  a  big  peace.'*  Sir  W.  Habooubt  was  the  life  and  sole 
of  tbe  Partyi  *a^^'m  told  he  is  everywhere.  Ob  didn't  he  send ^e  chaff  flying 
about,  and  yet  nerer  forgot  his  propper  I)i|mity,  How  some  men  are  lost  to 
the  World  I  To  think  that  such  a  maii  Bbould  only  be  a  mere  ScJoiterry,  and 
tbeu  to  tbink  what  a  Lord  Ma.re  he  ^d  a  made  I  Anotht-ir  instance  of  the  wromsr 
man  in  the  right  place.  They  all  seemed  a  Little  afraid  of  Sir  Hhnbt  Jamss^  imd 
no  wunder,  why  his  wit  seemed  as  brigbt  and  aa  sharp  a^  a  new  earring  knife. 

**  These  mn^rooms  is  very  smalls  Waiter/*  said  Mr*  FoxsTXB  to  me.  "  This 
one's  big^ar"  said  I,  pointing  to  a  large  one.  **  I  wish  it  "wos,"  says  he, 
sending  hia  fork  into  it  so  tier cely  m  almost  to  upset  the  lot. 

I  think  I  never  hoerd  more  purer  ohajrytubble  sentiments  than  was  egs- 
prest  about  the  Home- Rulers,  It  were  a  uncommon  plessunt  party,  ^lo'  as  I 
were  takin*  a  'oliday^,  mik&in  pleesbnr  with  bianisi,  by  olpin  a  frend  at  Margit 
to  be  snnmnd  to  Grmidge  was  ruff  on  me.  {Signedi       Bobibt. 

HOLIDAY  «  HAUNTS." 

{At  Cheddar.) 

How  grandly  rise  these  miffhty  piles  of  rocks, 
Where  Nature's  hand  Man^s  puny  efforts  mocks : 
Here  all  may  read  what  my  whole  frame  is  thrilluur— 
'*  Plain  teas  are  ninepenoe,  or  with  eggs  a  shiUing.'' 

See  how  the  yalley  winds  its  way  between 
The  beetling  diff s,  so  sweetly  spiMked  with  green. 
No  sound  to  break  the  spell--aU  seems  iormkear- 
'*  A  nice  day,  Sir,  to  have  yonr  portrait  taken." 

0,  sweet  it  is  'midst  scenes  like  these  to  wander. 
And  o'er  great  Nature's  handiwork  to j 


Here,  far  remote  from  Cockney  cries,  I'll  tarry— 
*'  I  'm  blest  if  this  here  don't  beat  'Ampstead,^A] 


•AmtI" 

ANYTHINa  MjOEE? 

This  recently  appeared  in  a  daily  paper  :— 

/?1  OYERNESS.— WavTBD,  a  Young  Lady  as  Governess  to  three  children  (good 

^  ^    English  education  only  required),  and  oooationmlly  to  wait  at  table  and  attend  upon 

IS  of  the  highest  respectability.    Must  have  a  koowledge  of  oookiagijiiid  be  wilfine 

'lyuiefdl  as  mother's  help.    Aser?«nt  is  kept    will  be  a  good 

Charaoter  as  to  honesty  and  suitabilify  insiQieniuibl^.    Applf , 


VJ 

parties 


home  for  many  Tears. 

stating  age  andialary  required,  &c. 

And,  alas!  how  many  applications  will  there  be  in  answer  to  this  Advertise- 
ment. ButwhykeepaseryantatallF  Perhaps  after  a  whUie,  if  t]be  Goyemess 
suits,  the  seryant  will  be  dispensed  with  as  a  mere  luxury. 


Ourrie-oiifl  Beflnitioii. 


A  jxw  days  ago  two  Italian  Orffan-ninders  were  charged  at  ^  Hammer- 
smith Police  Court  with  annoying  the  inhabitants  of  Netting  HiB.  fiieir  defence 
was  that  a  Mr.  Cubbix,  one  of  the  householders,  encouraged  their  playing, 
*' because  he  was  fond  of  music"  It  seeais^  howeyer,  that  this  eooentrio  indi- 
yidual  *'  apjpeared  to  be  deaf."  The  two  Grinders  wexe  drawn  for  ten  shillings 
a  piece.  The  Magistrate  sumsted  that  Mr.  Oubhis  ought  to  pay  the  money. 
That  made  it  hot  eyen  for  (TuBsn.  Apparently  hwdn^ws  oi  hearing  is  not 
taken  as  an  excuse,  and  it  is  a  satisfiaction  to  know  that  a  deaf  man  who 
encourages  organ-grinding  can,  by  a  Magistrate,  he  deaf-fined  as  a  nuisance. 


Dot-in  His  By«. 

Mr.  TooLBamurancee  that  at  a  ma^We,Do^  win  be  reyiyedl  Poor2X>^'  Is 
she  to  be  reyiyed  for  this  onoe  only  f  If  so,  it  sounds  likely  to  be  a  lame  affair, 
or  a  Dot-and-go^e  maimSe  jperformance.  It  ought  to  do  more  than  that,  as 
Caleb  Plummer  is  one  of  our  (treat  Tragedian's  best  parts. 
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CHIC' 


Mrs.  BMnson.  "  How  *  cbic  '  sbji  is,  QtOBOi  I  " 

Mr.  S^binaan,  "  If  it  oomu  to  that,  bo  's  be  !  " 

Mr$.  JUfbinatm.  "  1  bballt  inrsT  obt  xtsblf  up  to  iook  like  hvr  I  " 

Mr,  Bolnnson.  **  If  tou  do,  I  'll  Rco  ictsblf  out  liui  jt/jt,  and  tbiri  'll  bi  ▲  Pair  of  us  t " 


A  PBISONEB  OP  WAR! 

Hbctob  MACLAprB,  B.A.,  Murdered  at  Candahar,  a.d.  1880. 

CombI  gather  ronnd,  aadl'll  tell Toa a  story- 
Strange  it  may  sound  in  material  days. 
War  is  the  theme,  and  its  issue  is  flrlory,— 
Silly  old  troubadours  jingled  sueh  lays. 

What  is  the  name  of  my  hero?    Writplain, 
Soldier,  and  Sootohman,  it's  Hbctob  MaglaikbI 

Hbctob  sounds  well  in  a  story  of  battle. 

HoKBR  had  some  such  old  hero  in  Tror. 
Schoolboys  may  doubt ;  but  the  roar  ana  the  rattle, 
Cannon  and  smoke— that 's  the  school  of  the  boy. 
Woolwich  Cadet  I  oh !  so  cruelly  slain  : 
Why  did  they  leave  you,  young  Hbctob  Maclaibb  P 

LeaTeyou,myladP    When  your  "pals"  all  adored  you. 

Was  there  one  comrade  refused  you  his  life  ? 
War  is  full  dear ;  but  we  could  not  afford  you, 
Tou  who  rejoieed  in  the  drum  and  the  me. 
Ours  is  the  loss,  but  to  fame  is  the  gain : 
Why  did  they  (ill  you,  young  Hbctob  Maclaibb  P 

Kill'd  jrou  a  prisoner  I    Left  there,  and  lonely, 

Waiting  in  hope  for  the  grasp  dt  our  hand. 
Straining  your  ears  for  our  cheering,  and  only 
liTing  to  leap  at  the  lilt  of  your  band  I 

Curs'd  be  the  murderers  I    Children  of  Cain, 
Those  who  betray'd  you,  our  Hbctor  Maclainb  I 

How  our  hearts  beat  when  we  thought  we  could  saye  you ; 

We  were  so  cheery,  and  you,  boy.  so  far. 
Unfurl  the  colours  I    We  thought  they  could  waye  you 
Hope  from  the  lads  to  the  far  Candanar ! 

Strike  up  the  pipes  I  for  we '11  at  him  again : 
EoBBBTs  is  marching  to  Hbctob  Maclaibb  I 


Merciless  fate  I    When  the  Highlanders  started. 

Firm  in  their  purpose  to  rescue  a  friend, 
Out  from  the  ambush  the  enemy  darted. 
Called  the  last  roll,  stabb'd,— and  that  was  the  end ! 
Just  as  we  breasted  the  hill  from  the  plain, 
Died,  like  a  soldier,  young  Hbctob  Maclaibb  I 

Died  P    Why.  of  course,  he  met  death  like  a  hero, 

Baring  his  breast  whilst  the  Drisonors  fled. 
He  was  the  yictim,  his  gaoler  the  Nero, 
Piling  Am  body  on  heaps  of  the  dead. 

Still,  ere  you  fell,  and  were  mixed  with  the  slain, 
Scotland  was  true  to  you— Hbctor  Maclaibb  I 


MUDFORDBUEr  IMPROVEMENTS.  (?) 

Whilb  Mud-Salad  Market  glories  and  thrives  in  its  fllth,  about 
fiye  or  six  acres  of  land  haye  been  cleared  in  its  immediate  neigh- 
bourhood, and  not  a  whisper  is  heard  that  one  yard  of  this  ^und 
is  to  be  dcToted  to  the  improTcment  of  this  metropolitan  nuisanoe. 
The  east  side  of  Mudf  ordbury  and  other  property  has  been  pulled 
down,  about  150  houses  haye  been  cleared  away  on  the  east  side  of 
Dreary  Lane,  and  the  papers  inform  us  that  these  "  extensiye  areas 
are  now  being  built  upon."  How  built  upon  P  Warehouses,  "  resi- 
dential chambers,"  the  usual  number  of  pot-houses,  of  course,  and 
CTerythinf:  instead  of  supplementary  markets,  are  doubtless  in  course 
of  formation,  but  not'a  sign  of  even  sn  extra  dust-hole  for  the  Dnoal 
refuse.  Three-and-Thirty  Millions  a  year  are  collected  and  spent 
b  V  our  Local  Rulers-^to  say  nothing  of  our  Eighty  Millions  of  Lnpe- 
nal  Taxation— and  yet  the  centre  of  London  is  still  a  wilderness  of 
rottcKn  vegetable  matter. 

Dakgbbous  Obsbbvatiob  fob  ak  Irish  Lakblord.  — '*  I 'm 
Game  I" 


Thb  Eubopbak  Concert  {J^^  noWi 


sip^i'^a 


QQ9S^^ 
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ENGLAND    V.    AUSTRALIA. 

A  Lay  of*,Kennington  Oval  and  the  Great  Cricket  Match, 
8eptemher[eth;ith;andiSth,:1880. 


1 81N6  not  of  the  tented  field,  Imt  of  the  masy  sward, 

Where  Engrland's  ohampions,  flannel-olad,  brown-browed,  of  Bhonlders  broad, 

Met  in  fair  fray,  on  an  Autumn  day,  eleven  itout  and  true. 

From  the  far-on  land  of  tinned  meats  and  the  bounding  kangaroo. 

All  omens  favourably  smiled,  for  e'en  the  Weather's  Clerk 
Forbore  to  play  on  this  ^eat  day  his  usual  pluvial  lark  ; 
The  sun  shone  fair  on  wickets  rare,  while  cloudlets  in  the  blue. 
High  o'er  the  huge  gasometers,  like  Peace's  ensigns  flew. 

Only  one  sorrow  smote  those  souls,  who  longed  for  "  all  things  fair,^ 
Spoffobth's  swift  balls  should  smite  no  sticks-^the  **  Demon  "  was  not  there; 
But  MuBDOCH.  like  King  Habrt,  scorned  in  heart  or  hope  to  fail, 
Spoffobth,  like  Pksct,  was  but  one,  and  ihi$  team  had  ne'er  a  '*  tail." 

Then  up  stood  stalwart  W.  Gbacb,  and  up  stood  stout  E.M., 

Right  well  they  knew  that  England's  hopes  hung  largely  upon  them ; 

The  Champion  flashed  his  dusk  slant  eye  rifht  wuily  around. 

The  Doctor  braced  his  shoulders,  and  with  ught  foot  b^t  the  ground. 

Ahit!    AhitI    Asinglel    8oI    Steady,  Sirs!    Keep  straight  bats  I 
For  dose  aronond  the  fielders  crouch,  lynzrcyed,  alert  as  oats. 
BLA.CKHAK  at  wicket,  Suenr  at  point,  test  nerves  of  steadiest  stuff. 
And  think  not  if  ye  sKy  or  spoon  that  Gbottbe  or  Mottle  will  muff. 

How 's  that  P    A  shout  I    The  Doctor's  out.  those  brothers  stout  must  part, 
But  Lucas  see,  the  great  A.  P.,  old  Surrey's  champion  smart  I 
These  ready  two  the  strife  renew,  and  "play  "  and  **  hit"  as  though 
They  meant  to  stay  till  Michaelmas  Day,  or  slog  till  the  time  of  snow. 

But  Lucas  piles  and  uasses  off,  young  Babkbs  he  comes  and  goes. 
And  still  Leviathan  slogs  and  slogs,  still  grows  his  score,  and  grows ; 
Till  having  summed  his  One-Five-Two,  at  length  his  sure  eye  f  dls. 
And  Palmeb'js  ball  his  off  stump  takes,  one  inch  below  the  bdls. 

Oh  never  sure  rang  louder  cheer  from  round  the  teumey's  ring. 
Than  greeted  him  the  long  of  limb,  swart->be«rded,  swift  of  spring; 
And  never  more  did  knight  rejoice  who  foe  from  saddle  bore, 
Than  Mubdoch's  men  to  end  at  last  the  Champion's  spanking  score. 

Time  fails  to  tell  how  long  and  well  scarce  lesser  heroes  fought. 

How  Habbjs  drove,  Sikbl  cut.  Moulb  stopp^.  and  Albxasdsb  caught, 

TilL  their  time  come,  the  English  team  couCl  slog  and  swipe  no  more. 

And  the  lot  were  out,  'midst  a  mighty  shout  for  Four  Hundred  plus  one  sooTe  I 

l^or  boots  it  teU  what  a  orsbked  4[»ea  of  QKae»t9r*i  e^MM-luek 

Had  MuBBOOH'B  men  frott  the  niomettt when  their^Cati^ain  **  made  his  duck; "' 

Of  the  fQllpw-on  when  hope.seei^Aed  gOtae,  t6  idl  irave  Mubboch  stout. 

But  A^took  to  hitting  Mk§  any  tto*,  taidihey  could  not  get  him  out/ 


In  vain  deft  Mob£ET  hurled  his  fast  left-handers  in, 

iu^w*ri 
STEKL'i  swiftest;  Gbaob's  straightest  ones  down  on  his 

bat  did  rain ; 
Thon^h  round  him  fast  his  fellows  fell,  sore-hurt  yet 

lirm  stood  he, 
Hour  after  hour,  till  he  raised  the  score  to  the  figures 

<JjBe- Five-Three  I 

One  pqint  above  greai  Gbacb's  pile;  nor  beaten  then 

by  ball, 
Midst  ona  hnge  ahout,  first  in,  not  out,  top  soorer  of 

them  ail, 
To  tent  he  went.    Then  the  Britons,  fagged,  to  the 

wioket  once  more  passed. 
And  it  ooat  th«m  4x  good  batsmen  more  to  win  the 

match  at  last  I* 

For  many  a  year,  in  many  a  tent,  on  many  a  Cricket- 

groundL 
Whilst  the  Hatfield  beads  in  the  brimming  jug  as  the 

Shandvgaff  ^oea  round ; 
They  will  tell  again  how  the  Champions  twain  of  the 

South  Land  and  the  West 
Contended  so,  nor  friend  nor  foe  oould  say  who  bore 

him  best. 

How  well  Lord  Habbis's  splendid  team  upheld  old 

England's  fame  I 
How  Mubdoch's  men  the  honours  halved  and  played 

their  up-hill  game ; 
Punch  to  his  own  young  lions  drinks ;  but  he  brims  a 

beaker  too. 
And  lifts  his  thout  for  our  kinsmen  stout  fnmfthe  Land 

of  the  Kangaroo  I 


VERY  LIKELY. 


We  read  in  the  Daily  Telegraph  .— 

"  Turkey  will  not  be  invited  to  participate  with  the  other 
European  Fowers  in  the  forthooming  Naval  demonstration." 

We  are  glad  to  be  able  to  add  to  the  above  piece  of 
news  a  few  imneduable  items  of  intelligenoe  of  a  some- 
what similar  nature :— 

1.  Master  Tommy  Jbkkdis,  who  is  now  suffering 
durance  vile  in  the  coal-hole,  owing  to  the  oonoerted 
action  of  the  two  chief  Domestic  Powers,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Jbi^kins,  for  the  crime  of  refusing  to  ffive  up  his  best 
alley-tor  to  Master  Jimmy  Tomxins,  wiU  not  be  invited 
to  participate  in  the  preparations  which  are  now  being 
made  to  give  him  a  good  sound  whipping  when  he  emerges 
from  oonfinement. 

2.  Mr.  Bill  Sixes  will  not  be  invited  to  participate 
with  Mr.  Justice  Hawkots  when  the  latter  pronounces 
soatence  on  him  (Mr.  Sixes)  for  some  tiifiing  2aeA«t  con- 
nected with  erroneous  theories  as  to  the  rights  of  private 
property.  On  the  contrary,  Mr.  Sixes,  who,  in  the 
'*  give  and  take"  of  life,  has  hitherto  been  exclusively 
occupied  with  the  *'  take,"  wiQ  find  that  the  judicial 

'     ""*  ~   of  the  above  phrase  is  that  Mr.  Justice 


.wxiNS  gives  ^e  punishmen^,  and  that  he,  Mr.  Sixes, 
takes  it. 

8.  And,  finally,  Miw  Subs  begs  to  give  notice  that  if 
he  is  ever  restored  to.  his  proud  birthright  as  a  free 
Briton,  he  will  not  in  all  cases  dfeem  it  necessary  to  in- 
vite the  participation  of  casual  passers-by  when  he  is 
negotiating  the  transfer  of  their  watches,  silk  pocket- 
handkerchiefs,  and  purses  from  their  pockets  to  his 
own.  ^,.^^^^^^^,^^^^^^,,^-,--_. 

Her  ICajesty'fl  Ha;v«rl«y'«. 

One  of  the  best  things  in  the,  Mastodon  Minstrels' 
performance  is  Uie  Champion  Transformation  Dance. 
The  whole  programme  is  certainly  the  most  go-a-head 
Nigger  Entertainment  we've  seen  for  some  considerable 
time— varied  as  a  kaleidoscope;  never  stopping;  the 
Minstrel  Boys  taking  encores  in  a  sharp,  buainees-like 
on-we-go-a^ain  sort  of  manner^  sometimes  on  the  stage, 
sometimes  in  the  orchestra,  giving  themselves  scanty 
breathing  timeu  and  the  audience  no  thinking  time,  de- 
lighting everybody,  specially  the  Antiquarian,  who  may 
here  see  the  Mastodon,  ^nd  sjt^u^T  h^  origioi^  Bo^eis. 


The  Teuly  "Geeat  Uhpaii)."— The  Irish  Landlords. 
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QUITE    IN    HIS    LINE. 

SUnU  Maj9t  {to  Prqfeasunud  Ador,  who  hat  been  ashed  down  to  coach  the  Garrieon  Amateurs). 

LAST  ThXATRICALS,  OF  WHTOH  I  »V«  THI  MaNAGIMSMT.       I— AW— PLATED  IbVINQ'S  PABT  MTI 

Professional  {drily).  "  Of  oottum  tou  'vi  bmvs  him  in  it  T' 

Major.  "  Ya-as— BtJT— AW— I  didn't  oopt  him  in  tbb  liaht— aw— my  own  *  BusinbmJ 
In  FAor,  BVBBT  ONI  said  it  wasn't  a  bit  lckb  bik  !"  


Aw— WB  PLATBD   TffE  BmLLS  AT  OUR 
XTSXLF.       Aw — IKM BN8B  SUOCBSS  I " 

Aw— BNTIBBLT  DIT7BBBNT  BBADINO. 

[Frofessumal  agrees  with  him. 


THE    BEADLE  I 

OB, 

TEE  LATEST  CHBONIOLB  OF  8MALL-BEEBJBSTBB. 

BT 

ANTHOmr  DOLLOP. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

AfTBS  THE   FaIB. 


Thk  next  day  Canon  Mattix  woke  up  with  a  headache,  hat 
having  ayailed  himself  of  a  presoription  given  him  years  ago  hf  his 
old  fnend  the  Bishop  of  Soda-and-Bbb,  he  felt  soffioientjy  reooyered 
to  lefleet  oalmlf  and  deliberately  on  his  next  step.  The  8maU- 
Beeryester  Chronicle  published  the  intelligence  that  the  Deanery 
was  yaoant,  a  piece  of  news  that  had  been  known  in  London  some 
weeks  before  it  reached  Small-Beerj ester.  But  the  Canon  had  other 
yiews  just  at  this  moment :  he  flew  at  higher  game  than  a  Dean's- 
hat  and  gaiters,  and  probably  it  had  struck  him  t^t  could  he  oust 
Dr.  Dowdib  he  might  himself  step  into  the  episcopal  shoes.  The 
reyenues  of  the  see  were  considerable,  and  sufficient  to  support  two 
luxuriously.  But  who  would  be  the  other  one  P  Not  Moblbbna  : 
that  was  at  an  end,  and  M.  Mattix  antid^ted  a  pleasant  and 
effeotiye  yengeance  in  the  prosi>ect  of  exercising  his  power  when  he 
should  be  Bidiop  of  Small- Beeij  ester,  to  depose  the  Archbeacon,  to 
excommunicate Treoentor  Abablb,  to  dismiss  Mr.  Sdcont  Sikplib 
the  Master  of  Deedler's,  and  to  supply  their  places  with  his  own 
creatures  who  would  be  subseryient  to  his  will  and  pleasure.  He 
would  eyen  go  so  far  as  to  recall  John  Bounce,  oraain  him  and 
make  him  Beadle  and  Peroentor  of  Small-Beonester  Cathedral  on 
the  consideration  of  his  sharing  the  fees  and  emoluments.  And  who 
should  be  Dean  P 


**Ddaa,"  he  murmured  to  himself,  as  he  looked  at  hu  watch, 
"  Je  dine  ehez  elle"  aad  smiling  at  his  own  conceit,  he  brushed  his 
hair,  arranged  Ms  white  tie,  drew  on  his  best  gloyes,  and  humming 
^*  My  own,  my  Ouiding  Star!**  he  set  off  in  the  direction  of  La 
Marohesa's  hotel,  for  at  the  Canon's  request  she  had  taken  up  her 
quarters  at  the  well-known  Hostelrie  called  The  Crumpet  and 
Crozier,  the  best  Inn  in  any  Cathedral  city  in  En^and. 

At  the  moment  of  his  entrance  La  Marohesa  di  Zazzbglia  was  oa 
the  table  in  the  act  of  pirouetting  before  the  glass.  Placing  her  fair 
hand  oa  M^  Mattix's  shoulder,  she  leapt  lightly  and  gracefully  to 
the  1\oor. 

*'  1  vtAA  thinkinf  of  you,"  she  said. 

Mr-  MATrrx  i}refl3ed  her  hand  with  both  of  his.  It  was  like  a 
pi&ae  of  delicate  veal  btitween  two  slices  of  ham.  Then  she  took 
his  hand  between  hera.  It  was  another  tableau  to  see:  a  pieoeof 
undjirdyne  be^f  betw^etiu  two  layers  of  the  whitest  bread.  She  was 
graceful  as  the  oelebrated  Yenus  of  Mile  End,  while  he  was  only  a 
raw  Adonis  ready  to  be  done  brown  at  the  flre  of  her  eyes. 

"Oh,  my  own  one  I"  exclaimed  Mr.  Mattix,  as  he  knelt  before 
her.  He  was  fond  of  kneeling,  unprofessionally.  and  oat  of  the 
Ca^edraL  "Oh,  my  own  one  I  my  Cleopatra!  my  Dido  I  my 
CEoonel  my  Clytemnestra  I  my  Yenus  I  my  Juno!  my  Hebe  I  my 
Multum-in-Paryo  I    May  I  call  you  mine  P '' 

*'  Tes,"  replied  the  Marohesa,  **  if  it  giyes  you  any  pleasure.'' 

Mr.  Mattel  blushed  to  the  yery  roots  of  his  hair. 

**  We  will  go  on  a  tour,"  said  the  Marohesa. 

"WewilL    A  wedding-tour." 

"  Yes.  we  '11  be  married  first,  if  you  like."  Mr.  Mattel  sank  at  her 
feet,  and  declared  that  the  Bishop  should  unite  them  that  yery  day* 
and  the  Marohesa  continued,— '*  But  when  I  say  *Tour'  I  meaa  a 
professional  tour." 

Mr.  Mattix  was  not  quite  so  ready  with  his  answer  tills  time,  but 
he  threw  on  the  Marohesa  a  look  of  tenderness  which  she  aooepted 
as  a  perfect  assent  to  the  proposaL 

**  We '11  go  in  for  it  thoroughly.  Three  months  in  all  the  principal 
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LAYS    OF   A    LAZY    MINSTREL. 

IV.— Thb  Philakthbopist. 

O  UNDER  the  toaU^  when  the  peachei  are  rtpe^ 
^Tis  soothing  to  smoke  the  post-prandial  pipe  ! 

It  is  not,  I  fancy,  qnite  well  nndentood 
When  pleaeant-'how  mortalB  are  glad  to  do  good. 
To  friffhten  the  wasp  and  to  warn  off  the  bee, 
And  plnok  a  ripe  peaoh,  jnst  by  way  of  a  fee, 
Is  grateful,  I  reckon,  to  yon  fnend  and  me  I 
We  feel  the  delight  of  a  philanthropw^ 
Whose  name  is  writ  large  in  a  charity  list 

O  under  the  taallj  when  the  peaches  are  riffe, 
^Tis  soothing  to  smoke  the  post-prandial  pipe  ! 

To  Editor, —Too  lazy  this  week  to  do  any  more.    Aocept  this 
poftocript  in  prow  from  Yourg,  Thb  L.  M. 


(F^rom  the  Lazy  One,  by  Wire,) 

I  CAK,  pVapSj  acooont  for  my  laziness, 
And,  too,  for  headache  and  hazdness. 

Because,  my  dear  Punch, 

I  took  for  my  Innch, 
The  other  day,  at  Sleepy  Hollow, 


A  LITTLB  PiCKLB  AMD  GbAB  TO  FOLLOW. 

[%•  "What  a  picture  of  shellfish  enjoyment !— Ed.] 


MabeL  "  In  some  Gouktbiis,  those  Peoplb  kill  and  oook  and  £at  BAoa 
OTBBB,  Jack  !" 

Jack  {who  known  how  loaders  ars  treated},  *'  I  suppose  thst  Boil  them  first, 

THOUGH  I " 


places.  I  know  the  ropes.  Picture  posters  everywhere,  representing 
Zazzeglia  and  the  Canon.  Here  look !  "  and  she  proauoed  a  large 
drawing  and  held  it  before  the  eyes  of  the  enamoured  clergyman. 

**  Now."  she  exclaimed,  before  he  had  got  oyer  hb  first  astonish- 
ment, **  I  will  illustrate  the  idea  in  person,"  and  touching  a  spring 
in  her  bodice  her  dress  flew  off  as  if  by  ma^pc,  and  showed  her  in 
the  dazzling  costume  portrayed  on  the  advertisement. 

Then  she  whirled  round  like  a  cockchafer,  and  Mr.  Mattix,  carried 
awav  by  the  novelty  of  the  situation,  pursued  her  as  vainly  as  he 
might  have  run  after  a  brilliant  butterfly,  falling  oyer  the  chairs 
and  tables  and  bruising  his  ancles  in  the  chase. 

'*  This  is  a  yer^  shin-ful  proceeding,"  lauffhed  the  ICarohesa,  as 
her  devoted  adnurer  paused  for  breath.  **  Now  I  'U  teach  you  a 
pas  de  two,"  and  taking  Mr.  Mattix's  hand  she  twirled  him  round 
and  round  in  a  mortal  agony  lest  he  should  fall  headlong  into  the 
fender,  and  then,  spinning  him  like  a  top,  she  sent  him  with  one 
whirl  into  the  comer,  where  he  sat  all  of  a  heap,  gasping,  panting, 
and^utterly,  hopelessly,  enamoured  of  his  enchantress. 

'*  There  are  more  whirPds  than  one,"  he  sighed  to  himself,  as  he 
beheld  her  still  carelessly  pirouetting. 

**  We  shall  make  a  heap  of  money  on  the  tour,"  said  the  Marchesa. 

"  Money  is  not  everything,"  pleaded  the  Canon,  who  thought  he 
might  as  well  make  one  last  effort  to  keep  up  his  clerical  character. 

"No,"  she  returned,  **and  everything  is  not  money.  You  can 
return  afterwards  with  heaps  of  coin,  and  be  Bishop,  Archbishop, 
what  you  like." 

"  If  I  could  induce  the  Bishop  to  accompany  us,"  he  broke  in* 

•*WeU,  whynot?  Bring  him." 
^  An  idea  occurred  to  Mr.  Mattix.  Under  the  influence  of  this 
siren  of  the  Dead  Sea,  several  ideas  were  occurring  to  him  of  a  yery 
novel  and  underical  character.  What  to  her  were  Bishops  and 
Curates,  and  Deans  and  Archbeaoons,  except  she  could  use  them  as 
shining  lights  for  an  evening's  alfresco  entertainment  P  And,  after 
all,  if  she  were  once  his,  what  matter  to  him  what  became  of  the 
Bishop  of  Small-Beeijester.  Did  he  not  hate  Mrs.  Dowdib  ?  Would 
it  not  oe  well  to  compromise  Dr.  Dowdib,  to  get  him  out  on  such  a 
tour  as  that  proposed  by  the  Marchesa,  then  to  reraesent  his  conduct 
in  the  highest  quarters,  and  to  walk  into  his  bishopric  bitwAlf  \ 
Yes.    Here  was  the  dengn. 

Mr.  Mattix  loved  wildly,  madly,  furiously,  and  truly.  La  Mar- 
chesa did  not  love  at  all,  but  she  knew  every  moye  on  the  board,  and 


she  foresaw  a  brilliant  success,  an  independence  in  store  for  her,  and 
a  position  in  society  far  above  that  of  her  old  companions,  the  Blue 
Boy,  Pantaleone,  Scaramouch,  and  the  other  Circus  people. 

'^  1  am  free,"  she  exclaimed^  **  thd  Bishop  will  marry  us.  Bring 
him.    If  you  love  me,  bring  him." 

"Love  you  I    I  do!    But " 

"  Don 't  but  me,"  she  cried,  warding  him  off  with  both  hands. 

"  I  won*t.  I  will  do  all  you  ask,"  and,  unable  to  resist  her  smile, 
he  kissed  her  hand  again  and  again,  and  was  stretching  out  his  arm 
to  draw  the  little  form  still  nearer  to  him,  when  a  sudden  sharp 
report,  as  of  something  falling  in  the  next  room,  interrupted  their 
tete-d-tete,  and  caused  the  Canon  to  rush  to  the  door  of  oommunioa- 
tion  leading  into  the  next  ax>artment.  It  was  looked,  but  through 
the  keyhole  he  saw  a  woman  stooping  and  picking  up  an  umbrella 
which  had  dropped  and  caused  the  noise. 

"  Mrs.  DowDiB,  by  Jingo  I "  exclaimed  Mr.  Mattix,  and  before  La 
Marchesa  could  utter  a  word  he  had  rushed  from  the  room  out  into 
thepassage,  and  had  turned  the  key  of  the  next  apartment. 

He  returned  excitedly  to  La  Murchesa,  who  was  anxious  to  hear 
what  had  happened. 

"  Nothing,^'^  he  replied,  in  a  hurried  whisper,  "  except  that  Mrs. 
DowniB  has  dropped  her  umbrella  while  listening  to  us.  She  is 
locked  in." 

"  The  Drying  old  cat ! "  shouted  La  Marchess. 

"  Yes.'^  and  then  Mr.  Mattix  added,  "  when  the  oat's  away  the 
mice  will  play.    I  am  off  to  the  Bishop." 

"  Good,"  cried  the  Marchesa,  "pay  him  his  fees  for  our  marriage 
ceremony  beforehand,  and  that  will  encourage  him.  Three  jpineas 
will  do  it.    Cheque  to  the  Bishop  and  we  mate  in  one  move  I " 

"  We  do !  We  will  1 1"  cried  the  devoted  Canon,  as  he  once  more 
covered  her  hands  with  kisses,  and  rushed  froon  the  Hotel. 


Off! 

Sib,— I  was  Just  sitting  down  to  write  you  a  long  and  exhanstiTe 
article  on  the  Dark  Baoes  of  the  Western  World,  when  my  eye  sud- 
denly lighted  on  this  one  line  in  the  2  P.  ifcf.  Oazette^^*  Disoovery 
of  anew  Gold  Field  in  Australia."  Here's  a  field  lor  'mel  I  I'm 
off.    No  more  at  preaent  from  your  at  present  unattaohed 
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MR.    PUNCH'S    NIGHTMARE. 

{A  Viiion  of  StpUmber.) 


r 


T  may  haye  been  the 
Salmon    Mayonnaise^ 
or  it  may  not.   Tet,  ao 
it  was  I 

'*  Come/'  said  the  Spirit 
(it  was  crying).  **  1  will 
show  yom  things  that  shall 
harrowi^  your  soul  1 " 

Then  it  moved  its  poi- 
like  wand. 

In  a  moment  Mr.  Punch 
found  himself  in  a  country 
inn.    A  tourist,  clothed  in 
a  cheap,  ill-^tting  costume, 
was  angrily  expostulating 
with  the  proprietor. 
^      "  What !     Three  sbil- 
i  lings  a  night  for  a  small 
^    room,  and  eighteen  ff^oe 
for  attendance!    As  sure 
as  my  name  is  Smixh.  tihat 
5  I  liye  at  Cli^ham,  that  1 
escape  Income-tax  as  re- 
cipient of  something  less 
than  a  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds  a  year,  will  I  have 
reyengel  Mark  me  well- 
as  *  A  Swindled  Trayeller ' 
will  I  write  to  the  Times  /  " 
The  hotel-keeper  and  his  family  sank  upon  their  knees  as  the 
yision  faded  away,  giying  place  to  another. 

And  now  the  Spint  and  his  unwilling  companion  were  in  a  sub- 
urban kitchen-garden.  A  yenerable  idiot  was  busily  engaged  in 
watching  the  lazy  gambols  of  a  corpulent  spider. 

**  A  most  interesting  studjTt"  murmured  the  yenerable  idiot,  "and 

one  that  has  giyen  me  materials  for  a  letter  exceeding  in  dimensions 

a  column  and  a  half.    I  must  send  it  to  the  Papers." 

The  Spirit  uttered  a  despairing  cry,  and  wayed  his  pen  once  more. 

A  railway  station.     A  lawyerB  clerk  was  chuckling  oyer  Brad- 

shaw'a  Time  Tablei. 

"  Fiye  minutes  late  to-day,  and  to-morrow  (come  a  fortnig[ht) 
nearly  half  an  hour  too  early  I  What  fflorious  disooyeriesi  My 
contribution  will  look  well  under  the  heading  of  '  Railway  Unpunc- 
tuality.'  Not  a  moment  must  be  lost  in  sending  my  eommnnioation 
to  the  Papers." 

'*  And  he  will  be  as  good  as  his  word  I"  shrieked  the  Spint.  *'I 
haye  known  him  for  many,  many  years  I " 

The  Spirit  had  scarcely  spoken  when  the  scene  had  changed  again. 
A  person  with  a  yacant  expression  of  countenance,  conjuring  up 
recollections  of  Hanwell  and  Colney  Hatch,  sat  before  a  desk  m  a 
study.  He  looked  up  as  Mr.  Punch  stood  before  him.  '*  I  was 
writing  to  you  I "  he  cried,  in  an  ecstasy  of  joy.  ''I  am  the  in- 
yentor  of  the  joke  about  the  hero  of  the  Channel  swim  beinp:  Wehh- 
footed,  and  I  haye  just  fimshed  an  exquisiteifu  de  mot  turning  upon 
the  double  meaning  of  Taitneb  the  taster  and  '  tanner*  the  alang 

for  sixpence.    See,nereUs "  ,,^ 

"  Take  me  away  I "  gasped  Mr.  Punch.  Then  he  found  himself 
in  the  presence  of  a  lady.  Such  a  lady  I  Blue  spectacles,  short  iron- 
grey  ringlets,  and  ftf^-two  I  With  these  adyantages  a  long  red 
nose  and  a  sneer  worthy  of  M&phistonhelee. 

"  I  am  a  spinster,"  cried  this  unpleasant-looking  female,  "  and  I 

warn  you  that  Woman  at  last  sludl  haye  her  rights  I    In  these 

twenty  pages  I  haye  fuUy  expressed  my  yiews  I " 

'*  Behold,  I  send  them  to  the  Papers  I  " 

'*No,  no!"  murmured  Mr.  Punch,  as  he  hid  his  eyes  in  his 
pocket-handkerchief :  and  now,  quite  unmanned,  wept  bitterly. 
He  was  now  in  a  library. 
"  I  haye  discoyered,"  said  a  gentleman  with  yery  long  hair,  <*  that 
exactly  46,782  persons  pass,  on  an  ayerage,  oyer  London  Bridge  in 
the  course  of  a  summers  afternoon.  I  haye  ascertained,  also,  that 
the  word  '*  and  "  is  used  no  less  than  863,472,008  times  in  the  first 

edition  of  Pilgrim^  Proffress.    I  haye  abo  calculated  that " 

**  But  why  bore  me  with  these  uninteresting  facts  P  "  asked  Mr. 
Punch,  intmupting  his  persecutor. 

'*  Why,  indeed  P  "  acquiesced  the  gentleman  with  the  long  hair. 
"  Will  you  not  see  them,  and  many  others  of  a  similar  nature,  in  tiie 
letters  I  periodically  send  to  the  Papers  ?  " 

And  yet  another  Scene.  A  company  of  beer-bemuddled  Affrioul- 
turists  were  seated  round  an  empty  table— a  table  that  recenUy  had 
fpoaned  under  the  weight  of  flsh,  yeoetaUies,  and  butcher's  meat.  A 
fifth-rate  ^'  nlent  Member '^  was  Wding  forth  in  a  desultory  ladiion 
upon  the  afiairs  of  the  world  in  general  and  the  nation  in  particular. 


''  My  speech  of  many  hours'  duration  will  not  be  lost,"  thoutht 
the  droning  bore,  as  he  gazed  upon  the  slumbering  faces  oTms 
audience ;  ' '  as  an  '  Extra-Parliamentary  utterance '  it  will  go  doini 
'    fame— in  the  Papers  I  " 

But  here  Mr.  Punch  started  up. 

'*  I  will  see  and  hear  no  more  I"  he  shrieked.     '*  Who  are  you?" 

"  I  am  the  Spirit  of  the  Press,"  was  the  moomfnl  responfle;  "and 
these  creatures  for  many  weeks  will  haunt  us  both.  We  most  lean 
to  loye  them." 

"Love  them  I    ^eyer!    Who  are  they?" 

*'  The  Monsters, of  Dulnesal  The  Twaddlers  that  will  saflk  up 
eyery  inch  of  printing  space!  In  a  word— the  Yan^ires  of  tlie 
Silly  Season  I " 

And  Punch  shuddered  as  he  repeated  it.  But  the  Spirit  had 
yanished  without  offering  him  any  compensation  for  his  njglkf i 
disturbance. 


A   PtCK-ME-UP. 

'  *'  ZoKDONE^'  is  in  eyeryone's  mouth— at  least  its  nroprieton  would 
be  delighted  if  it  were.    A  case  was  sent  iis  for  Cbunsel's  opioion. 
The  ^ase  in  question  has  been  sinoe  triad 
before  us  magisterially.    The  opinions  of 
our  Tasting  Taculty 

JVirs^.- Zoedooe  is  a  first-rate  drink  lor 
eyeryone  who  likes  it 

Seoondly.^^TbfiLt  to  those  aoeustomed  to 
'ginger-beer  eyery  day,  Zoedone  will  be  t 
pleasant  change. 

Thirdly.— A  real  saying  at  children's  par- 
ties, when,  on  the  immortal  itfarcAibfMM'i 
method  bi  dealing  inA.  tiie  orange-pedand 
water  {vide -Old 'Uuriosity  Shop),  the  young 
idea  may  be .  uiduoed  to  belieye  that  it  Ib 
indulging  Irmy  in  Champagne. 

J^r^A^.— Zoedone  is  a  blessing— but  not 
an  unmixed  blessing.- as  it  goes  oapitaily 
with  any  si>irituous  liauor,  e.g.,  brandy,- 
the  proportions  being  left  to  the  fanoyof 
the  indiyidual  mixer. 

.H^A^^.— Zoedone  maybe  safely reoom- 
mended  as  a  beyerage  for  your  mother-in- 
law,!  andj]^  an  admirable  economical  substitute  for  Sparkling 
Rhenish  and  Moaelle  Winea  for  a  gueat  who  has  been  asked  mr  a  day 
and  has  inyited  himself  to  stay  a  month. 

N.B.— But,  seriously,  hero  is  our  priyate  and  confidential  tip.  It 
is  a  tonic,  no  doubt  about  it ;  but  being  rather  sweetish,  the  ZMdone 


must  be  thoroughly  iced :  then— nut  a  liqueur  glass  of  brandy  into  t 
small  tumbler  of  Zoe.  and,  if  you  like  shandy  gaman  sort  of  drinking, 
you  will  find  this,  what  the  leading  Counsel  finds  his  occasional  wj 
raneas,  a  gentle  and  agreeable  Refresher.  Solvitur  drink-no-enio. 
Verb.  sap.     We  dedicate  to  Zoedone  this  Byronic  yerse— 

Made  of  something,  ere  we  part. 
Tell  me,  teU  me  what  thou  art  P 
If  the  truth  must  be  confest, 
With  a  nip  thou  goest  beat. 
"With  liqueur,  one  little  **  go," 
Zi^Sdy  ads  iyawA, 


{Signed) 


Tbisteim  Shaitdt  Gaef,  Sworn  Taster, 


THE  END. 
Tuesday,  Sept.  7,  1880. 


Takdilt,  wearily, 
Reacheth  its  goal 

The  Session  of  '80, 
Tired  old  soul  I 


{A  Fague  lUminisoefiee  qf  LongfeUow,) 

The  bells  are  all  dumb, 
And  idle  the  wire ; 

Rant  sinks  into  silence, 
Reporters  retire. 


Coyer  the  benches. 

And  put  out  the  light ; 
Diyisions  aro  oyer. 

And  sittings  all  night. 


Fewer  and  fewer     ^  „ 
The  few  footsteps  fall; 

Quiet  and  Oonstables 
Reign  oyer  all  I 


The  World. 

The  Drury  Lane  Adtertisement  says  "  there  is  but  one  opiniooj 
Indeed!  Quot  homines. tot sententia.  Doestlieadyertisemantun^y 
that  only  one  person  has  seen  the  Worldf  Or  that  the  aodi- 
ence  spoke  on  the  subject  as  one  man  P  Did  it  only  pay  as  o^m^^ 
But  it^s  good  all  round,  say  Messrs.  Mkolitt,  ?BTTiTT,and  Hasbd. 
the  three  men  el  tiie  World. 


'X%t  BdUar  d^m  net  KM  Mmmff  bound  to  acknowi§dgi,  rrtwn,  orpa^/er  OonSribvtiatu,    H  no  com  can  them  b$  retumti 
9*omp$dnnd  directed  moelopt,    OofiooikouklbiktfL 


umlmaeeomponid^^ 
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ROUND    ABOUT    TOWN. 

At  the  Polytechnic. 


onB  timd  a^  the  new  Direc- 
tors of  this  Institation  did 
not  seek  to  disguise  the 
fact  that  in  their  opinion 

Bacorifioea  to  oomio  enter- 
tainments, and  that  me- 
dhanical  ensineeringr  had 
been  altogether  put  on  one 
side  to  make  room  for 
"  ghosts  "  and  ootical  de- 
lusions. But  all  this,  so 
the  new  Managers  pro- 
mised, was  to  be  changed. 
On  entering  I  purchased 
a  programme*  This  was  the  first  change  of 
the  new  Mana|^ement*  In  the  olden  days  the 
book  naad  to  cost  a  penny  or  twopence — ^now 
th«  price  wfts  raised  to  threepence.  Howeyer, 
I  waa  amply  repaid  for  the  extra  outlay  by 
£adiDg  that  I  had  bonght  The  Polptechmc 
Journal ;  a  Mtieeum  of  LUerature^  Science^ 
and  Technology,  Amongst  the  contributors 
to  this  nniqne  pnblication  were  Lord  Jsffsbt 
(whose  name  appeared  to  a  memoir  of  J  Ana  Watt),  Bishop  Hbbxr 
(who  fomishea  a  codnmn  about  "  Egyptian  Bains ''),  and  other 
oontemporaneons  writers.  The  fonr  pages  deroted  to  **  literature, 
Science,  and  Technology,"  containea  wree  letters  addressed  "to 
the  Editor.*'  The  first  two  anent  "Baoing  in  Engines"  and 
"  Anomfdoas  Action  of  Whitworth  Planes,"  were  answered ;  but. 
the  last,  about  "  Bejuyenescence,"  remained  unsolyed.  As  a  j>roof  X( 
that  the  contents  of  the  Journal  scarcely  merited  the  designation  of  " 
"  light  reading,"  I  giye  an  extract  from  the  latter  :— 

"  The  problem  of  Kejuyeneioeiioe,  therefore,  resolrei  itself  into  this :  Can 
the  denflity  of  the  body  be  diminiriied,  or  be  prerented  from  increasing  ?  The 


solution  of  this  problem  is  not,  in  my  judgment,  beyond  the  resources  of 
science,  and  I  snould  be  glad  if  your  readers  would  try  their  penetration 
upon  it." 

Haying  "  tried  my  penetration  upon  it,"  I  could  only  murmur,  in 
humble  tones,  **  Query— Anti-Fat  r  "  But  the  gem  of  the  paper 
was  unquestionably  an  article  upon  the  "  Secret  of  Success,"  written 
presumably  (as  it  was  unsigned)  by  the  erudite  Editor  himself.  Here 
IS  an  extract  which  strikes  the  key-note  of  the  Essay :— 

**  The  most  important  element  of  suooess  ii  economy— economy  of  money 

and  economy  of  time Our  recipe  for  succeeding  in  the  world,  then,  is 

this—work  much  and  spend  little." 

Thus  prepared  for  an  "  economical,"  but  soientifio  entertainment 
I  enterea  the  Large  Lecture-Boom,  and  was  immediately  mulotea 
sixpence  for  a  seat  that  under  the  ola  management  had  been  accorded 
**  without  any  extra  charge."  I  found  the  audience  (not  a  large  one) 
busily  employed  in  munching  toffy,  which  had  eyidently  been  pur- 
chased in  the  Institution  during  uie  hour  and  a  half  so  generously 
allowed  by  the  Directors  for  the  enjoyment  of  the  initial  item  on  the 
pro^rramme—**  Inspection  of  going  Machinery  and  different  Ex- 
nibits."  When  tne  stock  of  nutritious  sweetstuff  was  all  but 
exhausted,  a  well-informed  gentleman  appeared  at  an  illuminated 
desk,  and  disclaiming  (in  the  dark)  any  scientific  pretensions  for  his 
leotmre,  said  that  he  was  there  to  exhiSit  "  the  oxy-hydrogen  micro- 
scope," which,  he  added,  ''had  recently  been  neatly  improyed  by 
the  addition  of  new  achromatic  powers."  After  ibis  he  seemed 
less  certain  of  his  ground,  and  appeared  to  be  playing  a  sort  of  game 
of  illuminated  questions  and  yerbal  answers  with  the  officials  in 
charge  of  the  dissolying  yiews.  Thus,  when  the  officials  threw  any- 
thing on  the  disc,  the  Lecturer  hastened  to  say  what  it  was.  For 
instance,  a  thing  looking  like  a  gigantic  elephant  appeared  suddenly 
with  a  jerk  on  the  screen.  But  the  well-informed  gentleman  was 
not  in  the  least  surprised.  *'  That,"  he  exckimed  triumphantly, 
"  is  a  water-beetle ! "  The  elephant  hurriedly  disappeared,  and,  after 
a  pause,  an  unconyentional  portmanteau  took  its  plaoe.  The  Lecturer 
was  again  e^ual  to  the  occasion.  **And  that,"  he  continued 
promptly,  as  if  solying  a  complicated  but  easily-unrayclled  conun- 
dmm,  '^is  the  eye  ot  the  water-beetle  enormously  magnified  I" 
The  offidals  '*  tried  "  the  Lecturer  with  a  number  of  other  objects, 
inclusiye  of  a  *'  Daddy  Longlegs,"  a  bit  of  flanneL  the  gizzard  of  a 
cricket,  and  (to  quote  the  Polvteehnic  Joumat^  "pome  liying 
Inhabitants  of  our  Ponds  and  Ditches,  illustrated  by  numerous  liying 
specimens."  But  no,  he  knew  them  all,  and  hadn't  to  guess  twice 
for  any  one  of  them  I  This  was  the  more  remarkable,  as  he  must 
haye  wondered  how  they  (the  offidals  in  charge  of  the  dissolying 
yiews)  *'  could  oyer  think  of  such  deyer  things  I"  After  this  came 
some  pictures  called  '*  Lcmdon  as  it  is  and  was,"  chiefly  remarkable 
for  a  "mythical  sketch"  of  Town  as  a  dismal  swamp,  and  some 


highly  interesting  photographs  (especially  to  Londoners)    of   the 
Mansion  House  and  other  neighbounng  buildings. 

And  now  the  stage  was  cleared  for  the  feature  of  the  programme. 
Presumably  in  the  cause  of  scientific  research  and  technical  educa- 
tion, the  Directors  had  engaged  "the  An^N  Family."  The 
curtain  rose,  and  discoyered  a  scene  representing  some  illuminated 
tea-gardens.  Then  a  poor  littie  person  (the  sex  was  uncertain)  in  a 
purple  suit,  appeared  with  a  stereotyped  smile,  and  danced  about  in 
a  mechanical  manner.  He  (or  she)  was  soon  followed  by  three  smaller 
children  carrying  whips.  The  four  then  sang,  in  the  shrillest  of 
shrill  yoices,  ^*  The  Three  Jolly  Waggoners,**  ^'  The  Boast  Beef  of 
Old  England^**  and  "  John  Barleycorn,**  One  of  these  littie  ones 
was   a  wee   mite    called 


Baby  Edith,"  and  it 
was  painful  to  watch  her. 
as,  with  painted  eyes  and 
rouged  cheeks,  she  unsuc- 
cesnully  stroye  to  throw 
some  sort  of  spirit  into  an 
"  Entertainment "  (saye 
the  mark  I)  about  as  dull 
as  the  water  of  "our 
Ponds  and  Ditches!"  The 
^^  John  Barleycorn**  glee 
had  a  disagreeable  taste, 

because  the  poor  children  attempted  to  giye  apoint  to  their  meaning 
by  rubbing  their  waists  after  the  fa^on  of  a  Clown  in  a  transpontine 
pantomime.  The  oompanywas  now  strengthened  by  a  youth  in  a  false 
moustache,  and  a  lady.    The  latter  sang  "  My  Pretty  Page  **  with 


Baby  Edith,"  who  in  this  scene  appeu«d  to  be  more  than  usually 

ixious  to  do  her  best.     The  programme  included  Miss  Fabrbn'b 

song,  "  Crutch  and  Jbo^ApicA;,"  with  the  dance  cut  out,  the  "  Bold 


Oendames**  {sic)  by  the  youth  in  the  false  moustache  and  another 
"  baby."  and  some  "  nursery  rhymes."  A  topical  duet,  "  Moses  and 
aron  **  (suggestiye  of  the  music-halls),  was  announced,  but  omitted. 
In  its  stead,  the  child  who  had  strutted  about  in  the  lime-light  as 
the  hero  of  "the  crutch  and  toothpick  "  (poor  littie  dot !),  gaye  an 
unpleasantiy  precocious  rendering  of  ^^  lam  such  an  Artless  Thing,** 
To  put  it  mildly,  the  engagement  of  "  the  Ad^son  Family  "  by  the 
Directors  of  the  Polytechnic  Institution  cannot  do  much  to  adyance 
the  interests  of  either  Science  or  Technical  Education. 

It  was  quite  a  relief  when  the  Lecturer  who  had  so  successfully 
answered  the  "puzzles"  earlier  in  the  day  returned  to  his  illuminated 
desk,  and  toldf  us  all  A«  knew  about  (to  quote  the  programme) 
"  Modem  Guns,  ftc."  The  "  all "  was  deUghtful,  but  it  <Ud  not  quite 
exhaust  the  subject  from  an  artilleryman's  point  of  yiew. 

And  now  we  had  reached  the  last  item 
— "  Asmodeus  and  the  Bottie-Imp,"  by 
"  Professor  Bobebt  Hbllis." 

"Come,*'  I  thought,  "this  is  encou- 
raging. So  far  the  entertainment  has 
been  lacking  in  scientific  research.  Here 
is  a  Professor  at  last ;  and  now  I  may 
expect  something  really  great  in  the 
•oGgies.'" 

But  I  was  doomed  to  disappointment. 
The  Professor  commenced  his  lecture  by 
saying  that  he  was  a  Ventriloquist,  and 
that  he  begged  to  introduce  to  our  notice 
two  puppet  f riendsof  his— an  old  1  ady  and 
an  old  eentieman.  Then  we  had  the  usual 
kind  of  thing.  The  male  puppet  con- 
fined his  remarks  to  allusions  of  a  purely 
personal  character. 
",You  hayen't  much  trouble  in  combing  your  hair  I "  remarked 
the  fignre,  opening  and  closing  his  mouth  "  smartiy." 

"  What,  Sir  ?  "  asked  the  Professor  politely,  in  a  seemingly  fatigued 
undertone,  and  eyidentiy  to  emphasibC  the  observation. 

'*  You  hayen't  much  trouble  in  combing  your  hair  I  "  repeated  the 
puppet,  with  the  same  spasmodic  moyement  of  its  mouth. 

"Don't  be  rude,  Sir  I "  remonstrated  the  Yentriloquist,  stroking  a 
baldpate,  and  mildly  feigning  anger. 

"  I  our  head  would  make  a  capital  skating-rink  for  flies  I "  retorted 
the  figure.  After  ten  minutes  oi  this  mirth-proyoking  entertainment, 
the  puppets  were  dismissed,  and  the  Professor  grayely  informed  us 
"  that  he  had  some  influence  oyer  an  Imp."  Upon  this  a  mournful 
lad,  in  an  eccentric  costume,  was  introduced  upon  tiie  stage,  to  be 
looked  in  a  box,  and  to  appear  (with  the  aid  of  a  pane  of  glass  that 
was  yeiT  yisible  to  the  audience)  in  a  gigantic  bottie.  This  ended  the 
entertainment  so  far  as  I  was  oonoemed^  as  I  refused  the  kind  and 
pressing  inyitation  of  an  official  "  to  wait  and  go  down  with  a  party 
in  the  diyinff-bdl." 

As  I  left  tne  building  I  could  not  help  recalling  the  past  glories  o 
tiie  old  place.  The  new  Directors  may  haye  securedT  "  economy," 
but  tiiey  certainly  haye  not  aehieyed  success  at  the  Royal  Polytechnic 
Institution—" limited! "  _       _  _ _.  _ 
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AN    AQUATIC    DEMONSTRATION. 


*'  Baguia  GooMy  Gander ! 
Whither  do  you  wander  P  " 

sardonically  smgr  the  Cynios  and  Tnroophiles,  who  look  on  the 
Aqnatie  Demonstration  as  an  anserine  assembla^  at  best.  Formi- 
dable fowls  trol7,  to  all  appearance,  potent  of  pinion  and  tremendous 
of  beak.  If  onlv  they  wiU  cackle,  and  hiss,  and  peck  m  concert^ 
they  onght  snrely  to  scare  the  sleepy  old  bird  on  the  bank  into 
instant  surrender.  Bnt  will  they  P  ^'^Not  a  bit  of  it  I "  say  the  sly 
old  ringgard's  sworn  friends,  confidently.  "  Far  too  palpably  afraid 
of  each  other  to  frighten  an  astnte  and  tenacious  creature  like  you  I 


Birds  of  a  feather  in  outward  appearance  only,  their  flocking  togetlier 
is  temporary,  if  not  fortuitous.  More  of  the  egregious  thia  of  the 
gregarious  about  thk  Goose-gathering  I " 

So  far  the  Cynics  and  Tnrcophiles.  Meanwhile  the  hopera  iixt 
better  things  are  haying  an  uneasy  time  of  it  The  Co-<j>erattTe 
Goeroers  are  such  a  long  time  settling  the  terms  of  their  co-operation 
and  the  character  of  thdr  coercion  I  WiU  the  Gallic  An9€r  torn 
tail  P  What  doe9  the  Teutonic  one  mean  by  his  aueer  antics  P  Gaa 
Goose-herd  Sbtkoub  keep  his  flock  together,  or  wul  these  formidabla 
fowls  end  by  falling  foul  of  each  other  P  Or  will  the  Aquatic  Denum- 
stration  turn  out  to  be  a  sort  of  Wild-Goose  Chaoe,  after  allP 


A  Message  £rom  the  Sea. 

Thb  following,  found  in  an  old  brandy-bottle,  picked  tip  off 
Margate,  has  beoi  forwarded  to  85,  Fleet  Street  :— 

On  board  the  Weleher.  Lat.  10*478,  or  thereabouts ;  lonjr.  say  7|. 
Tell  the  Insurance  Offices  that  we  are  sinking.  They  wul  be  in- 
terested in  the  matter.  You  see  Bobert  the  Devil  did  win  the 
Leger.  But  don't  collect  my  bets.  I  will  look  to  them  myself ; 
also  my  life  Assurance  Policies.  Can't  write  any  more.  Sinking 
faster  than  ever  I    Bless  you!  The  Colohbl. 

Musical  Collegb  ur  thx  Islb  of  Man.— The  House  of  Keys. 


Answer  to  Numerous  Correspondents. 
Mud'Salad  Market—The  Duke  of  Mudfobd  was  made  a  K.  0. 
(EoTent  Ghtrden)  about  ten  days  ago.  We  mentioned  the  fact  last 
week ;  and  beg  to  explain  to  all  inquirers  that  the  initials  '*  E.  G.," 
while  Mud-Salad  Market  is  in  its  present  state,  would  stand  as  well 
for  *'  Knight  of  the  Gutter,"  as  Enightof  the  Garter.  But  which  erer 
you  please,  my  little  dears  I 


BEXEYOLEHT. 

'  *  I  GATE  him  a  good  start, "  as  the  Ghost  said,  whan  he  had  fright-j 
ened  a  little  Boy. Digitized  by    _    _    _  ^ 
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AGONY-POINT  AMUSEMENTS  AGAIN. 

Not  for  one  hundred  oonseontiye  hours,  as  the  ad- 
vertisements seemed  to  snnrest,  but  for  one  hundred 
hoTirs  in  six  days,  had  poor  Ifiss  Bxokwith  nndertaken 
to  play  the  porpoise  in  a  tank  at  the  Aanarinm.  And 
it  most  be  admitted  that  in  this  moeliil  girl-swimmer 
the  porpoise  has  fonnd  a  formidable  riyaL  She  seems 
as  muon  at  home  in  the  water  as  Arion's  dolphin,  or 
a  8oath-Sea  Islander.  An  exhibition  pleasinff  enough 
in  itself  but  for  its  ridiculous  and  cruel  protonffation. 
The  yerv  tedium  mnst  be  dull  torment.  Adroitly  oeyised 
interlaaes.  bouquets  and  lime-light  effects  cannot  hide 
the  i^alpaole  facts  of  fatigue,  restless  weariness,  and 
ininnous  exhaustion.  Interested  persons  will  no  doubt 
adyanoe  plausible  defences,  but  to  common  sense  and 
{rood  feelmg  the  thing  is  found  indefensible.  Fits  of  chil- 
liness, heaoache,  nausea,  chest-soreness,  hacking  cough, 
loss  of  appetite,  and  rieeplessness.  howeyer  intermittent, 
and  howeyer  much  minimised,  tell  their  own  tale. 

The  fact  remains  that  the  physioal  powers  of  a  ^1  are 
being  oyer-taxed  to  provide  &e  public  with  questionable 
amusement,  and  serye  the  purposes  of  bettinff-men  and 
speculators.  The  public,  putting  personal  selfishness  and 
professional  casmstry  resolutely  aside,  should  look  that 
fact  fairly  in  the  face,  and  then  what  remains  to  be  said 
for  such  fruitless  exhibitions  of  painful  endurance? 
Nothing,  surely,  that  anyone  but  a  callous  pleasure- 
seeker  or  a  cynical  sporting-man  will  care  to  urge. 

The  graceful  eyolutions  of  a  young  girl,  who  can  diye 
like  a  pearl-finder,  float  like  a  mermaid,  slip  through 
the  water  like  a  seal,  and  perform  agile  and  fandrnl 
freaks  that  neither  smI,  mermaid,  or  pearl-finder  oyer 
thought  of,  are  interesting  enough,  and  legitimate  enough 
performances  for  public  exhibition,  provtaed  ahoay*  thiai 
they  are  not  so  strained  or  prolonged  as  to  cause  distress 
or  %r\jury  to  the  performer.  Where  a  feat  becomes  painful 
to  the  exhibitor,  it  should  cease  to  be  pleasurable  to  the 
spectator.  When  suffering  is  found  amusing;  amuse- 
ment becomes  brutalising.  The  road  is  straight  and 
clear.  thou{(h  it  may  seem  long,  from  the  Aquarium  to 
the^  Boll-nng,  or  the  Arena.  This  is  the  plain  principle 
which  should  be  clearly  seized  and  fimuy  enforced  oy 
all  who  desire  to  raise  an  effeotiye  protest  against 
Agony-point  Amusements. 


Pas&ot  Talk.— Polly-syllables. 


•  WINGED!'' 

First  Oael.  **  What's  thb  xattxh,  Toital f " 

Sseond  Ditto  (who  had  been  out  with  Old  Briggs),  "  ICattzr  1    Hfb  Lms  is 
FULL  o'  SaooTS  I " 


THE  CHIEFTAIN'S  CBUISE. 

{An  Ossianic  Fragment,  discovered  on  hoard  the  "  OrarUuUy  CasUe,^^ 
qfter  W.  JS.  0.*s  departure.) 

Bring,  daughter  of  THnrauMMY,  bring  the  harp !  Fetch  hither 
also  the  brimming  beaker  I  I  sing  of  the  wanderings  of  a  health- 
seekinjg  hero.  I  drink  deep  to  the  weal  of  the  late-smitten  smiter  of 
swashing  blows.  Glad-stoke,  grey-haired  chief  of  the  lib-rals, 
shakes  no  more  his  spear  in  the  hallB  of  the  West  Northward  hath 
he  flown,  the  deep-oroed  axe-wielder  of  Hawarden.  His  foot  is  on 
the  white*  sail'd  walker  of  watery  wastes ;  he  seeketh  rest  amidst 
the  rock-sided  riyers.  and  solace  in  "  the  iimnite  egotism  of  strange 
seas."*  Thesonsof  Green  Erin  howl  in  the  halls  of  St  Stephen's; 
their  roaring  reach  not  him.  Many  a  Ministerial  mull  can  tire  wind- 
weary  ears  in  the  Chamber  of  Confused  Counseb ;  he  calmly  coasteth 
by  the  Mull  of  Cantyre.  He  trayerseth  the  wandering  world  of 
wayes.  like  wind-blown  mist  his  wayin^  locks  float  wide  on  the 
air  of  Oban,  he  gazeth  afar  on  the  Mountains  of  Moryem,  and  the 
greenhillsof  the  Land  of  Lorn.  Joylighteth  the  snow-wan  face  of 
the  aged  hero  as  soundeth  the  thunderous  acclaim  of  many  fishers, 
or  jDMleth  through  the  doyen  darkness  of  shuddering  night  the 
wail  of  the  pierdng  pibroch. 

The  sable  waters  of  ffloom-dad  Coruisk  roll  darkly  before  him. 
From  the  high  hills  of  Coolin  come  Coolin'  breezes,  fanning  his  fray 
fevered  brow;  heforgetteththedashingofTo-ry  spears  in  the  calm 
contemplation  of  Scour-na-Gillan.  Obstruction  knows  not  he  as  he 
dimbs  the  mountain-paths,  like  the  bounding  roe,  like  the  hart  of 
edhoinff  Cona.  Kace  the  heather-laden  boats  o'er  the  rolling  billows 
olthebay;  up  the  far  hills  flies  theyoioeof  the  mellow-mouthed 
Chieftain,  as  he  leads  the  loud-lunged  chorus  of  handlers  of  the  oar. 
"J2otr,  brothers^  row!"  he  chanteth,  with  silyery strength ;  and 
m  ashen  sweeps  bend  in  the  rattling  rowlocks.  On  desolate  Loch 
Soayaig  cometh  a  boat,  four  stalwart  sons  of  the  Highlands  therein, 

*  The  Timss. 


their  beards  blown  by  the  winds.  They  draw  near,  the  rugged 
Children  of  the  Mist,  and  desire  to  gaze  upon  the  face  of  the  age- 
worn  Chieftain  of  white-diff'd  Albion.  So  fairly  fares  he,  the 
waye- wandering  Warrior  I    So  may  he  fair  fairly  back  to  the  green 

glades  of  Hawurden,  and  the  echoing  Halls  of  the  West,  bringing 
ealth  from  the  ozone-laden  air  of  Ardnamurohan,  and  strength 
from  the  briny  breezes  of  Tobermory  I 


When  Obstruction  meets  Obttmction. 

OtTB  nXAB  DUKS  OF  MUDFOBD, 

Do  not  allow  your  Graoe  to  be  moyed  into  any  undue  actiyity 
by  the  remarks  of  a  ribald  Press.  Look  at  us  I  ^e  pikers  made 
onensiye,  uncalled-for,  and  ungentlemanly  remarks  about  our  action 
with  regard  to  Temple  Bar  for  oyer  fiye-and-twenty  years.  Did  it 
haye  any  effect  ?  Ko.  For  Temple  Bar  fell  down  of  its  own  accord. 
And  now  your  Grace  sees  we  are  erecting  a  far  more  efficient  barrier 
against  traffic  than  was  oyer  the  late  lamented  Bar.  Will  yow 
Grace  take  a  hint  f  Pull  down  your  gates,  and  put  up  drawbridges. 
That 's  the  way  to  settle  the  Press. 

Tour  Grace's  obedient  Seryants, 

TSB  COBPOBATIOK  OF  LORDOIT. 


''He  was  a  Oareftil  Kan,  he  wasl" 
This  appeared  the  other  day  in  the  Times  .*— 

GROOM    and    GARDENER.— Understands    Flower   and    Kitchen 
Garden.    Age  22,  single  until  suited.    Yery  steady.   1|  year's  oharaeter. 

There 's  caution  I    But  how  is  he  to  be  sure  that  he  is  suited  ? 
There's  the  difficulty.    If  he  had  put  it  '*  Sinfde  till  he  fancies  he's 
suited,"  that  would  be  another  pair  of  riioes.    How  long  will  it  take  i 
him  to  be  certain  that  he  is  suited  P    In  case  of  a  mistake,  he '11  find  I  p 
it  difficult  to  be  non-suited  afterwards.  -  -^ 1 
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25,  1880. 


THE   BEADLE! 

OE, 

TH£  LATEST  CH&ONICLE  OF  SMALL-BEEmESTfiB. 

Bl 

A5TH0Nr  DOLLOP. 


^  ^*.v*v.*  » 


CHAPTER :XVL 
SuGGEsno  Falsi. 

e.7MaitiX|  on  qmi 
the  Maroneea,  walki 
at  onoe,  without  delay, 
to  the  Palace.  He  knew 
that  Mn.  Downis  had 
been  in  the  next  room, 
with  her  ear  to  the  key- 
hole, and  he  also  knew 
that  all  now  depended 
upon  his  immediate  in- 
terview with  the  Biahop, 
who  was  jeaming  for 
emancipation  from  his 
thraldom. 

He  found  Dr.  Downn 
alone  in  his  sanctum, 
twiddling  his  thumbs, 
and  rubbing  his  knees. 
Ina  fewconoiBe  speeches 
he  put  him  in  possession 
of  the  object  of  his  visit, 
and  stated  that  if  the 
Bishoj^  consented  first  to 
join  him  and  the  Mar- 
ohesa  as  man  and  wife, 
and  afterwards  to  join 
them  himself  as  a  friend, 
they  might  be  the  nu- 
cleus with  the  Marchesa's  companions  Pantaleone,  Scaramouch,  and 
Arlequino  of  a  first-rate  Provincial  Travelling  Company,  wit^  a 
fortune  before  them  in  the  future.    After  hearing  his  aorobatio 
notions,  the  Bishop  pondered  a  moment,  then  rising  from  his  chair, 
turned  three  times  head-over-heels  on  me  library-floor. 
*'  What  does  your  Lordship  mean  by  that  ?  "  asked  the  Chaplain. 
'*Why?"  replied  the  good  Bishop ;  '*  the  meaning  is  ve^  simple. 
You  asked  me  if  I  tumbled  to  the  idea  P    I  did :  1  tumbled  to  it 
Nowgo  on." 
''  We  can  do  a  good  business  on  tour,"  Mr.  Matiix  obeerved. 
The  Bishop  ruboed  his  knees,  and  observed,  that  he  thought  it  was 
'ghly  probable. 

**  Of  course  Mrs.  DowsiB  must  be  kept  in  the  dark,"  the  Chaplain 
went  on,  slightly  lowering  his  voice. 

The  Bishop  looked  round  nervously.  Some  little  monitor  within 
the  Bishop's  breast  whispered  that  the  woman  whom  it  was  thus 
proposed  to  him  to  keep  in  the  dark  was  his  own  wife ;  and  what  a 
wife,  oh  Bishop,  thou  too  well  knowest  I  To  enlighten  such  a  woman 
would  be  but  to  kindle  a  conflagration.  Hadst  thou  not  better. 
Bishop,  remain  in  thy  sanctum  discontentedly,  yet  for  all  that 
treated  with  outward  respect,  and  fed  well  and  regularly  P  But 
there  was  another  monitor,  which  advised  him  diflerently,  and  as 
follows :— **  Cut  the  apron-strings.  Bishop.  Go  forth,  0  Christian 
warrior,  and  enjoy  yourself  I  Cast  off  the  old  woman,  and  soar  forth 
with  the  freshness  of  paint,  the  merriment  of  a  grig,  and  the 
friskiness  of  a  oarohed  pea  on  a  big  drum  I  Go  it,  you  Christian 
Cripple  I    Tou  ll  never  do  it  no  younger  I " 

Ail  this  passed  within  the  Bishop  s  bosom,  as  Mr.  Mattix  sat 
opposite  him,  pencil  in  hand,  ready  to  draw  out  a  plan  of  the  pro- 
posed tour,  and  to  calculate  expenses.  Slowly  the  Bishop  dosed  his 
right  eye,  and  nodded  to  his  Chaplain  to  proceed. 

Satisfied  with  this  sign  of  encouragement,  which  plainly  indicated 
the  commencement  of  premeditated  mutiny  in  the  camp,  Mr.  Mahix 
continued  in  a  low  and  earnest  tone,  which  went  right  to  his 
Diocesan's  heart. 

**  Sav  our  tour  lasts  three  months  to  begin  with.  Tou  can  travel 
with  the  Marchesa  di  Zazzeglia,  and  we  will  alternately  go  on  as 


^}^ 


Agent  in  advance." 
The : 


\  Bishop  nodded  again,  rubbed  his  knees  slowly,  and  listened 
attentively. 

**  Of  course  you  will  not  have  much  to  do,  mv  Lord,  as  I  shall 
arrange  all  the  advertisements.  You  will  be  the  Great  Attrac- 
tion. You  will  be  announced  everywhere  as  IDie  Sevenansixpenny 
Ordinary  at  Five  o'clock  every  afternoon.  You  will  merely  have  to 
sing  one  sonr,  '  The  See!  The  8eel '  and  will  appear,  accompanied 
by  the  Marchesa  on  the  guitar." 


This  was  too  much  in  unison  with  my  Lord's  feelings  to  be 
altogether  unpalatable ;  yet  before  he  determined  on  the  stop,  he 
wished  to  hear  further  details. 

**Your  Lordship  will  approve  of  this  first-rato  picture-poster," 
said  Mr.  Mattel,  with  a  twinkle  in  his  eye  aa  he  drew  nom  his 
pocket  a  carefully-folded  sheet  on  which  was  portrayed  in  three 
colours  a  figure  of  the  Marchesa  di  Zazzxolia  in  lull  acrobatic  cos- 
tume ^ymg  through  the  sir,  while  a  likeness  of  Canon  Matrix  was 
kneeling  with  hi  a  handa  streU^hod  out  towards  her  in  one  comer,  the 
legend  below  being  '*  La  Zazziolia  Hying  from  the  Canon  I  " 

The  Bishop  earf^fuLly  eacatnined  the  picture  and  rubbed  his  kneea 
^th  an  mr  of  oansiderable  satiaf  aetion* 

"  And  did  she  F  "  presentlv  inquired  Dr,  DoWDlB,  slily. 

*^  Did  aha  what^  your  Lordj^hip  I'''  aaked  his  Chaplain. 

'*  Fly  from  the  Canon,  ah  f'\  and  the  good  old  Bishop  chuckled 
with  auppreaaed  merritnQnt  aa  hedu^  hie  episcopal  forimnger  into 
hi»  Chaplain's  ribs,  and  made  him  winee  again.  When  the  Bishop 
felt  at  home  with  a  friend  he  liked  Mb  oh'\mi  eum  dig  in  the  ribs. 

'*  Your  Lordship,'^  replie^l  the  Chaplain  demurdly,  casting  down 
his  eye»  and  deiidnding  hima^dl  froui  the  iun  which  had  been  £^tally 

SDked  at  him,  **the  Lady  is  only  waiting  for  you  to  unito  the 
anon " 

*'  Ignito  the  Canon,  you  mean,"  interrupted  the  Bishop,  who,  in 
view  of  his  freedom,  was  becoming  merrier  and  merrier  every  mo- 
ment, and  being  hardly  able  to  restrain  a  shout  of  laughtor,  was 
sorely  put  to  it  by  being  compelled  to  chuckle  in  silence,  **  which 
effort,"  Dr.  Dowdib  said  in  a  choking  whisper,  '*is.Bure  to  give  me 
the  buttercups,  I  mean  the  hiccups." 

'*  If  your  Lordship  makes  me  laugh  so,"  whispered  the  Chaplain, 
who  was  so  struck  with  the  humour  of  the  situation  as  to  be  almost 
hysterical,  **  I  shall  explode." 

** Remember  you're  a  Canon,  and  don't.  The  noise  of  your  ex- 
plosion would  Dring  down  Mrs.  Dowpib,  like  a  bird,"  exclaimed 
the  Bishop  anxiously.  With  his  new  ally  at  his  elbow  he  felt  him- 
M !  r :  L  d  f  t<i  f a  tj  e  even  Mrs.  Downn  with  composure.  Still  he  would 
rather  dohr  the  evil  moment,  as  many  a  man  in  his  circumstances 
has  done  before  hitn,  if  he  could  not  avoid  it  altogether,  and  leave 
Uie  Palace  without  her  interference. 

Mj,  Mattix  contintied : — 

'*  Vour^Lordship  will  unite  the  Marchesa  and  myself " 

**  With  pleasure,^ ^  replied  Ids  Lordship,  amiably. ; 

'*  And  then  we  throe  will  take  a  Provincial  tour.  Sharing  ex- 
penses and  proiits*'' 

*'Uuite  BO,"  rejoined^  the  Bishop,  considerably  mollified  by  the 
proposal,     "  Halves," 

^"  Decidedly,'^  anawered  his  Chaplain.  "As  I  have  already  said, 
we  shall  udrerti&e  F  ou  as  one  of  the  chief  attxaotions,  and  give  you 
a  lin^  all  to  yourself  in  the  bills.  You  will  put  yourself  down  for  a 
salary." 

"  My  charge  will  be  heavy,"  said  the  Bishop. 

*^  It  g€ue rally  wa»— at  leant  m  the  clergy  said  at  a  visitetion ;  but 
they  bore  it,  and  we  will  aooommodate  the  prices  to  your  charges." 

''  Good  I  "^  said  the  Bishop,  rubbiog  tiie  calf  of  his  leg,  *' nothing 
could  be  fairer*    What  ^hali  I  have  to  do  for  it  P  " 

'*  Play  a  pastoral  before  the  ehow  begins,  and— when  you  were 
at  college  didn't  your  LordfiMp  get  an  Exhibition  f  " 

**  Certainly," 

**  Does  your  Lordship  happen  to  have  it  now  ?  " 

^*  y©9*  It  is  in  exctlient  order.  But  it  will  require  a  caravan  to 
itself.    Do  you  |>ropo^  my  showing  itP  "  asked  In*.  Dowdie. 

'*  Between  the  first  and  second  parte,"  replied  Mr.  Mattix.  *'  We 
can  travel  in  the  Caravan  and  entitle  the  show  'Dr.  Dowdib's 
College  Exhibition.'  Having  been  accustomed  to  examine  candi- 
dates for  orders  in  your  Lordship's  diocese,  I  will  undertake  the 
acting-management,  and  will  find  out  everywhere  exactly  who  are 
the  people  to  whom  orders  shoidd  be  ^ven,  and  to  whom  they  should 
be  refused.    As  a  rule  the  free  list  will  be  suspended ^" 

*'  Any  clergyman  belonging  to  my  own  diocese  presuming  to  come 
in  without  paying  shall  be  suspended  at  once,"  observed  the  Bishop, 
with  his  severest  air  of  authority.    **  What  does  the  Marchesa  say  r  " 

**  She  consents,  of  course.  She  is  willing  she  savs  to  '  seek  the 
bubble  reputetion  even  in  the  Canon's  mouth,"'  answered  the 
Chaplain. 

**  The  bubble  I "  repeated  the  Bishop.  Then  sinking  his  voice  to 
a  whisper,  he  said,  **Blow  the  bubble,  my  boy  I  but  if  Mrs. 
DowniB  's  anywhere  about— — " 

Scarcely  were  the  words  out  of  Dr.  Dowdie's  mouth  than  there 
was  a  rustle  at  the  door,  which  was  thrown  open,  and  in  stalked 
Mrs.  Downis  herself. 


NXW  ITAMB. 


Should  Members  of  Parliament  be  detained  as  long  next  Session 
as  they  have  been  this  time,  the  House  of  Commons  will  be  known 
as  the  House  of  Detention.  _  _, _ 
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THE  PEER  AND  THE  PEASANT. 

{A  Drama  dedicated  to  tha  School  Board,  Me^ropolUan  Magistrates^ 
and  Parents,) 

The  Peer.  Hallo,  Jaci  I    How  are  yon  P 

The  Peasant.  Fint-rato,  my  Lord,  and  glad  to  see  you  home  again 
from  Eton. 

The  Peer.  Well,  I  ain't  sorry  myself.    How 's  the  fishing  PJ 

The  Peasant.  Prime,  my  Lord. 

The  Peer.  WcJl,  then,  get  some  bait  and  oome  along  with^me.* 

The  Peasant.  Wish  1  oonld,  my  Lord;  bnt  I  am  off  to  sohooL 

The  Peer.  What  I  do  yon  go  to  school  now  P 

The  Peasant.  Bohool-Board,  yon  know,  my  Lord. 

The  Peer.  Hal    What  do  yon  learn  thereP 

The  Peasant.  Oh,  nothing— at  least,  as  little  as  I  oan,  my  Lord. 
M^l  ask  yonr  Lordship  what  yon  learns  at  Eton  P 

The  Peer.  Oh,  the  same— the  same  as  yon,  yon  know.  What  do 
they  do  when  yon  don*t  leam  anything  P 

The  Peasant.  They  whaoks  ns,  my  Lord. 

The  Peer.  DoesithnrtP 

The  Peasant.  Not  me,  my  Lord ;  bnt  it  does  him.  He  tape  me 
across  the  hand  with  a  eane,  and  my  Mother  goes  in  and  bashes  him 
oyer  the  head  with  a  poker,  and  gets  him  fined  for  assaulting  me. 

The  Peer.  Why,  1  got  swished  f onr  times  in  a  fortnight,  without 
doing  anything  of  that  sort 

The  Peasant.  Did  it  hurt,  my  Lord  P 

The  Peer.  Eather! 

The  Peasant.  Then  why  don't  yon  send  your  Lordship's  mother, 
the  Dnohess,  to  Eton,  to  go  and  bang  yonr  old  Master  P 

The  Peer.  H'ml 
{Exit,  dubious  as  to  the  seholastie  advantages  possessed  hy  the 
Youif^ful  Aristocracy  over  the  Sons  of  the  People. 


^e>    ^    — ^ 


'  Oh,  I  8ATl  WHAT  A  ShAMB  TO  MAKB  V8  QXT  17P  SO  BAXLT  1     1'LL 
00  HOMl  AHD  TILL  ICT  MOTBSR  I " 


A  Proposal  of  the  Period. 

*' I 'ys  rank  and  wealth;  and.  Lady,  here 's  my  hand ; 
And  neyer  shall  my  fancy  from  yon  range.'' 
"  Tee ;  that 's  an  offer  1  can  understand ; 
But  what  am  1  to  giye  you  in  exchange  P  " 

"  Well,  in  return  I  ask  your  heart"    "  Ah  me  I 
Kind  Sir,  1  now  must  own  my  helplessness. 
Ask  me  f er  anything  bnt  that.    Ton  see. 
It's  just  the  one  toing  that  1  don't  possess." 


Solvency  for  the  Sublime  Porte. 

A  Tttbkish  official  newBi|aper  reports  the  discoyery,  in  Arabia,  of 
a  gold  nunc,  which  it  describes  as  *^  one  of  the  richest  in  tiie  world." 
Unless  that  organ  of  the  Sublime  Porte  affirm  the  thing  that  is  not, 
the  Sultan  is  a  Mussulman  Micawber,  for  whom  something  has  at 
last  really  turned  up.  Let  us  hope  that  this  reported  discoyery  of  a 
gold  nunc  maj  turn  out  to  be  authentic,  and  proye  good  news  for 
the  creditors  of  the  impecunious  Padishah,  Abdul  TTAirm  Mioawbxb. 


A    FAMOUS    HOLIDAY. 

It  was  a  summer  eyening,! 

The  Pointsman's  work  was  done ; 
And  he  before  his  own  box  door 

Felt  precious  glad  for  one ; 
And  by  him  loafed  about  the  line 
The  Night-watch,  due  at  half-pastSnine. 

And,  as  he  loafed  abouL  he  came 

On  something  flat  and  roimd. 
That  smashed  had  caught  his  snuffling  feet 

Upon  the  grayelled  ground. 
And  then  he  asked  what  he  had  found 
That  was  so  smashed— yet  flat  and  round. 

The  Pointsman  took  it  from  his  nK»te 

Who  stood  all  sleepy  by : 
And  then  he  clapped  it  on  nis  head 

And  said,  "  Lor  bless  yon— why. 
It 's  what  some  bloke  drcnn>ed  by  the  waf 
On  that  there  last  Bank  'oliday  I 

*'  I  often  oome  across  'em  here, 

There 's  many  round  about ; 
W^,  if  yon  had  to  find  your  'ats, 

That  ditch  would  rig  yon  out  I 
There 's  scores  of  'em,  so  I  'ye  heard  say, 
Woe  dropped  on  that  there  'oliday." 

*'^ow  tip  us  'ow  it  come  about," 

The  other,  drowsy,  criesu 
The  while^  the  crownless  chimney-pot 

Upon  his  head  he  tries. 
"  Now,  tip  us :  say,  whose  job  it  wor  P 
What  did  he  smash  the  ^8cursion  for  P  " 

''  Jim's  wor  that  job,"  the  Pointsman  said ; 

**He'adtoolonflraboutI 
Bnt  what  he  smashed  the  'Scursion  for 

I  neyer  could  make  out. 
He  fell  a  bliokin.  I  dus  say, 
And  took  his  little  'oliday  I 

**  Bnt  them  as  was  a-takin'  theirs 

(And  some— it  was  their  last), 
Was  'appy,  singin'  of  their  songs : 

And,  as  she  busted  past, 
Ton  might  'aye  heard  'em,  langhin',  say, 
'  This  'ere 's  a  famous  'oUday  I ' 

"  So,  when  she  come  upon  them  points. 
As  crammed  as  you  could  pack. 

And  not  a  soul  a-chaffin'  there 
EnoVd  death  lay  on  the  track,— 

It  did  seem  'ard  in  that  there  way 

To  end  their  '  famous  holiday  I ' 

"  And,  oh  I  it  was  a  'orrid  sight, 

When  off  the  line  she  mn. 
With  dozens  lying  stiff  and  still. 

Who  started  fiUl  of  fnn  I 
But,  there— had  Jix  now  not  giye  way, 
They  'd  'ad  a  famous  'oliday  I 

*'  He  got  it  precious  'ot  for  that  I " 

The  other  stroked  his  chin. 
''Maybe.    But  it 'stiie  Company," 

8aidhe,'*I'dliketoBkinl 
I  'd  let  'em  all  at  Bof  ny  Bay 
Just  try  their  famous  'oliday  I " 

The  Pointsman  faced  his  mate.    Quoth  he, 

*'  Where  can  your  reckoning  be  P 
Here 's  parties  pays  a  bob  or  two, 


[say, 


And  gerts  tluree  hours  o'  sea ; 

And,  if  they  ainH  smashed  up,  1 1 

That  there  ^B  a  famous  'oUday." 

*'  And.  what 's  to  oome,"  the  other  asked. 

"Of  scares  now  like  this 'ere  P" 
The  Pointsman  smiled.    **  My  mate,"  he  said, 

"  You^t^  green,  that 's  pretty  dear. 
Why  'what's  to  come' P    Next  year,  I '11  lay. 
Another  famous  'oliday  I " 


Afl  A  Rule.-"  Signal  VsM^'^ 


A    MISNOMER,   SURELY! 

ToiMrist.    **  YOV  HAVM  EATHIB  A  LABOS  PaBTT  THIS  AFTSBKOOV,   SaVDBO  I  '' 

WaitBT,  **  Ym,  S4B1 1    It  is  tun  of  Mcstabc  Ck)3K*s  Pabtibs.    Dbbs  abi  TWBirrr-TBBi  Patibnts  ih  all  !" 


EUS  IN  URBE. 
{A  Meditation  in  Mttd-Salad  Market,)         ^ 

Thx  fat  mud  ohomed  by  many  a  heayv  wain 

Into  pntresoent  hotoh-potoh  slab  ana  slimy, 
The  pavements  fooled  by  rotting  leaves  and  rain, 

The  gutters  choked,  an  greasv,  grubby,  grimy ; 
Here  frowsy  bulks  potato-stored,  a-dust, 

Thero  tumble-down  strange  struotures  shoied  and  hoarded, 
A  sodden  slime  doth  all  things  hero  inomst ; 

A  sad  and  sooty  soene,  unsayoury,  sordid. 
The  clamorous  carman  yells  upon  his  cart. 

The  foul-mouthed  coster  curses  by  the  kerb,  he 
Uncurbed :  for  this  is  London's  loveliest  mart, 
lUItusin  Urhel 

Hence  radiate  muck-choked  roadways  far  around. 

Which  strike  this  strange  way&urer  with  wild  wonder 
What  midden  huge,  what  central  garbage-mound, 

From  fairer  thoroughfares  these  sludge-ways  sunder. 
No  cottage  dust-heap,  cumbered  with  stale  waste 

Of  a  i^ear's  joskin-iodder,  smells  moro  rankly ; 
No  reeung  sframp,  whence  nose-nipt  travellers  haste, 

Seethes 'neath  the  sun  moro  dirtily  and  dankly. 
All  sluggish  vehicles  that  aro,  upchoke 

These  foul  and  fetid  roadways,  dusk  and  narrow. 
Waggon,  cart,  truck,  and,  witn  sonorous  '*  moke," 
The  costers  barrow. 

How  foot  unfouled,  how  thread  unshouldered,  dean, 

These  dolorous  ways  P  Hero  tumbles  tiie  tost  hamper, 
Thero  flies*stale  garden-stofi  that  once  was  green, 

Mudgrubbers  grope,  and  shoeless  urchins  scamper. 
The  hobnailed  churl  with  elephantine  hoof 

Slops  sullenly  alons:,  uncouth,  uncaring. 
And  brazen  ffiris  slack-garmented,  shame-i^roof, 

Hustle  and  holloa,  draggletailed  and  danng. 


Piled  cabbages  and  basket-barriers  block 

The  devious  ways,  and  sacks,  and  crates,  and  cases ; 
And  frowzy  crones  with  grey  and  touzled  shocks. 
And  wrinkled  f  aoes. 

Whence  haply  issuing— if  luck  so  will- 
Come  we  upon  a  low,  uncomely  cluster 

Of  roofs  and  avenues ;  nor  taste  nor  skill 
Decks  these  arcades,  wherounder  closely  muster 

Vendors  of —rags  and  refuse  P  mud  P  manuro  P 
Not  sa;  of  Naturo*s  choicest,  cheeriest  benirons ; 

Of  lusdous  fruits,  and  flowero  fair  as  puro, 

Worthy  of  song  from  lyres  as  sweet  as  TnnnnsoH  s. 

And  nought,  save  caro  in  storage  and  display, 
Needs  thero  to  make  this  rookery,  Covent  Garden, 

As  a  Dake*s  pleasaunce  trim,  and  green  and  gay 
As  any  Arden. . 

Did  Dux  mean  leader  still,  and  not  a  slow 
Reluctant  follower  of  all  improvement. 

We  might  have  all  this  altered  at  a  blow 
With  some  alert  **  His  Grace  "  to  lead  the  movement 

Shall  dull  patricians  and  parochial  dolts 
Perpetuate  the  nuisance  P    Punch  protesteth. 

While  the  Dake*s  Dnsthole  every  sense  rovolts, 
Andin  the  midst  of  Babylon muqkdom  nesteth, 

He  means  to  peg  away,  since,  for  his  part. 
Whatever  vested  interest  it  disturb,  he 

Holds  Covent  Garden  might,  in  London's  heart. 
Be  Rum  in  Urbe  ! 


Sometlii2isr  in  It. 
Fbom  South  Australia  a  correspondent  sends  us  the  following 
anagram:— 

'' WiLUAM  EWAST 
At  trees  a  man 


^wiu^.ti^.>/;vjOOgic 
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A   HOLIDAY   TASK. 


QcKRVr^Mud-Salad  Market 

DriE  OF  MuDPOBD.  "  SWEET  PRETTY  PLACE,  AIFT  IT  ?  " 

Ut.  T.  {Impeciar of  Nuiianeei).  "NO,  MY   LORD   DUKE,    IT   I8FT   PRETTY,   AND   IT   ISN^PSSWEETj^jHERE, 
TAKE  THIS  BROOM,  AND  MAKE  A  CLEAN  SWEEP  OF  IT  1 1 "  Dinitizftd  bv  ^ 


L^OOQle 
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LAYS    OF   A    LAZY    MINSTREL. 

v.— The  Tam  o'  Shawteb  Cap. 

Upon  the  Spa  at  Scarborough,  the  Minstrel  was  a  panter— 

He  asked  a  Wilfiil  Maiden  why  ahe  wore  a  Tam  o'  Shanter  P 

She  gazed  upon  his  furrowed  face,  half  doubting  if  he  chaffed  her, 

Then,  noting  well  his  solemn  mien,  she  answered  thus,  with  laughter : — 

BT  others  wear,  upon  tiie  Spa, 
The   **Baben8"    liat  or 
bozrnet; 
The  **  GainBhorongh,"  the 
TuBoan  straw, 
With  margtiMte$  upon 
it— 
The  "Pamela,"  of  qnaint 


The    ^*ZxilV     or     the 
"  Planter '^- 
Bat  as  for  me,  I  mnoh  in- 
cline 

To    wear    my    Tam   o* 
Shanter  I 

Let  others  sport  the  fluffy 

hat, 

The   "Sailor    Boy,"    or 

"Granny;" 

The    "Bargee,"    or  some 

other  tlmt 

Is  anything  hut  canny. 

If  pettiooats  he   short  or 


Or  fuller  be  or  soanter, 
Or  if  you  think  it  right  or  wrong — 
I'll  wear  my  Tam  o'  Shanter. 

I  'U  wear  it  if  it's  hot  or  oold. 

Let  weather  what  it  may  be  I 
Will  this  Child  do  ' '  what  she  is  told  "  P 

Or  IB  she  quite  a  baby  P 
I  do  not  care  for  my  "Mittwinft^ 

Or  eyen  Punch's  banter ; 
Despite  the  chaff  of  dear  Papa, 

I'll  wear  my  Tam  o'  Shanter  I 

Tou  ask  me  if  I  'U  tell  you  why 

I  cannot  do  without  it  ? 
Because  it  keeps  me  cool  and  dry— 

Tou  seem  inclined  to  doubt  it  ? 
The  reason  why  P    There,  pray  don't  tease  I 

I  'U  tell  you  that  instanter. 
The  reason  i^—Because  I  please 

To  wear  my  Tam  o'  Shanter  I 


STAEVATION  FEOM  SPIEITUALISM. 

If  you  are  asked  to  rive  an  example  of  a  fool's  question,  answer 
Cm  oonof"    Possible  truth  means  possible,  eyen  though  for  the 
I,  good.    This  your  fool  does  not  see.    If  the 


piritualism  were  not  fallacies,  the  Question  "  Cui 


present  uninl. 

alleged  facts  of  _^ ^ 

bono  t "  objected  to  Spiritualism  would  be  a  fooFs. 

Belieyers  in  Spiritualism,  however,  on  the  other  hand,  may  some 
of  theni  have  the  confidence  to  ask,  "  Cut  mala f"  (What's  the 
harm  of  itP)  An  answer  to  that  demand  is  afforded  by  evidence 
given  at  a  recent  inquest  as  to  the  death  of  an  unhappy  simpleton 
who  starved  himself  to  death  by  an  attempt  at  "  doing  j5r.  Tahwbe's 
fast."  It  was  to  be  expected  that  one  fool  would  nuike  many.  A 
witxiess  deposed  that— 

^  "Jf^Y«dne8dayweekhea8kedthedeceMed,«WhydoE'tyou  take  some 
food  ?  and  he  replied,  *  Mind  your  o?m  business.  The  spirits  will  keep  me 
alive.'    Deceased  was  a  Spiritualist." 

Notwithstanding  this  testimony,  however,  the  jury  returned  a 
verdiot  that  "  deceased  died  from  inanition  owing  to  want  of  food, 
and  that  death  was  caused  by  misadventure." 

Were  the  gentlemen  of  the  jury  Spiritualists  likewise  P  and  was 
that  their  reason  for  not  finding  tluit  their  oondisciple  destroyed 
himneH  by  starvation  under  the  influence  of  insanity  P 


SALB— iro  8BLL. 

Tbx  "  Belhus  Hunters."  This  is  not  the  sale  of  the  broken- 
winded  horses  which  is  a  daily  event  near  St  Martin's  Lane.  This 
18  a  oase  of  Belhus-to-run,  not  Belhus>to-mend. 


JUSTICES'  JUSTICE; 

HOW  (NOT)  TO  RECTIFY  IT. 

( Fide  Recent  Correspondence  in  Daily  Papers,) 

From  the  Home  Secretary  to  J.  P,  Stroud,  Esq. 
SiK, — My  attention  has  been  called  not  only  by  the  outspoken 
oomments  of  the  Press,  but  by  the  indignant  questions  of  several 
Members  of  that  House  of  which  I  have  the  honour  to  be  the  greatest 
ornament,  to  the  fact  that  last  month  you  sentenced  a  boy  named 
William  Gokoff,  and  aged  nine  years,  to  fourteen  days'  imprison- 
ment for  stealing  a  shilling's-worth  of  turnips.  An  explanation  of 
so  marvellous  a  miscarriage  of  justice  will  oblige, 

Tours  truly,  Hisioeious. 

From  J.  P.  Stroud  to  the  Home  Secretary. 
Djbab  Sib  Histobicus,— I  sentenced  the  youth  named  William 
Gk)KOFF— whose  right  age  is  fifteen,  by  the  bye— to  ten  days'  imprison- 
ment for  stealing  a  pound's- worth  of  turnips,  and  for  assaultmg  the 
police.    Will  this  suit  you  P         Yours  truly,  J.  P.  Steoto. 

From  the  Home  Secretary  to  J.  P.  Stroud,  Esq. 

Snt,— I  am  credibly  informed  that  the  child,  William  Gokoff, 
was  sentenced  by  you  to  a  month's  hard  labour  for  stealing  six- 
pennyworth  of  turnips,  and  thai  his  age  is  five.  Your  explanation 
IS  unsatirfactory.  Yours  truly,  Histoeicus. 

P.S.— You  ought  to  have  fiogged  him. 

From  J.  P.  Stroud  to  the  Home  Secretary. 
DsAB  Hi8iOBicns,~WiLLiAM  GK)N0FF  is  forty-sevcu,  and  he  was 
sentenced  to  three  days'  imprisonment  for  stealing  two  acres  of 
turnips,  and  for  assaulting  five  policemen.  Since  then  he  has  mur- 
dered his  grandmother,  has  committed  bigamy,  and  has  burnt  a 
church.    Are  you  satisfied  now  P  Yours  sincerely, 

J.  P.  SlBOTTB. 

P.S.— I  had  no  power  to  fiog  him. 

From  the  Home  Secretary  to  J,  P.  Stroud. 
SiB,~The  tone  of  your  explanation  is  completely  wrong.  I  repeat 
you  ought  to  have  fiogged  William  Gonoff. 

Yours  truly,  Histobioub. 

From  J.  P.  Stroud  to  the  Home  Secretary. 
Dbab  Old  Mav,— If  you  are  so  precious  fond  of  fiogging  William 
GoiroFF,  why  didn't  you  come  and  do  it  yourself  P 

Yours  ever,  J.  P.  Siboud. 


From  the  Home  Secretary  to  J.  P, 
Sib,— I  will  let  you  know  whom  you  are  calling  "  dear  old 
I  order  the  immediate  release  of  William  Gk)K0FF. 


Yours  truly, 


HiSTOBicirs. 


From  J.  P.  Stroud  to  the  Home  Secretary. 
Ha!  hal    What  a  wag  you  are  I    William  Govoff  was  released 
four  days  befere  your  first  communication  ever  reached  me.    You 
<^^  V^  J  Yours,  my  boy,  J.  P.  Stboui). 

F^om  the  Home  Secretary  to  J.  P.  Stroud. 
SiB,~Why  the  deuce  didn't  you  tell  me  that  William  G^koff 
had  been  released  before  I  commenced  this  weighty  oorrespondence  P 

Yours  truly,  Histobioub. 

F^om  J.  P.  Stroud  to  the  Home  Secretary. 
Bbab  Old  Gusst,— Did  you  ever  see  Tools  in  Id  on  parle  F^an^ 
gate  t  If  not,  get  somebody  to  give  you  an  order.  I  will  reply  as 
does  Mr.  Toolb  in  that  play,  that  I  didn't  tell  you  that  William 
GoiroFF  had  been  released  before  you  commenced  your  correspond- 
ence—" 'Cos  vou  didn't  arst  me,  ^oob  you  didn't  arst  me."  1  am 
going  to  sena  this  oorrespondence  to  Punch.  Tal  ta!  dear  old 
chappie  I  Yours  for  ever,  J.  P.  Sibottd. 

F^om  the  Home  Secretary  to  J.  P.  Stroud. 

You  may  send  your  correspondence  to  the 

(And  then  the  Homb  Sbobbtabt  breaks  into  tears  at  the  thoughts 
that  a  career  hitherto  unsuspected  of  any  too  ^TjMit  softness  of  heart 
should  be  tanoished  by  an  uncalled-for  exhibition  of  sentiment,  not 
to  say  sentimentality.  Likewise  having  torn  his  hair  a.t  the  reflec- 
tion that  victory  rests  for  once  with  the  purveyors  of  Justices'  justice, 
he  reads  i^  the  subject,  and  writes  to  the  Times.) 
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A   QUALIFIED   JUDGE. 

Squire  Harsnail,  M.P.  {who  had  been,  Inspedin'  ihe  Board  School),  "  Well,  good-btx,  CfliLDlB. 

WELL  ;  BUT  TBB  HAIN'T  SoT  StILL  I " 


TbB  RBIDS  WBLIi^   an'  TBB  SpBLU 


A  SUCCESS  SCOBED  AT  THE  PBOMEHASE  CONCERTS. 

We  wouldn't  have  missed  the  Hamorons  Night  at  the  Promenade 
Concerts  for  a  trifle— and  we  're  yery  fond  of  trifle.  The  honse  was 
oram-jammed  from  ceilinff  to  floor  b]r  an  andienoe  that  showed  itself 
deoidedly  appreoiatiye  ana  striotly  oritioaL  They  were  there  to  ei^'oy 
real  wit  in  music,  and  wonld  stand  no  nonsense.  They  didn't  care  a 
sixth  of  their  entranoe-monev  for  some  of  the  oompositionB,  which 
conld  well  haye  been  spared  from  the  progrramme,  bnt  Mozajit's 
VUiage  Mutieians  (a  musical  joke),  created  quite  a  furore.  It  was 
immense.  Mr.  A.  Bubvbtt,  as  one  of  the  chief  Tillage  Tiolinists, 
plared  the  part  to  perfection.  How  the  audience  roared  when  he 
seriously  got  into  an  impomble  key,  and  had  to  come  htLok  again 
somehow.  They  encored  nim  to  the  echo^  but  Mr.  GowEsr  knew  that 
so  delicate  a  jest  would  not  bear  immediate  repetition,  and  wisely 
went  on  with  the  next  moTcment.  The  horns  perpetually  coming  in 
out  of  tune  eroked  shouts  of  laughter,  and  the  tnumi>haiitlT  disoor- 
dut  finish  was  greeted  with  prolonged  and  enthusiastic  applause. 

[^orer  Miss  Mabt  Datiss*  Song,  and  Webe&'b  Caprice^  we 


P        ^  -  .       ' 

came  to  Bohxbz*8  humorous  Meditation  on  a  Oerman  Atr — a  bad 
title,  by  tiie  way,  as  the  composition  was  simply  a  series  of  Musical 
Burlesque  pieces  on  Bach.  Mozabt,  MendeIiSSOHK,  &c. 

That  on  Mozabt  was  the  best,  as  being  a  caricature  of  a  style 
the  Military  March  was  next;  and  then  the  Burlesque  of  Yebdi  . 
but,  on  the  whole,  there  was  too  little  in  it  of  the  real  spirit  oi 
original  caricature,  and  too  much  of  yery  ordinary  Burlesque  talent. 
However,  it  was  successful,  though  anything  would  have  had  to  be 
Tejry  first-rate,  coming  after  The  Village  Mueiciane. 

llien  Miss  Avtoikbttb  Sixblihg  sang  Mollot's  Nursery  Sonsr, 
**  The  Baby  and  the  J7y."  The  only  humorous  point  about  this 
was  the  fact  that  Miss  Sixbukg  had  to  sing  it.  A  Comic  S<mg  for 
Mrs.  Sibdonb  would  haTe  been  about  as  apprcmriate.  A  {(ood  Low 
Comedian  in  petticoats  might  haTe  done  someQiinff  with  it;  but  as 
I  it  was,  it  serTcd  as  ]^ding,  or  beinff  Mr.  Mollot^s,  as  jpaddy-ing 
I  between  Sohbbz'b  Imitations  of  Popular  Composers,  and  Bombebg's 
Toy  Symphony.  As  the  Chief  oi  the  orchestra  entered,  bearing 
toy-drums,  rattles,  penny-trumpets,  and  bird-whistles,  tner  were 
greeted  with  cheers.    The  Symphony  was  successful,  chiefly  as  a 


curiosity:  and  Mr.  A.  BuBmrrr  as  the  Cackoo,  Mr.  HuaHXS  as  the 
Melancholy  Quail,  Messrs.  Ellis  and  Rbtkolds  as  the  Toy 
Trumpets,  and  Messrs.  Ho&ton  and  Ould  as  agreeable  Battles, 
were  a  real  treat. 

Then  Mr.  Bigbt  sang  something,  not  a  word  of  ^duoh  reached  us, 
except  one  line  which  sounded  lixe.  "  Lift  up  your  fist  and  hit  me 
strslght  in  tiie  eye,"  but  as  this  could  by  no  possibility  haye  fbnned 
any  part  of  a  sentimental  song,  we  only  quote  our  impression  of  it^ 
being  unable  to  refer  to  our  programme  which  had  long  ago  fluttered 
away  on  to  the  heads  of  the  audience  beneath.  Then  Mr.  Chablbb 
HALLi  haTing  played,  as  only  Mr.  Chablbs  HallI  can  play,  Webbb's 
**  Invitation  d  la  ValeeJ*  bowed,  and  retired.  Being  TOMBiferously 
encored,  he  re-i^peared,  and^  with  the  modesty  of  true  genius, 
eridentr^  couTinoea  that  only  nis  graceful  bew  hsd  been  encoSred,  he 
repeated  thai  and  once  more  disappeared.  But  the  audience  soon 
exuightened  him  as  to  what  they  wanted,  so  he  piano'd  again,  and 
once  more  was  Todf erouslr  applauded. 

Then  we  had  the  ''Presto  and  Finale  of  HaydnU  FareuM 
SymphonyJ*  To  descilbe  this,  which  literally  brought  down  the 
house,  would  require  more  space  than  is  just  now  at  our  command. 
How  the  musicians,  one  by  one,  blow  out  their  candles  and  steal 
away,  how  Mr.  Bttbhett  is  the  last  to  go,  how  Mr.  Cowen,  with 
his  eyes  like  St.  Anthony,  *'flxed  on  the  old  black  book,"  t.^.,  the 
score,  still  goes  on  conducting  until  a  serTant  jogs  his  elbow,  and 
awakens  hm  to  the  fact  that  he  is  in  the  situation  of  the  last  Bom 
of  Summer,  left  alone,  while  all  his  blooming  companions  haye 
slithered  away  and  gone— all  this,  we  say,  must  be  seen  to  be  appre- 
ciated,—and,  indeed,  so  marked  was  the  success  last  Thursday  that  a 
Toioeless  man  (all  part  of  the  joke)  came  forward  to  annoonoe,  that, 
in  oonseauence  of  the  immense  success  of  the  entertainment,  he, 
the  Toiceless  man,  had  great  pleasure  in  inf  erming  the  audience, — 
tho',  personally,  he  had  no  Toice  in  the  matter,— that  this ''  Humoroue 
Night**  would  be  repeated  on  Tuesday.  The  Toiceless  one  retired 
bashfully  amid  cries  of  *'  Speak  up  I ''  And  then  those  ouite  oloee 
to  the  platform  who  had  been  in  the  Toiceless  man's  conndenee  all 
along,  told  their  neighbours  what  he  had  been  saying,  and  so  the 
news  spread.  So  great  a  success  ought  to  be  repeated  more  than  onoe 
before  the  end  of  the  season,  with  some  few  changes  in  the  progianune. 
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A  YERY  SHADY  SIDE  OF  PALL  MALL. 

Tbx  snperfioial  obserrer  would  Bappose  that  this  was 
quite  the  principal  street  in  London.  It  contains  nearly 
a  dozen  English  palaces  called  Clnhs,  the  price  for  a 
back  room  on  the  third  floor  is  seldom  less  than  one 
hundred  a  year,  and  the  Prince  of  Waxvs  Utcs  at  65. 
This  ought  to  be  enough  to  give  an  aristocratic  tone 
to  the  street,  but  nnfortonatelT  it  contains  an  Arcade— 
an  Opera  Arcade— and  since  the  "  dark  arches  *'  of  the 
Adelphi  have  lost  their  popularity,  this  Arcade  is  the 
chosen  resort  of  the  midnight  tramp.  A  few  coflee- 
stalls  form  what  an  adyertiser  wonld  call  an  al  fresco 
eafi,  the  steps  nnder  the  columns  are  more  comfortable 
than  a  three-penny  lodging-honse,  the  well-paid  cabmen, 
on  their  way  back  from  Pimlico  to  Theobald's  Road, 
supply  the  ''^ Swell "  element,  and  the  ''  ffay  "  oontmgent 
is  represented  by  a  few  draggle-tailed  female  phantoms 
whose  language  comes  untranslated  from  Ratdme  High- 
way. En^ldened  by  the  patronage  of  Club  porters 
ana  gentlemen's  serrants,  these .  moddir  Yennses  and 
their  companions  are  Tery  liberal  in  their  attentions  to 
passers-by,  and  being  so  near  Scotland  Yard,  they  enjoy 
a  freedom  from  Police  interference  which  would  not  be 
acoorded  to  them  in  Whiteohapel.  Perhaps,  when  the 
Harley  Street  murder  is  discovered,  and  tiie  Authorities 
are  not  quite  so  over-worked,  they  will  give  a  littie 
attention  to  the  Bottom  as  well  as  to  the  Top  of  the 
Gay-Market. 


A  SAD  SHILLINGSWORTH. 

Time  was  when  English  maids  and  wives 
Led  modest  and  secluded  lives  \ 
But  in  these  Uttor  days  they  vie 
In  seeking  base  publicity. 
The  face  tiiat  once  at  home  would  shine — 
The  glory  of  the  ancient  line —  . 
The  Hps,  the  sweetest  under  sun. 
That  in  old  days  smiled  but  for  one ; 
The  eyes  that  veiled  themselves  always 
Beneath  the  rude  observer's  gaze ; 
All  these,  if  haply  he  be  willing,— 
The  Cad  can  purchase  for  a  shilling  I 


BT  A  TKAVELLHTG  FELLOW. 

"  Ak  Unknown  Quantity"— abroad.    The  amount  of 
water  required  by  a  Briton  for  his  morning's  bath. 


Motto  fob  Habbbdashxbs  (adapted  from  the  Ruk$ 
of  Vingt-et-  Uh).—*'  Ties  pay  the  dealer.^' 


A    POOR    RELATION. 

lirt,  Jonee^^nSe  Jk  Topsauryer  (to  ragged  old  Senesehal,  who  is  shoufing  her  and 
her  party  the  Tomb  qf  William  the  Conqueror).  *'  Cbst  tbats  antebrmssosq  fooe 

1CWA.W,    VOO    8A.WT.      PaBSKBE    Js    SWSBZ    OON    DBSaONDONT   DX    OiLLTOlCB    LB 
Ck)NKTB0NO  I  " 

Old  Senesehal  (bowing).  "  £t  moi  attssi,  Madamb  t  "  IDisguet  of  Mrs.  J. 


LOOKING  FOB  A  SITE. 

Thx  following  communications  (among  thousands  of  others  on  the 
same  subject)  have  found  their  way  into  our  letter-box  :— 

Sib, 

NoTHura  is  easier  than  to  find  a  new  sito  for  a  Flower 
and  Yeffetable  Market.  The  Roval  Commissioners  for  the  Exhi- 
bition of  1851  have  never  been  able  to  utiUse  profitably  a  portion  of 
their  land.  Now  is  tiie  time  for  seizing  the  opportunity  oi  turning 
their  greatest  incubus  to  good  account. 

In  a  sentence,  why  not  send  Mud  Salad  Market,  with  its  unsavoury 
etceteras,  to  the  Gardens  of  the  Royal  Horticultural  Society,  South 
Kensington  P  ^  PniLAJfTHEOPiBT. 

Sib, 

Thb  scandal  of  the  hour  ^directiy  shared  by  all  London) 
affects  us  very  much.  Quito  a  number  of  carts,  laden  with  vege- 
tables, pass  every  night  down  the  Kensington  Road,  within  a  &w 
hundred  yards  ol  our  very  windowsl  Send  the  Maricet  to  Bays- 
water.  There  is  a  spot  specially  adapted  to  the  purpose,  dose  to  a 
house  caUed  The  Retreat  A  Peaotoal  Mak. 

South  Kensington  (opposite  the  Horticultural  Gardens). 

Sib, 

Will  you  nermit  us  to  suggest  an  alternative  sito  to  that 
at  present  occupied:  by  Mud-Salad  Market.  The  new  Law  Courts 
ore,  from  an  architectural  point  of  view,  a  disgrace  to  the  Metropolis. 
Bnrely  they  might  be  pulled  down  and  the  space  utilised  for  the 
erection  of  a  commodious  receptacle  for  £niit,  fiowers,  and  vegetables  I 


The  stoppage  in  Fleet  Street  caused  bv  the  market  carts,  &c,  would 
not  be  much  greater  than  that  already  arising  from  tiie  erection  of 
the  new  mnito  substitute  for  Temple  Bar. 

We  shall  be  very  happy  to  take  the  matter  in  hand  professionally, 
and  can  guarantee  a  satisfactory  result  to  all  parties.  Endosing  our 
Business  Card,  we  remain,  Sir,  your  obedient  servants, 

Qothie  Chambers,  TunoB,  Gabel,  &  Co., 

Westminster.  Architects. 


Bt  all  means  move  Mud-Salad  Market  It  is  easy  enouffh 
to  find  a  site.  Whynot  the  grounds  of  Buckingham  Palace,  or  the 
Temple  Gardens.  What  on  earth  can  lawyers  want  with  gardens  f 
Or  the  Zoo  P  If  the  beaste  were  allowed  to  remain,  they  would  fed 
^uite  at  home  in  the  ^eral  row  and  confusion.  Or  South  Ken- 
sington Museum  ?  It  is  already  full  of  curiosities,  and  the  market 
would  be  a  valuable  addition  to  the  collection.  Is  the  Thames 
Tunnd  large  enough  P  It  would  be  nice  and  qpol  in  the  summer. 
Some  of  the  City  Companies  would  only  be  too  happy  to  give  up 
their  Halls  for  such  a  public  benefit    They  always  are. 


Hanwelh 


CoioiOE  Sense. 


ttehealthy  ehplotxent. 


The  occupation  of  a  Reviewer, 
always  in  a  critical  condition. 


At  his  best,  when  at  work,  he  is 


A  KEW  Hatch'ex  Case.— The  Person  who  laid  an  Inf ormatiaa  is 
now  sitting  on  a  Jury.  Digitized  by 
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IMPORTANT   TO    YACHTSMEN. 

At  the  Boyal  Naval  College^  GrMnwiob,  may  be  seen  in  the 
pounds  a  moael  veeael,  aize  of  life,  on  which  the  boys  are  exeimBed 
in  the  ligving,  so  that  they  may  not  go  to  sea  withont  kmnring  the 
ropes.  An  excellent  idea.  Bat  why  not  apply  it  to  intending 
TachtamenP  Institnte  a  first-class  Tacht  CoUeee.  Keep  Yachts  of 
Tarions  tonnage  on  the  groonds.  If  the  Tacht  College  is  bv  the  sea- 
side, the  fresh  bnexes  and  the  sight  of  the  ooean  will  obyiate  all 
necessity  of  erer  qnitting  shore.  All  the  fan,  none  of  the  inconve- 
niences, and  scarcely  any  expense.  The  nraetuing  Yachtsman  can 
let  his  imagination  roam  freely,  and,  as  ne  generally  does  '*  fancy 
himself"  invtty  considerablT  as  being  **all  there,"  he  can  easily 
fancy  himself  anywhere.  By  an  arrangement  with  Mr.  8ax  ICat 
of  Bow  Street,  or  Messrs.  AueusTB  ft  Cie.,  the  Theatrical  Cos- 
tomiers— assirted  by  the  eminent  scenic  Artist,  Mr.  Bxybillt,  they 
conld  wake  np  to  find  themselyes  in  some  different  port  every 


morning,  with'new  scenery,  dresses^  and  appointments.    This^  of 
' '.  to  the  expense ;  Imt  a  weU-organised  Colle||iate 
I  conld  nuu 
ontlay.    We  make  the  Mem.  at  <moe,  as  it 's  jnst 
down  before  it  escapee  onr  memory. 

N.B.  (which  means  Noia  Bene^  or  Kortii  Britain — which- 
ever yon  like).— Hotc's  a  first  lesson  for  the  Nantical  Latin 
Grammar:— 


course,  wonid  add  to  tne  expense ;  but  a  well-organised  i;oii 
System  conld  manaM  the  whole  thing  at  a  comparatively  trifling 
ontlay.    We  make  the  Mem.  at  <moe,  as  it 's  jnst  as  well  to  yoi  it 


AOTUM  EST  DB  BaLBO—Ii  *o    *'  HaUL  UP  "  WITH  BlLBVS. 


THE  BRITOFS  EETURK. 

Back  to  town  and,  egad,  I  'm  nncommonly  glad 

That  my  holiday  enting  is  over, 
For  Old  England  ^s  the  spot  after  alL    I'llbeshot 

If  my  heart  did  not  leap  to  see  Dover  I 
They  may  prate  as  they  please  of  a  tour  beyond  seas, 

And  how  minds  are  expanded  by  travel. 
But  give  me  the  old  town,  though  the  trees  are  all  brown, 

And  my  house  npon  Kensington  gravel. 

It  may  simplv  be  prejudice,  yet  I  've  oft  said 

That  your  torei^er  's  rather  repulsive  \ 
For  his  langua^  is  queer,  and  he  shouts  in  your  ear 

With  contortions  completeljr  convulsive. 
And  I  don't  think  he  'd  mope  if  deprived  of  his  soap, 

Or  would  hold  himself  much  of  a  martyr : 
For  his  matutine  tub  seems  reduced  to  a  rub — 

That  is  quite  independent  of  water. 

He  can  cook  well  enough,  but  the  sauce-covered  stuff 

Might  be  an7thing--norsefle8h  or  kitten. 
And  the  joint  is  unlmown,  which  wrings  many  a  groan 

From  the  beef -loving  son  of  Chreat  Britain. 
But  I  'm  back  now  at  last,  and  my  troubles  are  past, 

Though  my  ba^gaffe  was  cruelly  undone : 
It  was  very  unfair,  for  I  'd  nought  **  to  declare  " 

But  my  pleasure  at  landing  in  London ! 


Strong  Recommendation. 

Thx  following  advertiBement  unearthed  from  the  DaUy  NewB. 
shows  a  real  appreciation  of  the  total  abstinence  theory  and 
practice  :— 

TO  MASTER  COOKS  and  CONFECTIONERS.— A  Young  Man, 
just  finishing  his  apprenticeship,  is  in  Want  of  a  permanent  Situation 
in  London.  Been  an  abstainer  all  his  life,  and  whoi$  eharaeter  it  otherwise 
unsullied,  Will  hare  first-class  recommendation  from  present  employer.— 
Address,  Ac. 

0  Wise  Young  Jndg;eef  what's  good!  There's  a  great  future  before 
this  youthful  Confectioner. 


HONOUR  TO  THE  BRAVE ! 

The  completion  of  the  new  organisation  of  the  Infuitry  ht&ng  now 
under  consideration  at  the  War  Office,  we  beg  to  publish  {pour 
m/comragf  MM,  ifs  Seieurs  de  long  en  kaut—en  Anglaii^  "  for  to 
encourage  Misters  the  Sawers  of  the  wood  at  the  top  ^)  a  few  ap- 
pronriato  titles  for  the  new  territorial  Regiments.  It  will  be  seen  m 
performing  this  feat  that  we  have  prefixed  to  some  local  peculiarity 
a  more  or  lees  martial  epithet  In  these  days  of  cherished  military 
traditions  such  a  course  should  be  followed  by  the  best  results.  In 
the  appended  list  the  first  column  indicates  the  present  numbw,  the 
second  the  proposed  new  designation,  and  the  third  our  suggestive 
supplementary  distinction  :— 
BsgiwmU, 

1st  The  Royal  Scots     •       •  I  The  Bold  Bang-go-Sax- 

penceBoys. 
2nd  The  Queen's  Own  Surrey 
Regiment 


11th 
17th  and  45th 


18th 


The  Devonshire  Regi- 
ment 

The  Royal  Leicestershire 
and  Notts  Regiment 
(Sherwood  Foresters) 

The  Royal  Irish     . 


82nd  •  The  Cheshire  Regiment . 


28th  and  61st 


3ith  and  55th 


37th  and  67th 

57th  and  77th 

72nd  and  91st 
and 
102nd  and  103rd 


Roval  Gloucestershire 
Regiment 

Royal  Cumberland  and 
Westmoreland  Regi- 
ment 

TheHampahireRegiment 

The  Royal  Middlesex 
Regiment 

The  Argyleahire  High- 
landers 

The  Royal  Dublin  Fu- 
sileers 


The  Theatre  Roval  Y  ie- 
toria  Blood  ana  Thun- 
derers* 

The  Neverto-bewhipped 

Creams. 
The  Courageous  Crystal 

Palace  Inters. 

The  Personally  Patriotic 

Pats. 
The     auite-the-Cheese 

Men* 
The    Strongly  Reoom- 

mended  Ifeuble  Gloa- 

tors. 
The    Liberating    LiUie 

Bridge  (Good  Friday) 

WresUers. 
The    Gallant    Go-the- 

Whole  Hoggers. 
The  Chivalrous  Cockney 

Comiuerors. 
The  Ubiquitous  XJae-a- 

Posters. 
The  Sinewy  and  Stima- 

lating       Extra-Stoat 

Mtti* 


BLACKING  'EM  TO  WIN. 

Jm  the  FioUPi  report  of  the  performance  of  the  Cambridge  Town 
Bicycle  dub,  we  find  this  entry : — 

*'  Salf-MiU  Rao$  m  *  bom^hakerij*  not  exmding  a6Mi.— Bakhax,  1." 

Mr.  BimaBSS  on  Mr.  Moosb*8  back  would  have  been  "in  it." 
Thore  isn't  a  better  '*  bone-shaker"  than  Mr.  Moobb  of  Moore  Hall« 
St.  James's.  But  then— he  never  will  perform  out  of  that  HalL 
An3rway,  it 's  a  tip  for  the  Mastodon  Minstrels  and  any  other 


Dakk  Bacb. 


Any  Amount— Reward  1 1 1 

Just  at  the  last  moment  an  iavisible  individual  rang  the  bell  and 
left  the  following  Query  and  Answer  in  our  post-box  :— 
Q.  Why  should  an  Auctioneer  be  a  melancholy  person  ? 
A.  Because  he  is  always  in  a  more-hid  state. 

Anyone  giving  information  that  shall  lead  to  the  detection  of  tlio 
perpetrator  of  this  outrage,  shall  receive  the  above  reward. 


A  P&OTBAcrnn)  Iwr-guBST.— Looking  out  for  a  hotel  at  a  fashionaMa 
overcrowded  Watering-place.  Djnitizf^d  h\ 


To 


k— IV  aUtor  4au  ntt  htU  Mmttf/bauMd  U  tuknawUdigt,  rUum,  or  My/ir  OMifrifrMfioiu.    M  no  mm  oon  thm  bt  rthtm^  unUn 
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THE    QENTLE    CRAFT.'' 


Preceplor  {after  a  lecture),  "  Now,  what  ars  tem  PmhcipAL  Thzncw  that 

ASB  OBFAINSD  FROM  THE  EaBTH  ?  " 


Pwpil  {and  "disciple  oflzaak  WaUon^').  "  Worxb,  Sir  !  " 


ILoees  Fifty  Marks/ 


I 


LAST  MEET  OP  THE  SLOW  COACH  CLUB. 

{By  the  "  VeteranJ") 

Thb  last  meet  for  the  Season  of  the  fflow  Coaeh  Club,  of  which  his  Grace  the 
Dnke  of  Mttdfobd,  E.G.,  is  President,  and  the  motto  of  whioh  is  **  tarde  pen*' 
entibus  ^oeses  "—-not  oeea^  as  the  fine  old  fmity  savinff  has  been  ridioaloTuly 
misquoted  by  a  oontemporary— took  plaoe  on  Monoav last.  It  had  originally 
been  intended  to  hold  the  meet  in  Mnd-Salad  Market ;  but,  it  hayinsr  been 
represented  to  the  Committee,  first,  that  the  Market  was  not  a  meat  one,  but  an 
emporium  for  fruit  and  vegetables ;  and  next,  that  the  Slow  Coaches  might 
interfere  with  the  numerous  waggons  full  of  cabbages  whioh  form  finng  but- 
tresses to  the  church  of  St.  Paul,  and  help  to  prop  up  the  colonnade  of  the 
Piazza,  it  was  agreed  that  the  Slow  Coaches  should  assemble  at  that  delightful 
expanse  of  greenery,  AbneyPark,  whieh  had  been  kindly  placed  at  the  disposal 
of  the  Club  by  the  late  Sir  Thomas  Abnet. 

Of  course  I  went  to  see  the  start  of  the  Slow  Coaches.  My  fine  old  crusted 
friend  and  ez-M.F.H.,  Jek  Polbaxb,  tooled  me  down  to  Abuey  Park  in  a 
tmlv  oemeterioal  manner.  Jem  owned  to  me,  with  a  racy  smile  on  his  way,  that 
he  thought  he  could  oombine  a  little  pleasure  with  the  business  of  the  day. 
•*  For,  d'ye  see,"  he  obserred,  **  there  must  be  a  tidy  lot  of  good  old  rusty  wom- 
ont  screws  at  the  meet,  and  I  may  see  my  way  to  bidding  for  a  high-mettled 
raoer,  ha  I  ha !  or  two.''  Jim's  humour  is  all  banter  and  beeswing,  and  he  has 
moT'ea  in  the  very  first  circles. 

So  at  a  high,  gee  woa,  yoicks  I  pace  we  sped  to  the  Park ;  and  with  one 
of  WATLiNe's  excellent  pork-pies^  a  canfol  of  Pesk  and  Fbsaiv's  biscuits, 
some  Du  Barry's  Beyalenta  Arabica,  and  a  glass  or  two  of  the  celebrated  Cock- 
alorum Sherry  (a  natural  wine ;  the  yines  are  never  plastered,  but  are  carefully 
I>oli8hed  every  day  with  Nubian  Blacking)  under  my  waistcoat,  I  felt  as  high 
tol-lol  frisky  as  a  fox  might  feel  with  the  whole  Pytchley,  Quom,  and  East 
19'or-Nor- West-Northampton  hounds  at  his  heels,  to  say  nothii^  of  &e  Belhus 
Iranters,  and  the  Babraham  RoUicking  Roaring  Rams.  Ah  I  for  the  grand 
historio  days,  when  my  late  lamented  and  fine  old  crusted  friend,  Sir  Hark- 
AWAT  Grimstovs  EYBaNTTFF,  Bart.,  used  to  hunt  all  three  packs  at  once  in  a 
rinflr-f  ence  I   How  deyerly  he  would  pass  the  Soap  Works !    How  triumphantly 


he  would  shoot  the  second  arch  of  the  Suspension  Bridge, 
on  the  Middlesex  side,  and  foul  a  steam-launch,  full 
of  Cockneys,  hired  at  **  The  Eight  Bells."  * 

It  was  open  house  and  open  cellar  at  Eye-snuff  Hall. 
'Twas  there  I  met  my  dear  old  crony,  Soapt  Sponob,  and 
jolly  old  JoRROCKS,  and  Ndcrod,  of  the  Quarterly^  and 
Jeht7,  and  Mbthusaleh,  and  all  the  old  jovial  set.  And 
Tom  Moodt,  the  Whipper-in.  You  all  knew  him  weU. 
Eheu  !  fugaces.  The  quantity  of  **  Comet/'  "  twenty," 
and  '*  forty-seven  *'  port,  Chateau  Margaux,  rontet  Canet, 
Guiin<rB8s  s  Stout,  and  the  celebrated  Cockalorum  Sherry 
(a  natural  wine,  containing  positively  no  acid)  was  some- 
thing enormous. 

We  sat  behind  Jem's  fine  old  mvn^  Black  Best^  that 
beat  EcUpee  at  the  Derby,  the  Godolphxn  Arabian  at 
GkxMlwood,  the  Coffin  Mare  at  the  Leger,  and  the  Flying 
Dutchman  at  the  Whetstone  Park  Handicap  in  the 
days  when  I  was  getting  my  earliest  lessons  in  things 
horsey,  by  being  horsed  at  St.  Broomback's  Charity 
School.  Jem  drove  me  in  a  gig,  of  the  regular  bang- 
up,  stay-for-notMng,  rumtumtiddity  order^which  has 
rcrfit]tly  T>e£'n  revuiired  hj  W^^o  i  \  nf^Uent  carriage-makers, 
Mcaars,  Sphte^g,  Die  iley,  and  SiiUAB,of  910,  Song  Acre, 

w.a 

■We  found  a  rare  gathering  of  tbe  regular  old  'uns  at 
the  Park — fine  old  tiwny  Britons  after  mvdear  old  friend 
SB[t  Joseph  Hawlet*&  own  heart.  None  of  your  yawning, 

aping,  cratoh-and-toothpick  calibre,  but  jolly  dogs  of 
■  Lord  Georoe  BENTrNCK  calibre,  fine  old  mellow 
b.i(jk8  of  the  Admiral  Rous  trpe.  ^  There  were  several 
Cld  Maaters  distingniahed  for  their  pictures  of  fox-hunts. 
There  was  Old  FtrLLEE  (a  most  wo rtiiy Corinthian),  Old 
BuEToN  (who  looked  ratherf  Melancholy),  Old  Daw 
TuoKEE,  Old  .Tor  [who  would  ptrsist  in  kicking  up 
behind  and  hefore).  Old  Dr.  Jacob  Townbhdbnd,  and  Old 
Parr.  Yon  may  be  iure  that  my  brother  veterans  and 
I  jitfentively  scanned  the  drnjTH  and  the  prads  and  the 
bang- up  old  nobs  who  held  the  ribbons.  There  were 
twenty  Slow  Coaches  at  the  meet ;  but  perhaps  the  palm 
both  tor  superiority  of  horsefiesh  and  vehicular  elegance 
must  be  awarded  to  my  noble  friend.  Captain  the  Honour- 
able Yblvbt  Pattl  Shillibicsb,  whose  tasteful  equipa^re, 
drawn  b^  four  magnificently-matched  black  Flemish 
horses,  with  long  manes  and  tails,  and  superb  action, 
excited  general  admiration. 

Through  an  odd  fancy  of  Captain  SinxLiBBEEt,  he  has 
trained  his  grooms  to  sit,  not  m  the  dickey,  but  on  the 
roof  of  the  drag,  with  their  legs  swinging  at  large ;  and 
this,  combined  with  the  singular  uniformity  of  redness 
in  tiieir  noses,  produces  a  very  spirited  effect.  Captain 
MxTTF  got  his  little  lot  clubbed  with  Mr.  Stbxathak 
Common's  invalid  team,  \Farcy,  Glanders,  Snaems^  and 
Shaulderehotten,  and  £Ur  Hsctob  O'Deab  nad  a  bad 
spill'  in  endeavouring  to  get  his  highly  attractive  con- 
tmgent  (Dutch  pinks)  into  line.  But.  on  the  whole,  the 
form  was  superb.  Kot  a  failed  jade  but  winced.  Not  a 
wither  but  was  wrung.  Not  a  fetlock  but  was  sprung. 
I  never  saw  a  creamier  show  of  **  fiddle-case  "  heads  and 
''star-gazers."  Theywere  all  roarers.  Droning  fianks, 
sparkling  hocks,  Ccllbtov's  crests,  puff-  pasterns, 
ojrster-barrels,  asthmatic  crops,  victoria  docks,  strangled 
stifie-joists.  hundred-ton  cannon  bones,  and  stony  curb- 

E laces :— all  the  points  of  the  Perfect  Horse  were  distri- 
uted  among  this  peculiarlir  cheery  high-toned  and 
down-the-road  lot.  The  Adnural  would  have  wept,  and 
Sir  JosBPH  would  have  danced  a  high,  gee  woa,  tantivy 
to  see  the  show. 

The  whips,  having  been  all  thoroughly  awakened  by 
the  dub  '*  Knocker  Up,"  snuffed  aJi  round  to  make 
themselves  lively,  and  tooled  away  in  fine  style  to  Eensal 
Oreen,  where  tney  were  to  dine.  Your  correspondent, 
after  filling  his  box  with  some  right  Macabaw  (Sneezum's, 
in  Great  Catechu  Street,  is  the  only  place  where  you 
can  get  genuine  Macabaw),  adjoumea  to  Tom  Tick's 
genial  hostelry,  the  '*  Slate  and  Chalk,"  and  there  Jem 
and  I  refreshed  ourselves  with  a  chop,  supplied  to  the 
establishment  by  those  highly  respectable  butchers, 
Messrs.  Block  and  Obkamsnt,  oi  Hackney  Coach 
Mardies,  and  a  glass  or  two  of  the  celebrated  Cocka- 
lorum Sherry  (a  natural  wine,  with  never  a  headache  in 
a  dozen  of  it).  Then,  hey  for  TATTSBaAix's  I  Outside 
Tattbbsall'b. 

*  Borne  dim  remioiflcencet  of  the  Unirerrity  Boat  Bace  seem 
now  to  hare  fot  interpolated  in  our  Correspondent's  otherwise 
graphic  namtiTe. — Er>,       . _,  ^- 
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BISMARCK'S  NEWBUSINESa 

The  Direotor-in-Cliief  of  the 
"  General  Pmsuan  Gommeroe  and 
Trade    Company    (Unlimited)," 

S resents  his  compliments  to  the 
rowned  and  Uncrowned  Heads 
of  Europe,  Asia,  AMca,  and  Ame- 
rica, and  hopeMi  by  increased  at- 
tention to  Imsiness— his  own  and 
theirsr— he  may  merit  tiieir  es- 
teemed patronage,  and  enjoy  a 
continoance  and  an  extension  of 
past  f  ayonrs.  He  begs  to  endose 
a  plan  of  a  new  Co-operation 
System,  under  his  experienced 
management,  and  hopes  that  no 
sort  of  obstacle  will  be  thrown  in 
the  wa^  of  converting  all  the 
ports  of  all  nationalities  into  one 
universal  Bis-market. 


Ode  (and  Paid)  to  the  Town 
Clerk. 

He  waji  a  lucky  man, 
He  wa^  a  lucky  man. 
His  salary  went 
Up  twenty  •  per  cent. 
He  was  such  a  lucky  man  I 

•  Twenty-five,  my  boy !  That 's 
«  The  Crv  of  the  (Town)  Clerk."  But 
ain't  I  en.^i^^'d  to  it,  eh  P  Te«.  Daily 
and  Knightly.— J.  B.  M. 


A  Cutting. 

A  CoBBESPONBSNT  scnds  us  the 
following  extract  from  the  Derby 
Mercury : — 

WANTED,  SITUATION  as 
GARDENER.  No  objections 
to  waiting.  None  but  thorough  Gen- 
tlemen need  apply. 

Fortunate  that  the  Advertiser 
has  "no  objections  to  waiting." 
It  strikes  us  that  he  will  have  to 
wait  some  considerable  time. 


PUNCH'S:  FANCY*^  PORTRAITS -No.   1. 


"THE  HARTINGTON"-OUR  NEW  MODERATOR. 

"  Highly  recommended  as  a  delightful  medium  for  diffusing  a  clear 
and  gentle  light  all  round,  and  economising  the  expenditure  of  midnight 
oil." 


"  OH,  "WHAT  A  FALL  WAS 
THERE  I " 

Mb.  Mascus  Fall  haa  written 
two  interesting  and  Mwnwwg 
volumes,  called  London  Town 
(TnrsLiT).  We  do  not  say  to 
Mr.  Fall  what  everyone  knows 
was  said  to  Dr.  Fell,  but  on  tha 
contrary: — 

We  do  much  like  you,  Mabcus  Fall, 
The  reason  we  ean't  tell  at  all ; 
But  this  a  certainty  we  call. 
That  we  do  like  you,  Ma&cus  Fall  ! 

By  the  way,  what  a  run  there 
is  just  now  on  the  name  Mascub 
— Mabous  Stoitb,  Marcus  Waxd, 
Marcus  Fall,  &c.  It 's  ver^  at- 
tractive, and  frequent  repetitioii 
seems  to  suggest  that  it  might 
be  improved  to  Ee-Mark-us. 

"Who  Will  to  Cupar,"  Ac. 

But  no  one  will  after  reading 
this  item  from  the  SL  Andrew 
CSHzen: — 

"  Cupar.  —  While  the  crops  were 
being  cut  down  laat  week  at  Honelaw, 
the  reapers  included  the  worthy  ten- 
ants, Mr.  and  Mrk  Gat,  hoth  of  whom 
are  now  upwards  of  eighty  years  of 
age." 

Eighty  years!  A  green  <dd  age 
truly,  and  '*all  flesh  is  gnuB," 
but  uiese  are  soaroely  sufficient 
reasons  for  the  reapers  whea 
cutting  down  the  crops  to  inolade 
this  excellent  couple.  Poor  dears  I 
This  calls  for  inquiry  at  Cupar. 


SUGOXSTIOF     TO     SlR    W.    V. 

HABOOURT.—Site  for  a  Houae  of 
Detention  for  Juvenile  Offenders 
—Try  Birchington. 


Flags  to  FonsH  Off  a  Goutt 
Pebbok.— Port-land. 


LATEST  FEOM  THE  FLEET. 
(Notes  from  Sir  B.  S,^$  own  private  Pocket- Book 


Oravoea^  Sept,  20^A.— United  European  Fleet  a-lying  at  anchor. 
I  take  supreme  command  to-day.  Proud  position!  Would  be 
prouder,  if  I  knew  what  I  am  expected  to  do,  or  how  to  do  it. 
We  're  'all  safe  in  harbour  at  present,  however.  Perhaps  I  ought 
to  insp^t  the  various  crews  by  a  striking  theatrical  coup.  I'll 
'*  demonstrate." 

Have  just  done  it.  The  coup  didn't  come  off  quite.  I  first  ordered 
Band  to  play  the  different  national  anthems  in  turn.  Thejr  began 
with  **  Mareeillaise."  German  Admiral  came  on  board,  furious,  to 
know  why  I  hadn't  begun  with  the  **  Wacht  am  It?iein."  I  told  him 
Band  shouldn't  plaj;  again,  and  sent  him  back  pacified.  Second 
part  of  coup  was,  signalling  (a  la  Nxlson)  to  the  other  ships— 
*^  Europe  expects  every  man  to  do  his  duty."  French  Admiral  sig- 
nalled back~*'What  is  my  duty?  May  I  telegraph  to  Paris  to 
inquire  P  "  Russian  and  German  Adminus  have  sent  to  ask  what  I 
meant,  as  their  use— it  seems— a  different  code  of  signals.  Austrian 
Admiral  took  it  for  order  to—"  Weigh  anchor,  and  sail  port,"  while 
Italian  Admiral  thought  it  was—"  Ditto,  ditto,  and  sail  starboard." 
E^sult— Bad  collision  between  Austrian  and  Italian  Ironclads. 

Austrian  and  Italian  Admirals  have  just  come  on  board.  Both 
accuse  each  other  of  causing  collision  intentionally.  I  make  long 
speech  of  very  soothing  character.  At  end,  find  they  neither  of 
them  understand  English.  Happy  ThotiglU.--J)emoiustra,t».  I  do  so. 
Admirab  much  pleased.    They  ^re  retired. 

Sept,  2Srd.  On  the  way  to  Du^c^Tno.— Another  dispute  between 
French  and  G^erman  Admirals.  Both  come  on  board,  using  what  I 
take  to  be  German  and  French  bad  language.  Demonstrate  again. 
Very  violent  exercise  this  demonstrating.    Eesult  satisfactory. 

Happy  Thought.—KsLYe  settled  French  and  German  dispute  by 


ordering  French  band  to  play  "  Wacht  am  Bhein^^'jjid,  Gherman  band 
to  play  "  Mareeillaise  "  till  told  to  stop. 

Sept.  25th.  Off  Duktgno.—kt  last  I  Wretched  little  place :  not 
half  as  bi^  as  Heme  Bay.  Had  greatest  difficulty  in  getting  my 
happy  family  so  far.  Gt>t 'em  here  now,  however.  Demonstrate  from, 
the  quarter-deck.  Three  Albanians  on  shore,  apparently  much  in- 
terested. I  have  demanded  surrender,  in  name  A  United  Europe. 
They  reply  in  Albanian,  so  can't  make  out  exactly  what  they  say, 
but  it  sounds  something  like  "  United  Europe  be  olowed ! "  £iza 
Pasha  encamped  on  one  side  of  town,  five  thousand  Mcmtenegrina 
on  other  side ;  we  in  the  harbour.  Wny  doesn't  Biza  Pasha  atoim 
the  place?  Says  he  has  orders  not  to  use  force.  So  have  we! 
Why  don't  Montenegrins  storm  place  ?  Call  them  "  the  most  hereto 
race  in  Europe  "  I  Pooh  I  The  three  Albanians  have  disappeared. 
Demonstrate  once,  and  to  bed. 

Next  Day.—'Rtcve  again  demanded  surrender.  French  Admiral 
just  come  on  board.  Feels  nervous.  Is  he  sea-sick  ?  He  sajra 
"No;  but  should  like  to  telegraph  to  Paris."  I  ask,  "What  on 
earth  about?"  He  replies,  that  "he  was  ordered  to  steam  away 
directly  offensive  operations  began,  and  he  isn't  sure  whether  Alba^- 
nians  won't  consider  the  demand  to  surrender  offensive."  Demon- 
strate to  him  that  he 's  all  wrong.  He  admits  it,  and  calls  for  the 
Steward. 

Have  just  sent  deputation  to  Montenegrins  to  ask  when  they  are 
going  to  begin.  Curiously  enough,  they  nave  also  sent  a  deputation 
asking  when  we  are  going  to  begin.  I  tell  them  they  are  the  moat 
heroic  race  in  Europe,  ana  it 's  obviously  their  business  more  than 
ours. 

Still  /b^.— Albanians  have  begun  to  fire  at  us  I  One  shot  eer- 
tainlv  was  fired  I  What  can  they  mean  ?  Are  they  demonstrating  ? 
Ask  'em  by  signal.    No^ answer.    Idiots. 
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Nayaiino?  How  can  1  stop  them  making  faoes?  What 
fools  the  Albaniaui  are  to  mind  Russians  making  faces 
at  them ! 

On  shot  being  fired,  Frenoh  vessels  have  steamed  away ! 

Russian  Admiral  come  on  board.  Says,  **  Must  retali- 
ate," &o.  Wish  Gladstone  had  come  here  in  GranMhf. 

5'6fp^.  26.— Ultimatum.  Everybody  demonstratuM:.  No 
more  notes  at  present.  "  All  write— up  to  now."  Belay! 
Avast!  &c.,  &o. 


WEARY  WOMANKIND ! 

Three  weary  young  women  of  London  town 

Sent  up  their  thoughts  when  they  went  to  rest : 
A  Slattern  was  one,  in  her  sreasy  old  gown, 

And  a  Mother  another,  whose  kindly  breast 
Had  soothed  the  screams  of  a  fractious  child 

That  had  beat  at  her  heart  and  her  brains  all  day, 
And  the  third  was  a  Seamstress,  lean  and  mild 

Though  weary— these  women  nad  something  to  say. 

The  Slattern  she  owned  she  was  weary  of  Jack, 

Good  fellow,  no  doubt !  but  whose  curious  ways 
Were  impressed  on  his  wife  by  some  weals  on  her  back 

And  by  terrible  bruises— well,  under  her  stays ; 
And  she  thought  on  this  night  would  she  ever  get  rid 

Of  a  man  wno  when  drunk  didn't  care  how  she  fed. 
She  'd  been  true  to  the  fellow,  and  did  as  he  bid, 

So  the  heart-broken  Slattern  crept  into  her  bed. 

The  Mother  was  weary,  for  half  of  that  day 

She  'd  been  bearing  ner  burden  from  door  unto  door ; 
No  woman  may  rest  on  Her  Majesty's  way, 

But  now  her  poor  babe  was  asleep  on  the  floor. 
So  she  thought,  this  sad  mother,  **  Will  weariness  end 

By  starving,  or  prison,  or  how  will  it  be  ? 
I  haven't  a  penny,^'  she  sighed,  **  or  a  friend !  " 

Still  she  slept,  and  determined  the  morrow  to  see. 

Thepoor  little  Sewing-Girl,  weary  of  course 

With  the  whirl  of  the  wheel,  the  machinery's  dick, 
She  'd  the  strength  of  a  mouse  and  the  work  of  a  horse. 

And  the  child  was  so  quiet  she  hadn't  a  kick ! 
So  she  said,  **  It  don't  matter,  for  many,  worse  off, 

Cannot  cling  to  the  wheel  for  support,  and  must  die.' 
But  before  she  could  sleep  she  remembered  the  scoff 

Of  girls  whose  smart  feathers  attracted  her  eye. 

Now,  would  you  believe  it  ?    When  all  were  asleep 

And  the  woes  of  all  womenkind  seemed  at  an  end, 
That  a  cry  just  as  bitter  and  sighs  quite  as  deep 

Went  up  to  humanity,  seeking  a  friend 
For  the  prettiest  girl  that  the  mmd  could  depict, 

With  the  neatest  of  dresses  and  softest  of  hair, 
Her  waist  it  was  slender,  her  conduct  was  strict, 

But  beneath  her  blue  eyes  was  the  black  of  despair. 

"  I  am  weary  I "  she  said ;  "  on  my  honour  it 's  true, 

Though  I '  ve  spent  all  the  day  amidst  ribbons  and  lace. 
My  sisters  I  your  fashions  are  pleasant  to  you^ 

They  are  torture  to  us  I    'TIb  a  sin,  a  disgrace 
That  you  sit  at  the  counter  all  day  and  you  fuss. 

Our  task  is  to  stand,  your  delight  is  to  shop. 
It 's  the  joy  of  your  lives,  but  it  ^s  death  unto  us— 

You  are  nardest  to  please  when  we  're  ready  to  drop. 

"  It  wasn't  our  fault  that  our  fathers  have  failed 

At  home,  at  the  farm,  or  the  forge,  or  the  mill. 
But  you  've  got  us  all  fast,  at  the  counter  we  're  nailed, 

Like  the  dubious  coin  that  was  saved  from  the  till. 
We  are  modest !    Who  dares  to  deny  it  P    We  try 

To  be  women  as  good  bb  you  see  we  are  neat ; 
But  we  stand  all  the  day,  and  are  ready  to  die, 

Till  we  drag  to  our- rest  with  our  weary  young  feet. 

'*  Tis  easy  to  sooff,  but  more  tedious  far 

To  smile  and  look  merry  frran  eight  unto  ten, 
And  the  school  of  the  shop  and  the  connt^  and  bar 

Doesn't  teach  us  good  lessons  of  women  or  men  I " 
So  the  Slattern^  the  Mother,  IJie  Sewing-€4rl  slight, 

Dr(^ped  off  into  dreams  about  toil  and  the  town ; 
But  the  weariest  woman  who  slept  that  night 

Was  the  fair-haired  girl  with  the  neatWack  gownl 


Thb  Real  Substitute  fob  Bxtttkb. — Hunger. 


SMALL    BY    DEGREES" 

**  Mayn't  I  havs  somk  morr  S(7aAE  in  mt  Tea,  Atjkt  Gcobot  ! " 

**  Why,  TotT  Ve  had  Thkrb  !  *' 

*'  Yes  ;  Birr  thst  Mbi.t  away  ao  1  " 


THE  MEMORIAL  OBSTRUCTION. 

Last  we«k  the  attention  of  tli<>ae  mighty  Arohons,  the  Goitimon  Counoilmenf 
was  drawn  to  the  New  Temple  Bar  Memorial^  which  Sir,  Stevenson  rijfhtly 
dent>iiD«€fd  aa  *■  a  miifhty  obstruotion."  Whereupon,  Mr*  Bed  foe  d,  the  peopk's 
real  friend  in  Eppin^  F^reat,  hat  not  at  Temple  Bar,  ipoke  up  for  the  ObstruotioDi 
and  liiiiahed  hy  saying— 

"  The  Memorial  would  do  credit  to  the  Corporffction  as  a  work  of  Art,  and  it  wouU  also 
mark  tbeLr  unciient  boimdHry.  Tho  Prosa  had  taken  up  tkb  mutter,  m  Ihev  fRmitftinitia  did, 
without  underAiandLii^  what  they  were  writing  ftbout^  where^Afi  if  they  nouid  enly  h&ve 
taken  thi:  troublu  tci  measure  the  rtrndway,  they  wowld  hftTO  dii©»ver6d  that  with  the 
Ueoiori^li  it  woa  us  wide  again  M  it  woa  before." 

Oh^  **  they  do  not  know  everything^  down  in  Judee/'  don't  they  P  The  City 
objeota  to  the  Preaa,  the  Press  objects  to  tha  squash,— as  aquaan  there 's  eate 
to  bo*  If  the  only  object  of  the  Memorial  be  to  **  mark  their  ancient  hound ary^" 
why  not  let  a  Memorial  Tablet  into  the  wall  by  Chiij>9*  Bank,  or  a  splendid 
Brass  repreaentingr  the  Loan  Ma  to  a  and  Corporation,  The  metal  is  cheap 
enough,  and  plenty  of  it,  in  the  City. 


Votet  in  Vienna, 

A  YlEKKESB  beauty,  a  forward  young  Miss, 

Toother  day,  it  appears  i  won  a  vote  by  a  kisa  t 

Bat  the  law  *  gainst  corruption  is  tembly  atrongr* 

And  'tis  said  she  '11  be  made  to  repent  it  ere  long. 

What  beoomee  of  the  kia^F    Since  the  voter  dar^d  ©am  it. 

In  justiee  one  hope«  he  Tl  be  made  to  rettirn  it* 

Receipt. "-^OE0  ta  Cmvert  u  Cofmre^ii^XiMaAilD^Mi^i^^i^A&ii 
a-Tory  syatenu  O 
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BOTTLED 


Q.  A.  S. 

nt,— In  last  week's 
"Echoes"  the 
following 
suggestion 
was  made  by 
"  G.  A.  S." 

« In  the  case 
of  a  quiet 
street,  where  a 
dlfferenoe  of 
opinion  touch- 
ing itinerant 
minatrelfly  ex- 
ists, why  should 
I  not  the  resid- 
ents be  polled, 
^^^  ^,^__,  '"^^  ^^  there  be 

t'  ^.If  i  WM^i  ^  ^^ '  *^'^  ^^Hl       ^^^^^k     ^    i^o^- thirds 
lAiiiiiSrilil^^  .    .  L  .""^^H ^^^^   ^&l^Bt  ^  the 

brown  aliens 
from  Leather 
Lane,  and  the 
German 'green 
baize '  bands, 
and  so  forth,  why  should  not  the  parish  authorities  (under  an  amended  Act  of 
Parliament,  of  course)  be  empowered  to  affix,  in  a  conspicuous  position  at  the 
corners  of  each  street,  enamelled  iron  tablets,  bearing  the  inscription,  in 
Italian,  German,  and  EngUsh,  *  Ko  Street  Music  Allowed  Here,'  ana  specify- 
ing beneath,  the  amount  of  fine  or  imprisonment,  or  both,  to  which  a  street- 
musician,  playing  in  that  street,  would  be  Uable  if  he  persisted  in  playing 
after  a  first  warning." 

Now,  Sir,  1  may  tell  you  that  I  Uve  ia  a  iiuiet  btreeti  cpnsi^iing  (rf 
four  houaoa ;  eume  people  ooH  it  a  B^uare,  or  a  oaiirt,  or  eyen  u  bund 
alley.  But  we  are  all  nighly  respectable  inhabitants.  Being  u,  quiet 
street,  the  average  amount  of  noiie  we  endure  from  mornlLig  till 
night  would  supply  a  Miinster  Conqert  for  a  month. 

Quiet  is  iuditipeiUiable  to  me,  being  engaged  ia  literary  puraiits.  so 
I  polled  uur  6 tree t  as  direi^ted  by  **  O*  A*  S.,*'  and  here  la  the  r^Miult. 


MONSTBIl  COMCB&T. 


No.l. 


Singcon  Snood  {myself).  Don't  want  street  music* 

Mrs,  Sinacon  Snood  (my  WWlx  Let  the  poor  thing    

I  am  sure  tney  don't  interfere  wiill  your  ruhbishing  Greek. 


Let  the  poor  things  earn  f  liTing. 


Wellington  Jthode  Singcon  Snood  (jny  Son).  Anything  is  better 
than  Acacia's  eternal  **  Sweethearts  Waltz J^ 

Acacia  Rhode  Singcon  Snood  {my  Daughter).  A  million  (German 
bands  are  better  than  a  brother  learning  the  flute. 

Jemima  {my  Cook).  It  do  oheer  the  depressed  heart  np  do  a  bit  of 
music. 

Anna  {my  Housemaid).  They  plays  just  like  a  Cirons,  and  Circuses 
is'eaven.  j^^  2 

Miss  Flapver  {Spinster).  They  should  be  put  down,  as  they  make 
mypug  howL 

Harriet  {her  Housemaid).  Their  melodies  is  friyolous  and  not 
improTing.    Away  with  them  I 

Jane  (her  Cook).  To  think  of  a  policeman  admiring  one  of  those 
Italian-Irish  organ-grinding  huzzies,  instead  of  taking  them  all  to 

P'^'^'  No.  3. 

Jtfr.  Baldhead  { Widower).  Put  them  down,  by  all  means,  and  give 
everybody  who  encourages  them  six  months  on  the  treadmill. 

John  Baldhead  {his  Son),  If  Mrs.  Wsathbbbt  will  wring  her 
infenial  parrot's  neck,  he  will  vote  against  them. 

Servants,  Have  no  opinbns,  and  are  not  likely  to  have,  in  Bald- 
head's  house.  JT      , 

Mrs,  Weatherhy  ( Widow),  Unless  John  Baldhead  will  leave  off 
cominj^  home  at  three  in  the  morning,  singing  music-hall  songs,  and 
shoutmg  like  a  maniac,  she  will  vote  for  tiiem. 

Servants.  1  should  like  to  know  what  the  value  of  my  Servants' 
opinions  is  on  the  subject. 

Now,  my  dear  Sir,  will  you  kindly  notice  in  what  position,  owing 
to  **G.  A.  S."'s  brilliant  suggestion,  we  stand  :'f'or  Organs,  5; 
against  Organs,  5 ;  neutral,  2 ;  neither  for,  against,  nor  neutral,  4. 

A  street  once  tolerably  nappy,  is  now  pandemonium.  When  an 
organ  or  a  band  arrives,  my  household  is  delighted,  and  asks  me 
about  the  poll.  Mr.  Baldhead  sends  me  an  indignant  message. 
Miss  Flappeb  asks  whether  1  have  treated  her  with  the  oourteey 
due  to  her  station  in  life.  Mrs.  Weathebbt  and  John  Baldhead 
now  cut  each  other  dead,  and  me  too.  The  servants  on  either  side 
tell  frantic  Actions  of  each  other's  masters  and  mistresses  to  the 
tradespeople.    The  once  happy  family  is  a  bear-garden. 

I  bear  no  malice  to  *'  G.  A.  B."    Let  him  come  and  live  ?iere. 


CORSICAN    BROTHERS    k    CO.    (LIMITED). 

At  the  Lyceum. 

When  it  was  first  intimated  to  the  theatre-goinjg  PuUio  that 
Mr.  Ibvino,  in  an  ecstasy  of  inspiration,  had  exdaimfid,  *'  Happy 
Thought  I  Eevive  the  Corsiean  Brothers/"  everybody  young 
enougn  to  rememb^  its  first  success  at  the  Princess's  under  Chahlss 
Kean,  said  to  every  bod^r  else,  '*  Capital  notion  I  Just  the  thing  for 
Ibving  I    Safe  to  be  a  big  sucoess  I '' 

If  the  question  had  been  asked,  *'  Why  is  it  safe  to  be  a  big  rac- 
cess  P "  the  answer  would  have  been,  "  Oh,  mysteriomi— weizd — 
ghost-like,  you  know— Ibving  all  over." 

Exactiv :  that 's  all  it  amounted  to.  Pale  face,  attenuated  frame, 
and  thin  Ws  settied  the  question.  He  must  be  a  Corsiean  Brother's 
ghost ;  ana  so  he  became  a  Corsiean 
Brother's  ghost,  and  has  produced  the 
piece  with  "New  Scenery,  Dresses, 
and  Appointments,"  and,  we  are  bound 
to  add,  **  dis-appointments."  Not, 
however,  as  far  as  Mr.  Ibving  individu- 
ally is  ooncemed.  The  litUe  he  has  to 
do  he  does  thoroughly  welL  His 
Fahien—Farhhyang  as  they  call  it  at 
the  Lyceum,  the  healthy  Corsiean  Twin, 
is  artistically  contrasted  with  Louis^ 
^'^.-■,  'r;  ^^  f^r,  iTid  Act,  appears  to 
liava  (Kjiu^  to  the  Bal  MasquS  at  the 
Graiad  Optra  made  up  aa  Alfred  Jingle^ 
or  **  Dbmal  Jemmy?'  If  he  had  only 
|ot  a  G!HiRi>  to  ^'double"  him  and 
dance  in  tbja  B(^ne,  that  would  have 
drLiwu  ail  London  t 

Tn  apite  of  its  having  been  cogitated 
GV6r  for  »o  tang  a  time,  there  is  an 

T  ttsr  lack  of  novelty  in  the  stage-business.  When  Farlbyang 
i^  about  to  infiiot  a  long  story  on  his  aoquaintanoe,  M,  Alfred 
Jift^i/Hf/rii— who  Itioks  like  Nicholas  Nickleoy  on  a  toui^-he  saysy 
*  From  my  brother's  friend  I  have  no  secret;  you  shall  know 
f  il  f  and  then  he  tells  him  his  brother's  seoret---a  most  unwmr- 
imtable  broach  of  confidence,  by  the  way— commencing.  **  Three 
hiindreci  years  ago "  —  whereupon  they  both  seat  themselves, 
and  M.  Meynard  does  his  best  politely  to  show  that  **  the  story 
interests  him  much."  Then  there  was  the  old  ghost-musio,  and  thero 
was  the  inevitaUe  aliding-trap,  which  created  such  a  sensation  till 
we  knew  how  it  was  done ;  and  there  was  the  *'  Double^"  looldn^ 
uncommonly  like  a  cheap  tailor's  dummy,  but  being  m  reality* 
Mr.  Abthttb  Mathison,  who  having  be^  saved  from  the  wreck 
in  The  Worlds  at  Drury  Lane,  is  now  able  to  appear  as  somebody 
else's  ghost  a(  the  Lyceum.  But  this  talentea  genUeman,  Actonc^ 
Singer,  and  Composer,  having  been  selected  for  the  part,  why  did 
Mr.  Ibving  lose  such  a  splendid  chance  for  a  new  line  in  the  bill  as — 

Ghost  of  Louis  {with  a  Song)  •  •  •  Mr.  Abthub  Maihibon. 

He  could  have  put  words  to  the  fine  old  Ghost  melody  and 
have  sung  it  himself.  "And  is  Old  Double  dead?"  No,  he 
isn't,  but  all  alive,  oh,  at  the  Lyceum  I 

Then  again,  instead  of  the  Ghost 
coming  from  oelow,  he  should  have 
been  &t  down  as  a  surprise  from 
above.  Since  the  sHding-trap  was 
invented  we  have  had  the  suoin^- 
roof,  and  the  ghost  could  have  come 
down  fio]^  on  Farhhyang^  and 
startied  mm  in  real  earnest  Or 
here,  again,  one  of  the  GiBABns 
would  have  been  useful,  suddenly 
appearing  from  above  by  some  soon 
mechanical  arrangement  as  set 
Mile.  .^Snea  fiying  noiselessly  about 
at  the  Gaiety.  Everyone  expected 
something  new  in  ghosts;  and 
everyone  was  disappointed.  Alasl 

When  tliat  old  ghoet  was  new, 
life  wore  a  roseate  hue, 

And  we  were  boys  together.  The 
truth  is.  The  Corsiean  Brothers  is  a  bad  piece,  depending  on 
certain  effects,  which  should  be  novel  and  startimg  or  they  an 
nothing.  The  dialogue  is  flat,  and  there  is  no  relief  to  the  gloonij 
except  the  episode  of  the  hen^  which  is  tedious  from  being  lugged 
ia  to  spin  out  the  Act  with  a  httie  local  eolouring. 

Chables  Kean,  Alfeed  Wigan,  or  Walteb  Lact,  as  CkdteoM^ 
Renaud,  Jitlia  Mxtbbat  as  the  dignified  lay-figure  J5m»^,  and 
fascinatmg  Cablotta  Leclebcq  as  the  chief  of  the  la4iea  at  the 
supper-party,  carried  the  piece  triumphantiy,  when  '^that  old  ghost 
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was  new,"  — and,  perhaps,  such  a  cast  might  do  so 
once  more.  But  now  the  supper-scene  is  as  dull  as 
such  things  mostly  are  in 


But  now  the  supper-scene  is  as  dull  as 
sucn  things  mostly  are  in 
real  life— and  so  fiur  is  to  be 
praised  as  holding  the  mirror 
up  to  nature. 

Mr.  Teiliss  as  Chateau- 
Henaud,  is  as  weak  as  he 
was  as  Captain  Hawk$ley, 
He  hasn't  done  much  since 
the  wicked  young  Squire  in 
OUvia, 

The  Bal  3fasquS  Soene  is 
very  good,  bar  the  immoyable 
fiffures  in  the  npjper  boxes, 
who  look  as  if  Madame 
TxTSSAiTD  had  taken  her  wax- 
works out  for  a  night^s  treat 
to  the  Chrand  Op^ra,  and  left 
them  there.  The  brilliancy 
of  the  Scene  is  marred  by  tiie  stupidity  of  the  dances, 
the  mechanical  moyements,  the  laughter  *'  to  order,"  and 
the  dulness  of  the  music.  Everyone,  however,  knew  the 
fight  was  coming,  and  that  that  was  to  he  the  event  of 
the  evening. 

It  came,  and  was  the  event  of  the  evening.  Then,  after 
the  duel.  FarJ^ang  overcome  with  grid,  leaning  on 
Meynariy  disappears  behind  a  tree  (old  business),  and 
immediately  afterwards  Mr.  Mathison,  The  Double^ 
without  a  song,  deeply  affected  (**  Double,  double,  toil 
and  trouble^^-'it  is  hard  work),  and  leaning  still  more 
heavily  on  poor  Meynard,  appears,  while  Mr.  Ikving 
makes  a  dive  below  and  a  rush  for  the  sliding-trap. 
Mr.  Maihison  is  not  quite  Mr.  Ibvikq's  "Double; " 
he  is  only  his  **Half-as-much-again." 

By  the  way,  Mr.  Bou- 
CI0AT7LT  makes  Farb- 
by  ana  say,  "The  dead 
travel  fast"— which  is 
about  the  one  good  line 
in  the  ^ieoe  —  (only, 
where  did  it  come  from  P) 
—but  this  is  not  borne 
out  by  facts,  as  Louisas 
ghost  slides  along  as 
uowly  and  ffravely  as 
Mr,  JPickunck  when  he 
assistedin  keeping  "the 
pot  a^bHin',''  and  re- 
presents rather  the  pace 
of  a  Parliamentary  train 
than  an  express, 

"We  suppose  the  Cor- 
iican  Brothers  8r  Co, 
will  be  a  success,  though 
not  the  success  exx>ected.  The  costumes  being  all  of  the 
Nicholas  Nickleby  period,  when  Sir  Mulberry  Haujk 
and  Lord  Verisopht  were  men  about  town,  might  sug- 
gest the  notion  to  Mr.  Toolb— (why  didn't  he  play 
ChdteaU'ltenaudf)^oi  producing  The  Cheeryble  Bro- 
thers at  the  Folly.  Well— may  Mr.  Ibviko's  shadow 
never  grow  less;  and  may  ne^  at  all  events,  be 
thoroughly  satisfied  with  the  ultimate  result  of  the 
Corsican  Brothers  <J-  Co.  (Limited^. 

Theatrical  Mem, — ^Mr.  Chablss  Wabnxb  has  given 
up  DriYik,  and  taken  to  the  Wells.  This  is  natural 
^ough,  and  we  hope  he  '11  be  re-  Coupeau^^iot  his  change. 
The  Sadler's  Wells  people  are  neat  patrons  of  **  The 
Bard."  Their  motto  is  that  "Bard's  the  Best"  So 
Mrs.  Bat^ian  is  quite  right  to  nve  it  them  strong.  But 
is  Mr.  WAJBinzR  as  Othello  with  such  an  logo  as  Mr. 
Vkzin,  quite  strong  enough  as  yet  t  Mr.  Waknee  pro- 
bably recollects  the  legend  of  tiie  Super,  who  on  h&ng 
given  a  line  to  speak,  slapped  his  forehead  and  exclaimed, 
*^*more  study  I  ^'  In  going  in  for  Shaxspkarb,  Mr. 
Chablss  Wabnbb  may  adopt  as  his  motto  and  ms  rule 
these  two  words,  "  MoreJStudy  I " 

Apropos  "  de  Boots,"  our  C/Labee  of  the  Weather  has 
consulted  the  Barometer,  re-opened  the  Haymarket,  and 
re-appeared  as  his  old  friend  the  Major  with  his  usual 
success. 


Wht  is  the  discovery  of  the  North  Pole  like  an 
illicit  Whiskey  manufactory ?— Because  it's  a  secret 
still. 


COLLEGIATE    FARMING. 

SCBNE— 2%tf  Parlour  of  the  ^^  Blue  Boar,^^  \ Pipes  and  Ale.  Behind  the  former, 
with  the  latter  between  them,  seated  at  a  table.  Farmers  Mxadgwswbet 
and  Maytlowbb. 

BADOWSWEBT     (tO 

Matfloweb, 
reading  a  daily 
paper).  What's 
the  news,  naai- 
burP 

Mayflower. 
Nuthun  much  to 
spake  of.  Narea 
word  about  pi^. 
Purty  goodiah 
accounts  o'  the 
harvust  all  over 
the  countree. 
Hullo  I  though. 
Here  be  zummut 
new  anyways. — 
(22««i«)— ''Wilte 
and  Hants  Agri- 
cultural  Col- 
lege." 

Meculowsweet. 
CoUidgeP 
\  Mayflower,  Ees.    Collidge.    Aggerioulcherul  Collidge. 
*"'  Me(idowsweet,  Aggerioulcherul  Collidge  I    Collidge  what  fur  ? 
'  Mayflower.  'Spose  to  taitch  CoUidge  boys  the  nomdge  o'  farmerun.  0'  coorse 


Well,  that  there 's  a  rum  start. 


we  knows  aggericulchur  manes  f armun. 

Meadowsweet.  Aggerioulcherul  Collidge. 
What  about  un  ?    Gfoo  on,  woo't.       ^ 

Mayflower  (reads) — 

«  During  the  seaaion  the  students  hav'e  been  drilled  in  all  the  details  of  the  management 
of  live  stock  and  crops  on  the  College  farm,  and  courses  of  lectures— many  of  them 
delivered  in  the  field— haye  been  giyen  by  Professors  Wbiohtson,  Chu&ch,  F&eam, 
Shbldon,  and  Cu&tis." 

Meadowsweet,  LectursI  Aaal  Now  I  twigs.  Farmun  taught  I  s'i>ose, 
from  behind  a  teeable,  over  a  radun  dex,  the  CoUid^e  farm  the  vloor  o'  the 
lector  room,  and  the  aggerioulcherul  scollards  drilled  in  all  the  daytails  o'  the 
manidgement  o'  crops  wi'  make-believe  imitaaidiuns,  and,  as  fur  the  live  stock, 
by  manes  o'  'ooden  meddles.    'Ooden  'osses  and  cattle,  pigs  and  ship. 

Mayflower.  'Ooden  ship ;  ees.  Practisun  upon  'ooden  ship  in  uie  lambun 
sazun  r   Ha,.ha,  ha  I 

Meadowsu}eet.  Ho,  ho  I 

Mayflower.  Ah,  but  to  be  sure  it  sez  they  didn't  begin  till  May,  when  the 
lambun  work  was  all  over. 

Meadowsweet,  That 'oodn't  matter  upon  a  Collidge  farm  inzide  the  CoUidge, 
and  the  lambun  work  acted  out  on  the  vloor. 

Mayflower.  The  'count  winds  up  by  sayun  that  the  stoodents  be  dismissed 
fur  vacaaishun  till  the  sixth  o'  October,  when,  at  the  oommenoemunt  o'  the 
autumnal  session,  the  annual  valley aaishun  o'  the  farm  ool  be  prosaded  wi'. 

Meadowsweet.  In  fancy  cipherun.  Well,  this  here  is  the  rummest  goo  I  've  a 
hear'd  on  fur  many  a  day.  | 

Mayjtower.  WdL  here 's  success  to  farmun,  and  much  good  mod  the  Hants  j 
and  Wilts  Aggerioulcherul  Collidge  doo  the  British  Farmer  I  VDrinks, 

Meadowsweet,  Speed  the  Plough  I  iDrinks. 

Mayflower.  Steam-plough  nowo'-days,  naaibur. 

Meadowsweet.  Machinery,  machinery  I    Where  be  ut  all  to  end  f 

Mayflower.  I  fancies  at  times  things  must  be  draaun  on  to  the  end  o'  the 
wordle. 

Meadowsweet.  Well,  there,  howsomedever,  let 's  try  and  make  the  best  on't 
we  can  in  the  manewhile.    Missus,  outzide  there,  plaze,  a  drap  moor  beer. 
{Enter  Missus  with  beer,  and  Scene  closes,) 


An  Asinine  Error. 

Among  intelligence  from  Paris  a  telegram  the  other  day  announced  that,— 

**  YiCTOB  Hugo  will,  on  the  Fifteenth  of  October,  publish  a  poem  entitled  L'Ane," 

^  This  production  might  have  been  expected  to  be  a  work  of  gemus  dealing 
with  poutiical,  moral,  and  social  problems,  from  what,  to  the  stolid,  common 
understanding,  would  probably  appear  an  asinine'  point  of  view.  Wags  might 
have  suggested  that  ithe  groundwork  of  the  story  under  which  the  purpose  and 
meaning  of  VAne  had  been  veiled  by  its  distinguished  author  was  taken  from 
the  once  popular  and  stUl  sufficiently  celebrated  English  idyl,|'J[(  I  had  a 
Donkey  wot  wouldnH  go."  But  Ane  turns  out  to  haye  been  a  mio^rint  in  the 
Bappel  for  Ame,  which  makes  a  material—not  to  say  immaterial — dofEerence. 


■'      ---^     -•    -^  .-^   -  -  -  ^T 
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SUMMING    UP.'' 

Oaptavn.  "What's  the  Chaboi,  Sbbqxaut?" 

Sergeant,  " Tflia  timb  it's  Druvi^knnxss,  Sib.     Bott  this  Has  is  ths  most  tbovblvbomx  Fellow  in  tbe  Rkgiicbnt,  Sib. 
He  goes  oijT  waxlr  he  uses,  and  comes  uf  when  he  likis,  aho  gets  Dbunk  when  he  likes— in  faot,  he  might  be  a 

HOBFICBB  II" 


THE  DUKE  OP  MUDFORD  AND  BUMBLEDOM. 

Thxee  is  a  bond  of  sympathy  between  Dukes  and  Beadles  which 
is  not  altogether  for.  the  pnbUo  interest.  The  Duke  of  Mudfobd  is 
not  onlj  allowed  to  fatten  upon  Mud-Salad  Market,  but  he  is  allowed 
this  priTilsTO  on  cheaper  terms  than  his  neighbours.  He  is  rated 
with  the  lightest  possible  parochial  touch.  He  is  allowed  the  free 
use  of  dozens  of  so-called  '*  thoroughfares,"  and  for  his  Market 
proper  he  is  put  down  at  the  far  too  moderate  assessment  of  £10,000 
a  year,  with  an  additional  £1200  a-year  for  the  new  Flower  Market. 
His  theatres  are  favoured  by  the  local  authorities  to  an  almost  equal 
extent.  The  huge  area  of  Drury  Lane  Theatre  is  onlsr  rated  at  a 
few  more  annual  pounds  than  the  Gaiety  Theatre,  which  is  less  than 
half  its  size,  ana  Oovent  Garden  Theatre,  with  its  yast  annexe, 
called  the  Floral  Hall,  is  equally  a  pet  ox  the  parish.  These  two 
colossal  properties  are  put  upon  neanj  an  exact  equality  with  the 
little  Yaudeyille,  the  smaller  Olympic,  and  the  small«rt  Strand. 
The  humour— the  practical  fun— of  Bumbledom  does  not  end  here. 
The  Lyceum  is  rated  at  nearly  £500  a-^ear  less  than  the  Gaie^, 
though  it  is  practically  half  as  large  again,  and  the  Globe  and  the 
Op^ra  Gomique  are  let  off,  for  some  mysterious  reason,  for  little 
more  than  half  the  rates  levied  on  tiie  Olympic  and  the  Yaudeyille, 
though  their  holding  capacity  is  just  double.  The  Adelphi  is 
scarcely  fairly  treated  by  being  assessed  at  nearly  three  times  the 
ameunt  levied  on  the  Op^ra  Gomique  or  the  Globe,  as  it  can  hardly 
claim  to  be  more  than  a  fourth  larger  than  these  houses. 

There  is  a  srim  pleasure  in  drawing  the  attention  of  Theatrical 
Managers  to  toeee  beauties  of  paxoehua  taxation.  The  new  assess- 
ments have  just  been  made,  and  the  old  assessments  were  more 
unequal  still.  There  is  no  appeal,  and  noUiing  can  be  altered  for 
the  next  five  years.   Such  is  the  elasticity  of  Local  Self-Govemment. 


Mtsio  and  Dancing.— The  European  Conoert  seems  likely  to  end 
with  a  Breakdown. 


A  HOME  SWEET  HOME  SECRETARY. 

SirW.  Y.  Habcoubt  will  earn  his  title  to  be  considered  a  genuine 
'*  English  Home  "  Secretary,  if  he  only  succeeds  in  dealing  summarily 
with  juvenile  offenders,  whose  conduct  ultimately  wrecks  the  hapia- 
ness  of  so  many  homes.  The  thou^htiess  lad,  who  should  be  whipped 
soundly,  is  now  made  a  gaol-bird.  The  first  committals,  writes 
Sir  WiLLUM  Y.  Habcottbt  in  the  Times-- 

<*  are  for  oomparatiyelj  triml  offences.    Children  of  ages  between  nine 

and  thirteen  go  to  prison  for  throwing  stones,  breaking  windows,  playing  at 
pitch-and-tost,  obstructing  thoroughfares,  bathing  in  canals,  threatening 
people,  oommon  assaults,  trampling  down  grass,  &c.,  though,  of  ooiuae,  many 
of  the  committals  are  for  more  serious  offences,  which  yet  in  children  of  such 
tender  years  are  of  a  yery  different  dye  from  similar  crimes  when  committed 
by  persons  of  riper  age." 

And  floon  afterwards  he  hints  at  a  simple  remedy : — 
"  It  seems  dear  that  the  existing  restrictions  on  committals  to  industrial 
schools,  and  on  the  employment  of  a  moderate  personal  chastisement  for  small 
offences  as  a  substitute  for  imprisonment  require  to  be  reoonsidered." 

'*  Moderate  personal  chastisement  I  "--that  is  what  it  must  oome 
to.    And  Mr,  PuncKe  commentary  on  it  is  his  present  Cartoon. 


**  Vulgar  Venice." 

In  Yenice  the  echoes  of  Tasso  no  more, 
As  Lord  Btbon  remarked,  can  be  heard  by  the  shore. 
And  now,  from  the  latest  reports,  it  appears 
We  shall  soon  see  the  last  of  the  gay  Gondoliers ; 
For  steamboats  will  ply  by  each  palace  and  fane, 
And  RxrsKiN  will  greet  them  with  savage  disdain ; 
At  Florian's  still  we  shall  lounge,  but,  ah  me  I 
We  shall  scarce  know  the  City  that  sits  onjth^  Sea. 


Good  News.— The  man  who  was  under  a  cloud  has  got  over  u. 


;UOQQle 
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DR.  BIRCH   AND   HIS   YOUNG   FRIENDS. 

Sib  W,  V.  Habooum  {preparing  the  right  retMdy).  "  AHA  I  MY  LADS  I    YOU  'LL  '^iH^dlf'  W 
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THE    BEADLE  1 

OR, 

TOE  LATEST  CEKONICLE  OF  saatL-B££EJfiBT£B. 


ANTHOirr  DOLLOP, 


CHAPTER  XYIL 

Tbs  Bias  op' a  Qua^gz. 

NDOMITABLX    in 

ooTwge,  imd 
pBJithig  for 
the  fray,  MrB» 
Dowi>is  ad- 
vanced to  the 
writiiig-table- 

*'Now,  Bi- 
fibopf  t€U  me 
whftt^a  be«n 
going  onh^^} 
Why^  IB  thjj 
iao»t  di^epU'^ 
tabl^  p6r&cm 
atill  in  your 
entire  confi- 
dence P" 

The  Biahop 
was  dlent. 
He  b^  stood 
patiently  and 
placidly ;  but, 
like  eream,  be 
had  stood  too 
Ions',  o^d  was 
now  be^in- 
lUBg:  to  turn ; 
and,  when  be 
did  tiiitii  h« 
fdt  be  would 
be    nneom- 

**  Perbaija,'  *  commenced  Kr,  Mimx,  **  ij  I  mig ht ''  ^    ^  ^^' 

^  *\on  mightn't/'  retort4*d  the  infnriatM  dame.  **|fow,  Bi&hop,  are  yon 
gcmg  to  tnrn  thia  x>eT&on  out,  or  not  ?  "  inautj-ed  the  indirnant  dame. 
.  There  was  a  dead  pauee  in  the  room.  How  long  it  had  bc^^n  there  itwaa 
impoeaiMo  to  say^  for  it  was  only  at  tbia  minute  that  the  thi^  became  aware  of 
It.  And  the  Biflho^  uuffed  nnoomfortably,  as  though  there  were  something 
WTon^  with  the  dmnage.  He  sat  on  hia  chair  twiddling  hia  thumba,  and 
wishing  that  the  two  would  lij^ht  it  out  there  and  then,  like  two  evil  Genii 
and  lea  Ye  him  to  benefit  by  the  result, 

*'}Jo  you  know,  Biahop,  how  this  person,"  and  ah©  pointed  with  infinite 
contempt  and  avepion  to  Air.  M^thx,  "has  been  going  on  with  the  female 
who  call*  hcTself  the  Maroheea  di  Zazzeqlu.  Y  '* 

*'  Tbe  Bishop  is  in  fuU  po&se^don  of  the  facts.  Mrs,  Dowhie"  said  Mr 
Mattix  * 


*'  i9  this  true  ?  "  aiked  the  Bishop's  wile,  facing  her  hnsband, 
Mra.  Dowpre,"  intjerrnpt^  ilr,  Mattix,  hambly.     '' Uh  Lordshii] 


like 


the  Adrairaa  in  the  balUd  of  WlLLlAM  TAirtOB.  'h^s  wery  much  applauded 
what  1  ve  done,  and  with  his  sanction  and  hia  smile  on  my  wo^k  1  am  liappy  " 
u  v\v  %*^^^  ^?rda  were  theae  that  f^rteted  the  ew  of  Mrs.  Doivdie  1 
Keb^liion,  flat  retjelhon,  or  r&th^  npatanding  rampant  ftbellion  Btirring  up 
the  tJishop  on  hia  throne,  and  rearing  her  hideoua  head  in  tKe  Catiedral  City  of 
bmall-15^rje&ter  I  If  Kebellion  were  allowed  to  rear  her  Mdeoufl  head  in  the  city, 
ahe  weald  soon  rear  the  hideous  heada  of  a  hundred  (Ksmmuniatio  offsprinir^ 
as  plenty  a*  asr^raffua,  eprin^inii:  up  iVpm  the  ground  in  the  night,  like  funifi. 
Wlthm  the  very  walls  of  the  l*alaoe  ilaeli  I 

'*  Mr.  Mattl\,''  md  thti  Lady,  with  alow  nud  dignified  voice,  measuring 
out  utt  words  OB  11  they  were  verses  at  so  muoh  a  foot,  "J  beg  you  will  take 
your  notioe  to  qnit  from  me.  You  are  too  much  a  earioatur©  of  a  man  youTBeif 
for  me  to  aafc  you  to  take  yourself  off.     But  I  order  you  to  go," 

Ihe  Chaplain  felt  that  everything  depended  on  the  Bishop^a  firmness.  If  the 
lJi!!hop  could  out  himaelt  adrift  from  Mm  apron-Btring  mo*>ring8,  hoist  the  Hag 
ot  ijts^t^iji,  JJid  set  sail  on  his  own  See  btfore  his  mate  oould  launch  out,  the 
Wind  woidd  bear  them  away,  and  the  vietory  would  be  gained  at  a  single  blow, 

^^  Leave  the  room  1 "  said  Mrs,  Dowuie,  imperiously, 

,'  If  I  go  I  shall  certainly  cot  take  the  room  with  me*"  returned  the  Chaplain 
eyeujg  Mb  patron  nn  easily, 

**  Mr  Lord,"  exclaimed  the  cxwperated  Lady,  •*ifl  Hr,  Mattix  to  auit  or 
amir 

In  making  it  a  iineation  of  ^^uits,  Mrs,  Dowi>ie  waa  wrong.  A  drawn  battle 
was  as  much  out  ol  the  (jueation  aB  a  painted  one  on  eanvasi.  It  waa  real, 
dMdijTmr,    She  waa  bodmg  over  with  wrath,    Up  to  this  moment  the  husband 


of  her  choice  had  answered  very  well ;  now  he  wouldn't 
answer  at  all.  All  eompromise  waa  imposaible.  It  would 
not  do  for  Dr,  Dowuie  to  diaeharge  the  Canon  at  the 
enemy'a  reque&t ;  that  was  to  waste  powder  and  shot* 
He  had  one  strategic  movement  at  eommand,  whi(.ih  he 
had  never  yet  employed  againat  his  better  half.  Quick 
as  thought  he  opened  a  drawer  and  took  thence  a  voln- 
miDom  and  clearlv  printed  i^amphlet,  which  he  folded 
up  like  a  Field-Marfahai'e  hdton,  and  waving  it  wildly 
above  hia  head  he  dashed  forward  at  iiie  luekTesB  spouse* 
Horrified  at  the  sight,  MrSi  Dowuie  turned  ashen  prde, 
and  placiog  her  hanos  to  her  ears,  fied  precipitately 
thr^mgh  the  open  door  which  the  Canon  immediately 
locked  hebiad  her.  Having  done  this,  he  turned  to 
examine  the  weapon  the  Bishop  had  used  with  sudh 
mjirvelious  effect.  One  glance  at  the  title-page  sufBced 
—it  was  His  Lordship's  Charge* 

**Up,  Guards,  and  at  'eml"  eiolaimed  the  Bishop, 
throwing  himself  back  in  his  chair.  **  It  was  Waterloo 
over  again  t " 

"Cawmiej  CiTESTEE,  charge  r*  cried  the  Chaplain, 
exnltingly, 

*'AndI  did— rather"  said  the  Bishop;  "it  hr^ke 
the  enemy  thoroughly/* 

"A  Bplendid  charge  1"  oried  the  Chaplain;  and  then 
they  sang  together,  **  Stwni  h  I'rotnhn^*  from  /  Furi- 
tani. 

The  battle  waa  won.  Now  aU  they  had  to  do  waa  to 
make  the  best  use  of  their  victory  before  the  enemy, 
repulsed^  routed,  beaten  at  every  pointy  and  utterly 
demoralised,  oould  steal  a  maroh  upon  tiiem.  Capua 
and  Cannfu  are  close  together;  and  a  victory  may  be 
the  prelude  to  a  total  defeat.  Mrs,  Dowdik  has  not 
been  portrayed  in  these  pa^es  as  an  arreeabl©  or  an 
amiable  Lady  \  and  no  page  in  her  family  history  that 
I  \e  seen  in  tho  Palace  would  give  her  a  better  oharaoter 
than  I  have  done*  She  retired  to  her  boudoir,  and 
looked  out  of  her  window  at  her  laurels,  which  had 
suffered  oonsiderabiy  in  the  recent  storm.  Should  aho 
summon  aUiea  to  her  aid  P  li  ao,  whom  f  Who  waa 
there  in  B mail -Beerj eater  but  would  rejoice  at  her  fallP 
She  bad  ollended  tbe  Arohbeaoon  and  Mrs.  Oveewaste 
bv  bringing  forward  Mr.  Mattix  aa  a  Candidate  for 
Mr,  S  LSI  ON  Si3iPLEK*s  Masterahip  of  Deedler^a,  But 
Mr.  SiMPLEB  fitiil  held  it.  Then  she  had  intended  her 
husband's  Chaplain  for  the  Prccentorship ;  but  Mr, 
Ahaulk  was  now  comfortably  inatallod  in  tlat  poaitlon. 
MoitLKKNA  hated  her,  because  she  thought  liat  Mr. 
Maitjx  had  been  incited  by  Mrs,  DowurK  to  pay  her 
hia  odious  addresses,  Doubtleaa  Mr,  Arable  held  the 
same  views.  And  how  waa  she  to  call  on  her  former 
enemies  for  help  to  expel  her  husband's  Chaplain  from 
her  own  Palace  1* 

Had  I  the  pen  of  an  Epie  Poet,  I  might  poaeibly  do 
some  justice  to  tho  struggle  now  raging  in  Mrs .  Dow  die's 
breast ;  but  I  have  not,  and  so  wili  content  myself,  and 
1  trust  my  readers  also,  by  simply  informing  them  that 
at  this  minute^  as  Dido  DowniK  sits  di  aoonaokte  at  her 
Palaoe-gate,  "adaming^  hole  in  her  stocking,  0 !  *'  there 
appear  on  the  wur-path  no  less  a  peraonage  than  the 
Archbeaeon  of  Small- Beer  jester  aooomponied  by  Mr  a, 
OvEfiWArra:,  and  the  Master  of  Deedler^s, 


£dii9r  id  Author. —^h^^ — la  your  iywn  iutereets,  ours,  and 
thoae  of  our  romden,  ire  mutt  drnw  vour  attention  to  the  fact 
UiJit  the  doings  of  Mr.  M&ttij^  and  the  Mart'heiii,  the  Bishop, 
and  tho  Bishop's  wife  in  joui  lateat  Chapterip   ho  douly  re- 

Tmi:tts  aa  to  make  tja  doabt  their  ahaolute  originalitj.  We 
ri'quuat  4111  explaimtioD^ 

Aiiiftt/r  to  Editor. --My  name '»  Bollo^,  not  TeoLLope,  for 
whom  I  \mv^  thii  ffreat^at  poaaiblo  ruipeet.  If  his  Mr.  6hp* 
and  Mtidame  Thint^itmui^  and  hie  D^wdUs  roaembU  my 
thoroughly  original  aharact<^r»— eo  much  the  betltr  for  tlniiii, 
Sumlar  eubJKJLs  ftimilnr  tjvattn^nt.  But  when  you  iajpijgfj  my 
honcfltj,  I  Bav  what  the  KflTen  aaid— **  Never  more  \  *^  lio  let 
the  Novel  Publiflhisg  Co.  aettle  op,  and  1  've  done. 

EdUf>r  (o  Author.  —  Didn't  mem  to  hurt  your  feellngt. 
Cheque  with  hi^t  Chapter. 

Amiiujr  U  £dii0r.—lu  thut  caw,  laat  Chapter  at  on«.— A,  B, 


A  ^w    Sea-Waverley   sSiSil'^S^U^  l^mafioel 
Amphibilious  Life,  by  the  Author  of  WhiU  Winga, 
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CONSIDERATE. 

S^iU  3YU4:strwtnc  (ngarding  toU-tkket).    "  Dbar  Hb,  my  good  Mait,  this  must  iURRL?  bs  a  JIebtaxw.      '  Horsb  And  IjQAp, 

TtjUfiian,    "  NoAj  KOA4   MkM— 1  'Vl  STEOOK  OOT  TH*  P^NNY*        I   HEVN'T  CHiROED  FOR  THl  LoAD*" 


THE  WHEELS  OF  DEATH- 

Ho  [  ShareholderB,  aasemble  and  hear  with  bated  brealE 
The'motimfiil  lay  1  mug  i-o-day,  g^nmnd  froca  the  Wheak  of  Death. 
From*city  and  from  hamlet  Btill  the  ^d  Btory  cornea 
t  Of  orphan  child  and  widowed  wife. 

Of  ihattered  B&nse  and  lifeless  Life, 
And  awiftly  stricken  homes* 
Hark  I  at  it  emashitiff  and  crashing'  and  mashiiig, 

Blending  them  all  in  one  bBge  (tory  pile. 
First  ela»s  and  wfir&t  class »  call  ftll  a  curst  class ^ 
Bought  by  the  Vampire  of  bo  much  a  mUo. 

Bee/tbere  |ro  eager  workers,  with  eyei  made  dim  hj  toil, 
Beguiled  away  for  one  brief  day 
To  see  the  snnlit  waters  play. 
Or  wateh  the  billows  boil, 
Begniled  by  gandy  placard  and  bill  with  colour  bright, 
Come  Boou,^  oome  late,  they  *11  meet  the  fate 

That  claims  them  ere  the  night* 
Hark !  at  it  smashing  and  crashing  and  maihing, 

Blending  them  all  in  one  hnre  gory  pile, 
Not  flont  by  coercion,  but  lured  by  **  Eionrsion  '* 
Bought  by  the  Vampire  of  so  much  a  mile. 

And  there  parts  wife  from  huaband,  and  thera  goes  Mend  from 
friend  ; 

They  little  know  the  road  they  go. 

The  iieree  and  unrdentlesB  foe, 
That  drags  them  U>  their  end  ; 
They  little  know  that  fat^  wilh  so, 

They  m^v  not  meet  again. 
Hark  at  it  ama^liing,  and  crashing,  and  mashing, 

Blending  them  all  in  one  huge  gory  pile  i 
Maidens  and  mother Sj  fathers  and  broth  ersj 
Bought  by  the  Vampire  of  so  much  a  mile. 


Ho !  shareholdersT  direotora^  who  rule  the  iron  way, 
Whence  dead  men  cry  and  vainly  trj-, 
To  stem  the  death -wheels  drawing  nigh, 
Can  endless  slaughter  pau  f 
If  so,  raise  high  and  higher  theliolooaust  of  crimo, ' 
Let  rich  and  poor,  and  old  and  yoxmg. 
Into  the  Vampire*a  jaws  be  Hung,  " 

For  money,  money^  muat  he  won. 
Till  the  Rod  Haoe  ifor  aye  ia  ran, 
And  spent  and  jinished  Time  I 
Hark  at  it,  smashing  and  crashing,  and  mashing. 

Blending  them  all  into  one  gory  pile  I 
First-class  and  worst  clais,  call  all  a  onmt  class, 
Doomed  for  the  Vampire  of  mo  much  a  mile  I 


CHINA  A5B  EN0LAia), 


**  The  foot  ill  bo  tquBeied  upward 
that  in  waLkmg  only  the  ball  of  the 
^eat  toe  touches  the  ground.  .  .  . 
During  the  first  year  the  pain  is  eo 
i)it(?tiB«  that  ih^  fluiTfirer  caxi  do  no- 
tbing-,  and  for  about  two  yatixt  the 
foot  ache§  continually,  and  ia  tbu  seat 
of  a  pam  which  in  like  the  pricking  of 
(harp  lipedle*.  With  coDtinued  rigo- 
rous bifidiTig,  the  foot  in  two  years 
heromee  dead,  and  ceafiei  to  ache.  .  ,  ^ 
When  once  formed »  the  *  golden  lily,' 
flfl  the  Chinese  lady  ealb  her  delioate 
little  foot,  can  never  recorer  iti  ori' 
giuid  ahape/" 

Thf  Timst,  Sepi.  23,  1880. 

Oh,  benighted  Orientals  I 


I  '*  The  waiat  is  bo  wjueezed  in,  that 
whether    In  walkisg  or  nding,  the 

I  actioa  of  the  TicUm  is  alik«  painful 
and  ludiotoua.  ,  .  ,  Not  only  daring 

'  the  firflt  year,  but  for  erer  the  pain  Ia 
m  inte^io,  that   the  &ulfer«r  can  4)0 

I  nothing  without  undergoing  tortur<t 

.  The  figure  h  Bpnilt,  and  the  damage 
dons  to  intemsl  organa  ie  of  the 
graFMt   character.      The    ItiDgm   are 

I  oontmctcd,   and  the   he^irt  ia  grier- 

I  ou*ly  affected.  .  .  .  Wb«n  once  formed 

i'  the   *  waap    waist,*     aa   the    English 
lady  calls  her  delicate  little  waist,  can 
never  roc^over  ita  original  abape/' 
Any  Mid^l  Mg^K  18S0, 


COTTKTSHIP  TO  BE  AV0II> 
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PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


[OOTOBBB  2,  188QL 


ROUND   ABOUT   TOWN. 

The  Tower. 

Sksihg  that  Mr.  Secretary  Ghildxbb  had  aancranoed  that  he  had 
yisited  the  Tower  with  "  lo  mnoh  {pleasure  and  instmotlou  that  he 
proposed  bMh^  even  mater  facilities  to  the  Public  to  inspect  the 
Kational  Collection,"  I  bought  (wishing:  also  to  be  amused  and  in- 
structed) that  I  could  not  dobetter  than  follow  the  Bight  Honourable 
(Gentleman's  example.  „  ^  ^         mr    ^      /  x  .    .^ 

I  consequently  arrived  on  a  Saturday  or  Monday  (at  any  rate,  it  was 
a  free  day)  at  half-past  ten  o'clock,  and  took  m^  place  in  an  Enor- 
mous crowd  wmon  had  been  tnar- 
shalled  by  strqng  detachmenti  of 
the  Police  and  the  Military,  with 
the  assistance  of  Strong  posts  and 
heavy  chains,  into  a  tailoi  about  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  long.  We  movea 
up  to  the  ElVbrance-Iiodge  by  de- 
tachments of  uiitty.  The  two  or 
three  hours  consumed  ih  this  slow 
march  gave  ample  time  for  the  care- 
ful inspection  of  a  huge  chimney 
in  the  precincts  of  the  TdWet,  whion 
seemingly  was  supposed  by  the  less 
washed  of  our  number  to  be  con-^ 
nected  with  a  furnace  used  for 
cremating  Beef-Eaters.  "So  doubt 
the  wish  was  father  to  the  thought, 
as  Her  Mi^'esty's  Yeomen  of  th0 
Guard  appeued  to  be  on  the  worst 
possible  terms  with  certain]  mftmben 
of  the  Public. 

On  entering,  I  found  that  the  Authorities,  eridently  foreseeing 
the  inner  man  would  require  nourishment  after  a  three  hours'  waiC 
had  prepared  a  Eefreshment-stall  for  me.  The  edibles  consisted  of 
Bath-buns,  sweet-stuff,  and  the  cheap  edition  of  Mr.  AnrewoBtn's 
Tower  of  London ;  the  drinkables  of  seve^  gin^r-beer  bottles  in  a 
washing-tub,  and  two  or  three  mysterious  *' wmes,"  one  of  which, 
no  doubt  to  nonouraUy  distingruish  it  from  the  rest,  was  proudly 
labelled  **  Grape."  With  a  view,  however,  to  discourage  a  wild 
orgie  before  the  Public  had  received  instruction,  and  yet  with  a  nice 
feeling  for  the  interests  of  trade,  a  placard  over  the  counter  bore  the 
inscription — **  Visitors  can  return  jor  refreshment  after  visiting  the 
Armouries.**  I  had  just  made  a  note  of  this  seductive  invitation, 
when  I  was  carried  by  the  stream  out  of  the  Lodge  into  the  open 
air,  after  a  Warder  who  was  wearing  an  undress  uniform  strongly 
suggestive  of  a  **  more-than-usually  Pretty  Page." 

"  '£  's  got  on  a  Tam  O'Shanter  'at,"  whispered  a  Lady  at  my 
elbow.  Then  she  added,  as  she  regarded,  for  the  last  tune,  the 
waiting  and  expectant  multitude  '*  I  see  why  (they  'ave  only  two 
free  days  in  a  week.  The  whole  lot  of  'em  wonld  shirk  their  work 
and  come  if  they  'ad  more." 

The  Warder  gazed  sternly  at  the  would-be  Protectress  of  the 
Commerce  of  London,  and  pomted  at  the  moat  with  his  umbrella. 

**  This,"  said  he,  in  a  quick  undertone,  **  in  times  o*  war  is  filled 
with  water  and  mud  I  "  This  piece  of  *'  information  "  was  received 
with  a  respectful  *'  Law  I "  ana  we  hurried  on.  The  Warder  walked 
rapidly  a  dozen  paces,  and  brought  us  up  with  a  jerk.  *'  Portcullis ! " 
he  said,  sharply,  and  the  visitors  gazed  about  them  hunffrily,  as  if 
they  were  looking  for  something  good  to  eat.  Lnmediately  we  were 
on  again.  **  Bell  Tower,"  he  jerked  out—"  'Ek-b-bt  the  Eighth 
-PnsonI" 

At  this,  some  of  the  least  wealthy  of  the  Public  f  <nr  a  moment 
paused,  and  appeared  rather  ill  at  ease.  Finding,  however,  that 
they  were  not  to  be  taken  into  custody,  they  plucked  up  courage  and 
lollowed  their  goide.  who  was  already  out  of  sight. 

"Traitor's  Gate,''  he  waa  8a3ring,  as  they  came  up  with  him. 
"  Entrance  to  the  Tower  from  the  Thames.    That 's  the  Thames ! " 

We  were  one  and  all  delighted  with  this,  and  stared  at  the  river 
as  if  we  had  never  seen  it  in  our  lives  before.  The  Warder  turned 
sharply  round  and  said,  with  gusto,  "  This  is  the  Bloody  Tower, 
trhere  the  Royal  children  was  murdered." 

The  information  was  received  with  acclamation.  Our  guide 
stopped  in  the  trot  he  had  resumed,  for  a  moment,  to  exclaim,  ^'  See 
them  'inffee— all  that  remains  of  the  'riginal  gate." 

We  all  fought  to  examine  the  "  'inges ; "  but  he  was  off  a^ain, 
and  before  we  could  get  breath  to  murmur  "  Jack  Bobinson,"  we 
were  across  a  yard«  up  some  stone  steps,  past  a  staircase,  and  into 
the  Horse  Armdnry.  The  Warder  paused  for  a  moment,  but  only 
lor  a  moment.  Then  he  commenced  a  sort  of  disjointed  lecture,  in  a 
rapid  mumble,  of  which  I  could  only  catch  a  word  here  and  there, 
although  I  listened^most  intently.  However,  I  made  out  the  names 
""""'"  •       '  *  injferoo,""  Count  Odi 

» historical  personages. 
"'^•iPnnoe,"said 


he,  "  died  about  eighteen,  althoujrh  he  was  not  in  battle,"— which 
seemed  to  imply  that  the  favourite  infantile  complaint  of  the  Fifteoith 
Century  (when  the  croup  and  "teething"  were  unknown),  was  a 
malignant  attack  of  waitare. 

For  the  rest,  the  Golden  Rule  of  our  guide,  in  dealing  with  any 
perplexing  arude  of  historical  interest,  seemed  to  be,  **  when  in 
doubt,  say  it  was  found  in 
Uie  Spanish  Armada."  But 
it  is  only  just  to  admit  that 
he  Was  very  conscientious  on 
one  point.  He  never  passed 
a  suit  of  mail  without  point- 
ing at  it  with  his  umbrella, 
and  telBng  us  to  an  ounce 
the  weight  of  the  armour. 
This  being  the  case,  it  was 
only  natural  that  the  Publi6 
should  take  in  one  idea 
firmly.  This  idea  (I  am 
afraid  it  was  the  only  one) 
found  ectoresdon  at  the  con- 
dusion  d  the  discourse  u^n  the  Hotm  Armoury,  in  a  nnivenal 
murmur,  "Oh lawks!    Ain*t they 'eaty  1 " 

And  now  W{  nad  pulled  tn>,  euausteo,  to  examine  the'instnunents 
of  tortute^  Bere  the  Warder  became  more  intelligible,'and  gave  us 
qtiite  a  uttk  Polytechnic  lecture  upon  the  working  of  the  thumb- 
screws, with  practical  illustrations.  But  the  appearance  of  anotaar 
party  with  another  Warder,  at  the  other  end  of  the  gaUery,  started 
him  oS  again  like  a  frightened  hare.  We  hurried  past  QuMl 
Elizabeth*  sheering  at  Us  from  a  wooden  horse,  rushed  by  na^ 
assegais,  tumbled  up  a  iitaitc|se,  aild  were  brought  to  anchor  m  a 
long,  naitow  passage.  Th^  Warder,  having  dtstaneed  his  kifil, 
smued  tnulkiphantly,  and  appeared  duite  oommunicative. 

"  That,"  said  he— and  We  all  turned  our  heads  eagerly  iu  tta 
directiotL  indicated  by  his  umbrella— *' is  a  door  I " 

Immenflldly  pleased  at  the  "  instruction,"  we  pursued  hint  cniM 
more  (noW  in  sm^  file)  bb  he  galloped  away  amongst  a  perfect  folM 
of  small-arms.  He  paused  in  this  pleasant  game  of  ^'  Follo#  ay 
Leader  "  to  point  at  a  sort  of  quaint  chandelier  made  of  bayo&eta. 

"  An  exact  reproduction  of  the  Prinod  o^  Wales's  weddinig-cakB." 
he  observed  in  an  awe-stricken  under-tone.  Reflecting  that  tae 
Nuptial  Confection  of  Royalty  must  have  been  unusually  indiges- 
tible, we  were  off  again  at  the  double.  Our  race  grew  faster  and 
faster.  Down  here,  up  there,  over  a  bridge,  under  a  window,  by  a 
staircase,  through  a  passage,  with  a  "  hi  ho,  and  tantivy  I "  into  the 
open  air  I  Surely  one  of  the  finest  runs  of  the  Season  I  At  the  end 
ot  it.  our  guide  told  us  to  go  into  the  Beauchamp  Tower,  iHirae  Wd 
should  find  another  Warder  to  take  his  place. 

And  now  we  came  to  the  greatest  curiosity  in  the  whole  ooUeotum 
—the  angriest  Beef-Eater  in  the  Worid!  As  we  entered  a  amaH 
room,  this  person  from  behind  his  bars  (for  he  fortana|»ly  was  railed 
off  from  the  Public),  absolutely  trembled  with  passion.  He  com- 
manded himself,  however,  sufficiently  wdl  to  sayi  "  Guide-Booki 
Sixpence."  The  suggestion  meeting  with  no  reroonse,  he  cried, 
fiercely,  "  Give  me  your  attention  for  about  two  minutes  I  "  Then 
he  galloped  through  a  "  lecture,"  of  which  literally  I  could  only 
catch  the  words,  "  five  sons  of  the  Duke  of  NoBTHtncBEBLAim."  I 
should  not  have  heard  even  these  had  he  not  brought  them  out 
"  smartiy,"  in  a  defiant  tone.  At  last  he  stopped  before  a  win- 
dow.   He  was  a  little  softcoied-'he  had  found  a  joke  I    He  pointed 

to  an  inscnption  on  the  wall 


-^i  m 


of  "  Thoxas  "  above  a  rou^ 
sketch  of  a  belL 

"  See,"  said  he,  in  amilder 
tone,  but  stiU  sternly  — 
"  Thokas— «  hell  J  Thoicas 
Able!" 

JSTo  one  laughed.  His 
seemed  to  lash  him  into  im- 
govemable  fury. 

"I  shan't  tell  yer  any 
morel"  he  shouted.  "I 
haven't  time— there's  a  lot 
more  of  yer  waiting  I  I  mixes 
yer  xm  altogether  f  Be  off !  " 
We  were  so  completely  taken  by  surprise  by  this  sudden  iii*mirinT 
that  we  immediately  tumbled  out  of  the  room  through  a  stone  stair- 
case, into  the  open  air.  Here  our  retreat  Was  ooveredby  a  fresh  batch 
of  visitors,  who,  all  uncbnscious  of  their  impending  Mte,  Smilingly 
hastened  to  fill  the  apartment  we  had  just  quitted. 

But  I  was  quite  unnerved.  I  have  but  a  faint  impression  of  what 
followed.  I  believe  I  saw  some  jewels.  I  am  almost  sore  I  was 
invited  by  a  nymph  to  take  some  "grape  "  wine  as  I  stamred  away 
completely  unmanned.  But  ox  this  I  am  certain.  Dot  all  thie 
"  inxormation"  in  the  world  shall  ever  make  me  snhmit  agaSa  to  a 
•*  Committal  to  the  Tower"  on  a  Free  Pay  1 


<Jk$aitter4mtifeih4Mh1m»tffbouitdUtukn»iritdiM»raum^§rp^  Mnecamemtkmhtrttmnttimkmeeeemfmdeittfm 


OoroBKB  9,  1880.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVAflL 


167 


Schootbmj  [kepi  in)t    **  L»t  'e  aw — 0ns  T'li'a  Oitobt  'h  OtroHT. 


OLIVETTE?    OR,   AH  ACaTTHlED  TASTEL 

Tbi!  present  Strand  Manajrement  liiw  eitabliahed  a  reputation  fo* 
an  e<M?eiifcric  muMoal  entertainmeiiti  of  which  the  chief  feat  urea  are 
a  few  pretty  onea  on  the  etag-e,  bright  dres&es,  leffa  and  arms, 

and  excellent  seenerf . 
Those  who  saw  the  late 
Madiime  Favari  with- 
DQt  MiBB  St.  John  and 
Hiia  C^iLEROK,  muBt 
have  wondered  at  her 
prolonged  vitality*  But 
even  wUk  theae  two 
Ladiea,  and  other  at- 
traetiona  to  boot— in - 
clndin^  high  heels;— 
and  with  the  preHig« 
of  poat  eneoeBses,  the 
present  Company  will 
have  to  work  their 
hardest  to  make  the 
Public  enthuaiaBtio 
abont  OlivtUe,  The 
music,  with  tha  excep- 
tion of  a  quintatt®  in 
the  last  Aetj  ia  common* 
place  thronjfhont ;  the  stage  hnfiiness,  for  the  moat  part,  hackneyed 
and  monotonous;  the  siD^Jng  n^tliing  remarkuble  ;  the  worda  of 
the  Bonga  more  or  less  iimnt^ilij^ible ;  lUJid  the  itory  oonfuaed. 

The  leading  idea  of  the  plot  is  tibe  same  aa  that  of  tiie  fiirce  caUed 
2^Ae  Min^f^vt^Sf  whore  the  nephew  diflgniae^  himself  aa  his  uncle  in 
ordar  to  marry  the  lady  to  whom  the  kttex  in  engaged*  That  is 
really  all ;  **  tne  rest  is  Kilouce  "—we  would  that  it  were— or  rather 
the  rest  is  pad  ding,  and  padding  with  &  considerable  amount  of  atuif* 
In  one  respect  it  can  be  favour  ably  compared  with  Madame  F'avart^ 
for  the  dialogue  J  at  iirst,  ia  genuinely  good — brisk,  sharp,  and  telling, 
JBut  the  fifeworks  lizzie  away  with  only  oeoadonal  tlashes  through 
the  Second  Act,  and  scarcely  a  spark  rem&inb  to  illumine  the  Third* 
M*  MABiTie,  who  we  sincerely  hope  will  find  an  early  opportunity 
for  giving  up  Op^ra-honile  and  going  in  for  Comedy— though  we 
axloiit  th^e  are  dif&culties  in  his  way,  as  hia  line  on  the  English 

▼Ol^  LXXIX.  ] 


OVB   OF  Us  ?  ' 


stage  must  necessarily  be  limited — performs  a  lame  part  which  can 
only  ho  made  to  go  at  all  with  a  hoisteroua  amount  of  roarins:  and 
shouting  and  excessive  play  of  stick*  It  is  neither  true  burlesque 
not  pure  comedy,  and  is  but  "  sound  and  fury,  signifying  nothing  " 
to  any  bod  y»  though  of  great  importance  to  the  Aotor.  Mr.  Ash- 
ley's shortsighted  Duke  beara  a  strong  family  Tesemblanoo  t4>  his 
part  in  Madame  Fa^art^  only  younger  ;  and  hi§  slj  imitations  of 
Mr*  Toole's  peculiar  manner  and  intonation,  like  Mr.  Fef^^r  ^Tag^ 
nfiA'$  sijfning  himself  "  Afternoon/'  are  calculated  to  afford  his 
friends  m  front  the  highest  gratitioation.  More  of  Mr.  Ashxkt 
himself,  and  less  of  Mr*  Toolk — except  where  the  imitation  may  he 
construed  as  Lnteutional  flattery  of  that  eminent  tragedian — would 
be,  on  the  whole,  judioions — for  Mr,  AsnXBT* 

Mr.  Cox,  in  the  small  part  of  CfianeUctd,  is  quite  himself  as  a 
thoroughly  "  all-round  Actor, "—at  all  events,  in  appearance »  He 
ia  very  funny  at  first;  and  this  seems  to  he  fatal  to  him,  as  he 
shares  the  fate  of  the  dia- 
logue, and  ^zlea  away 
to  nothing.  In  fact, 
every  one  begins  ^  too 
well.  It  is  too  bright 
to  laat*  The  ideas  are  go 
good,  their  deTcIopment 
BO  poor.  The  notion  of 
the  Ihtke  perpetnoily 
conspiring,  and  alwaya 
failing,  and  the  notion  of 
his  onoice  of  eouspira- 
tors,  form  a  capital 
foundation,  and  yet 
nothing  worth  mention- 
ing is  built  on  it, 

FerhapB  the  night  we 
were  there  was  not  what 
is  termed  at  the  Covent 
(Jardfn  Concerts  a  *^  Hu- 
morous  Night,*'  Handsome  Misa  Yiolet  Cameboit  went  tiirough 
her  part^  as  if  she  had  Just  dropped  in  by  accident  to  sin g  a  ooupld 
of  not  very  lively  songs,  and  didn't  wish  it  to  be  aupx>osed  for  one 
moment  that  she  waa  in  any  way  connected  with  the  plot.  The 
C/omio  Tenor,  Mr.  Kkight  Astok,  would  be  an  aoquisitiou  to  the 
Mastodon  Minstrels,  which  troupe  he  oould  join  as  the  *'  Elephantine 
Comique.'*  Mit^s  St,  .Tony,  when  she  did  otmdesc^end  to  play,  played 
charmingly  ;  but  wben  she  didn^t,  she  seemed  to  be  exchanging 
oontidential  uods  and  smiles  with  the  leader  of  the  orchestra,  who 

rerhapB  needed  some  encotiragement  to  cheer  him  at  hia  work ;  though, 
y  the  way,  the  instrumeuSfttion  and  the  orchestral  perrormano* 
must  he  oonoedod  to  the  credit  side  of  Olivetti' a  account* 

We  truit  that  exceptional  snooess  will  not  make  Miss  Floeekcb 
St*  Joh:s  careloes. 


AniciAAS  Swayin'  and  Cox-Swaik. 


Awake,  my  8r.  JoRir  1  leave  all  meanar  things 
To  low  ainbiti<tti  loungirig  at  "  the  irinj^,'' 

The  moBt  irritating  thing  in  the  whole  Opera  is  the  last  long  "  Th4 
Whak  and  ihs  Torpedo/^  After  twenty  minuteB  or  so  of  dulness, 
there  was  something  hopeful  in  Miss  St,  Johi^^s  annonneemjent  that 
she  was  going  to  infuse  a  little  Life  into  the  Third  Act  hy  singing 
**  Tk&  Whaie  ajid  the  Tfjrpedi^^^^  The  title  is  good  and  everybody 
anticipated  a  real  treat,  and  as  the  song  waa  encored,  we  suppose 
that  a  majority  of  the  audience  must  have  appreciated  it.  For 
ourselves  we  could  not  catoh  that  whale,  brave  boy  a,* '—in  fact, 
we  could  not  catch  a  single  word  from  ^st  to  last,  and  this  was 
the  more  annoying,  because 
everyone  on  the  st-age  appeared 
to  be  BO  thoroughly  entering 
into  the  joke,  whatever  the 
joke  was.  There  they  were 
winking  at  one  another,  put- 
ting their  fingers  to  tjieir 
noses,  grinning,  grimacing, 
stamping,  dancing,  and 
laughing,  and  yet  for  the  life 
of  us  we  oould  not  make  out 
what  it  was  all  about.  We 
asked  our  neighbours  in  the 
third  row,  and  they  couldn^t 
tell  ua.  It  13  atill  a  mystery.  Perhapt  the  art  was  to  conofiAlart, 
and  induce  us  to  go  again  ;  hut  we  shan^t, — certainly  not  while  tho 
stall  accommodation  in  that  third  row  is  so  unaooommodating  as  it  ia 
at  present.  To  which  subject- not  to  the  atalls— we  shall  return^  tu 
we  went,  anon. 


Kuu-ANTig  Coui^iiaa. 


OOOn  FOE  A  TAKNKB.  ^ 

Aw  "  Occasional  Correffpondant "  writes  to  idvise  %m  uotiftevel 
into  Warwick  shire  without  our  cwn  fdM,  as  there  is  SwneatoA  There. 


Last  week  a  piotore  appeared  in  Punch  entitled  "  Sommingr  Up." 
It  re  pre  Bunted  a  Sergeant  summing  up  the  irrejrularities  of  an  incor- 
rigttAe  Private  by  Eayinjf ,  **  he  mi)?ht  he  a  hoHicer."  It  was  drawn 
at  the  Bugf^Bfition  ot  a  Correspondents  it  now  appeara  that  that 
CoireBpondent  "drew  "  us,  as  we  have  aince  been  iniormed  that  this 
very  aubject  was  aimilarly  treated  in  a  *'  Comic  Contemporary'*  ten 
yean  ago. 

We  admit  that  we  ought  to  know  br  heart  everj/  joke  that  has 
ever  heen  said  or  written  anywhere^  and  that  we  onght  distinctly  to 
remember  every  picture  thai  has  ever  heen  drawn  in  every  comic 
periodical  that  has  ever  oppeartf^^,— in  fact  we  admit  that  we  ought 
to  know  Ereryihing.    ^ut—we  don't. 

In  this  instance,  pioture  and  isubjeot  were  both  good,  and  to  the 
majority  new,  so — as  was  the  case  with  the  Monks  in  the  Jackdaw 
ofMhewnSf  after  the  terrible  onrse— nobody  is  **  a  penny  the  worse," 
except  the  misguided  person  who'paid  the  postage. 

It  IS  possible  that  it  mav  haye  oeen  a  bond  fide  suggestion  on  the 
part  of  the  sender,  who  had  recently  heard  it  told  as  ''a  fact  that  had 


aotnally  happen* 
ed.^'  The  oldest 
jokes  are  gener- 
ally fient  UH  with 
this  aaeurancBj — 
%'t*ry  great  assur- 
ance. However, 
we  forgive  him, 
and  those  who 
may  recollect  it— 

to  use  the  Parlia ^    ,  ^    v,^ 

mentary  phrase—"  in  another  place,"  as  far  back  as  the  date  awve 
mentioned,  will  scarcely  blame  us  for  the  reproduction  of  **  a  draw»S 
after  Ten-years"  , 

•«•  Zatsit  detail  and  precise  verifieation.— The  picture  appeared  in  tbe 
Fun  Almanack  for  1867.  80  it  waa  thirtsm  years,  not  ten!  The  talenwa 
individual  who  took  the  trouble  to  work  up  tbia  hoax,  must  be  a  busy  man. 
We  should  be  delighted  to  hear  from  bim. 

The  Fortune  op  Wab.— Prize-Money.  JOV  Hf 
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A    PALPABLE    HIT. 

Stout  Oentleman  {whose  play  had  been  conspicuously  bad),  '*  I'm  sxjoh  ▲  wbstobxd  Fxidcb,  you  ssb,  Mb0.  Kuppcr— a  wbxtohid 
FftBDXB  !     Always  was  1  ** 

Mrs.  Klipper  {who  doesn't  understand  Lawn  Tennis).     "  Indud  I     WiLi^  I  should  kktkb  HAVa  thought  it  I " 


THE  GATMAEKET,  1880! 

Had  I  the  power  with  prejudice  to  oope, 
The  hreadth  of  By&ok,  or  the  pen  of  Pope, 
I  'd  break  a  lanoe  with  Magisterial  "  rin^  " 
That  strain  our  laws,  and  muddle  lioensings. 
Men  prate  of  virtue  trom  their  judgment  seats, 
And  torn  Sin*s  gutter  flush  into  our  streets ; 
They  close  Casinos  with  a  blush—'tis  true ! 
Bat  make  us  curse  a  Place  called— Waterloo  I 

If  Vice  must  dance  or  dine,  and  Scandal  sup, 
Which  is  the  best  ?    Proclaim  P  or  hush  it  up  P 
Can  stem  Morality  her  models  meet 
In  Piccadilly  or  in  Windmill  Street  P 
Away  with  cant  1    Is  Gavmarket  less  yile 
With  new  Criterion,  or  old  Argyle  P 
Are  cesspools  worse  for  health,  do  you  suppose. 
Than  garbage  rotting  underneath  your  nose  P 
Wherever  flesh  is  weak  and  spirit  willing. 
Which  is  the  best  P—sin  gratis^  or  one  shilling  P 
What  have  you  done,  you  Magisterial  Bench, 
Baising  in  perfect  innocence  a  stench, 
To  cause  on  England's  forehead  to  be  writ. 
In  brood  phylacteries,— Thou  Hypocrite  I 

This  YOU  have  done— you  've  dosed  in  summer  time 

The  Garden's  purity,  the  Music's  rhyme ; 

You  'yc  crushed,  from  ca^essness.  its  wit  and  grace, 

And  given  gutter- worship  in  its  place. 

You  've  raised  Law's  cannons  to  bombard  the  ball, 

And  left  deflled  the  modem  music  hall. 

On  wives'  and  daughters'  cheeks  you  've  raised  a  blush, 

As  through  the  heated  streets  they  drive  and  crash, 

To  'scape  contamination  as  they  pass 

That  Gbiy  old  Market  where  young  flesh  is  grass  I 


Be  wise,  you  Senators,  be  wise  in  time, 
Hide  from  our  eyes  Society's  worse  crime ; 
Pour  disinfectinff  fluid  down  the  sink 
At  which  the  public  laughs,  policemen  wink, 
I>et  us  be  huni^  only,  and  despise 
That  Market  festering  beneath  our  eyes— 
The  painted  cheeks,  hoarse  voices,  faces  f i^ 
Of  those  who,  saved  from  dragging,  should 
To  silent  places  where  neglect  atones 
For  London's  insult  on  her  paving  stones  I 


dragged 


An  American  Puzzle. 


This  cutting  from  the  New  York  Sun  has  been  sent  ns.    It  is  an 
advertisement,  but  what  on  earth  does  it  mean  P— 


S' 


TOUT  BOY  to  work  on  cake.— Apply,  &c. 


There  must  be  lots  of  little  New  York  Sons  who  would  rush  to  the 
Office  at  once.  But  why  ''  Stout  Boy  "  P  Stouter  the  boy,  the  less 
cakeP  No;  it's  another  Boss  Puzzle;  and  we  give  it  up— to  our 
readers.  

Justin-"  Jurt  Out." 

Hays  ye  never  read  Justdt  MoCasiht  ? 
His  pen 's  like  a  pencil  Hogarthy. 

He 's  an  impartial  man 

As  a  Histon-an— 
Now  we  've  praised  all  that 's  Just  in  McCabtht. 


KOW  PUBUBHIVG. 

Chowssb's  Canterbury  Ta&«.— Evidence  at  the  Election  Com-i 
mission.    First  Story,  liot  Worth  a  Wrap^  by  CtOKE. 
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HOTES  FEOM  THE  DIABT  OF  A  CITT  WATTES. 

LL  ns  City  Waitew 
has  our  long  Voca- 
tion the  same  as 
other  perfeenonal 
people,  and  so 
direoly  August 
eomesy  off  I  goes 
to  Margate,  the 
Gookney  Parydioe 
as  sumbody  <»illed 
it,  and  here  I  am 
for  a  few  weaks, 
hoping  to  pick  up 
a  job  or  two  now 
and  then  as  usual, 
and  in  the  sooiety 
of  many  of  m; 
noble  Patrons, 
nerer  see  Margate 
so  full  of  Masters 
and  Wardens  and 
Chairmen. 

My  Ule  here  is 
yery  plessent  /or 
a  Ume,  I  break- 
fasts late  and  I 
dines  early  and 
makes  a  good  Tea, 
and  then  just  a 
little  bit  of  supper  and  off  to  bed.  If  the  weather 's  fine  I  takes  my 
bag  of  srimps  and  my  City  Prest,  and  fow  to  the  Jetty,  or  the 
Sands,  accoiding  to  suckumstanoes,  and  whiles  away  a  nidle  our. 

I  never  bathe  in  the  Sea,  it  don*t  seem  quite  consistent  with  my 
persition.  There 's  a  want  of  dignity  in  i^peazing  almost  nood  in 
public,  that  te  me  is  simply  intolleralM>le  I 

Perhaps  the  height  of  human  iigyment  would  be  Manslran  Oaiie 
Feeding  with  a  Margate  appetite.  Here's  a  Fillysomck  sayin'— 
Them  as  has  plenty  to  eat  has  no  appytites,  and  them  as  has  splendid 
appetites  hasn't  enough  to  eat.  It  reminds  me  of  the  remark  as  was 
made  by  the  XJnf ortnit  Nubhleman  now  languishing  &o.  wioh  he 
said  about  branes. 


What  rubbiahl  Why  the  Qjjwjx  can  make  a  Book,  and  all  that; 
but  she  can't  make  a  Lord  Mare.  There 's  about  a  score  of  DodcB, 
I  'm  told,  but  only  one  Lord  Mare. 

How  werrr  pertickler  they  are  to  have  thelElekshun  all  straight. 
Why  they  akshally  turns  out  the  Lord  Mare  and  all  the  Aldermen 
before  the  elekshun  begins,  for  fear  the  liverymen  should  be  afraid 
to  do  as  tiiey  likes  while  they  was  a  looking  at  'em.  But  they  kept 
the  oldest  on  'em,  Aldmn  Mao  Abihttb,  there ;  and  sumboddy  with 
a  very  loud  voice  asked  him  a  lot  of  auestshuns,  some  on  'em  such 
predius  long  ones,  that  I  wundred  now  he  could  remember  'em. 
But  Browk  told  me  it  was  all  settled  beforand ;  and  the  Alder- 
man knowed  what  he  was  going  to  be  asked,  and  the  man  with  the 
loud  voice  knowed  what  he  was  a  goinff  to  answer.  Lor^  what  a  lot 
of  humbug  there  is  in  this  Mortial  World  I  I'm  told  if  the  loud- 
voiced  Gkmt  doesn't  ask  any  worry  orkud  queetshun,  he  gits  asked 
to  dinner  wunce  or  twice. 

There  was  lots  of  Aldermen  as  wanted  to  be  Lord  Mare,  and  tiieir 
names  was  all  put  up  on  a  bord,  but  they  don't  seem  a  wery  poplar 
set  for  some  on  'em  couldn't  get  a  single  hand  held  up  for  'on.  Why 
if  I  was  one  on  'em  and  kep  a  shop  or  a  warehouse,  as  they  do,  I 
should  send  all  my  shopmen  and  my  cierks  to  voat  torr  me,  it  seems 
so  wery  hard  not  to  have  a  single  vcwt.  After  the  Sheriffs  had  told 
us  as  Aldmun  MacAsihtjb  was  dewly  elected,  the  Lord  Mare  and 
the  Aldermen,  which,  poor  fellows,  had  been  kep  wuting  outside,  were 
allowed  to  come  in  again  and  see  what  was  going  on.  Ihen  Sir 
HsNBT  Beak,  who  I  spose  is  a  Majistrate,  asked  us  to  do  the  tite 


Feeling  yesterday  just  the  least  bit  in  the  world  tired  of  setting 
all  day  on  the  sands,  eating  sximps  and  listening  to  the  Niggers,  1 
went  lor  a  change  on  a  little  egskursion  to  Westgate.  Just  the  place 
I  thought  to  spend  a  appy  day.  Well  I  have  seen  and  h^rd  of 
strange  places  in  my  long  and  wazied  egsperience,  but  for  reg'lar 
quiet  and  sleepyness  and  lazynessL  Westgate  beatis  'em  oiler.  Of 
oourse  I  went  and  sat  on  the  Beeon,  and,  I  hardly  expez  to  be  be- 
leived  when  I  say,  there  wam't  a  single  Nigger,  nor  a  l^nsterel, 
nor  no  Brass  Ban,  not  even  a  Organ  1  No,  and  hardly  a  donkey  to 
be  seen,  the  Beowv  says  that  when  I  was  there  the  nobservasnun 
was  soupufflus.  I  oan^t  make  out  what  the  Pec^le  does  to  amuse 
theirsels  at  Westgate.  They  seemed  to  be  all  a  reeding  or  a  chat- 
ting or  a  larfing,  and  some  on  'em  was  a  setting  and  a  staring  at  the 
Sea  and  the  Uouds  and  the  Ships  or  some  such  rubbiidi,  and  yet 
they  all  seemed  quite  appy  and  contented. 

Ah,  it 's  the  old  storey,  they  're  ^uite  content  because  they  don't 
know  of  nothink  better.  And  yet  within  2  or  3  miles  of  'em  there 's 
all  the  jovs  of  Margate  reddy  to  their  hands. 

How  tne  gratest  blessings  of  life  is  waisted  on  some  people,  and 
how  thankful  ort  we  to  be  who  are  able  to  apreshiato  'em  alL 

I  went  up  to  town  and  to  Gildhall  on  Wensday  to  see  the 
Lord  Mare  elected.  I  wanted  to  see  what  sort  of  a  Bito  Honor- 
able G^t  we  was  to  have  next  year.  I  was  told  he  was  to  be  a 
Skotohman.  and  of  course  that  made  me  rather  ankshus.  I  dcm't 
much  care  tor  Skotohmen  as  a  rule,  they  're  sumtimes  dreadful  near 
in  small  things,  and  its  principally  small  things  as  affects  grato 
men.  I  know  several  of  tiie  Beeduls  of  the  Gills,  so  I  'd  no  difficulty 
in  getting  in,  and  wen  the  Common  Sergent  told  the  Common  (Mer 
to  order  every  person  as  wasn't  a  Liveryman  to  leave  the  All  on  pain 
of  imprisonment,  I  larfed  like  the  rest  on  'em.    It  was  the  fust 


though 

bort  their  Servants  liverys,  they  only  highered  their  lovely  Car- 
ridges.  I,  don't  believe  it.  The  Sheriff  as  highers  his  Carridge 
lowers  his  Di^ty  I 

Beowk  said  he  was  told  this  was  to  be  the  last  time  as  a 
Alderman  was  to  be  Lord  Mare ;  for  a  Mr.  Fboth  was  a  going,  to 
pass  a  Act  of  Parlyment  to  make  a  Dock  the  next  Lord  Mare ! 


all  been  more  satisfactory  if  I  hadn't  rekkylektid  that  we  said  just 
egsaokly  ^e  same  thing  last  year,  and  the  year  before,  and  tibe  year 
before  tnaL  and  then  lliey  all  returned  thanks,  just  as  if  we  woa  at 
dinner,  and  said  as  how  it  was  the  proudest  day  of  their  lives,  but 
all  on  'em  looked  preshus  sorry  that  their  year  of  glory  were  over, 
and  went  back  to  their  varrus  biznissu,  without  their  grand  robes 
and  chains,  sadder  and  plainer,  if  not  wiser  men. 
Well,  fiornimenx  is  Homimenx,  but  give  me  life  without  chains, 

^  ^-  (Signed)  Eobebt. 


THE    MID-CHANNCL   ROBBER. 

(A  Suggestion  for  a  NatUieal  Sensation  Drama,) 

If  a  deteotire  aooomBairied  the  tidal  train^  I  think  the  robberies  would 
The  public,  I  ttiink,  have  a  right  to  the  Companies'  pioteetion."— 

Correspondent  to  a  Daily  Paper, 

csax^  —  t^  Tween '  decks  on 
board  the  good  sfoom- 
ship  '*  AlSert' Dover- 
Vtotor"  Calais."*  [Pale 
Passenrars  discovered 
feebly  bravitig  the  ter- 
rors of  the  Mighty 
Deep,  A  storm  raging. 
Thunder^  tightmng  and 
rain, 

Enter  the  Chief  Steward 
stealthily.  He  pauses^ 
opens  a  large  note-book^ 
and  is  about  to  soUlo- 
gtdse  when  he  is  called 
away  by  a  Passenger. 

Chief  Steward  {dosing 
note-book^  and  not  mm- 
kind^).  Yea.  8k  P 

First    Passenger 
(/atn%).  I  want  to  tell 
you  that— 
_  Chirf  Steward   {mter- 

ruptina^*  Good  Sir,  Iknow 
your  story  I  'Tis  indeed  a  sad  one  I  You  would  say  that  the  bag 
you  carried  on  board  is  gone.  Yes— the  little  all— the  produMc^ 
hours,  nay  days,  nay  years  of  honest  toil— has  been  tokeoi  from 
you  I  Oh,  shame  upon  the  heartless  wretch  who  robbed  you! 
He  has  not  left  you  the  tickets  that  otherwise  'twould  have  been 
my  duty  to  demand  of  ye !    Is'tnotsoP 

First  Passenger  {more  faintly.  Ave,  indeed  I  But  I  oare  not  for 
ihat  (with  an  effort  explaining  hmseif).  Just  at  present  I  am  in  teeble 
health,  Steward,  and  would  ask  your  help. 

Chief  Steward  (heartily).  And  in  good  time,  honest  Sir,  you  ahall 
have  it  I  I  am  here  to  protect  y»— to  succour  ye  I  Nay,  no  more— 
1  am  summoned  by  another,  and  must  leave  ye^Farewell,  sweet 
Sir,  for  a  ^e  farewell  I  Qi  n  it i  7  prL  bv  V^       {.Moves  off. 

'    ' o~ 


ir,  for  a  time  fareweU  I  ninitiTorL  k 

Second  Passenger  {most  faintly),  HStewaidl 
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Chief  steward.  Nay,  speak  not—I  can  read  your  looks  I  Your  poor  pale 
faoe,  your  piteous  eyes,  tell  me  that  you,  too,  haye  been  robbed  of  eyerything. 
Tou  naye  lost  the  weading-gift  of  your  wife,  the  oheriahed  loye-looksof  your 
little  onesl  (Weepe.)  Ah,  sad,  sad,  sadl  (With  a  tremendous  burst  of 
passion.)    But  yengeanoe  I    I  swear  that 

Second  Passenger.  TSeyern^dihAt,    Steward!  Help  me  I  I  die! 

Chief  Steward  (compassionately).  Nay,  put  a  good  faoe  upon  it.  fair  Sir. 
Let  me  call  you  Messmate.  All--all— all  shall  be  restored  to  ye,  Messmate! 
{Lookingoff.)    Ah!    Atlastl 

Enter  to  slow  music,  languidly,  Mysterious  Trayeller.  He  wears  an  enormous 
cloak  and  a  slouch  hat,  and  is  deathly  pale.  As  he  sinks  Ustlessly  upon 
a  couch  the  Chief  Steward  approaches  him  and  touches  him  lightly  on  the 
shoulder.    Thunder^Ughtnmg. 

Mysterious  Traveller  {starts  feebly ,  and  then  murmurs).  Steward! 

Chief  Steward  {aside,  threaiemng  hm).  Miserable  man!  {Ahud— politely.) 
Tou  oalled  me.  Sir  P 

Mysterious  Traveller  {bewildered},  DidIP  Ah!  TesI  ThestormI  The  raging 
sea !    I  think  I  am  going  to  die !    {Thunder-'lightning.)    Oh ! 

Chief  Steward  {stemfy).  ELaye  you  anything  to  say  to  me,  then  P  Haye  you 
nothing  to  confess  P 

Mysterious  Traveller  {speaking  as  if  in  a  trance).  I  will  confess  eyerything 
{thunder) — anything  (^A^tn^)— if  youwiU  only 

Chief  Steward  {taking  out  note-book  and  Ustenma  intently).  Tes,  Sir  I  Only 
too  pleased  to  do  anything  for  you,  Sir !    {Aside.)  Abandoned  creature ! 

Mysterious  Traveller  (gasping).  You— will— find— bottle  of  brandy— in  right- 
hand  pocket  I 

[Awful  thunderclap.  Feeble  cries  of  terror  from  the  deck  above. 

Chief  Steward.  iJi  I  then  I  was  not  mistaken! 

Slow  Music  The  Chief  Steward  searches  the  Mysterious  Trayeller,  and  finds 
upon  his  person  a  miscellaneous  collection  of  purses,  handbags,  and  other 
valuables.  He  seises  him.  The  storm  rapes  wildly.  Fresh  shouts.  Tl« 
struggle  continues.    Mysterious  Trayeller  is  pulled  about  Uke  a  log.  of  wood. 

Chief  Steward.  Nay,  you  do  not  escape  me  I  You  are  my  prisoner! 
Mysterums  Traveller  {making  a  last  feeble  attemjii  to  free  himseff).  Lst  me 
)\    xou  shall  not  take  me!    Unless  you  will  promise  to  throw  me  oyerboard ! 
can  bear  the  stonn  no  longer !    Oh,  that  we  were  on  land!    {Oroans^then 
faintly.)  Who  are  you  P 

Chief  Steward.  Who  am  I,  Williah  be  Snas  P  {Hurriedly  throwing  off  his 
disguise  and  handet^ffing  his  prisoner).  Why 


ri 


I  AX  Hawkshaw,  thb  DKCBOijnrB  I 
Loud  Music  in  the  Orchestra,  Tableaux  and  Curtain. 


Sugar  and  Spice. 

DxjBnre  all  the  late  discussion  concerning  the  treatment  proper  for  '*  juyenile 
offenders,"  the  delinquents  so  denondnated  baye  been  deemed  as  a  matter  of 
course  to  mean  little  boys.  It  appears  to  haye  been  taken  for  granted  that, 
amonp^  juyenile  offenders,  there  are  practically  no  little  girls.  If  such  is  the 
fact,  it  yery  decidedly  shows  which  sex  is  really,  by  nature,  by  far  the  better 
half  of  mankind* 


-^(^ 


THE    LAY   OF   THE    LAST    LODGER. 


H  dreary,  dreary, 
dreary  me! 
My  jaw  18  sore  with 
yawning— 

I  'm  weary  of  the 
dreary  sea, 

With  its  roaring 
beach 

Where  sea-gulls 
screech. 

And  shrimpers 
shrink. 

And  limpets  limp, 

And  winkles  wink. 

And  trousers  shrink; 

And  the  groaning, 
moamng,  dron- 
ing tide 

Qoee  BDlashing  and 
dashing  from  side 
to  side, 

With  all  its  might,  from  mom  to  night, 
And  from  ni^t  to  momiag's  dawning. 

n. 
The  share  'a  a  flood  of  puddly  mud. 

And  the  rocks  are  limy  and  slimy— 
And  I  'ye  tumbled  down  with  a  thud— good  lud  !— 
And  I  fear  I  swore. 
For  somelidng  tore ; 
And  my  shoes  are  ful 
Of  the  stagnant  pool; 
And  haulmg,  sprawling^  crawling  crabs 
Haye  got  in  my  socks  with  stajrilui  and  dabs ; 
And  my  podkeks  are  swarming  with  polypes  and 

pTMHlS, 

And  xunaomB  beaats  with  shells  and  horns. 
That  scruncii  and  scrape,  and  ^ggle  and  gape, 
Are  up  my  sleeye,  I  finnly  beheye— 
And  I  'm  horribly  rimy  and  grimy. 

m. 
I  'm  sick  d  the  strancL  and  the  sand,  and  the  band. 

And  the  niggers  and  jiggers  and  dodgers ; 
And  the  cigars  of  rather  doubtful  brand ; 
And  my  landlady's  "  rights," 
And  the  frequent  fights 
On  wretched  jpoints 
Of  ends  of  joints, 

Which  disappear,  with  my  brandy  and  beer, 
In  a  way  that,  to  say  the  least,  is  queer. 
And  to  mingle  among  the  throng  Ilong, 
And  to  poke  my  joke  and  warble  my  song— 
But  there 's  no  one  near 
On  sands  or  pier. 
For  ey^ryone  's  gone  and  I  'm  left  alone, 

The  Last  of  the  Sea-sLde  Lodgers  I 


Gurioua  Coincidence. 

(Frem  a  Duks  to  a  Common  Oswmlman.) 

Dbax  J.  T.  B., 

DflueHTiD  to  find  you  stioking  up  for  the  Ob- 
stmetien  on  the  old  Temple  Bar  site.  Capital.  When 
ObstrootioQist  meets  Obetmctiomst,  they  must  fore- 
gatiier.  Tour  name 's  Bidfobd.  So 's  mine.  Haye  you 
a  strawberry-mark  on  your  left  aimP  Are  you  my 
long-lost  bnAherP    Blesayoal    Ck>  on  and  obstruct 

Mud-Salad  Falaee,  W.C.    <  «*i»jw*«. 


On  a  Baoent  Ghaaga  of  Sfama. 

MoHZT  takes  the  name  of  Coutts— 
Superfluous,  and  funny ; 

As  eyeryone  considered  Cottttb 
Synonymous  with  Money. 


Ficnoir  foe  ¥Bji&d£^J^.—A  Tale 


j^k 


^— -- "^  — *~'--  — •— 
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LA    POLITESSE.     (A    FACT.) 

Qousn—4  French  Tramway  Car^  aoJuU  that  Mrs.  Pcurker  and  her  sister  Maria  have  to  stand  the  whole  vwy. 

Mrs.  Parker  {who  is  tired  and  rather  cross).  "  I  wondbb  how  loho  two  French  Lidiis  would  hav«  to  stand,  Mabia,  ih  a 

Public  Convbtahoe  full  or  Enqushmen  I " 


A  LAST  WOED  (FQ»  THE  PRESENT)  WITH  THE 

DUKE  OP  MUDPORD,  K.G. 

If  I  were  not  only  a  great  Doke,  but  the  bearer  of  a  great  hiitoric 
name— the  desoendant  of  Patriots  a;nd  Btatesmen— of  men  who  held 
even  their  preoiooB  liyes  as  nothing  When  weighed  a^fainst  the  public 
frood ;  if  I  had  been  seleoted  by  wf  Queen  for  the  highest  decoration 
It  is  in  her  powei;  to  bratow ;  if  I  had  boundless  wealthy  and  all  the 
influence  wnioh  springs  naturally  from  Money  and  Title,  I  would 
not  Uve  a  worse  than  useless  life— a  pestilential  existence ;  I  would 
not  stand  in  the  eyes  of  my  f eUow-men-rl  wpuld  not  go  down  to 
posterity— as  the  Lord  of  Muck— the  Great  Owner  of  a  Leviathan 
Kuisance ;  I  would  try  with  all  my  heart  and  soul  to  leave  this 
miserable  world  a  little  better  than  I  found  it ;  I  would  oast  off  my 
hirding  amnts;  I  would  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  parochial  and  official 
toadies,  who  fatten  on  every  public  pest  and  scandal,  and  leave 
others,  like  myself,  to  bear  the  blame ;  I  would  not  eat,  drink,  or 
sleep  until  I  had  descended  into  the  lowest  depths  of  my  fllthy  pro- 

irorowd;  I 


perty ;  I  would  listen  to  the  blasphemy  of  the ^ 

would  smell  the  stench,  I  would  watch  the  j;reen  and  slLmy  gutters— 
the  ve^table  refuse  baking  in  the  son;  I  would  beard  the  demon 
Typhoid  in  my  den,  and  in  twenty-four  hours,  at  whatever  cost,  I 
would  sweep  this  ma9sx>f  corruption  from  the  heart  of  London. 

If  I  dosed  my  palaces,  if  I  oischarged  my  gamekeepers  and  sold 
my  hunters,  if  I  mortgaged  my  land  and  pawned  my  pictures,  if  I 
had  to  liye  upon  a  pauper's  diet,  I  would  buy  up  or  strangle 
**  Vested  Interests,"  1  would  let  [in  lifi^t,  and  air,  and  water  into 
the  darkest  oomers  of  my  properly,  and  what  my  anceston  left  me 
as  Mud,  I  would  leaye  to  my  successora  as  Marble.  I  would  not  use 
my  **  rights  "  and  my  position  to  ride  roughshod  over  the  population 
of  the  largest  city  in  the  Uniyerse.  I  would  try  to  be  a  blessing, 
instead  of  a  curse,  to  London.  I  would  not  wait  to  have  things  done 
in  a  tempest  of  popular  wrath,  which  I  haye  the  power  and  fed  I 
ought  to  do  myadi  as  a  matter  of  simple  justice.  I  would  act,  in 
short,  not  as  a  wretched  Duke  of  Mttdfokd,  but  as  one  who  was 
worthy  to  bear  the  greater  name  of  Russsll.         Jxnnus  Punch 


THE  MEDICAL  MOiaiH. 
(An  Ode  for  October.) 

'Tis  October.    Now  the  Medical  young  Students  all  get  ready, 

For  the  Session,  not  so  steady  as  perchance  they  ought  to  be ; 
But  with  neither  Dons  nor  Proctora,  they  turn  out  expert  conooown 

Of  our  physic,  useful  Doctors,  though  they  sometimes  loved  a 
**  spree." 
They  will  learn  the  bones  and  muscles,  and  haye  stout  nmemonio 
tusdes. 

As  each  word  another  husticjp— oh,  those  anatomic  names  I 
And  they  '11  study  meningitis,  measles,  fever,  and  bronchitis, 

For  your  Medico's  delight  is  to  know  all  about  our  frames. 
From  their  studies  when  they  start  'em,  let  us  hope  that  nought  will 
part  'em. 

Till  th^y  've  learnt  secundum  artem  to  do  all  that  in  them  Uei: 
Though  ars  longa  vita  hrevis,  yet  to  win  a  short  reprieve  is 

All  they  aim  at,  to  relieye  is  w:hat  a  sage  phyucian  tries. 
So  at  Kine's,  or  "  Barts.,"  or  Charing  Cross,  or  Guy's  they  'U  enter 
sharing 

In  the  lectures,  littie  oaring  for  the  wonders  that  they  see; 
But  when  past  the  preparations  for  the  stiff  examinations. 

May  they  yon  congratulations  on^  attaining  the  M.D. 


WOBTHT  of  0IUBT* 

Flowsbb  of  speech?    No;  some  speeches  of  Flowkbs',  at  Bow 
street.  ' 

The  bbal  Piece  at  ant  Price  Pabtt.— The  man  who  pay>  • 
fancy  figure  for  a  StalL 

Quite  ottt  of  Plaoe  in  the  PsogBAMMB,pF  a.  Tempebaeck  Fsrt. 
Performance  on  a  tight^rope.  ^  _ 
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ARGUMENTUM   AD   POCKETUM." 


Mb.  Bull,  "  IF  YOU  'D  ONLY   PAY  ONE  PEE  CENT.  ON  •  THOSE  BONDS,'  YOUJD  HAVE 

THE  WHOLE  OF  miROTEr-WHATEVEB  HAPPENS  I  r* 


/«?MPATHY  OF 
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THE  KATCATCHEB  TO  HIS  SWEETHEABT. 

I  'vB  bought  70U  a  do^,  as  I  said ; 

Tour  taste  in  this  hne  will  be  ^tified. 
Just  look  at  him,  JmnxY  dear  maLd ; 

The  dog,  like  my  promise,  is  ratified. 


Ratti-fixd. 


ROUND    ABOUT    TOWN. 

The  On/stal  Palace. 

Whsn  an  **  Intelligent  Foreigner "  who  has  never  orossed  the 
Channel,  talks  sneeringly  of  London,  it  is  always  possible  to  silenoe 
him  wim  *'  Ah  I  but  you  know  not  Byd-en-haml "  In  Town  the 
plaoe  is  regarded  with  equal  veneration.  Were  it  seriously  sug- 
gested to  demolish  the  Crystal  Palaoe,  the  papers  would  be  deluged 
with  letters  protesting  against  the  desecration.  The  *'  Wonder  of 
the  Nineteenth  Century  "  would  be  lauded  to  the  skies  as  the**  School 
of  Nations"  and  the  '^Stronghold  of  the  Beautiful  and  the  True." 
It  oannot  be  doubted,  therefore,  that  the  suooessor  to  the  greatest 
of  Great  Exhibitions  is  an  objeot  of  respectful  admiration  both  at 
lumie  and  abroad. 

FuU  of  this  pleasant  thought,  I  ran  down  to  STdenham,  a  few  davs 
sinoe,  to  freshen  up  my  intelleotual  faculties  in  the  midst  of  me 
treasures  of  England's  grandest  creation.  On  arriving  by  the 
entrance  from  the  High  Level  Station,  the  first  thinff  I  saw  was  a 
sweet-stuff  manufactory  (presided  over  by  a  eenial-lookinfl:  gentle- 
man in  a  cook's  cap)  nestlmg  with  some  stone  uons  in  the  bosom  of 
the  Egyptian  Court.  The  hrst  thing  I  heard  (spoken  by  a  check- 
taker  surrounded  by  placards)  was  '*  rav  here  for  the  animals— only 
threepence— the  finest  SKow  in  the  Palaoe  I "  Rather  shocked  by 
these  symotoms  of  irreverent  familiarity,  I  walked  quickly  away, 
and  immeoiatdy  tumbled  over  a  miscellaneous  collection  of  busts 
mounted  on  pedestals.  These  portraits  in  plaster  seemed  to  be 
arranged  in  no  particular  order.  Statesmen,  soldiers,  lawyers, 
authors,  and  eavante  were  jumbled  together  anyhow.  For  instance, 
in  one  dark  corner  I  found  in  mournful  company,  cheek  by  jowl.  Sir 

G.  CoBHSWALL  Lswis,  Sir 
aodsbick  mxtbchisok, 
Mastut   Fabquhab   Tup- 

PEB,  BiCHABD  COBDXN,  the 

Duke  of  CAXBBmaB  (at  the 
affe  of  thirty),  and  the  Hero 
of  Trafalgar.  In  another 
part  of  the  building  colossal 
statues  of  Lord  Lawbebtob. 
Sir  Hbhbt  Havelock,  and 
a  nameless  Nobleman  who 
had  insisted  on  being 
"taken"  with  his  ooat-of- 
arms,  were  mounting  guard 
over  two  cases  of  stuffed 


"/^t^.^^ 


birds  and  a  hair-dresser's  shop.  Seemingly  the  Directors  had  become 
possessed,  somehow  or  other,  with  a  job  lot  of  **  celebrities,"  and  did 
not  know  what  to  do  with  them.  Thus  it  was  that  great  men  gazed  at 
me  from  all  sorts  of  odd  comers.  I  felt  that  I  cou&  not  buy  a  penny 
bun  without  meeting  a  stucco  likeness  of  Plato  next  the  Beneeh- 
ment-counter,  and  knew  intuitively  that  if  I  ascended  the  Water 
Tower,  a  bust  of  Mr.  Mahns,  the  Musical  Conductor,  or  a  full-length 
statue  of  Mr.  Tokpeins,  the  famous  engineer,  would  probably  be 
perched  on  the  summit,  waiting  to  welcome  me. 

Turning  my  back  upon  the  "  Screen  of  Kings  and  aueens," 
whioh was  serving  as  an  entrance  to  **  a  tabU-dlkete  dinner"  and 
a  low-priced  "  tea,"  I  hurried  towards  the  ** Courts"  that  of  old 


were  the  attractions  of  the  Palaoe.  I  found  that  some  d  them 
had  been  handed  over  to  tradesmen  to  be  converted  into  shops 
as  *'  branch  establishments  to'Town  houses."  The  remainder  had 
been  mixed  up  with  cloak-rooms,  and  were  quite  empty.  I  seemed 
to  be  walking  through  a  city  of  the  dead.  I  only  met  one  person 
—a  boy  in  the  Alhambra,  who  was  stealthily  eating  a  jam-tart, 
imagining,  apparentiy,  that  in  the  desert  he  had  onosein  he  was 
safe  from  pursuit. 

I  now  left  the  Palace  for  the  terrace.  Here  I  found  evidence 
that  the  Directors  at  one  time  must  have  contemplated  creating  some 
Zoological  Gardens.  A  vague  placard  announced  **  this  way  to  the 
bear  pit,"  and  some  cages  against  a  dead  wall  contained  a  melandioly 
eagle,  a  surly  buzzard,  and  a  ]^  of  blasS  doves.  Bather  depressed 
by  tms  'Way  Unhappy  Family,"  I  returned  to 
the  main  building,  to  make  the  acquaintance  of 
a  morose  cockatoo,  who  received  mv  well-in- 
tentioned overtures  of  "  Pretty  Dick,"  with  un- 
mistakable ill-will.  Hastily  beating  a  retreat, 
and  disregarding  numerous  invitations  on  pla- 
cards to  "Please  take  a  ticket  of  my  weight," 
I  ascended  a  gallery  into  **the  Technological 
Museum."  On  entering  I  found  some  photo- 
graphs of  battie-soenes,  a  glass  case  oontaininff 
thehead  of  **  the  Scandinavian  elk  or  moose  deer," 
the  model  of  a  lifeboat,  an  enormous  map  of  the 
North  Pole,  a  box  full  of  the  component  parts  of 
**  sodium  or  common  salt,"  and  lastly,  a  window 
labelled  **  Illustrations  of  the  Customs  and  Products  of  Modem 
SfiTPt*''  Altogether  the  specimens  seemed  to  have  been  arranged 
on  the  same  eooentric  plan  as  the  collection  df  plaster  celebrities. 
The  Directors  i^meared  to  have  said  of  each  exhibit,  "Herel 
<  the  Refreshment  Contractor  won't  have  this  in  his  department,  so 
take  it  off  at  once  to  the  Technological  Museum,  and  let's  have  no 
more  bother  about  it ! " 

The  remainder  of  the  building  consisted  of  one-tenth  Picture- 
Gallery  to  nine-tenths  Soho  Bazaar.  I  found  that  I  could  buy  toys, 
soap,  ladies'  dresses,  oartes-de-visite  of  **  iwofesaional  beauties,'' 
books,  and  crockery.  I  could  also  make  arrangements  in  the 
"Tourists'  Court"  to  be  "perscmally  conducted^  by  Mr.  Cook, 

away  from  the  Crystal  Pal- 
teiitfffiFifltTll!!!f**;^'Hf^  J       »oe  at  any  moment  to  any 

other  part  of  the  world. 
However,  instead  of  adopt- 
ing this  inviting  but  ex- 
treme measure,  I  took  a 
chair  in  front  of  the  great 
stage  to  assist  at  a  perform- 
ance of  the  "  Variety  Enter- 
tainment" 

As  I  seated  myself,  agen- 
tleman  in  green  satin  trou- 
sers was  tossing  up  some 
balls,  to  the  complete  satis- 
faction of  an  overflowing 
audience.  I  immediately  recognised  him  as  a  most  talented  person  I 
had  met  in  a  rival  educational  establishment  to  the  Crystal  Palace— 
I  mean  the  Boyal  Westminster  Aquarium.  Having  attained  the 
chieot  of  his  highest  ambition  (balancing  a  soda-water  bottle  on  a 
broakfast  plate)  with  a  slight  crash  of  crockery,  he  gave  place  to 
"Professor  de  Luib,  Prestidi^tateur."  The  new  arri^,  who 
appealed  in  evening  dross,  gooa-humonredly  put  en  a  pigtul  as  a 
proliminary  to  producing  some  bird-caffes  and  paper  lanterns  from 
an  empty  hat.  Having  received  graoeiully  the  lavish  congratula- 
tions of  the  Public,  he  alao  retired,  in 
favour  of  two  Acrobats.  These  gentle- 
men wero  supplied  with  a  chair  (imon 
which  wero  placed  plaeards  of  weurnts) 
and  half-a-doaen  cannon-balls.  Inai, 
to  the  sounds  of  sweet  and  solemn 
music  (kindly  furnished  by  the  "  Com- 
pany's Military  Band"),  the  athletes 
raised  the  heavy  projectiles  to  their 
shoulders  and  balanced  them  on  their 
biceps.  The  applause  was  deafening. 
I  now  thought  it  time  to  retire.  I  had  seen  enough  of  "  the  veritable 
fflory  of  Old  England  "  and  its  attractions.  I  Imd  suffidenUy  care- 
fully examined  ^  the  Schoollof  Nations  "  and  "  the  Stronghold  of  the 
Beautiful  and  the  True." 

Bef  oro  leaving,  however,  I  looked  at  the  Entertainment  once  again, 
as  a  burst  d  tumultuous  applause  reached  my  ears.  A  gentieman 
in  a  pfTotesqpe  costume,  with  the  aid  of  talented  assistants,  was 
standmg  on  the  top  of  a  ladder— on  his  head  I  This  was  the  last  straw  I 
My  reverence  for  the  spot,  which  had  been  on  the  wane  all  day, 
vanished  suddenly  altogether,  and  I  came  to  the  abrupt  ecmelusion 
that  the  Crystal  Palaoe  emphatically  is  no<  the  sort  of  plaoe  it  is 
popularly  supposed  to  be  I 
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TALKERS  TIMED. 

Thb  attention  of  Parliament 
Oat  of  Session  at  present,  and 
prospectiyely  In,  is  due  to  an 
admirable  regulation  on  the  part 
of  the  managers  d  the  Chnrdi 
Conf  erenoe  wnich  latel^r  met  at 
Leioesttfr  under  the  Prendenoy  of 
the  Lord  Bishop  of  Petss- 
BOROVOH.  That  Right  Reverend 
Prelate,  at  the  outset  of  pro- 
ceedings, announced  *'  that  ^ap- 
pointed' speakers  should  be 
allowed  fifteen  minutes  to  address 
the  Meeting,  and  *  unappointed ' 
speakers  ten  minutes,  and  that 
the  bell  would  be  sounded  two 
minutes  before  the  limit  was 
reached,  in  order  to  enable  the 
respectiye  speakers  to  find  perora- 
tions." A  oonsiderate  arrange- 
ment this  last,  to  exempt  a 
speaker  from  the  necessity  of 
coming  to  a  lame  and  impotent 
conclusion,  or  of  haying  to  be 
pulled  down  by  his  coat-tails. 
Excellent!  But  why  not  apply 
the  rule  to  Pulpit  orators  ?  The 
Clerk  could  act  as  Sworn  Time- 
keeper, 


A  Cabinet  Secret* 

These  is  to  be  an  Inquiry  into 
the  state  of  affairs  in  the  Bast, 
and  the  European  Ck>mmissioners 
are  authorised  to  take  the 
Sultan's  Dei>ositLon.  As  he 
will  not  be  tillowed  to  giye 
eyidenoe  by  deputy,  the  Sultan 
will  be  compelled  to  depose 
himself. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS -No.    2. 


FLAGGING  CONVERSATION. 

A  ''Simple  Code"  of  interna- 
tional signalling  for  the  Fleet, 
says  the  Timet  CorrespondBnt, 
has  at  last  been  decided  upoa: 
the  British  Admiral  -  in  -  Chief 
haying  determined  to  limit  him- 
self to  the  yery  fewest  and  most 
palpable  signs,  and  to  those  only 
likely  to  be  in  any  praotioal 
request.    Here  they  are : — 

A  Oertnan  Satuage, — "Pound 
'em  into  minoe-meat." 

An  Au9trian  Blanltet. — "  Giye 
it  'em  warm." 

A  8tnp  of  fustian  Leaiher.^^ 
"  Now  for  a  good  hiding." 

A  Bottle  of  French  Polish.— 
*'  Take  the  shme  out  of  'em." 

A  Pound  of  Italian  Paete.— 
*'  Stick  to  your  colours." 

A  ^'Britannia**  Teapot.— ''Eng- 
land  expects  eyery  man  to  be  upon 
his  mettle." 


THE  PET  OF  THE  BABLEY 

In  his  oblebeatxd  Hop-Sootch  pxbtormanoi,  ixxgutino  a 
uysLT  Malt-Tax  Mkasubi. 


The  Temple  Bar  Memorial. 

City  Obiiruelionist  sings — 

Whseb   stood  the  Bar,   we're 

building,  loye, 
A  something  all  stone  and  some 
gilding,  loye, 
Ahl  the  best  of  all  ways 
Can  be  stopped  up  by  drays. 
When  we  steal  a  few  feet  from 
the  road,  my  loye. 


TO  HUNGBT  CURATES. 

Cirr  Living  in  the  gift  of  the 
Lord  itfayor.— Rbal  Tubilv. 


THE  REAL  ROUGH'S  GUIDE. 

That  we  haye  of  Gnide-Books  enough  and  to  spare,  may  certainly 
be  alleged  with  a  great  deal  of  truth.  There  is  ^e  aristocratic 
Guide-Book,  from  whidi  you  leain  in  half-an-hour  more  of  History, 
Archseolofi^,  Architecture,  and  Art  than  you  oyer  knew  before  in 
your  life,  but  which  leayes  you  in  profound  ignorance  as  to  hotels, 
trains,  or  steamboats.  There  is  the  seyerely  practical  Guide,  which 
orders  you  hither  and  thither,  bids  you  pause  at  this  place  or  that 
place  to  admire  the  yiew,  but  at  no  other,  giyes  you  such  minute 
instructions  as  to  your  trains  that  your  journey  is  one  long  night- 
mare of  BradshaWf  but  will  on  no  aooount  condescend  to  bestow  on 
you  the  smallest  scrap  of  history  or  romance.  And  there  is  the 
economical  Guide,  which  will  take  you  to  Brussels  and  back  for 
£4 10«.,  and  which  dictates  the  centimes  you  are  to  bestow  upon  the 
waiters  at  the  Caf  6  des  Milles  Colonnes  or  upon  the  flower-girls  of 
the  Marche  de  la  Madelaine.  But  all  these  are  intended  for  the  use 
of  the  presumably  respectable  classes.  No  Guide-Book  has  yet  been 
written  for  the  benefit  of  those  who  are  not  presumably  respectable. 
We  haye  therefore  thought  it  worth  our  while,  considering  the 
interest  bestowed  upon  the  criminal  dasses  just  now,  to  collect  a  few 
cuttings  from  the  daily  papers  in  hopes  that  tiie  criminal  classes  may 
benefit  thereby,  and  that  the  work  may  be,  as  it  professes  to  be,  a 
Heal  RougKs  Guide. 

Bury.— To  this  town  we  can  heartily  award  praise,  and  can  assure 
our  readers  that  they  will  find  it  well  worth  a  yisit.  For  poaching, 
assaulting  a  gamekeeper  and  a  policeman,  a  collier  has  been  recently 
sentenced  to  three  months'  hud  labour.  When  we  consider  that, 
for  stealin£[  twopennyworth  of  com,  a  boy  at  Wolyerhampton 
receiyed  a  similar  sentence,  our  readers  will,  we  feel  sure,  not  accuse 
us  of  haying  extolled  Bury  too  highly.  The  gaol  is  spoken  of  warmly 
by  those  who  haye  stopped  Uiere. 

Leeds.— JJpon  this  important  manufacturing  town  we  can  bestow 
an  unqualified  eulogiuuL  For  embezzling  twopence  a  tramway  oar 
conductor  has  been  sentenced  to  a  monQi's  imprisonment  ana  one 
blot  on  the  scutcheon.  On  the  other  hand,  for  Imocking  down,  and 
kicking  while  down,  a  police  surgeon  and  his  wife,  the  former  of 
whom  was  yisiting  a  patient,  two  men  receiyed  a  similar  sentence  as 
the  tramway  car  conductor,  Imt  with  the  option  of  a  fine.  The  beau 
idSal,  the  paradise  of  the  rough  is  that  spot  where  human  limbs  and 
life  are  appraised  at  the  lowest  commercial  yalue.    Now,  at  Leeds, 


twopence  =»  one  month ;  knocking  down  and  kicking  two  people  = 
one  month.  Brgo.  ditto,  ditto,  one  person  «  a  fortnight,  or  one 
penny.  A  town  where  you  can  half  murder  a  woman  for  a  penny 
speaks  for  itself.    Long  liye  Leeds ! 

LiverpooL—We  do  not  adyise  the  trayeller,  unless  he  has  much 
spare  time,  to  remain  any  lengthy  period  in  this  dull  city.  For 
beating  a  child  with  the  buckle  of  a  strap  a  man  has  been  sentenced 
to  three  months'  hard  labour.  Monstrous  I  A  child  trayels  all  oyer 
the  world  at  half-price,  and  taking  the  Leeds  standard,  as  eyery 
rough  must  do,  as  the  oorrect  one,  the  punishment  in  this  case, — eyen 
supposing  that  following  the  injunction  of  the  wise  Solomon  merits 
punishment— should  haye  been  one  halfpenny. 

Manchester.— A  town  to  be  ayoided.  For  half-starying  a  child  a 
woman  has  been  sentenced  to  six  months'  hard  labour.  Half-stary- 
ing is  not  worse  than  knocking  down  and  kicking,  and  considering 
we  had  to  speak  disparagingly  of  Liyerpod,  words  &il  us  to  do  full 
justice  to  Manchester. 

North  Shields.— Ytailj  good.  Here  a  man  for  refusing  to  go  to 
sea  after  signing  articles,  was  fined  fiye  pounds.  Bad  in  itself,  our 
readers  may  say,  but  not  by  comparison  to  LiyerpooL  There  a  man 
for  going  on  board  a  ship  without  leaye,  was  sentenced  to  a  month's 
hard  labour.    North  Shields  may  be  yinted  in  tolerable  safety. 

Sittingboume. — ^By  contrast  a  pleasant  enough  town.  A  man  was 
sentenced  to  three  months'  hard  labour  for  stealing  a  funeral  pall. 
The  palL  howeyer,  was  worth  seyen  pounds.  The  best  gaol  to  stop 
at  is  m  Maidstone. 

Warrington. — ^To  be  ayoided  as  the  plague.  A  low  hole  deyoid  of 
interest!  When  we  simply  say  that  for  breaking  his  own  wife's 
nose,  and  .beating  her  witn  a  rolling-pin  till  she  was  insensible,  a 
man  was  actually  sentenced  to  six  months'  hard  labour,  all  we  can 
do  is  to  raise  our  hands  and  ask,  **  Are  we  in  a  free  country,  or 
are  we  slayes  ?  " 

Wolverhampton.— A  boy  here  was  sentenced  to  three  months  for 
stealing  twopennyworlii  of  com.  This  by  the  Leeds  standard  would 
be  three  months  tor  assaulting  two  people.  We  are  sorry  we  cannot 
recommend  Wolyerhamptosi  so  warmly  as  we  should  like. 

To  sum  up,  we  recommend  the  following  order  of  merit  :— 

1.  Leeds;  2.  Bury;  3.  Sittingboume;  4.  North  Shields ;  5.  Wol- 
yerhampton; 6.  Manchester ;  7.  Liyerpool;  8.  Warrington. 

At  a  future  date  we  may  possibly  giye  a  few  more  hints  likely  to 
be  of  yalue  to  the  trayeliing  Boogn.    ~  "^ 
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LAYS    OF    A    LAZY    MINSTREL. 

VI.— Ih  1.  Bbllagio  BAicoinr. 

Ths  Lazy  Minstrel  hasUt  to  own  he 
Prefers  the  **o'*  long  in  ''BalcSny!"* 

'll  dream  and  moon, 
OwiUlnot? 
My  views  just  now 
aie    somewhat 
hazy;! 
I  fanoy  I  am  very  hot, 
I'm  certain  I  am 
very  lazy! 
I  oannot  reaa/I  dare 
not  think, 
I  'm  idle  as  a  laz- 
zarane ;[ 
So  in  the  siinahine  I  will  blink- 
In  thb  Balcony. 

Mamma  o'er  Tauchniiz  takes  a  nap, 

Papa  is  reading  Galwnani, 
And  Loo  is  ooimmjr  murray^B  map, 

And  humming  airs  from  turOanu 
There 's  Tom-boy  Ten  in  shortened  flkirts— 

Which  just  reveal  her  frilled  ca/zont— 
And  Bweet-and-Twenty,  Queen  of  Flirts, 
In  this  Balcony  I 

I  've  nothing  in  the  world  to  do» 

I  like  the  dolcefar  niente : 
I  love  the  eyes  of  peerless  blue. 

And  nameless  grace  of  Sweet-and-Twenly  I 
I  've  lunched  with  dainty  Yiolxt 

Off  nectarines  and  fried  agoni : 
And  now  I  '11  smoke  a  cigarette, 

In  this  BalcSny. 

I  do  not  think  I  care  to  talk, 

I  am  not  up  to  much  exertion ; 
I  'm  not  inclined  to  ride  or  walk, 

I  loathe  the  very  word  **  excursion  "  I 
Now  shall  I  heated  effort  make, 

And  climb  the  hill  to  Serbelloni  P 
I  'd  rather  gaze  upon  the  lake— 

From  this  Balcony. 

Or  rather  gaze  on  Yiolxt, 
This  sunny  day  in  sweet  September : 

Her  eyes  I  never  can  forget, 
Her  voice  I  always  shall  remember  I 

P'raps  lazy  lovers  oft  are  slow— 
I  whispered  con  o$pre»sione — 

And  what  I  meant  to  say  I  know. 

In  this  Balc^^ny  I 

Alas  I  that  Murray  dropped  by  Loo, 

Mamma  awakens  in  a  minute  I 
Papa  has  read  his  paper  through. 

And  finds,  of  course^  there 's  nothing  in  it  I 
And  Tom-boy  Ten  is  full  of  fun. 

She 's  off  somewhere  to  ride  a  pony. 
And  Yi  has  gone  I    So  fades  the  sun— 

From  this  Balc^^ny  I 


USEFUL  LEABimie. 


Who  was  "the  Learned  Stagyrite"?— He  was  an 
eminent  dassical  Philosopher  who  used  to  propose 
*'Btag]rerers"  to  hispupils.  Hence  his  name,  wnich,  if 
properly  spelt,  is  **  The  Staggerite." 


Air  Ibish  FntE-BRAKi)  to  be  EXTnrGUiSHio).— The 
Brand  of  Kane. 


A    REACTION    IN    >ESTHETICS. 

Pileox  {the  rising  uEstheUy  gazing  at  his  last  work,  which  represents  Mrs,  dmahue 
Brown  side  of  LUies^  and,  trying  to  smell  a  Sunflower),  **  l*u  afraid  it  's  one  or 
MT  Failubbs  I  " 

Mrs,  Cimabue  Brown.  **  Off,  but  toub  Failubbs  esmini)  one  of  Michael 
Anoelo  at  his  best  I  " 

PUcox,  **  Not  quite  so  bad  ab  that,  I  hope  I  " 

ON  THE  LOOSE. 

(Diary  of  the  Missing  Lion.) 

Thursday.—YBSi  turned  over  this  morning.  Commotion.  As  usual,  not 
a  policeman  to  be  seen.    Crowd  only  in  the  way.   Cleared  the  lot    Off  I 

^uiay.— Pleasant  day  in  Richmond  Park.  Surprised  a  party  of  the  nicest 
UUle  deers.  Finished  with  the  Banffer.  Best  dinner  I  've  had  since  I  left  Africa. 
Up  to  town  in  the  evening.  Frij^tened  out  of  the  Haymarket.  Supped  on,  I 
think,  a  '*  Waverly's  Mastodon  Minstrel."  Excellent.  To  bed  in  the  area  of 
the  Athenaeum. 

iSa^urda^.— Charing  Cross.  Family  portraits  of  our  noble  race  not  bad.  but 
wanting  in  expression.  Wouldn't  give  a  Beefeater  for  the  whole  four  of  ^em  I 
Fish  breakfast  at  the  Aquarium.  Left  a  card  on  Fabini.  Lost  my  way  in 
Covent  Ghurden  Market.  Seen  nothing  like  it  since  the  jungle  swamp  of  the 
Fifth  Cataract.  Made  one  quite  himgry.  Wish  I  had  met  the  Duke.  Late 
dinner  on  a  Yolunteer  Band  in  Long  Acre.  Thanked  by  the  neighbourhood, 
and  to  bed  in  a  Cabman's  Refu^ 

iStmda^.— Passed  morning  in  city  church.  Reminded  one  of  the  desert. 
Sermon  capital.  Eat  the  bellows-blower :  then  on  to  the  Zoo.  Poor  beasts  I 
Went  down  East  in  the  evening.  Savages  quite  dangerous.  Glad  to  get  home 
on  the  roof  of  a  Whitechapel  Omnibus.    A  melancholy  day. 

Monday.— Eat  a  Member  of  Parliament  by  mistake.  Row  in  the  Times. 
Captured  by  ten  rcffiments  of  Guards  and  brought  before  Sitting  Magistrate 
at  Bow  Street.  In  for  it.  Lodged  in  House  of  Correction.  Supped  on  Chap- 
lain, but  much  dei>ressed. 

Tuesday.—QlmoTis  I  Let  out  the  first  thing  by  order  of  the  Home  Secretary ! 
Juvenile  offender !    Off  again !    Hooroosh !    Here  goes  for  Hampstead ! 

•  ****•  j»-%  — 
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THE    BEADLE! 

OB, 

THE  LATEST  CHBONIOLE  OF  SICALL-BEEBJESTER. 

BY 

AKTHONY  DOLLOP. 


CHAPTER  XVm. 

UpsBTTnre  the  Cast. 

HI  Arohbeaoon  and  Mr. 
Otebwatti  found  Mrs. 
BowBiB  in  the  drawinfir- 
room  of  the  Palaoe. 

I  honestly  oenf  ess  I 
do  Bot  like  Mrs.  Dow- 
Dix,  bnt  in  her  present 
distress  I  mnst  say  I 
pity  her.  To  be  turned 
out  of  her  husband's 
room,  to  be  deposed  from 
aut|i()rityinthepresenoe 
of  the  man  w&om  she 
^  ^^^^^«^^v        ^^^^^s*  had  intvodueed   to  the 

^<^        ^Bi^B^r  Bibhop^  whom  f  she  herself  had 

J^^      ^B^^r  V  at  r onued,  and  who  had  professed 

nitiitiolf  at  otte  time  her  devoted 
slav^,— it  was  too  muoh.  It  was 
too  hod.  The  Bishop  should  pay 
for  it  when  he  oame  to  his  senses. 
But  how  P  And  poor  Mrs.  Dow- 
DiK  fumed  and  fretted^  but  oould 
not  ^t  at  the  solution  of  the 
di  fficuity.  In  this  manner  nearly 
a  day  passed  without Iher  seeing 
the  Biahop.  "  f^ 

^M^t  hirn'oome  and  humble 
himself  .to  me,".she  said^to  herself. 
"  I  don't  oatch  myself  ||oing  to  him." 

And  so  she  sat  in  sohtary  grandeur,  and  took  her  meals  alone ;  but 
the  Bishop  did  not  appear. 

Mrs.  Oterwattb  was  triumphant.    '*My  dear  Mrs.  Dowdh, 
you  'ye  heard  the  news,  of  oourse  P  "  she  began. 
The  Bishop's  wife  regarded  her  curiously. 
•*WhatnewsP" 

*'What  news  I  Why,  aU  Small-Beeijester 'a  ringing  with  ii 
The  walls  are  placarded.    The  pictures  are  out." 

**  Pictures  I  '^  gasped  Mrs.  Dowdib.  And  then  what  she  had  seen 
through  the  keyhole  of  the  Crumpet  and  Crtmer  suddenly  flashed 
across  her. 

'*  Pictures ^"  oommeiieed  the  Ardhbeacon. 

**  Hold  TOUT  tongue ! "  said  his  wife.  Then  turning  to  Mrs. 
BowBiB,  she  went  on—"  Pictures  of  Canon  Mattex  and  La  Mar- 
chesa.    She  has  eloped  with  him  I  " 

Mrs.  BowDiB  smiled  bitterly.    The  Canon  had  gone  off,  and  the 
report  had  been  heard  all  oyer  Smail-Beeijester.  So  muoh  the  better. 
It  was  an  enemy  out  of  her  path. 
'*  I  '11  go  and  tell  the  Bishop,"  said  the  Arohbeaoon. 
Then  the  two  Ijuiies  counselled  together,  and  for  the  first  time 
came  to  something  like  an  agreement.    I  am  not  saying  that,  as 
Moblbbba's  sister,  Mrs.  Otbbwattb  was  wrong  in  proposing  Mr. 
Ajlablb  for  the  yacant  nosts  of  Dean  and  Canon  and  Bishop's  chap- 
lain^.   It  is  probably  what  any  one  of  you  would  haye  done.    Mrs. 
BowDDS  was  meditatinff  whether  Mrs.  OyBBWATTB's  alliance  was  of 
sufficient  yalue,  when  the  Archbeacon  returned,  pale  and  flurried. 
'*  Haye  you  seen  a  ghost  P  "  inquired  his  wife. 
"  I  wish  I  could  see  eyen  the  ghost  of  a  chance  4>f  finding  the 
Bishop."  he  replied. 
*'  what  1 1 "  screamed  poor  Mrs.  Bowbib. 
**  He 's  not  to  be  found— not  to  be  seen  anywhere,"  said  Br.  OyBB- 
WATTB,  moppinff  his  forehead. 

In  less  time  than  it  takes  to  tell,  Mrs.  Bowdib  had  rushed  down 

to  the  study.    It  was  in  utter  disorder.    The  ded:  was  open ;  the 

purse,  cash-box.  and  cheque-book  all  yamshed.    They  ran  to  the 

dressing-room.  Not  a  yestige  of  the  Bishop,  exc^t  a  tattered  apron, 

a  third-rate  old  shoyel-hat,  some  worn-out  gaiters,  and  kwn-sleeyes 

muoh  the  worse  for  wear. 

**  His  bag!  his  portmanteau  I "  criedhiawife. 

All  gone  I   He  had  taken  all  his  boots,  leayin^  only  a  rack  behind  I 

At  last,  oyer  the  chimney-piece,  on  the  diocesan  notLCfr-board, 

which  seryed  as  a  professional  memorandum  of  dates  for  yisitations, 

sOTmons,  ordinations,  and  so  forth,  a  note  caught  Mrs.  Bowdib's  eye. 

She  tore  it  open,  and  read—**  Off  on  tour  with  Zazzbolia  and  Canon. 


Not  back  for  three  months.    After  that  time,  diocese  businesa  as 
before,  and  Orders  punctually  attended  to." 

Mrs.  BowDiB  uttered  one  cry,  and  fainted  in  the  Arohbeaoon's 
arms.  When  she  recoyered  consciousness,  the  Sheriff's  officers  wean 
in  the  place,  and  a  shabby  indiyidual  introduced  himself  to  bar  as 
the  man  in  possession.  Realising  the  situation,  and  making  as  muoh 
as  she  coula  out  of  it,  with  some  assistance  from  a  distant  relatrye 
who  luckily  wasn't  at  all  near,  she  went  to  the  Station,  determined  to 
follow  in  her  husband's  track.  From  information  she  receiyed  at 
the  Betectiye  Office,  Mrs.  Bowdib  went  off  in  a  wrong  directiofn ; 
and  here^  with  deepest  sympathy,  and  regretting  that  an  Author's 
duties  will  not  allow  him  to  accompany  a  lady  alone  on  a  Toya^  of 
discoyery,  I  must  leaye  her.  and  return  to  Small-Bee^ester. 
The  Arohbeaoon  at  once  telegraphed  up  to  the  Prime  Minister— 

"  See  vacani.    Bale  to-morrow.    Sie  transit" 
The  telegraph  Superintendent,  howeyer,  being  a  sharp  feUow,  cor- 
rected the  spelling,  and  put  his  own  interpretation  on  the  despatoht 
so  that  the  message  read  thua: — 

**  Open  $ea^  Sail  to-morrow.  Rofigh  passage." 
And  the  Prime  Minister,  unable  to  understand  it,  sent  it  to  tlie  Plrst 
Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  who,  on  going  out  of  office,  left  it  to  the  next 
person  who  came  in.  Owing  to  this  clerical  error,  Moblbeba«  who 
was  determined  that  her  sLster  should  not  haye  it  all  her  own  way, 
went  up  to  Bowney  Street,  attended  a  Cabinet  Council,  and  the 
result  was  that  the  Clerk  of  the  Course  issued  the  following  in- 
structions:— 

Abablb 1 

SlKPLBB     .        •        •        •        •        •     •    2 

Abcbxbacok 3 

Thb  Fibld 0 

This  decision  was,  on  the  whole,  fayourably  receiyed  in  Small- 
Beerjester,  and  Mr.  Ajlablb  was  made  Bishop,  with  a  Canoniy, 
Deanery,  reroentorship.  Beadledom,  and  Mastership  of  Beedler's  m 
his  gift,  of  which  preferments  the  two  first  he  diyided  between,  his 
father-in-law  (Mr.  Sofeirr  Sdcplbb)  and  Br.  OyBBWATTB,  keeping 
the  others  himself ;  but  on  the  recommendation  of  the  Penny  Pro- 
metheuSf  with  whose  Editor  he  particularly  wished  to  keep  on  good 
terms,  he  conferred  the  Beadleship,  reduced  to  less  than  fifty  pounds 
per  annum,  on  Johh  Boubob,  who,  after  holding  the  office  for  aome 
years,  I  may  here  say,  was  so  ill  treated,  on  account  of  his  cooked- 
hat  and  ola-fashioned  dress,  by  the  small  boys  of  Small-Beefeater 
on  Guy  Fawkes'  Bay.  that  he  took  to  the  only  spare  bed  in  Beedler's 
Hospital,  and  ended  his  days  under  the  roof— in  a  top  attic— of  the 
yery  place  he  had  so  energetically  attempted  to  destroy. 


A  FAREWELL. 
{To  the  Australian  Cricketers.) 


Goob-bibI    Tou  are  off  to  your  dry 
swarded  South 
Fromthepremature  fogs  of  our  watery 
West, 
Leaying  praise  of  iyour  prowess  in  eyery- 
one^s  mouth. 
Good-bye  I    Here 's  your  health  in  a 
bowl  of  the  best. 
We  must  pack  up  our  willowa,  our 
wiekets  must  draw. 
For  one  can't  play  the  game  in  a  mist 
onabog; 
Vain  the  bat-skill  of  Gragb,  or  the  ball- 
sleight  of  Shaw, 
'Gtdnst  the  dolorous  rule  of   King 
Fog. 

But  you-  all  the  taste  of  our  Winter  you  'U  get 
Is  the  rich  turtle  twang  at  the  Mansion  House  feed. 

We  must  make  a  bad  best  of  our  gloom  and  our  wet, 
Tou  to  sunshine  and  Spring  take  your  skill  and  its  meed* 

You  haye  taken  the  shine  out  of  some  of  our  lights. 
And  token  worsted  played  up  with  inyindble  pluek ; 

**  Won  "  or  '*  honours  diyided  "  seems  most  of  your  fights. 
So  bon  voyage^  my  boys,  and  good  luek  I 


Tmmp'd. 

A  MOTTO  was  wanted  for  the  Card-Boom  of  the  Eclectioon  Chib. 
As  there  was  so  much  unnecessary  chatter,  one  eminent  whist-plajrer 
proposed  **  Silentium."  A  riper  scholar  suggested  "  Pax."  It  was 
adopted  as  appropriate  and  comprehensiye. 


A  Nbwspapbb  Pabag&aph  of  WBOBPlSHtigSlS!c^< 


To 


$tamp9d  and  dirteted  envelopt. 


'SX' 


tkoyldb^ktpL 
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ROUND    ABOUT    TOWN. 

Madame  TuseatuTa, 

Amovosi  the  maoF  educational  eatablishmento  of  the  Modem 
Babylon,  tiie  far-fiimiid  *'  Show  "  in  Baker  Street  holds  a  proud  and 

Srominent  potition,  WBat  the  Pt>lyt*Hshnic  nsed  to  be  to  Soienoe, 
[adame  Tussaub's  EihibitioE  is  to  niatory— Anoient  and  Modem. 
The  Heroes  of  the  Past  and  the  PreseEt  are  therein  represented  in  a 
state  of  wax  "  mated aliiation,"  Those  who  yisit  the  Gallery  are 
eniibled  to  nnderstaud  the  hidden  meaning  of  inanj  State  secrets— 
the  nnsospeoted  pecuIiaritJea  of  not  a  few  noted  individuals. 

Full  of  this  solemn  oonsLderation,  I  passed  the  turnstile,  and  was 
greeted  with  a  stem  cry  of  "  Leave  your  umbrellal "  I  looked  up, 
and  found  that  I  was  apparently  being  ad- 
dressed by  the  late  Chablss  Dickbns,  who  had 
given  up  literature  to  attend  to  the  *' sticks 
and  umbrellas."  The  great  Novelist  held  out 
Ids  hand  for  a  fee.  Eespect  would  have  made 
me  comply  with  this  request,  had  not  a  Com- 
miasionfunre  repeated  the  order  even  in  more 
peremptory  terms,  looking  the  while  over  his 
shoulder  at  a  pobceman  standing  in  the  door- 
wav.  Then  I  rebelled,  and  walked  angrily  away 
with  my  property  regardless  of  the  consequences, 
which  were  not  serious,  as  the  constable  was  only 
a  tadlo^s  dummy.  The  Representative  of  the 
Civil  Power  turned  out  to  be  a  suit  of  clothes 
surmounted  with  the  head  of  a  half -forgotten  Somebody— I  think 
Lord  Ltttov,  for  1  found  him,  with  General  Eavelook,  Sir  Chablss 
Jaxbs  Napibb  and  Lord  Cltds,  erased  from  the  Official  Catalogue. 
And  such  is  Fame  I 

I  now  commenced  my  researches,  as  a  Student  of  History*  in 
earnest  I  had  not  far  to  go  before  I  came  upon  an  "  incident "  full 
of  interest  to  those  who  love  Italy.  Gaxibalsi  was  complaining  to 
YioiOB  EMMAJruxL  ^t  HuiCBSBT  had  stolen  his  pocket-handker- 
oMel.  The  charge  was  an  unfounded  one,  as  the  useful  artide  was 
reposing  in  a  glass-case  under  the  hero's  very  feet  For  all  this,  so 
accustomed  was  the  present  King  of  Italy  to  these  accusations  of 
petty  larceny,  that  he  was  not  tiudng  the  trouble  to  defend  himself. 
ViCTOB  EmiAircrxL,  convinced  of  ms  son's  gmlt,  seemed  to  be 
vigorously  upbraiding  him  in  a  forcible  speech,  which  m»arently 
ended  wiui  the  words,  **  And  if  you  must  take  something  from  your 
Country's  Friend,  why  didn't  you  choose  his  doak  P  "  Passing  by 
Lord  HABTDrGTON  (who  apparently  uses  hair-dye)  I  came  to  an 
illustration  of  the  Great  Amcan  Puzzle.  Citbwato  (attended  by  a 
couple  of  wives,  who  were  not  laughing,  because  they  had  heard  all 
his  jokes  a  thousand  times  before)  was  smilingly  asking  Sir  Gabitbt 
WoLSXLBY  a  riddle  which  the  modem  Wellihgtok  was  on  the  eye 
of  giving  up.  In  the  background  Lord  CHBLMflFOEP,  in  a  rich  uni- 
form, was  seen  muttering  *^  how  utterly  impossible  he  had  found  it 
to  have  anything  to  do  with  a  fellow  who  toould  put  on  a  blanket 
when  he  was  asked  out  to  dinner  I "  In  the  next  group  costume  was 
again  the  subject  of  angry  controversy.  Lord  Bboxjgham  and 
CrCoiTBnELL  were  quarrelling  over  the  respective  merits  of  their  long 
velvet-collared  doaks.  They  had  called  in,  as  arbitrators,  Mr.  Johi7 
Bbight  and  Mr.  Cobdxv.  The  former,  much  annoyed  at  being 
mixed  up  in  such  an  unpleasant  aSair,  was  explaining  that  really, 
"  as  a  member  of  the  Society  of  Friends,  he  knew  absolutely  nothing 
about  dress."  while  the  latter  was  attempting  to  create  a  diversion 
by  saying,  "  Fancy  talking  about  your  cloaks  I  Why,  they  are  not 
a  patch  upon  the  one  worn  by  Lord  Btbon  in  another  part  of  the 
buildine  I  And  though  you  may  be  proud  of 
your  snirt-frills,  you  should  just  see  his 
diamond  pin  1 " 

I  was  now  met  with  a  murmur  of  '*  It  isn't  a 
bit  like  him  I  "  and  **  I  shouldn't  have  known 
him  again  if  you  hadn't  told  me  who  it  was! " 
and  found  that  I  was  standing  in  front  of  a 
portrait-model  of  William  Shaxsfbabb.  The 
poet  was  a  prolific  writer,  but  probably  would 
nave  given  many  more  works  to  Posterity  had 
he  not  seemingly,  from  this  presentment  of  him 
**  in  the  habit  as  he  lived,"  spent  three-quarters 
of  his  waking  hours  in  the  arrangement  of  his 
hair!  Turning  my  back  upon  "the  Indian 
Group,"  which  was  only  remarkable  for  the 
louring  gaze  bestowed  upon  it  by  Mr.  Bbadla¥GH,  who  seemed 
to  be  temperinfl[  his  regret  with  the  consideration  that,  **  after 
all,  if  he  joinea  it  he  couldn't  be  of  much  use,  as  he  had  given 
up  swearing,"  I  sat  down  in  front  of  an  incident  in  Palace  life, 
which  roused  my  loyalty  to  fever  heat  It  was  the  Court  of  Her 
Majesty  during  an  evening  party.  The  Bishop  of  Lovdof  was 
explaining  the  figures  of  a  IttUe  dance,  of  his  own  invention,  to 
the  Duke  of  BnnrBirBGH,  the  Princess  of  Wales,  the  Duke  of  Cof- 
FAUGHT,  and  his  charming  bride.    The  latter  seemed  quite  ready  to 


begin,  althouffh  the  former  appeared  to  be  rather  uncertain  whether 
they  quite  unaerstood  all  the  steps.  The  Prince  of  Wales,  standing 
by  the  side  of  his  August  Mother,  was  saying,  *'  Pray  excuse  me.  I 
really  can't  join  you  in  this  enormous  cloak ;  and  I  don't  like  to  take 
it  on,  as  I  am  simering  from  influenza  I "  Mr.  Gladstofe,  on  the 
other  hand,  was  vainly  trying  to  persuade  Lord  Staflet,  in  a 
comer,  to  make  a  side  couple,  as  '*  dancing  was  excellent  exercise 
when  you  couldn't  get  any  wood-cutting/'  The  one  discordant 
note  came  from  the  Earl  of  Shaftbsbttbt.  who  was  talking  to  Lord 
LoBFE  "like  a  father."  "No,  my  son,"  the  noble  Earl  was  evi- 
dently saying,  "  you  shall  not  partake  in  this  frivolous  amusement. 
I  have  a  grcAt  respect  for  the  Church,  but,  for  all  that,  I  cannot 
help  emphasising  my  extreme  displeasure  at  the  whole  affair  by 
turning  my  back  in  the  moat  marked  manner  upon  the  Bishop  of 
LoFDOF !  As  we  say  in  another  place^the  Ri^ht  Keverend  Prelate 
is  old  enough  to  know  better!"  "The  incident"  seemed  likely 
to  be  closed  by  the  "saraband"  being  given  up  in  favour  of  a 
hornpipe  "kinoly  favoured"  by  the  late  Yisoount  Nelsof.  In 
fact  the  Hero  of  Trafalgrar  had  evidently  "  shivered  his  timbers" 
as  a  preliminary  to  a  vigorous  double  snuffleu  The  scene  was  as 
charming  as  it  was  unconventional ! 

Leaving  this  pretty  picture  of  Palace  life,  I  approached  Abbaham 
LnrcoLF  and  General  Gbaft  severely  upbraiding^  "  President  Johf- 
sof"  for  having  come  to  dinner  in  "  correct  evening  costume  "  (with 
the  sole  exception  of  the  shirt),  when  they  had  "told  him  not  to 
dress."  Pleased  with  this  Bepublican  characteristic,  I  walked  away 
to  the  other  side  of  the  room,  and  "  assisted  "  at  a  practical  joke  illus- 
trative of  the  "habits  and  customs  of  the  Court  ot  Russia."  Briefly 
General  Msukotf  was  bitterly  oomplaininjc  that  the  Gh'and  Duke 
Nicholas  had  taken  away  his  helmet,  leaving  in  its  stead  a  plain 
white  cap  in  marked  contrast  with  his  otherwise  handsome  uniform. 
The  GzABEwncH  was  immensely  amused  at  the  pleasantry,  and  was 
backing  up  his  relative  not  to  return  the  General's  helmet,  but  to 
keep  it  on  his  own  head  where  it  now  was  placed.  The  late  Emperor 
NICHOLAS;  seeing  that  the  warrior  was  really  anny,  seemed  to  be 
pouring  oil  on  the  wators  by  offering  his  hat  as  "he  had  no  further 
use  for  it"  The  Czab  waskeepinsr  out  of  the  quarrel  by  saying  that 
he  had  "  lost  his  helmet  too,"  while  the  Ghrand  Duke  Michael,  with 
an  enormous  whip,  was  evidently  of  opinion  that  the  best  way  to  settle 
the  dispute  would  be  "  to  give  them  a  good  knouting  all  round ! "  This 
savage  scene,  so  different  from  the  picture  of  our  own  peaceful  Court, 
made  me  feel  that  I  had  acted  wiBcIy  in  being  bom  a  Briton. 

If  I  were  not  conflned  by  space,  I  could  point  to  a  score  of  other 
highly  interestiiig  historical  episodes.  I  could  tell  how  Mabtif 
Ltttheb  and  Johf  Kfox  quarrelled  with  one  another— the  flrst  de- 
fending himself  with  an  enormous  pen,  the^  last  with  a  hu^  book- 
while  poor  Calvif  bitterly  lamented  that  he  could  not  with  justice 
to  himself  enter  into  the  argument,  becaus^  he  had  failed  to  bring 
with  him  a  "really  serviceable  carving-knife."  I  could  hint  that 
Louis  Philippe's  intense  melancholy  was  caused  bySthe  reflection 
that  he  was  next  destined  for  the  melting-pot  1  could  suggest 
that  Sir  Walteb  Soott's  unreasonable  joy  vas  attributable  to  the 
consideration  that  his 
Highlandoestumeinchided 
"fleshings."  I  could  ex- 
press astonishment  that 
Haffah  Dobbs  had  been 
put  in  "  the  Gold^i  Cham- 
ber "  as  an  addition  to  the 
"Napoleon  Group."  But 
I  refrain,  and  satisfy  my- 
self by  asserting  that  "the 
Congress  "  must  really  be 
seen  to  be  appreeiated. 
Ai>parently  the  Ambassa- 
dors did  not  meet  at  that 
Historical    Gathmng    to 

consider    the    Trea^    of  ,    , 

Berlin,  but  to  have  supper.  Then  it  was  that  Bishabcx,  with  his 
usual  love  for  rough  waggery,  tried  to  persuade  the  Turk  that  two 
cocked  hats  and  some  paper  were  the  usual  ingredients  of  a 
European  Banquet  The  rest  of  the  company,  it  is  now  certain, 
backed  him  up  in  this  mauvaiae  plaiaanterie.  Lord  Beacofsfieij) 
laughing  heartily  the  while  to  encourage  the  belief  amongst  his 
colleagues  that  he  was  intimately  aoqiudnted  with  the  subtleties  of  the 
French  language.    But  want  of  space  prevents  me,  and  1  am  silent 

Madame  Tussaud's  Exhibition  is  extremely  amusing.  It  has, 
however,  a  blot,  and  a  bad  one,  the  Chamber  of  Horrors.  I  hoped  to 
be  able  to  say  a  good  word  for  it,  but  after  the  most  superfidal  riance 
at  its  unsavoury  contents,  I  was  forced  to  give  up  what  would  have 
been  a  pleasant  task  in  despair.  The  proprietors,  for  their  own  sakes, 
should  dose  it  at  once.    It  is  not  only  nasty,  but  demoralising. 

"  Bas-Relibf  "  FOB  Temple  Bab  Memobial  Pedbsial.- Take 
it  away.    "  For  this  Relief,  much  thanks." 
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''LES  EVFAirS  ATI  DESSOTJS  DE  SEPT  AVS  FATEFT  HOITl£  PLACE." 

*'  0h»  TOF  8PEAK  EVOLIBH,  DO  TOU  f     AmD  WHAT  IB  TOrB  AgS,  MI88T  f  " 

**  YlCH  AOB  f      KaMAN    ■▲T8   I    BAVB    TwO   AgXB.        YsN    I   AK    IN   ZI   EAXLWAT,   I  AM 

Six  and  a  Alf  ;  and  ykn  1  am  at  Omb,  I  am  Eiqbt  1  " 


LECTURETTE8. 

"  At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Worceaterahire 
Union  of  Clubs  and  Institutes,  Sir  Edmund 
LxcHMBRB  suggested  lecturettea  in  the  pUoe  of 
lectures." 

We  know  that  lectoreB  are  a  bore, 

And  often  make  folks  fret, 
But  now  it  seems  they  'U  soon  be  o'er. 

For  here 's  the  Lectarette. 

Lonff  letters  take  too  long  to  read. 

We  speedily  forg:et 
What  they  oontain,  and  so  we  plead 

For  Lamb's  Epistolette. 

'Tis  yery  hard  to  read  at  ease 

Long:  oolomns,  therefore  let 
The  leader  henceforth,  if  yon  please. 

Be  jast  the  Leaderette* 

And  lengthy  sermons  take  np  time. 

With  scant  attention  met. 
Oh,  preachers  I  here 's  a  thought  sublime ! 

Give  us  the  Sermonette* 


Kovel  Anticipations. 

The  Sour  Oooieberry.  By  the  Author  of 
Cheny  Bipe. 

Between  Two  Paving^  SUmet.  By  the 
Author  of  Under  Two  Flage. 

Photographed  at  the  Creation*  By  the 
Author  of  Taken  at  the  Flood. 

Old  BooU,    Sequel  to  Dead  MenU  ShoM. 

Walk  to  Skye.  By  the  Author  of  Run  to 
Earih. 

The  Black  BotiU.  A  oompanicn  to  Th^ 
Love  that  KiUt. 


NEW  SONG. 


<*  Winter  Begins^^*  by  the  Composer  of 
^^ Autumn  Leavee"    Also 

"  The  Bungler,^*  a  oompanion  to  *'  Hks 
Bugler,''      

Two  Oppobition  Election  Aobnts. — 
"  Par  NoBBLB-T  Fratrum." 


SCHOOL-BOAIIDS  OE  POOL  BOARDS? 

The  men  who  undertake  to  teach  or  regulate  the  teaching  of  the 
multitude,  should  not  require  teaching.  It  should  not  be  possible 
for  an  impartial  looker-on,  like  Punchy  to  write  them  down  asses, 
and  something  worse.  Who  is  the  Rev.  H.  M.  So&lbt  P  An  influ- 
ential member  of  the  Tottenham  School- Board,  regulating  the  educa- 
tional affairs  of  Would-be-Green.  Would-be-Green  is  blessed  or 
cursed,  according  to  the  yiew  you  take,  with  a  rival  educational 
establishment,  or  sink  of  iniquity,  called  the  Alexandra  Palace. 
This  palace,  unlike  most  i^alaces,  pays  enormous  rates  and  taxes, 
instead  of  consuming  national  money,  and  employs  a  number  of 
children.  How  does  it  employ  them  r  The  Bey.  U.  M.  Soklby  (it 
ought  to  be  printed  '*  Sxt&lt  ")  thinks  yery  badly.  He  understood 
*'  that  one  young  child  came  on  at  the  Palace  as  Mr,  Oladetone^ 
another  as  iM^rd  Beaeonefield^  and  a  third  as  Napoleon  Bonaparte, 
They  oufht  to  be  learning  to  spell  instead  of  being  allowed  to  repre- 
sent such  exalted  indiyiduals,  the  doing  of  which  would  haye  the 
effect  of  puffing  them  up  with  such  notions  of  their  own  superiority 
that  they  would  come  to  the  oonolusion  that  they  could  do  without 
eduoatLon  altogether." 

Surely  the  spirit  of  the  late  lamented  Bunible  inspired  this 
speecL  Is  there  no  **jpuffinff  up "  in  the  Sohool-Board  scheme  of 
education  P  Has  the  Bey.  ab,  Boblet,  who  carried  his  point  with 
the  aid  of  another  Beyerend.  instructed  the  Would-be-Green  school- 
master to  aydd  all  historioal  and  political  teaching,  all  allusions  to 
Julius  Cssab  and  OiiysB  Cromwell,  for  fear  of  ^'  pufine  up  "  his 
pupiLi  P  Has  he  been  told  to  go  back  to  the  rustio  simplicdty  of  the 
^'  three  R's,"  and  to  ayoid  eyerything  which  the  Sohool-Board  was 
established  to  teach  P 

There  are  Sohool-Boards  and  School  Bores,  the  latter  haying  been 
dragged  from  Yestry-Halls  and  obscure  pulpits  to  administer  a 
system  they  neither  understand  nor  appreciate.    BLaying  brought 


Local  Self-Goyemment  into  contempt,  and  made  the  Gospel  unpopa- 
lar,  they  are  now  doing  their  best  to  strangle  compulsory  educatum. 
They  know  nothing  of  life,  of  human  nature,  of  Uie  struggle  for 
bare  existence  in  uie  homes  of  the  multitude.  They  oount  the 
crammed  heads,  and  care  nothing  for  the  empty  stomachs  under- 
neath them.  The  famished  child  may  come  and  go  as  lonir  aa  he  can 
aspirate  his  h's.  Thej  are  great  at  prosecutions,  and  unflinching  in 
the  application  of  their  bye-laws.  They  haye  no  elasticity— no  giye 
and  take  in  their  disposition ;  and  if  they  fail  in  exacting  fines  mm 
the  poorest  of  the  poor,  it  is  due  to  the  superior  humanity  of  Uie 
Stipendiary  Magistrates.  If  Compulsory  Eaaoation  is  to  uye  and 
move  and  do  its  work,  it  must  first  be  applied  to  the  minds  and 
hearts  of  its  Directors. 


THE  MEMORIAL  OBSTRUCTION. 
(IHseuMed  Thursday,  October  7,  in  Court  of  Common  CouneU, ) 

Sats  Mr.  Bedfobd,  '*  Cost  P  Oh,  I  expect 
Fiye  thousand,  say,  or  six,  to  be  correct— 
At  least  so  states  the  City  Architect." 

They  call  the  City  Architect,  and  then 
Says  he,  "  This  work  of  Art,  0  Council  Men, 
Cannot  be  done  at  all  for  less  than  ten." 

Some  loudly  oiy^  *'  Rescind  the  Resolution ! " 
More  shout,  '*  JHo !  that 's  against  our  Constitution  I 
We  sinned  at  first,  we  know ;  to  that  we  're  pinned, 
Neyer  shall  it  be  said  that  we  re-sinned." 


FoBM  OF  Telegeam  TO  TOUB  Shobmaxeb.— Make  me  anotiber  paiif 
exactly  like  my  last.  Digitized  by  I 
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A   REGULAR   TARTER. 

Tanku  [who  had  **  cleared  o/"  all  the  FaHry  from  the  Counter).  "  I  ouiss  thb  nizt 

FXLLOW  THAT  C01CS8  X017NI>»   MI88,   'LL  GBT   SOMXTHIVG  FBIBH— WHA-AT  f  " 


QUE  OWN  CITY  COMMISSION. 

Our  Commtsnoner,  What  are  the  duties 
of  the  Town  Clerk  P 

Town  Clerk,  Very  ardaoiu. 

Our  Commubioner.  I  am  sore  of  it  Name 
them. 

Town  Clerk.  He  hat  to  he  at  the  office  at 
eleyen  every  da^,  if  poeaihle. 

Our  Commieeioner.  Poor  fellow  1 

Toum  Clerk.  He  has  to  Btay  there  till  he 
leaves. 

Our  Commiesioner.  Very  hard.  When 
does  he  leave  P 

Town  Ci^k.  Ab  a  nde.  when  he  likes* 

Our  CommiasiGner.  Wnat  tyranny  I 

Titum  Clerk,  Thank  you  for  your  sym- 
pathy. 

Our  Commieswner.  What  else  is  required 
of  him  f 

Town  Clerk,  He  must  be  able  to  read 
aloud  difltinotly.  write  fairly,  and  spell 
BTiliiGieDtly  for  tilL  praotioal  purposes. 

(htr  Vommts^twwr.  Requirements  in- 
volving im mease  study.    Continue. 

Town  Clerk,  He  must  be  ready  to  dine  at 
any  hour  with  any  City  Company,  and  to 
say  dvil  things  of  everybody  in  a  neat 
after-dinner  speech.  He  is  e^mected  to 
represent  the  City  as  one  of  its  Ornaments 
in  the  best  Sooiet^,  and,  as  extra  work, 
to  attend  all  first  night  theatrical  perf  orm- 


"OH,  SWAI.LOWI  SWALLOW  I" 

Ak  esteemed  Foreign  Correspondent  sends  us  the  following  extract  from  the  Jomal  do 
CommerciOf  the  leading  Lisbon  journal : — 

**  FxsTA  DB  Banqubibos.— Na  festa  dos  banqueiros  dada  no  ]>alacio  Alexandre,  de  Londres,  oon- 
■umiram-Be :  720  duzias  de  fraacoi  de  iguardente,  470  diizias  de  gundam  de  yinho,  1 :  600  dozias  de  garaf aa 
de  ale,  350  barria  de  oerreja,  30 :  000  chavenas  de  chi,  22  toneladaa  de  alimentos,  60 :  000  paateiB,  grande 
quan^dAlede  Mdadas  e  42 :  000  p&es.    Esta  estatiatica  faz  honia  &  robuatei  dos  estomagoi  britamiiooB." 

The  Bankers'  Festival "  evidently  means  a  Bank  Holiday.  This  Festival  the  readers  of 
the  paper  are  informed  was  celebrated  at  the  Alexandra  Palace,  where  it  is  supposed  the 
Glths,  Lubbogks,  Rothschilds,  and  others  met  and  imbibed  seven  hundred  and  twenty 
dozen  of  brandy,  &c.,  &c.,  and  twenty-two  tons  of  eatables.  Then  the  writer  naturally  com- 
pliments the  English  Bankers'  capacity  for  victuals  and  drink.  Why,  if  their  readers  swallow 
tAti»— Bankers  and  all— they  'U  swallow  anything. 


Our  Commisiumer.  Tou  have  not  men- 
tioned aziy  holidays  or  vacation. 

Town  Clerk.  Alas  I  I  have  not  more  than 
three  months  in  the  year  at  a  time,  though, 
of  course,  my  onerous  duties  compel  me  to 
take  my  Saturdays  and  Mondays  and  some 
other  days  for  absolutely  necessary  recrea- 
tion. 

Our  Commiseioner.  I  had  no  idea  that 
so  much  was  required.  And  for  this  stu- 
pendous labour  what  is  the  salary  ? 

Town  Clerk  {in  tears).  Only  two  thou- 
sand five  hundred  per  annum. 

Our  Commissioner  {hardly  able  to  re- 
strain  his  emotion).  Only  that  I  Bless  me, 
is  it  possible !  {Aside.)  I  know  an  active 
youth  in  mv  office  who'd  be  glad  to  do  it 
tor  half.  (Aloud.)  Very  much  obliged  to 
you  for  the  information.  Tou  may  stand 
down. 

[Town  Clerk  having  stood  up  for  him^ 
self  pretty  successfully  lately^  stands 
down^UU  he  is  wanted  again. 


After  the  Antique, 

There  were  some  Cits  of  London  town, 

In  fit  of  wisdom  rare. 
They  pulled  an  Ugly  ifuisance  down, 

And  cleared  a  thoroughfare. 
But  when  they  found  the  road  was  deared, 

With  all  their  might  and  main 
An  Uglier  Nuisance  thejr  upreared, 

Ana  blocked  it  up  again. 


By  a  Sfaturally  Sharp  Agent. 

A  sxriTE  of  apartments  over  a  recently- 
built  Musical  Publisher's  shop  is  to  let.  It 
could  be  appropriately  advernsed  thus  :— 

Tolas 


^ 


A  FLAT. 


A  Child   op  MouiRB's.  —  What  doei 
Sabah  Bebehaedt  live  on  ?    French  rOles, 
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^KlTHLlVH  Ma  "Y  AFGHAN - 


IMPERIAL,    ROYAL   AND    ACADEMICAL, 

liiVERtAL  Policy  (Mr.  HctLLDro- 
iiTEAD*s)  has  dietat*'d  the  production 
of  Mr,  Reece'S  Half ^Cr men  Dia- 
monds for  the  JtnperiarB  Mattm^es. 
Tb©  Dmtnonds  are  hrilliantly  Reeoe- 
»ei,  and  the  piece  Reeos-snscitftted* 
Soiaaors  have  been  used,  but  no  paste 
is  apparent,  and  the  puns,  some  of 
them  hroTipfht  from  ever  «o  far,  are 
veritahle  sparklers* 

Misfl  FaB££n,  Mis*  Yaughax,  and 
Mr,  RoYCB,  in  their  different  lines— 
and  every  litift  is  given  admirably, 
and  not  a  point  kiat— are  the  life  and 
wnl  of  the  fun*  The  heat  thing  is 
the  trio  to  the  tune  of  *'  lianci^  I^>vtd 
a  SqUot"  in  which  Miss  Faeelen's 
rendering  of  her  verse  is  qnite  enough 
of  itself  to  get  the  tncf^re^  There  is 
also  on  imitation  of  the  stepa  and 
ttthleaujc  of  the  ^lostodon  Minstrels, 

^hioh  will  probably  figure  in  every  Chriitnifts  Pantomime*    Miea 

Yauhhan^s   graceful  dancinBr  haa  seU  ,    , 

dom  been  seen  to  greater  advantage— 

we  beg  Mr.  Reecb's  pardon,  we  should 

Bay  ad- Yaughan-tage — than  in  the  Half'- 

Crmon  Diamonds.   Mr,  HoTCE  is  I'lvely 

as  usual.    The  stalls  at  the  Imperial  are 

comfortable,  and  when  a  visitor  can  ait 

comfurtably,  he  is  more  easily— beg  par- 
don, we  Bhould  have  said  more  Reece-Oy 

^pleased.    The  Royalty  stalls  are  also 

oomfar table :  but  on  this  subject  gene- 
rally we  will  not  forestall— not  even  by 

one  stall — the  report  of   our  Inspeotor 

who  is  going  the  Tonnda  in  diagmiee, 

Mr,   Byron's  Bow  Belh  is  a  varia- 
tion on  the  same  **  Retired  Tradeaman" 

theme,  which  he  has  been  so  fond  of 

harping— or    *arpiiig— upon   sinoo   the 

tmocees   of    Our  Jitti/s.      In.    Courtahip 

Mr,  An  SON  was  a  Retired  Tradesman, 

with  the  Butterman's  difilenltiea  as  to 

hia  aipi rates;    and    bo  is  Mr  TootK  in  the  Zipper  Cruit    What 

suitii    Mr.  Dxvxn  James  and    Mr.  Tools    dots    not    seem  to  fit 


■*  Gov  NT   UB   C^MPO  '*  WITH 
A  *'  FaHJiIN  "   ACCBNT. 


Mr.  RiGHTOF  in  Bow  Belh :  or  perhaps  the  oharaoter,  fonny  and 
well  drawn  as  it  is,  is  bennningto  pall  upon  play-goers.  The  Third 
Act  is  the  best ;  bat  here,  unfor- 
tunately, the  interest  seems  to  oom- 
menoe,  instead  of  onlminate.  lliere 
are  "  Onr  Boys' "  Dick  Sycamore^  well 
dUiyed  by  Mr.  Yjllst  Coopsk,  and 
Fred  Latham  (Mr.  H.  Kilsxt),  and 
**Oiir  Girls'"  J^  (Miss  Lawleb),  and 
Bessie  (Miss  fiMMA  Bitteb):  bat 
they  are  feeble  folk^  at  the  best^ 
mere  shadows  d  Uieir  former  selves. 
Mr.  Btbok,  with  bushels  of  ideas  to 
spare,  seems  to  have  just  sketched  out 


tnis  one^and  then ohnoked it  away. 

Mr.  Wtatt  is  artistically  made 
up,  as  Sloggs.  the  sorly  Gardener, 
with  a  high  light  on  his  nose,  that 


*The  Boycb-tbeu." 


wants  toning  down. 

The  Adventuress,  Mrs,  Perdval 
(Miss  Maogib  BBBNKAif),  and  her 
brother,  the  bogus  Captain,  (Mr. 
Phillip  Day)— who  assumes  a  manner  and  tone  rather  Buggestiveof 
how  Mr.  Bavcboft  might  plav  a  Swell  after  some  severe  attaok  of 
rheumatism  which  had  affected  his  leffs  and  voice— bear  a  strikiDg 
resemblance  to  the  Adventuress  and  ner  military  brother  in  Hornet 
the  £ng:lish  version  of  L^Aventuriere. 

By  the  way,  t^e  swindling.  Captain  Basil  Bagofs  real  name  tuns 
out  to  be  that  of  our  goocl  old  villanous  friend  df  ancient  Meb- 
drama—the  familiar  **  Brandon  "—some  relation,  no  doubt,  to  Bkek 
Brandon  in  Poll  and  Partner  Jo,  How  many  oad  people  in  melo- 
dramas and  novels  have  been  christened  Brandon  /  Wny  f  What 
is  there  so  specially  criminal  about  Bsandoit  P  Tet so itis ;  snd  the 
name  of  Bbakdon,  until  tome  daring  Dramatist  {pluokilyCoo&vertB 


ThB  RlQHf^VN  IN  THB  WttOire  PlAOI. 


ays,  and  places  him  in  remotaUe 
I  be  associated  with  all  that  li  wont 


him  from  the  ^rror  of  his 

society  as  a  virtuous  hero,  will 

in  human  nature  on  the  Stage  to  the  last  hour  of  its  existenoe. 

What  Popsjf  Wopty  (libretto  by  Mr.  GBT7in>T,  and  musio  by  Mr. 
Bolomok)  is  like  we  must  discover  another  time,  as  ok  this  ooosoMi 
a  diBtingmshed  foreigner  insisted  on  our  taking  him  to  the  Oxford, 
which  our  friend  im&gined  was  somehow  or  other  affiliated  to  toe 
University  as  an  kasi&mj  of  Music.  Undergraduates,  however,  tre 
not  in  the  habit  of  behaving  themselves  as  decorously  at  entertain- 
ments in  their  University  town,  as  do  the  audience  at  this  Musio  Hall. 
The;^  are  not  taking  their  pleasure  sadly,  but  soberly,  and  Beriouily* 
A  mixed  but  generally  respectable  audience  sits,  smokes,  snd  re- 
freshes itself  contentedly,  thoroughly  appreciating  Mr.  Auffini 
RoBBBTS,  who,  in  his  peculiar  line,  is  a  real  artist.  He  sang  tn 
capital  songs,  assuming  and  sustaining  a  different  type  of  ^^^^^ 
—caricature  of  course—  on  each  occasion.  He  was  steadily  applauded, 
but  RoBBBTS  and  Ebbvbs  don't  approve  of  encores. 

Then  came  on  an  imitator  of  birds— the  best  we  've  heard  since  we 
days  of  the  famous  Hbbb  Ton  Joxl,  in  the  salad  days,  that  is  the 
Gbbxit  days,  when  EvAirs's  was  EvAirs'fr— as,  perhaps,  it  Wf 
be  again  on  certain  very  necessary  conditionB,  ofwhiab  we  ^^ 
probably  hear  something  at  licensing  time  next  week,  j^  j?^ 
public  interest— not  in  the  interest  of  a  public— we  are  deadedly 
in  favour  of  giving  every  support  to  propeny  superintended  and  re- 
spectably conducted  Music  Hall»— and  we  cannot  arrive  at  any  esuii- 
faotory  solution  of  the  problem  why  a  licence  for  danoins:  should  oe 
refused  to  the  superior  class  of  Masio  Halls,  and  graatea  to  the  in- 
ferior. The  GoUeotiTe  Magisterial  wisdom  is  posslblv  speeisiqr 
inspired  to  draw  some  fine  distinction  between  Tweedledum  tf» 
Tweedledee— or  rather  between  Bumbledom  and  BumMedeey  and  Utf 
more  there  is  in  future  of  Bumble  dunih  the  better  for  the  Metiopeo* 

and  its  amusements. _    _    _ 

'Z^ O-' 
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LiGHTLT  lie  the  tuif  upon  bim  I    Muse  of  Musio  he  posseesed, 
He  of  melody  was  master,  let  xu  sing  him  to  his  rest. 
Friend  of  long  ago  rememberedl  you  were  girl  and  I  was  boy, 
When  he  Um  our  hearts  to  Paris,  and  he  sung  to  us  of  Troy. 

Tellhim~Dtie«  Ztt»,  remember— 
we  reeall  the  storm  and  stress 
Of  the  niffhts  Napoleonic,  and 
the  jewelled  Qrande  DucheMse 
We  behold  as  in  a  yista,  art  su- 
preme and  f anoy  free 
Struck  to  song  by  golden 
SoHNSXDUEL,  and  to  wit  by 
quaint  Dttpuis  I 

Classic  days  of  meiry  mudo  on 

the  memory  remain 
With  Ewryiieej  and  Orpheuty 

with  John  JStyx,  and   Befk 

Hilent. 
Gods  in  high  Olympus  reyelled 

on  the  mimic  stoge  in  France^ 
When  King  Joye  let  loose  his 

thunder,  and  Queen  Juno  led 

the  dance. 
Magic  charm  was   yours,  my 

master,  for  we  tripped  at  your 

command 
Through  the  dreamy  yalse*  the 
p,  and  the  maddened  sara- 


BySe'j  cried  joyial  Baechus,  littleXupid  loosed  his  bow. 
In  the  Paris  of  the  Empire,  in  the^days  of  long  ago. 

Ah  I  my  merry  Gipsy  maiden,  PSriehoJe  with  Spanish  eyes, 
Sing  your  letter  song;  tiien  take  us  to  the  tender  **  Bridge  of  Sighs," 
Where  romance  was  set  to  music ;  ah  I  but  sweeter  let  it  flow 
Chanson  matchless  of  Ds  Mussxr  I  song  of  young  Fartunio  / 
With  a  rSperUnre  exhaustless,  classic  rable,  folly,  fun. 
Cruel  Thanatos  gaye  signal,  and  the  oyertiu^  was  done — 
Still  he  won  in  competition,  but  his  equal  where  and  when  P 
For  his  life's  success  was  Paris— yes,  im  Vie  Parisienne  ! 

Drape  the  orchestra  in  mourning,  wreathe  the  yiolin  and  bow, 
Leaye  the  hdUm  where  he  placed  it— ^tls  the  final  beat,  you  know ; 
Gather  up  the  parts,  'tis  oyer,  come,  dismiss  the  band  you  can. 
Death  is  now  the  Tambour  Major^  and  he  rolls  his  rataplan.^ 
Stop  the  dancing  for  a  moment,  take  your  partner  to  the  stairs. 
And  together,  in  a  dreamland,  hear  his  operatic  airs. 
Mirth  has  ended !  and  a  spirit  full  of  melody  has  fled 
To  a  land  of  sweeter  musio— merry  Offenbach  is  dead  I 


Art-Olass. 

Impector*  What  is  a  *' Landscape  Painter  "  P 

Student.  A  nainter  of  Landscapes. 

Inepector.  Good.    What  is  an  ^*  Animal  Painter  "  P 

Student.  A  painter  of  Animals. 

Impeetor.  Excellent.    What  is  a  **  Marine  Painter  "  P 

Student.  A  painter  of  Marines. 

Impeetor.  Admirable  I    Go  and  tell  it  them.    Gall  next  Class. 

ISxeunt  Students. 

Twnrs. 

The  Election  Commissions  show  that  in  the  matter  of  bribery  and 
Corruption  Liberal  and  Conseryatiye  agents  are  alike  as  two  peas  ;— 
in  fact,  quite  Corsican  Brothers^-^Louis  and  Fdbien  dei  FRAifCHisM. 


FBOK  LOBl)  8H-BB-KB  TO  W.  B.  e. 

Why  is  a  Bydele  like  the  Queen's  Pxerogatiye  P 
Because  it 's  a  power  to  wieid. 


TIBLB-BOOK. 


Thb  most  useful  book  for  the  table  is  one  from  which  you  can 
always  take  a  leaf. 


H0TE8  FBOH   THE  DIABT  OF  A  CITY  WAITES. 

Y  younffest  boy 
was  alius  my 
fayerit,  so 
when  he  was 
about  10,  I 
wanted  what 
I  caUs  a  good 
school  for  him, 
that  is.  where 
eyerytnink  's 
found  and  no- 
think  to;  pay. 
So  I  kep  my 
ears  opuu,  and 
soon  heard 
what  City  Gills 
had  got  schools, 
so  I  was  xtrar 
oiyil  to  some 
Masters  of 
Eumpennies, 
an  knowin 
their  week 
mominx,  soon 
got  my  boy 
into  a  school 
where  he 
didn't  korst  me 
a  shilUn  for 
siyin  yeer. 
An  yet  some  narrer  minded  people  abuse  the  Gills  I  and  say  their 
money  bebngst  to  the  Lower  (Orders.  What  rubbish  I  I  dispise  the 
Lower  Orders.  What  good  are  they  to  us  Waiters  P  Bbowk  says, 
and  I  agrees  with  him,  that  if  you  giyes  one  on  'em  a  crust  of  bread, 
he  wants  somebody  to  butter  it  f or  nim,  and  someboddy  else  te  lend 
him  a  Imife  to  cut  it  with.  They  'ye  no  self-dependence  and  no 
reyerens  and  no  reepec 

I  sumtimes  wunders  what  all  this  here  talk  about  Eddicashun 
means.  What 's  it  a  goin  to  do  for  us  P  Shall  we  all  be  happier 
and  better,  or  miserabkr  and  wusser  P  Will  Gents  be  more  libberal 
to  us  poor  Waiters,  or  wisey  wusseyP  Will  Waiters  be  more 
respecrul  and  kontented,  or  prowder  and  ortierP  That's  the 
quMtshun,  as  the  man  says  in  the  Play.  Most  of  my  noble  Patrons  in 
tne  City  haint  had  much  on  it,  so  I  'm  told,  but  they  seems  to  get  on 
werry  well  without  it.  Bbgwit  and  me  quite  shudders  when  we  sees 
one  of  the  Lunnattix  as  has  gone  mad  on  the  subjek,  such  as  a  School 
Boarder,  or  a  Littery  man  or  summut  of  that  sort,  get  up  to  say 
somethink  after  ^imer.  Lor,  what  a  difErunsthat  makes.  Instid 
of  a  ^ort  shfl^  jolly  sort  of  speech,  that  all  can  injoy.  Waiters  and 
all,  and  as  sets  us  all  a  grinnin,  we  has  to  lissen  to  a  parsel  of 
stuff  that  yerry  few  on  us  undustuid,  and  noboddy  cares  a  bit  about, 
as  you  can  see  oy  the  looks  on  'on. 
A  eddicated  man  allers  makes  a  long  speech. 
One  as  ain't,  allers  makes  a  short  one. 
One  to  us  as  ain't  I 

A  eddicated  man  is  allers  dissatisfied  with  eyerythink,  Institoo- 
tions,  Kustums^  Dinners,  Gills,  Waiters,  eyerythink. 
One  as  isn't,  isn't. 
One  more  to  us  as  isn't  I 

The  natteral  hinfrince  seems  to  be,  that  Eddicashun  means 
Change  for  eyerythink,  and.  As  you  are,  means  Contenmunt  with 
thinx  as  tiiey  is. 

Then  I  for  one  proposes  a  Toast—**  Thinx  as  they  ar,  root  and 
branch,  and  may  they  flurrish  for  ever  I " 

I  don't  know  much  about  Bates  and  Taxs  myself  as  1  never  pays 
none,  but  I  'm  told  b^  them  as  does,  that  there 's  no  Rate  as  they 
pays  in  the  City  with  grater  grnmblin  and  growlin  than  the 
School  Rate,  and  quite  rite  too.  Why  can't  people  be  let  to  do  as 
they  likes,  and  why  should  a  man  be  made  to  pay  for  what  will  some 
day  make  his  man-seryant  and  his  made-seryant  and  even  his  own 
children  larf  at  him  for  his  ignurinse  of  what  they  nose  P 

Proper  Eddicashun  don't  mean  Schoolin,  but  should  teach  us  all, 
whether  Waiters  or  otherwise,  to  learn  and  labour  truly  to  get  a 
good  liyin,  as  the  poor  Cunt  said  to  his  Bishup. 

I  sumtimes  takes  my  walks  abroad  in  Common  Garden  Market, 
—which  were  it  as  it  ort  to  be,  wot  a  parrydies  it  mite  be.  but  as  it 
is  its  a  horfnl  dis^^ace  to  the  Muddroppiliss— and  when  I  stands  a 
ffazin  at  the  butiful  Ghrapes  at  25s.  a  pound  and  the  yery  early 
Strorbrees  at  2«.  GdL  a  nounoe  and  the  lovely  Old  English  Pie 
Nappeb  at  two  Ginnizs  a  peice,  I  smaks  my  Ups  an  I  says  to 
myself,  says  I,  I  knows  who  '11  have  a  good  share  of  them  this 
blessed  evnin.    Eyerythink  comes  to  him  as  can  wait  / 

"^  '"  (Signed)  Robert. 


UNSETTLED    POLITICAL    CONVICTIONS. 

EtSR  8UI0K  HB  WAS  8KVBBKD  BT  THX  TWO  DUOEBSSES,  LA.8T  SlASON,  ToaBSON  HAS  BBBK  AK  ADYANOBD  LlBUlAI^  AND  DBVOTBD 
HIMSBLF  TO  THAT  FAIR  DbMOORAT,  LkDY  ClARA  RoBINSON  (y^E  VbRB  DB  YbRB),  WHO  TAKB8  SUCH  AK  INTBRB8T  IH  THB  WORKIKO 
Man,  and  WR08B  OiLDBD  SaLOON  IS  TBB  RBNDEZVOX78  OF  ALL  THB  TlTLBD  BaDIOALS  OF.BITBIR  SftX.  AND  THBObKIHSBS  AT  WH08B 
FBBT  THBT  MAT  BB  SITFINO.  Un FORTUNATELY  FOR  POOR  T.,  WHBNBVBR  HB  RBORIVBS  AN  INVITATION  FROM  HER  LaDTSHIP,  ir  IB 
NOT  To  MKKT  THB  TlTLBD  BaDIOALS  AND  Co.  IN  THB  OiLDBO  SaLOON,  BUT  TO  TaKB  TbA  WITH  THB  WORKINO  MaN  AND  HIS  FaMILT 
IN  THB  OaRDBN»   AND   **  HBLP  TO  AMU8B  TBB  DBAR  0RBATURB8." 

Hb  SBfilOUSLT  THINKS  OF  TORNING  CONSBBVATIYB  AGAIN,    HANG  IT  ALL  t 


PUJEUTY  OF  ELECTION. 

The  BrihoTough  Election  Commission  commenced  yesterday  before 
Mp.  Bumptious,  a.C.,  Mr.  Ballot  (C),  and  Mr.  Box  (L.) 

The  case  having  been  shortly  opened,  Mr.  Ballot  said  the  first 
witness  he  would  call  would  be  Mr.  Toadt. 

Mr.  Box  said  his  friend  might  call  Mr.  Toadt  till  he  was  black  in 
the  face. 

Mr.  Ballot  said  he  was  perfectly  aware  of  that  fact,  and  should 
ayail  himself  of  his  righU  if  he  thought  fit.  He  would  call 
Mr.  Toady. 

Mr.  Bumptious,  U.C.,  said  that  if  the  witness  didn't  turn  up 
soon,  he  would  make  it  lively  for  him.     Where  was  the  man 

Mr.  Box  understood  that  he  had  left  the  town  on  hearing  of  these 
proceedings. 

Mr.  Ballot  would  like  to  know  who  instigated  him  to  that  das- 
tardly course  of  action. 

Mr.  Box  wanted  to  know  what  his  friend  meant  by  that  ? 

Mr.  Baluxc  said  if  the  cap  litted  his  friend,  he  might  wear  it. 

Mr.  Box  intimated  that  uiere  were  certain  persons  who  would  be 
worse  fitted  by  a  cap  than  a  strait- waistcoat. 

Mr.  Ballot  appealed  to  the  Chief  Commissioner  for  protection. 

Mr.  Bumptious,  Q.Cm  threatened  to  commit  eyerybody  unless 
BometMng  was  done.  He  wasn't  going  to  sit  there  all  day.  He 
wanted  his  lunch. 

Mr.  Slime  was  then  called  :— 
Mr.  Ballot  asked  him  if  he  had  receiyed  £200  from  the  Liberal 
Member? 

JVitness,  Yes. 

Mr.  BulUtt  Yes  P    Oh,  you  have,  have  you  ?    Now  then,  be  yery 
I  caT»»ful.    What  did  you  do  with  that  P 


J^itness,  I  put  some  on  Robert  the  Devil 

Mr.  BumpttauSf  Q.C.  If  you  dare  to  swear  at  me,  and  use  that 
bad  language,  I  '11  let  you  know  where  you  are  I 

Witness.  It  is  the  name  of  a  raoe-horse.  Sir. 

Mr.  Bumptious^  Q.  C  Then  keep  your  low  stable  jargon  for  some- 
where else.    What  did  you  do  with  that  money  P 

Witness.  I  bought  beer.  Sir. 

Mr.  Bumptious,  Q.  C.  Beer !  And  are  yon  not  ashamed  of  your- 
self to  standf  up  there  in  that  box,  and  say  you  Ve  drunk  two  hun- 
dred pounds'  worth  of  beer  P 

Mr.  BaUot.  He  means  that  he  bought  beer  to  bribe  Liberal  voters 
with. 

Mr.  Box.  I  protest  against  my  learned  friend's  putting  words  into 
this  witness's  mouth. 

Mr.  Bumptious,  Q.  C.  I  don't  want  your  protestations ;  and  I  can 
assure  you,  Mr.  Ballot,  I  can  understand  the  meaning  of  the  Eng- 
lish lan^age  as  well  as  you  can.  This  man  has  spent  two  hundred 
pounds  m  l^er.  He  is  evidentiy  a  notorious  drunkard.  He  is  not 
sober  now. 

Witness.  If  you  please.  Sir,  I  am  a  teetotaller. 

Mr.  Bumpttous,  Q,C.  Of  course  you  are— of  course.  I  don't 
think,  Sir,  you  are  to  be  believed  on  your  oath.  _  Leave  the  Court* 
and  don't  let  me  catch  you  here  again. 

Witneu.  It  is  very  hard 

Mr.  Bumptious,  Q.  C.  It  will  be  very  hard  labour,  if  you  don't  go. 

Mr.  Box.  With  your  permission  I  will  ask  this  witness  a  few 
questions. 

Mr.  Bumptious,  Q.  C.  Oh,  all  right— don't  mind  me.  ^  I  am  no- 
body here.    Ask  him  a  thousand,  and  I  wish  you  joy  of  his  answen. 

Mr.  Box.  The  two  hundred  you  reoeived  from  the  Liberal  Member 
was  a  loan  P  >^^*^  t 

Wdness.  No,  it  was  not  alone.      m^i+i^^H  Ka,L  -»00(JIP 

Mr.  B, Hot.  Vou hear tiiat.  Sir P  fMBUIP^fthi^^^*^^ 
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RIVAL   ROGUES. 

Comu^jHoxKK  PcjKCH.  "  GENTLEMEN,  YOUR  CANDOUR  IS  CHARMING.    NOT  A  PIN  TO  CHOOSE  BETWEEN  YOU. 
YOU  BOTH  DESERVE-PENAL  SERVITUDE.    {AMe.)  AND  I  HOPE-SOME  DAY-YOU'LL  GET  IT  1 1  " 
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Mr.  Bumptious^  Q.  C  Do  you  think  I  am  deaf,  Mr. 

BilXOT? 

Mr,  Box,  It  was  not  a  loan !    Now,  be  very  careful  I 
— was  it,  or  was  it  not,  a  loan  P 
'  Witness.  No.  it  wasn't  alone,  because  there  were  some 
other  sums  with  it. 

Mr,  Ballot,  Even  at  the  risk  of  offendingr  the  Chief 
Commissioner,  I  most  oonj^ratnlate  my  friend  on  the 
admirable  manner  in  which  he  has  conducted  this 
examination. 

Mr,  Bumptious,  Q,C*  But  you  have  offended  the 
Chief  Commissioner. 

Mr,  Box.  And  I  don't  want  your  oongrratolations. 
Keep  them  for  yourself ;  they  must  be  rather  scarce  with 
you. 

Mr,  Ballot,  I  would  ask  the  Chief  Commissioner 
whether  that  was  the  language  for  one  gentleman  to  use 
to  another  P 

Mr.  Bumptious,  Q,C,  When  I  hear  one  ^tleman 
use  that  langua^  to  another  gentleman,  I  will  let  the 
persons  engaged  in  this  case  know.    Are  you  going  on  P 

Mr,  Box.  Now  then,  Mr.  Sliiu,  what  did  you  receiye 
from  the  Conservative  Member  P 

Witness.  A  little  over  five  hundred  pounds. 

Mr,  Box.  Five  hundred  pounds!  And  a  very  nice 
sum  too. 

Mr,  Ballot,  If  my  learned  friend  is  going  to  give  us 
his  opinions  on  aritmnetic.  we  shall  be  here  for  ever. 

Mr,  Box,  I  will  not  be  put  down  by  the  envious 
carpings  of  an  ignorant  mind.  Now  what  did  you  do 
with  that  money  P 

Witness.  I  spent  it  in  beer. 

Mr,  Bumptious,  Q.C,  I  will  not  stand  this  any 
longer  I  Do  you  mean  to  sav  on  your  oath,  Mr.  Sums, 
that  you  have  had  seven  hunored  pounds'  worth  of  beer 
in  a  public-house  P 

Witness.  Not  in  onepublic-house/but  several. 

Mr.  Bumptious,  Q.  C.  Several  P    How  many  P 

Witness.  Twenty-two.  Sir. 

Mr.  Bumptious,  Q.C,  Twenty -two.  Twenty -two 
times  seven  bundled  is  naught  naught,  and  seven  times 
two  is,— what  is  seven  tunes  two  r— oh,  fourteen,  and 
carry  one,  fifteen.  You  dedare,  on  your  oath,  that  yoa 
have  drank  beer  to  the  value  of  fifteen  thousand  four 
hundred  pounds  P 

Witness.  I  hadn't  a  drop.  I  gave  some  to  the  Conser- 
vative public-houses,  and  some  to  the  Liberal,  for  the 
voters. 

Mr.  Ballot.  I  You  may  step  down,  Sir,  joa  may  step 

Mr.  Box.     )     down. 

Mr,  Bumptious,  Q.  C,  You  may  do  nothing  of  the  kind. 
Sir.  And  I  should  like  to  know  who  u  the  Chid 
CommiBsioner  here— I,  or  you  two.  How  came  it,  Mr. 
SuKB,  you  took  money  from  both  sides  P 

Witness,  I  knew  the  town  well.  Sir,  don't  you  know  P 

Mr,  Bumptious,  Q,  C.  How  do  I  know  P  I  never  saw 
yon  or  your  town  before.  You  have  nothing  to  say. 
Gentlemen,  I  hope. 

Mr,  BaUot.  As  a  matter  of  logic— 

Mr,  Box,  I  am  sore  we  don't  want  to  hear  my  learned 
friend  chop  lo^c. 

Mr.  BumpUous,  Q.C.  No,  nor  logic  chop.  And  that 
reminds  me  that  my  chop  will  be  overdone  if  I  listen  to 
you  fellows  talking  any  longer.  I  am  going  to  lunch. 
The  Court  is  adjourned.    I  want  some  re&eshment. 

[Exit  Mr.  Bumptious,  aC 

Mr,  Box.  Befreshments !  And  what  of  refreshers. 
Ballot,  mybqvP 

Mr.  Ballot.  Likely  to  last.  Box— likely  to  last  And 
we  had  better  lunch,  too.    Where 's  the  best  place. 

IJBxeunt  omnes, 
[Thirty  days,  passed  as  the  above,  elapse,) 

Mr.  BuuPTiouB,  Q.C.,  Mr.  Ballot,  and  Mr.  Box,  the 
Commissioners  apuointed  to  inquire  into  the  oironm- 
stances  of  the  Briborough  Election,  have  reported  that 

SOBS  and  corrupt  bribery  prevailed  upon  both  sides.— 
oming  Papers, 


Oh  I  OhI 

Tdthsnt  is  an  Irish  name.  Did  any  one  ever  hear  of 
an  CTennent  P  There's  very  often  a  Xeft  Tenant,  who 
might  call  himself  the  Owe  Landlord.  The  O'Landlord 
seems  a  very  popular  title  just  now. 


'DISTURBANCE!'' 

Country  Banker  {to  shaky  Chutomer),  **  Abi  tou  awabi,  Mb.  Soolivav,  that 

TOUB  AOOODHT  is  OVBBDRAWN  ▲  HUKDBKD  OB  SO  !  " 

Soolimm.  **  Cbbbtaislt  I  am,  Sib.  Don*t  botbxb  m  about  such  thbiflbs  I 
I  i>on*t  go  howlino  about  thb  Countbt  wbxn  tou  'vb  a  Hundbbd  OB  so  of 

MINB  I       ToUB    INFOBMATION   is    BUPBBFLUOUS  BITHBB    WAT  I       OOOD  MOBNIKO, 

Sib  I" ^.^^^^^^^^^^^^^^,^^,,^^^^^^^,^^^^,^^,^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

A  FELLEE  IN  KENSINGTON  GARDENS. 

Iir  dischamnsr  the  two  offices  of  FnusT  Lobs  of  the  Tbsasubt  and  Chav- 
cbllob  of  the  Exghsqxteb  as  well,  Mr.  Gladstoitb  ohviously  resemhles  a  performer 
at  a  Circus  ridingr  a  pair  of  horses.  That  is  as  much  work  as  can  he  expected  of 
any  Statesman.  It  would  hardhr  he  possihle  even  for  our  Pbxmibb  to  ride,  as 
it  were,  three  horses  at  once.  Otherwise,  it  were  to  he  wished  that  Mr.  Glau- 
SToifB  had  also  undertaken  the  Chief  Commissionership  of  Works.  Then  he 
would  not  have  sanctioned  or  soffered  any  suhordinate  indiscriminately  to  fell 
ahout  a  thousand  maflrnifioent  trees  that  were  lately  erowing  near  the  Round 
Pond  in  Kennngton  Gburdens,  teste  '*  T.  C.  F."  in  the  Times.  The  comparatively 
few  trees  out  of  all  that  number  that  required  to  be  removed,  because  they 
were  decayed  or  damaged,  he  could  have  dealt  with  himself  in  person  sufficiently 
well,  during  intervals  of  recreation,  by  the  oocasional  exercise  of  his  abilities  in 
the  capacity  of  an  amateur  woodman.  As  such  he  would  have  cut  down  only 
those  trees  which,  by  their  rottenness,  were  typical  of  political  and  social  abuses. 
That  Woodman  would,  of  course,  have  sparea  all  those  other  trees— the  sound 
and  healthy  timber  corresponding  in  condition  to  our  truly  valuable  and  vener- 
able institutions,  which  WniJAif ,  as  sincerely  as  anybody,  desires  to  keep 
standing.  


A  PJOr  KIGH  FOB  HIS  THOUGHTS. 


Thb  Margms  d'Ivbt, 

^^ra,  "the  libretto  of  wl 

doesn't  Dr.  Abthub  Suluvajt  buy  a  dozen  of 'em  f 


,  a  contemporary  tells  us.  isiust  completing  another 

Opera, "  the  nbretto  of  which  is  from  his  own  jjen.'*^  What  a  clever  pen !    Why 


suGOBsnosr. 
Why  not  make  the  New  Law  Courts  into  a  Hospital  for  Memorial  Obstruction 
Snflferers  t    Then  the  figures  on  the  pedestal  might  represent  "  Patients  on  a 
Monument  "—only  not  smiling.  _  _, 

- Sir^ 
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AT  OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Ik  BszTTLXT  Ain>  Soir*8  lilt  two 
adyertiBements  appear  in  onrioai 
proximity.  The  fint  is  Adam 
and  Efoe^  by  Mrs.  Pabb— surely 
it  ought  to  haye  been  by  Parr  and 
Ma!— and  immediately  following 
it  IB  ThoughU  in  my  Garden. 
Eyidently  an  undesigned  ooinoi- 
denoe. 

Messrs.  Wabd  aivd  Lock  an- 
nounoe  the  Twenty- First  Season 
of  Bbatoit's  Annual  A  yery 
hardy  annual  this—  neyer  crushea, 
though  always  beaten.  The  same 
firm  publish,  among  its  *'  Health 
Manuals,''  a  treatise  called  Sleep, 
and^Saw  to  Obtain  it.  Price  One 
ShilKng.  Can  this  be  an  adyer- 
tisement  for  the  Polytechnic  En- 
tertainmentP 

Messrs.  RiyiKGxoir  &  Co.,  the 
Athen€6%nn  informs  us.  haye  in 
the  press  a  new  Noytl  entitled 
The  Qlen  qf  Silver  Birehee.  Of 
course  dedicated  to  the  Hom 
Sbcbstakt  and  the  Juyenile 
Offenders  when  caught  in  a  new 
Act. 


By  our  Double-First. 

The  "  Schola  Cancellarii"  at 
Lincoln.  *'  It  is  necessary,"  said 
the  Bishop  of  Ldicoln.  while 
expressing  his  sorrow  tor  the 
change  at  the  TJniyersities,  **to 
supply  the  deficiencies  by  such 
institutions  as  the  "  Seholte  Can- 
cellarH.^*  Literally  translated, 
these  eyidently  are  *'  The  Schools 
for  What 's  Cancelled  "  at  Oxford 
and  Cambridge. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY   PORTRAITS.-No.  3. 


A  SANDWICH  MAN. 
Will  hi  bb  thb  oblt  onb  lift  to  bbjlkb  Haitds  with  hucbblv, 

▲Vn  BAT  TO  HIMSBLT,    '*  ILU'BRAaSEZ  MOf  '*  f 


POPULAR  POLKA. 

It  is  called  Le  Premier  Pae, 
It  is  not  a  dance  specially  written 
for  Mr.  Gladsiobx,  but  is  Ze 
Premier  Pas  qui  CooTB--doai't 
pronounce  this  ^'  Kick  Cookb  "— 
published  under  the  fLsg  ol  Ad- 
miral Hofwoob  Aim  Cbbw.  How 
appropriately  a  Nayal  Demon- 
stratMHi  song  would  come  from 
this  firm.  Cootb  and  TnnrBY'a 
band  is  in  this  Crew,  we  belierye ; 
and,  if  the  Crew  were  asked  the 

auestion  and  wouldn't  reply,  then 
liere'd  certainly   be   a  Mute- 
Tinney  among  them. 

Hard  upon  HJELH. 

Thb  Old  Temple  Bar  MeBu>- 
rial,  it  is  now  said,  is  only  to  be 
a  column— nothing  more — with 
the  Prince  of  Walbs  on  the  top 
of  it.  But  why  connect  the  Prince 
with  Obstruction  on  a  column. 
Surely,  if  this  is  so,  His  Boyal 
Highness  will  consider  himself 
much  columniated.  The  Turtle- 
Soupers  will  of  course  change 
thePrince*smottoof  ^'IchDienP' 
to ''Ich  Dine/'' 


Oxford  Electors'  Choms. 

Oh,  my  colour  is  so  red. 
And  my  heart  it  is  so  blue  I 

I  'm  a  cheating  leary  coye — 
I '11  be  bribed  by  Two  I 


A  Stabtiko  Ponn?  — a  pin's, 
when  sticking  out  of  a  young 
Lady's  girdle.  (Yes ;  but  when  t) 


THE  ITALIAN  MANCEUVEES. 

{From  your  Military  Corrapondent.) 

Dear  Sib, 

HAynro  at  your  special  request,  and  at  great  inconyenience 
to  myself,  attended  the  Military  Mancduyres  of  Germany  and 
France,  I  thought  I  might  as  well  go  down  South,  and  see  how  the 
Army  of  Italy  was  progressing.  I  do  trust  that  my  reports  of  Die 
DeuUehe  and  les  Franqais  rcMhed  you,  but  f oreisrn  posts  are  seldom 
to  be  depended  upon.  There  stands  a  post,  and  the  letters  generally 
remain  standing  in  it  This,  for  safety,  I  send  by  hand,  and  the  hoy 
will  wait  for  an  answer.  Trayelling  abroad  en  prince,  as  befits  your 
Bepresentatiye  kostet  $ehr  theuer,  and  I  appeal  to  your  soft  head, 
appreoiatiye  heart— pardon  I  your  appredatiye  head,  your  soft  heart, 
and  your  strong  right  hajidr^leaee  donH  eroes  t^to  reimburse  me 
at  once. 

You  haye  doubtless  read  accounts  of  these  Manosuyres  in  the  daily 
papers.  From  internal  eyidence,  I  don't  belieye  the  writers  of  those 
accounts  were  oyer  in  Italy  at  alL  /  didnH  see  them  there.  They 
were  a  great  success^the  Manoeuyres,  not  the  accounts,  ihey  were 
rubbiBh.  The  Kinff  was  looking  yery  welL  and  highly  pleased  to  see 
me  again.    He  said  he  had  deriyed  much  benefit  nmn  his  recent 

sojourn  at  the  watering-place  of ,  but  I  told  him  that  name 

could  only  be  mentioned  as  an  adyertisement,  twenty-four  words  for 
sixpence,  and  six  insertions  for  half-a-orown.  He  then  turned  on 
his  neel,  or,  to  be  more  accurate,  on  both  heels,  and  left  me.  Such 
is  the  niggardly  disposition  of  Italians.  The  hoy  wiU  wait  for  an 
answer. 

I  will  not  trouble  you  with  the  military  details  of  the  ManoBuyres, 
neatly  doubting  your  ability  to  understand  them.  Suffice  to  say 
that  the  main  body  enfiladed  en  Schelon.  the  right  wing  throwing  out 
two  bastions  as  the  left,  forming  into  aemiluneS|  permitted  the  ad- 
yanced  pnard  to  make  a  forced  march  of  a  mile.  Simple  as  this 
sounds,  it  takes  stronff  steady  men  to  do  it;  and  the  manner  in  which 
it  was  done  brought  down  loud  applause  from  all  good  critics.  The 
men  are  a  fine  senriceable  set  of  soldiers,  and  wul  be  heard  of  in 
the  eyent  of  a  Enrqpean  War.  First  and  foremost  comes  that  ooraok 
corps  the  Imaaieri,  so  called  from  their  head-dress,  which  oonsiits 
of  a  fiat  top,  like  to  our  own  Lancers*  head-gear,  but  much  larger, 


made  of  wood,  and  surmounted  by  a  little  white  image.  Each  bat- 
talion has  a  distinguishing  mark,  some  wearing,  as  an  image,  the 
portrait  of  the  King,  others  a  boy  bearing  a  basket  of  fiowers.  and 
others  a  fao-simile  of  the  Yenus  de  Milo.  Fme  dashing  men  are  these ; 
but  for  troops  that  are  as  steady  as  our  own  Guards,  giye  me  the 
Organi  OruuUeri,  whom  nothing  will  make  moye  on.  indeed,  for 
refusing  to  stir  I  giye  them  the  preference  oyer  our  own^  line ;  but 
their  uniforms,  tlu>ugh  picturesque,  are  ragged,  and  their  music  is, 
without  any  excepuon,  detestable.  Some  amends  are,  howeyer, 
made  by  the  bright  little  vivandieres  who  accompany  the  Orindieri— 
dark,  dusky  maidens,  clad  in  the  picturesque  garb  of  Southern  Italy. 
I  had  a  little  flirtation  with  one,  and  her  quaint  answer,  giyen  in  the 
rich  mellow  Lingua  Toseana,  so  tickled  me,  that  I  must  giye  it  you. 
I  had  been  admiring  her  eyes,  and  she  replied,  archly,  "  Arrah,  get 
along  wid  ye  I  sure  you  're  fhlathering  me."  Fine  bold  soldiers,  tpo, 
are  the  C^otm,  the  sight  of  whom,  with  their  mitrailleuses,  which 
look  like  Idooks  of  tin  standing  on  four  legs,  would  make  the  brayeet 
men  on  the  hottest  day  feel  cold.  Of  tiie  minor  corps  I  will  not 
trouble  you  with  an  account.  BuL  assuring  you  of  the  extreme 
regard  and  affection  in  which  I  hold  you,  and  reminding  you  that 
the  hoy  wiU  wait  for  an  answer. 

Ho  I'onore  d'dssere  di  sua  Signoria, 

L'umilissiino  e  diyotissimo  Seryo, 
li  giardino  di  Attonio,  Mablbobouoh  Wbllihotok. 

//  montagne  di  Saffronio. 

[Our  oonfidenoe  in  our  MUitary  Correspondent  is  somewhat  shaken.  We 
nerer  got  thoie  letters  from  Qermsny  or  France.  We  pass  oyer  the  militaij 
terms— they  may  be  right.  But  Jmagieri,  and  the  deseiiptlon  of  tnstr 
belmeta,  remind  us  of  the  ItaUsni  who  sell  plaster  images— and  a  light  bursts 
upon  us ;  the  others  are  oncan-grimlerB,  and  the  dpaitis  are  the  sellen  of 
oneap  ices.  We  haye  looked  up  our  map  for  the  address,  but  cannot  find  it. 
Working  it  out  in  the  Dictionary,  we  hare  come  to  the  oonduaion  that  it  is 
*«Hatton  Garden,  Saffiron  Hill"!  Ws  hare  been  hoaxed.  The  boy  may  wait 
for  an  answer,  but  he  will  be  an  aiM^ons  boy  if  he  does.— So.] 


miOHATlC. 
"  Br  the  pow'rs  I "  has  hitherto  been  a  peculiarly  Irish  exolamar 
tion.    Henceforth  it  will  be  adopted  by  the  Turks. 
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"BUT  ALL    HATH    SUFFERED    CHANGE." 

Tkt  Oetural  (baek  fivm  India  ufUir  forty  ytmnf  elbieiut).    "  Dmh  it  AIX,  Bul  t 
Tomi  OKAin>ri.THBR  vibd  to  vr  m  nrrBB  nui  rou  oo  t " 


THE  CRISIS  IN  THE  EAST. 

[From  our  own  Special  ConrMpondent,  at  preaant  floatioy  aomewhera  aboat  the  Adriatic 
on  a  beer-barreL  Tnia  he  oalla  *^demanftratinf/'  and  aaTi  he  'i  keeninf  np  the  dignity  of 
Europe :  hat  we  doobt  it  Howerer,  hia  inforaima  can  aiwaya  be  reued  on  aa  Bcmpnloiialy 
correct.] 

I  HATB  the  very  he$i  reasoni  to  beUere  'that  the  foUowingr  telegrams  and 
deepatohet,  or  eomething  uncommonly  like  them,  have  reoently  paaaed  between 
the  Powers.  For  obTiooe  reaaona  I  soppreaa  names ;  and  I  need  hardly  say  that 
I  give  this  information  untUr  ail  pottiS/i  reserve. 

The  Sultan  to  l7nt!M  Europe.— Why  this  Demonstration  P  Do  I  deserre  it  P 
Take  the  nasty  thing  away,  and  1  '11  do  ererything  yon  want,  or  rather  every- 
thing that  appears  to  me  to  be  right,  which  of  course  is  the  same  thing.  Can 
yon  Dossibly  doubt  mr  promises,  or  my  good  intentions  P 

Jar.  OUdet^ne  to  Prtnce  B-em'-rek.^^l^aB  is  monstrous  I  What  are  we  to  do 
nowP 

Prince  B-em-rck  to  Mr.  OUdet^ne.^'RKsreDii  the  slightest  idea.  What  do 
yofi  propose  P 

Mr.  OMst-ne  to  Prince  B-em^rck.—Ohvicfnslj  three  courses  open  to  ns. 
Blockade  Boephoms,  bombard  Constantinople,  or— caye  in.  Former  much  the 
best.    What  do  you  say  P 

Prince  B-em-rek  to  Mr.  Ol-det-nc^Lu^  much  the  best.  No  end  of  torpedoes 
in  Bosphorus.  Let 's  have  another  Conference  I  What  do  you  say  to  Balloon 
Demonstration  above  Constantinople  P    Good  practice  for  discovering  North  Pole. 

Mr.  Ql'det-ne  to  Prince  J9-am-reA;.^Can  you  be  serious  P  *'  How  ill  grey 
hairs,"  &o.    Let 's  consult  Austria. 

Baron  JI-ym~e  to  Prince  ^-am-re^.— Quite  agree  with  you.  Conference 
evidently  the  only  thimr  left.  Nothing  Hke  talk  when  you  don't  want  to  act 
When  in  doubt,  play  a  Conference.    Let 's  consult  France. 

M.  B.  do  St.  M-U-re  to  Baron  JET-ym-e.— Oh,  don't  ask  me.  Have  it 
your  own  way.  I'm  not  going  to  put  my  finger  in  the  pie.  What 's  the  good 
of  consulting  France— poor,  downtrodden,  mutilated  France  P  Besides,  we  're 
busy  watching  Germany.    Ask  Russia. 

Prinee  O-rtch-k-ff  to  Prince  J-am-rdfc.— Ready  for  anything.  What  would 
you  like  P  Black  8oa  Fleet  to  andhor  off  PeraP  Revolt  in  RoumeliaP  Massaere 
of  Mussulmen  in  MaoedoniaP  Combined  attack  by  Roumania  and  ServiaP 
Anything  to  oblige. 


Prinee  B-em-rek  to  Mr.  Ol-dst-nc—Eml  What  do 
you  think  of  Ruasian  alacrity  P    Suspicious— eh  P 

Mr.  Ql^t-ne  to  Prince  ^-tm-reA;.— Not  a  bit  The 
cheerful  confidence  inspired  by  a  good  consdenoe— that's 
alL  **  Let  us  bnitate  Russia's  good  deeds! "  aslobserved 
at  Blackheath.    Blockade  the  right  thing. 

At  this  point,  I'm  sorry  to  say,  my  beer-barrel  fioated 
away  frmn  the  wires— I  'd  been  tapping  them,  you  un- 
derstand, but  don't  mention  this  on  anv  account— so  must 
stop  now.  Hope  to  **  gather  up  the  thread  of  my  com- 
munication "  very  soon  again. 


YE  SCAVENGERS  OF  ENGLAND. 

Yb  Scavengers  of  Knyland! 

Whose  cart  one  seldom  sees 
Without  unpleasant  consoiousness 

There 's  something  in  the  breeze! 
Leave  other  garbage  to  its  fate. 

And  here  your  prowess  show] 
And  sweep  through  the  heap 

From  IBang  Street  up  to  Bow ; 
Whero  the  struggle  rages  all  day  long, 

From  King  Street  up  to  Bow  I 

The  Duke  may  wish  you  farther, 
^  The  question  try  to  waive ; 
But  bear  in  mind,  that  filthy  slush 
Might  prove  his  Grace's  grave ! 
And  should  he.  by  some  chance,  go  down 

J7imaa{f,  he'd  swear  you  'ro  slow, 
As  ye  sweep  through  the  heap 

from  King  Street  up  to  Bow; 
When  the  struggle  rages  all  day  long, 
From  King  Street  up  to  Bow ! 

We  boast  we  need  no  bulwarks 

Our  sodal  rights  to  keep ; 
Yet,  if  we  wish  to  purchase  plums, 

We  do  it— ankle  deep ! 
And  thouffh  we  often,  through  the  Times^ 

Our  indignation  show. 
The  while  we  roar,  the  loads  still  pour 

From  King  Street  and  from  Bow ; 
And  the  strujsf  le  lasts  the  whole  day  long. 

From  King  Street  down  to  Bow! 

The  dirtv  flan  of  Mudlord 

At  last  shall  have  their  turn!— 
No  more  for  rotting  refuse  prove 

A  putrid  public  chum ! 
So  up.  ye  British  Scavengers, 

A  decent  nrden  ahow. 
Whero  Duchesses  henceforth  may— leap ! 

From  Kinff  Street  up  to  Bow, 
And  thank  their  stars  you've  made  a  sweep 

From  King  Street  up  to  Bow! 


MxmroRP,  E.G., 

As  HI  OUGHT  TO  BS. 


«« MmvAiJB  r.  Wabd."— Lord  QoixanGtE^sCf^^emeve 

STvethe  remedy  in  their  own  hands,  as  they  can  u^rUe 
themeehee.  Digitized  bv 
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THE  LATEST  CHBONICLE  OF  8MALL-BEEJUESTE&. 

B1 

ANTHONY  DOLLOP. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


C0HCLXJHI03f< 

TIB  tale  is  now  done,  and  It  only  remains  for  ns 
to  pbU  tbe  tbTwds  together,  and  say  farewell 
to  our  rtmdcrir 
The  Art^hbiehop  of  Canterbury  happening  to 
Yiait  the  WeBtminster  Vivarinm  one  eyen- 
itg,  »&w  Canon  Mattix  going  through 
some  hoops,  flying  on  the  trandze.  and 
bangiD^  nrom  the  roof  by  a  oora.  He  did 
not  watt  to  witness  the  performanoe  ot 
Zaz?.tj}lia  flying  from  the  Canon.    He 
had  seen  qnite  enough  for  him :  and  re- 
turning' to  the  shades  of  Lambeth  Palace, 
his  Grace  at  onoe  wrote  out  the  following 
mem. :— **  Canon  Mattix  la$t  teen  hang- 
iftfj  tm  i&  a  tlaek  wire.    No  more  rope, 
Mattjx  nupended.** 

Aa  for  Bishop  Dowdds,  he 
was  followed  oy  his  wife 
throuffh  the  proyinoes,  and 
though  he  tried  to  seorete 
himself  inside  the  big  drum 
which  was  on  the  platform, 
he  was  unable  to  elude  her 
yigilanoe.  The  soandaL  how- 
ever, was  too  much  for  Small- 
Beerjester;  and  partly  owinf 
to^  his  wife's  influence,  ana 
still  more  to  the  generally 
expressed  wish  to  get  this 
excellent  lady  out  of  the 
,  country,  the  Bishop  accepted 

a  Chaplaincy  on  the  Guinea  Coast,  where  the  fees  are  never  less 
than  one  pound  one. 

Mr.  AsABLE  makes  a  capital  Bishop,  and  Moblbbni.  appears  de- 
lighted at  being  his  wife.  What  her  real  sentiments  on  die  subject 
may  be,  it  is  impossible  to  ascertain,  and.  at  the  end  of  a  novel,  need- 
iest to  inquire.  The  sorrows,  sin^  and  virtues  of  our  heroes  and 
heroines  are  your  delight,  my  pubuo !  Nothing  is  so  difficult  as  to 
finish  well.    ^Tis  true  of  a  novelist's  work  to  say. 

"  Nothing  in  his  work  became  him  like  the  leaving  of  it*' 

And  if  some  critic  who  can  out  this  up  will  only  cut  this  finish 
down,  I  shall  be  obHged  to  him.  But  I  don't  see  my  way ;  and  so, 
haviiu^  told  you  about  most  of  my  characters,  I  will  simply  add  that 
Mr.  SmojrT  Stmpleb  still  lives  happily  in  the  cathedral  town, 
playing  the  imaginary  Hebrew  harp  every  night ;  that  Sir  Isaac 
ALLPiTEBZE  was  uever  paid  his  bill  in  full,  and  often  comes  down  to 
Bmall-Beeijester  in  the  hopes  of  gettina:  some  of  his  fees,  but  at 
present,  as  the  Aged  Card-Sharpers  still  keep  up  their  praotioe  at 
the  Jeremy  Deedler's  Hospital,  it  is  Sir  Isaac  who  comes  back  out  of 
pocket  and  out  of  spirits, 
leaving  Mr.  Simplbb  SH  the 
better  for  his  visit.  The 
OvBBWATTBS  go  QU  much  the 
same,  and  have  a  row  every 
night.  OnceDr.OvBBWATTB 
playfully  pretended  he  was 
rehearsing  the  last  Scene  in 
Othello;  but  Mrs.  Ovbb- 
WATTB,  jumping  up  quickly, 
brought  the  pillow  down  on 
his  head  with  such  a  thump 
as  made  him  sue  for  pardon, 
and  promise  never  to  try  the 
same  amusement  again. 

Of  Mr.  JoHK  BoTJircB  I 
have  already  spoken.  Suf- 
fice it  to  add  that  after  his 
decease  the  office  to  which 
he  had  succeeded  after  the 
abdication  of  Mr.  Simplbb, 
was  abolished  by  special  Act 
of  Parliament,  which  at  one 
swoop  brought  to  an  end 

THE  BEADLE  OF  8MALL-BEERJESTEB. 


LE    SPORTMAN. 

As  tung  by  Alpkonse  wUh  terrific  applauee  at  various  English  Country 

Houses. 

I  DBABLT  love  Britannique 

sport— 
J^aime     beaucoup     your 

crusty  i)ort; 
Parfaitement  I  can  stalk 

zee  fox — 
I  am  first-rate  to  fist  i^ 

hoxe, 
I  ont  zeefaisan^  poach  zee 

hare. 
At  steeplechase,  I  drive  a 

pair; 
I  play  zee  crickets  very 

well, 
And  drink  your  portare- 

biere^peUel  / 

0  yesse!  I  dimb  your 
gay  polo, 

1  back  your  odds,  quite 
eomme  ilfaut : 

So  "mine  your  eye,"  I 
wj.  **  ole  chaps," 

Yen  I  put  on  my  handi- 
caps! 

I  am  a  yotman,  brave  you 

know. 
Your  f ourhand  yot  I  often 

row; 
I  scull  your  tandem  very 

quick. 
Your  skiff  I  drive,  just 
like  a  brick. 
I  pAiat  zee  badffer,  box  zee  cock— 
I  ride  zee  'ounos  like  one  o'clock : 
I  leam  to  reef  zee  shandy-gadS. 
I  love  zee  foaming  afE-and-aff  I 

0  yesse !  I  shoot,  I  ride,  I  row, 

1  bawl  out, '*WeU  pull  I  Taliiol 
0  yoicks  I  Dis  is  zee  time  o'  day. 
No  eel-taps  I    Bravoo  I    Ipp-ooray  I ! " 


^1^^^^  ^ 


BOD   V.  ftUOD. 

To  the  Rite  Onnerable  Sir  Wiluax  Habooxtbt,  Secretairy  of 
State  for  the  Ome  Department — Onner'd  Sir : — 

As  the  Parient  of  a  uncommon  wieions  Child  I  am  appy  to  say  I 
fully  approves  of  yure  ideer  of  orderin  wot  ^er  calls  jewvenal 
offenders,  insted  of  oeing  Qruodded,  to  be  wel  wmpt  by  a  Boby  with 
a  Birch  Rodd.  But  I  begs  to  state  1  don't  no  ways  appruve  of  the 
notion,  weather  you  as  that  hallso  in  view  or  not,  of  infliction  of  a 
fine  to  be  Levy'd  by  distress  on  the  Gbods  of  the  unappy  Parient. 
I  ham  quite  agreable  to  anny  amount  of  birohin  as  may  be  neoes- 
sairy  for  to  kepe  my  Orf spring  Out  of  the  Paths  of  Wioe.  But  me 
to  be  fined  f or  nis  jewvenal  offences  I  say  isn't  fair.  Bein  the  Father 
of  a  evle  disposed  Sun  I  ain't  the  same  responsible  as  if  I  was  the 
owner  of  a  savidce  Dorg.  I  can  get  rid  of  the  Curr  if  I  likes,  but  I 
can't  ^t  rid  of  the  Eidd,  so  the  2  don't  nohow  go  upon  all  4's.  Wen 
the  Missus  had  twins,  we  was  fooed  to  keep  both  on  'em  of  which 
this  here  bad  un  is  the  surwivor  wus  luck,  and  her  Faverit  in  course, 
but  now  it  won't  be  no  use  for  her  to  think  to  bullyrag  the  Pleaoe- 
man  wot  will  be  sentenoed  to  oharstize  im  for  thievin  or  doin 
mischief. 

In  course  nobody  wtm't  give  anythink  for  a  gpod-for-nothink  Boy, 
but  if  you  could  put  me  up  to  eny  way  of  getting  im  orf  my  Ands, 
you  would  wery  much  oblidge,  Onner'd  Sir,  your  most  obegient 
umbel  Saryant  to  Comand  wot  they  calls  a  Prolytaryian,  and:  my 
name  it  is 

Mugginses  Mews,  Miekehnus  Day, 


Sam  Cadmak. 


GX7Y'S  HOSPITAL. 


Head  iVi«r<«— Miss-l 
Fifth  of  November,"  and 
date. 


it.     ''Remember,  remember  the 
let  difficulties  be  settled  before,  that 


.— 21i  JMor4oMfM(AoldMnM«(^ft9«jMito«eAno«f(#40«;  Tttwrn^  er  pay  fer  GmUribvtimu,    M  n»  com  can  VUm  bt  retwnti  wUm  acciwiwwtot  kg  • 
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ROUND    ABOUT    TOWN. 

A  Oresham  Lecture. 

It  is  no  secret  that  of  late  the  Oity  Institations  haye  been  very 
roughly  handled.  The  Compuiies  haye  been  aoonsed  of  spending 
too  mneh  upon  eating  and  drinking,  and  too  little  npon  tedinicid 
edncation.  It  has  been  said  that  they  haye  sonandered  their  enor- 
mons  funds  npon  the  most  useless  oojeots ;  that,  in  fact,  they  are 
utterly  yalueless.  Hoping  in  some  degree  to  disproye  these  huinilia- 
ting  chars  es,  I  attended  a  Ghresham  Lecture. 

On  reaoninff  the  comer  of  Basinghall  Street,  a  few  nights  since,  I 
found  a  Beaole  in  the  hall  of  the  College,  apparently  impatiently 
awaiting  my  arriyaL  fle  seemed  heartily  pleased  to  see  me,  and 
directea  me  to  asoend  a  staircase  leading  to  the  theatre,  in  a  tone 
that  suggested  he  would  not  haye  me  miss  a  word  of  the  Lecture  to 
saye  my  life.  Inyigorated  by  his  cordialitjr,  I  rushed  up  the  well- 
liehted  stairs,  and  on  the  landing  was  reoeiyed  by  another  Beadle. 
The  second  official  was  less  cheery  than  the  first.  He  pointed  to  a 
door  and  informed  me  "  that  was  the  way  in."  As  I  paMcd  him,  he 
seemed  to  me  to  sigh  (but  l^s  may  haye  been  an  idle  fancy),  as  if  he 
would  murmur  in  my  ear,  "  Bewarel    Beware !    Beware!" 

My  first  impression  of  Ghresham  College  was  that  it  rejoiced  in  a 
plethora  of  gorgeously-attired  Beadles.  My  second  (after  entering 
the  theatre)  was  that  a  Lectui^  upon  Rhetoric,  at  six  p.m.  on  a  cola 
October  eyening.  in  the  neighbournood  of  St.  Martin's-le-Gband,  was 
not  considered  by  a  majonty  of  the  British  Public  as  an  *'  oyer- 
whelming  attraction."  There  were  about  twenty  people  present. 
I  entered  in  a  solemn  silence.  The 
Xiccturer  was  pausing  in  his  remarks  to 
ga^e  earnestly  and  sternly  at  a  (gentle- 
man who  was  ^4>aring  hia  hat*  Fi>t 
some  momenta  the  disoourse  seemed  to 
haye  oome  to  a  complete  stand  etilL 
This  graye  me  time  to  look  around  me. 
The  Lecturer  was  attired  in  Academical 
costume.  Re  wore  a  gown  and  an 
Oxford  hood^  and  a  College  cap  was 
reEitinir  besid@  him.  In  fact  nothing 
ooald  nave  h^en  more  impreHSiiye  than 
■what  T  may  term  hia  **  upper  man."  It 
h  only  just,  howeTer^  to  admit  that  the 
eifect  was  dij^htJy  mftired  hj  a  habit 
he  had  of  keeping  his  hatiaB  in  tha 
pockets  of  a  pair  of  lli^ht'Ooloured 
tronsors.  It  may  appear  a  little  hyj>er^ 
critical  to  undnly  inHist  upon  bucH 
paltry  dfttiils^  aijd  1  tK  uld  shrink  from  doinir  so  were  not  tho 
costume  of  the  lecturer  in  atrict  ke«pin|f  with  the  ohar&cter  of  hi* 
harangue,  I  can  only  describe  the  bearioif  of  tho  learned  (rentletiian 
as  an  assumption  of  statti  in  an  atmosphere  of  **  Oh^anytniniir-will- 
do-for*thi9-Bort-of-thrnff-don't-yoTi*know.*'  The  auiiieat  origin  of 
the  Lnfititution  was  repres*?nted  by  the  Aoademioal  ooetume,  and  the 
oomforuble  '*  little  oertainty  "  by  the  digagi  attitude  and  the  light- 
coloured  trousers. 

The  Lecturer  was  addressing  rather  a  mixed  audience.  There 
were  two  or  three  lads  with  MS.  hooks^  more  or  less  successfully 
attempting  to  take  notes.  One  was  yery  industri- 
ous, and  I  really  was  forced  to  wonder  what  he 
could  he  writing.  The  others  were  calmer,  and 
only  grew  excited  when  they  got  hold  of  a  date. 
In  the  midst  of  these  lads  sat  a  yery  old  man, 
whose  education  possibly  may  haye  been  neglected. 
I  say  "possibly,"  as,  from  the  moment  of  my 
entering  to  my  departure,  he  scribbled  away  as 
if  his  fate  depended  unon  his  preserving  eyery 

3 'liable  that  fell  from  fiie  lips  of  Ms  instructor, 
e  seemed  to  be  making  up  for  lost  time  with 
frantic  haste,  as  if  he  could  not  die  in  peace  until 
he  had  leamed-^aomething  I  There  was  a  strong- 
minded  female  in  one  comer,  and  a  pretty-looking  girl  in  another, 
and  a  few  uninteresting  lounsrers  were  scantily  sproBtd  oyer  the  badc- 
ground.  These  last  reminded  me  forcibly  of  uie  crowd  of  idlers  who 
make  it  a  daily  task  to  march  from  Wellington  Barracks  to  8t. 
James's  Palace  to  the  martial  strains  of  the  GKiards'  Band.  I  do  not 
think  that  any  cme  of  them  cared  about  Rhetoric— particularly  I 

So  much  for  the  audience,  and  now  for  the  lecture.  The  ofranding 
hat  haying  been  remoyed,  the  orator  resumed  the  thread  of  his  dis- 
course. He  spoke  in  a  low  and  melancholy  tone,  and  apparently 
had  some  difficulty  (at  times)  in  collecting  ms  thoughts.  Occasion- 
ally he  seemed  to  De  speaking  in  his  sleep.  As  I  settled  down  into 
my  seat,  I  understood  him  to  be  disagreeing  with  "Mr.  Hallam" 
npon  some  point  or  other,  while  he  claimed  for  "  Hobbbs  of  Malmes- 
bury  "  a  high  place  in  the  literature  of  the  Past.  The  subject,  how- 
eye^  could  not  haye  been  of  absorbing  interest  to  him,  as  he  once 
confused  the  modem  author  with  the  ancient  writer,  calling  the  first 
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plain  "BLaxlam,"  and  the  last,  respectfully,  "Jfr.  Hobbes  of 
Malmesbury."  Then  he  paused,  and  slowly  drank  a  j^lass  of  water. 
Having  partaken  of  this  slight  refreshment,  he  continued  with  re- 
newed energy  to  talk  about  ^*  what  he  had  said  last  night."  But 
the  "spurt^'^was  soon  exhausted,  and  he  quickly  resumed  what  I 
may  term  his  "  trance  '*  state.  Once  more  he  seemed  to  be  lecturing 
in  his  sleep,  making  long  pauses  now  and  then,  as  if  he  had  entirely 
forgotten  what  he  was  speaking  about.  I  tried  my  best  to  under- 
stand him,  and  have  reason  to  believe  that  he  jumped  from  "  Mr. 
HoBBBS  of  Malmeebury  "  to  the  orators  of  the  time  of  Heitrt  thb 
Sbvbnth.  After  some  little  pause,  he  disappointed  us  all  by  dis- 
missing that  reign  with  the  remark  that  no  oratory  of  that  epoch 
had  been  handed  down  to  him.  He  then  came  to  Hki9by  thb 
Eighth,  and  our  hopes  of  learning  something  "  really  good  "  were 
again  aroused.  The  more  sanguine  of  us  mav  have  even  expected 
that  the  Lecturer  would  now  throw  off  his  lethargy,  pull  himself 
together,  and  do  wonders  with  a  piece  of  white  chalk  upon  the  blauk 
board  that  stood  invitingly  behind  him.  But,  alas  I  it  was  not  to 
be  I  He  merel]^  observed  that  he  "should  say  nothing  about  the 
oratory  of  the  time  of  Hbkbt  the  Eiohth.''  Why  he  elected  to  be 
so  sternly  reticent,  did  not  appear.^  Perhaps  it  was  because  there 
were  Ladies  present !  We  forgave  him,  however,  the  disappointment 
he  had  caused  us,  because  he  had  secured  our  deepest  commisera- 
tion. He  seemed  so  yery  bored  and  tired.  Apparency,  he  had  set 
himself  a  task  which  he  nobly  intended  to  perform.  That  task,  I 
cannot  help  thinking,  was  to  lecture  for  an  hour.  Probably  in 
furtherance  of  this  design,  he  kindly  intimated  Uiat  he  was  going  to 
read  us  a  speech.  "  It  u  forcible  in  style,"  he  observe^  "  and 
tolerahly  intelligible.''  He  added,  that  it  was  delivered  by  Sir 
JoHB  Chepb  to  the  "  Levellers."  "  The  crimes  of  the  Levdlers," 
he  continued,  "  were  something  like  agrarian  outrages."  Then  he 
paused,  and  corrected  himself.  He  was  not  quite  sure  that  this  was 
exactly  accurate;  but,  after  all,  the  crimes  of  the  Levellers  had 
nothing  to  do  with  Bhetoric,  and  theref(n:e  he  would  pursue  the 
subject  no  further. 

It  occurred  to  me  once  or  twice  during  the  Lecture  that  the  learned 
ffentleman  was  "not  sure"  of  several  things,  and  rather  shrank 
from  entering  into  unnecessary  particulars.  He  continued :— "  This 
speech  was  addressed  to  one  TiinrBR  of  Kent."  Then  he  paused, 
and  again  corrected  himself.  The  speech  was  not  stricUy  a  speech, 
because  it  happened  to  be  a  proclamation.  Still,  it  might  have  been 
spoken  if  any  one  had  liked  to  read  it  aloud,  when  of  course  it  uxmld 
have  been  a  speech  I 

Having  setued  this  point  to  his  own  satisfaction,  he  commenced. 
The  harangue  mav  haye  been  "  forcible  "  in  style  when  originally 
addressed  to  Levellers,  but  on  this  occasion  it  certainly  did  not  gain 
much  by  the  deliyery.  The  Lecturer  read  slowly  on  in  a  perfunctory 
maimer— once  losing  his  place,  and  "  trying  back  "—until  he  came  to 
the  line,  "a marvellously  tanned  commonwealth."  Here  he  paused 
with  an  air  of  languid  triumph— he  had  caught  a  pun!  He  re- 
minded us  that  the  speech  or  proclamation  "  had  been  addressed  to 
the  followers  of  a  Tavnbjei,  and  that  here  was  an  allusion  to  a 
"  tanned  Commonwealth."  The  play  upon  words  was  as  obvious  as 
it  was  pleasing  I  For  a  moment  ne  seemed  to  be  inviting  us  to  join 
him  in  a  wild  burst  of  almost  delirious  merriment,  but  no  one 
laughed,  and  he  almost  immediately  relapsed  into  his  normal  air  of 
melancholy.  But  I  could  not  hcdp  fancy- 
ing that  he  was  "  a  little  hurt,"  for,  after 
reading  two  or  three  words  more  of  the 
speech  in  a  tone  of  resigned  diuippoint- 
ment,  he  observed,  rather  abruptly. 
"I  need  not  continue  this  further." 
As  he  seemingly  paused  to  consider 
leisurely  what  he  should  do  next,  I 
seized  the  opportunity  to  turn  round 
and  regard  the  audience.  Judse  of  my 
horror  and  my  shame  when  I  found 
that  there  were  sleepers  present  I  As  I  tried  to  recover  from  so 
severe  a  shock  to  ail  my  better  feelings,  I  noticed  two  of  the 
audience  making  stealdiily  for  the  door  I 

They  had  scarcely  quitted  the  theatre  when  others  quickly  fol- 
lowed their  example.  I  gathered  from  this  that  there  was  something 
goin^  on  on  the  platform  which  was  evidently  causing  profound 
emotion.  I  turned  sharply  round,  and  found  the  orator  reading 
with  an  energy  that  argued  that  he  had  at  length  discovered  some- 
thing that  exactly  suited  him.  In  a  moment  more  the  mystery  was 
solved.  The  Lecturer  on  Rhetoric  (with  the  assistance  of  Bishop 
Latimbb)  was  preaching  a  sermon  I 

As  I  hurriedly  left,  the  First  Beadle,  cheery  to  the  last,  informed 
me  that  "  it  was  generally  over  by  about  seven."  But  no,  I  would 
not  stop— I  had  had  enough  I  I  may  be  wron^,  but  I  cannot  help 
fancying  that  quantity,  rather  than  quality,  is  the  distingnishia^ 
characteristic  fin  some  instances)  of  a  (jFresham  Lecture. 


Thb  Rbal  Owb  db  CoixmNB.— The 


inilizQd  b' 
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THE    METROPOLITAN    MINSTRELS. 

Atr— *'  K^fp  in  de  middle  6b  de  road,*^ 


Firtt  Common  CouncUtnan  (»«/(;)— 

ObstmotioniBts  dis  is  our  plan, 
Keep  in  de  middle  ob  de  road. 
Second  Common  Councilman  {solo) — 

From  a  Duke  to  a  Common  Connoilman, 
Keep  in  de  middle  ob  de  road. 
Uuke  of  M'df^rd  Twfo)— 

With  bars  I  '11  blodk  the  wairs  from  my  Squares, 
And  make  'em  all  wild  with  '*  No  Thoronghfares," 


WhUe  the  Mad-Salad  oarts  fall  of  odorous  wares 
Keep  in  de  middle  ob.delroad. 

Chorus, 

So  ice  'U  Uook  up  de  middle'ob  de  road^ 
So  we  'U  blook  up  de  middle  ob  de  road, 

Just  find  a  good  place, ' 

And  we  'U  bar  all  de  Wj^ 

Oh— right  in  de  midole  ob  de  road. 


<< Drink!    Drink!    Drink!" 

A  CoRRBSFONDBivT  signioflr  himself   ''Wilfrid/'  sends  us  the 
following  advertisement  out  from  the  Standard:— 

DIPSOMANIA.— A  Gentleman  REQUIRES  the  LOAN  of  600^.,  for 
the  extension  of  this  good  work. 

Evidentlf  an  Anti-teetotal  Crusade  is  afoot.    A  good  deal  in  the 
way  of  extending  Dipsomania  can  be  done  for  five  hundred  pounds. 


Hooray*    Old  Times  Bevivedl 

Wb'rk  to  have  the  Four  Men  in  Armour  at  the  Lord  Mayor^s 
Show  this  year.  Why  not  have  Real  Knights  F  They  've  got  'em 
in  the  City.  The  Gallant  Sir  Monck-Town-Clbrk,  and  the  Magni- 
fioent  Sir  Csarlet!  What  hoi  Nathajt,  Costumier,  thou  son  of 
Isaac  of  Yorkt  bring  out  your  reaoh-me-down  armour,  and  your 
**  flat  King  John  helmet ! "  Let  the  two  warriors  have  the  run  of 
the  gauntlets.    What  ho  I    Within  there  I  O 
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THE  EIGHTS  OF  AUTHORS. 

{Vide  Correspondence  in  the  Tim^s,) 

Miss  GiKVYikys  Ward,  of  the  Prinoe  of  Wales*  Theatre, 
cut  out  ttom  the  play  Forpet-nU'nct  the  character  of  Bote  de 
Brestae^  a  widow,  whom  Uie  ManagereM  coondered  meleaB,  and 
the  AuU)ort  enential.  Lord  Colb&idob  gaye  judgment  against 
Heetn.  Mbbivalb  and  O&ovb. 

Did  ye  hear  of  the  JJldoto  Breuac, 
The  sack 
She  got,  and  she 's  not  heen  put  hack, 
Good  lack  I 
Did  Gki«£vi^ve 
A  small  salary  save 
By  bidding  the  Widow  Bressac 

To  pack  ? 
By  omitting  the  Widow  Brtseae  t 

The  Authors  oomplained— well  they  might, 

Oh,  quite. 
With  QcmyiiYE  they  did  fight 

For  right, 
But  CoLSBiPOE  thouffht 
That  they  shouldn't  nave  fought. 
That  is,  judging  by  hie  legal  light. 

Not  bright. 
He  hoped  'twould  be  *^  all  right  at  night." 

Let  law  books  remain  on  the  shelf 

With  delf, 
Each  dramatist  writing  for  pelf. 

Poor  elf  I 
To  Miss  Wabd  can  say, 
**  If  in  want  of  a  play. 
Yon  may  sit  down  and  write  it  yourself. 

Yourself  1 1 
Yon  may  sit  down  and  write  it  yourself  I " 


Wanted,  Immediately. 
Thbrr  is  already  in  existence  a  "  Society  for  the 
Preservation  of  the  Irish  Language."    Might  we  sug- 
gest the  speedy  formation  of  another  "  Society  "—for  the 
preseryation  m  the  Irish  Landlord  f 


A  Pdvt.— So  the  Cesarewitch  has  been  wen  by  Mr. 
BaicwKR.  Very  appropriate,  in  the  (second)  Old  Oetober 
week. 


ADDING    INSULT   TO    INJURY. 

*' Mamma,  jsn^t  it  ybrt  wickbd  to  do  BcaiHD  onb's  Biok  what  ovb 
wouldn't  do  Bcroai  onb*s  Fags  ! " 
•*  Cbrtaivlt,  Effii  I  " 
*'  Will,  Babt  bit  mt  Finobr  whrn  I  was  LooRTvq  anqtbbr  way  ! " 


THE  COMPLETE  LETTEB-WRITER. 

[Containing  epecimene  of  Letters  suitable  for  all  possible  or 
impossible  Occasions.) 

Bt  Johk  Kubrik,  Esq. 

A  few  extracts  are  subjoined  :— 

To  the  Secretary  of  a  Working  Man^s  Constitutional  Association, 
on  being  requested  to  become  President  of  the  same, 

Mt  Drab  Sir, 

Mat  I  politely  inquire  of  yon  what,  in  the  Deyil'sname,  you 
mean  Ij  calling  yourselves  a  **  Working  Man's  Constitutional  Asso- 
eiation  r  "  You  are  working  men :  and  as  such  haye  no  more  to  do 
with  the  Constitution— of  which,  by  the  bye,  T.  0.  and  mvself  are 
the  onlv  true  guardians  and  supporters  left  in  all  broad  England, 
espeoiaUy  myself —than  you  have  to  do  with  the  fine  old  sport  of 
bear-baitbg.  /am  a  Constitutionalist,  and  the  but  of  the  lot :  but, 
dash  my  buttons,  if  1  see  what  right  you  have  to  put  yourself  on  a 
level  with  me  and  T.  C.  B«ad  my  books.  If  you  say  you  can't 
afford  to  buy  them,  I  beg  to  remind  you  that  by  abstaining  for  five 
years  from  bread,  beer,  spirits,  and  tobacco,  you  will  be  quite  able 
to  afford  a  volume  of  tbrs  Clavigera,  If  you  go  on  to  observe  that 
you  don't  know  where  it  is  sold,  and  that  no  respectable  bookseller 
seems  to  haye  a  copy,  you  disoiose  your  ghastly  and  brutish  igno- 
rance of  the  eeographical  importance  of  a  Kentish  village  muled 
Orpington.  If,  further,  you  cap  your  insolent  folly  by  saying  that 
when  you  do  get  a  volume  of  my  works,  3^u  don't  unaerstand  it,  I 
can  only  say  that  your  mind  must  be  as  defectiTe  as  that  of  those 
two  poor  creatures,GLAD8ToirB  and  Disraru.  Ten  thousand  demons  I 
Not  understand  me.'  But  I  will  be  quite  cahn,  and  subscribe  myself 

Yours  most  faithfully,  


To  the  President  of  a  Conservative  Club^  on  being  ashed  to  stand  as 
a  Parliamentary  Candidate  for  a  Borough. 

Mt  dbar  Sir, 

Who  the  deuce  are  youP  Howeyer,  passing  over  that 
question  for  the  present,  I  beg  to  assure  you  that  you  have  about  as 
much  right  to  ask  me  to  stand  as  a  Candidate  as  you  have  to  make 
the  same  request  of  the  Prince  of  Darkness  himself.  But  I  will 
stand,  and  you  can  consider  your  corrupt  little  hole-apd-comer 
borough  honoured  by  my  consenting  to  represent  it.  Mind,  if  I 
don't  get  in,  I  '11  bring  down  a  Commission,  and  disfranchise  the 
place.  You  are  far  too  corrupt  to  deserve  a  Representative ;  but  if 
you  return  me  triumphantly,  why— deuce  take  it !— I  '11  say  no  more 
about  that. 

N.  B.— Not  mare  than  £30  a  head  for  watching  poles.    That  ouRht 
to  briug  me  in  at  the  head  of  the  poll.     Do  you  see  the  joke, 

'^P^^^  Yours  devotedly,  

On  being  mvited  to  accept  the  Freedom  of  a  City. 

Mt  drar  Mr.  Mator, 

Confound  your  impertinence  I  Beelzebub— who,  by  the 
way,  was  quite  a  gentleman— is  modest  and  unassuming  compared 
with  your  entirely  dastardly  impudence.  Ask  me  to  receive  the 
freedom  of  your  City  I  Let  me  telL  you  I  oonsider  you  a  dooaid  deal 
too  free  in  making  such  a  request  Your  city  has  alwairs  been  dia- 
tinffuished  for  two  oharaoteristict— unblushing  mercantile  roguery 
and  inveterate  artistic  imbecility.  Besides  which,  I  hear  that  tou  per- 
sonally believe  in  the  filthy  pseudo-sdenoe  which  calls  itself  Political 
Economy.  Political  Economy,  indeed  1— Political  Lunacy,  Political 
Suicide,  Political  Death !  Ban  I  Take  yourself  and  your  dty  and 
your  freedom  away.  Pack  yourselves  all  oil  to  the  only  place  fit 
tor  you,  which  I  need  not  further  particularise,  and  believe  me  to 
remain  Always  affectionately  an^  cordiaUj  yQiirs,_    _ 
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WILLS'S  MIXTTTEE;  OR,  ALL  IH  THE  DOWNS. 

{At  the  St,  James's,) 

WiLL8*8  Mixture  is  not  strong.  The  Messrs.  Hisi  and  KnfDiL 
wanted  a  new  yersion  of  Douglas  Jrrbold*8  old  pla^,  and  they 
took  the  Wills  for  the  deed.  Mr.  Wills  has  re-yersioned  it,  bnt 
has  not  succeeded  in  iri^ng  the  public  a  reversionary  interest  in 
the  new  drama.  Mindful  of  the  success  of  Olivia^  Mr.  Wills  was 
very  naturally  selected  by  the  late  manager  of  the  Court  Theatre 
for  similar  work,  under  similar  conditions :  but  Poet,  as  Mr.  Wills 
undoubtedly  is,  he  is  no  more  a  practical  dramatist  than  the  author 
of  The  Falcon,  and  rather  less  of  a  humorist  than  the  Laureate, 
whose  rollicking  fun  and  original  jokes  in  the  above-mentioned 
'*  idyll"  were  the  theme  of  universal  admiration.  One  whit  less  well 
acted  than  it  is,  and  its  fate  would  have  been  sealed  within  a  week, 
in  spite  of  the  hysterical  gush  of  a  first-niffht  audience,  whose  senti- 
mental sobs  have  evidently  influenced  professional  criticism.  Why 
will  not  critics  determine  to  avoid  a  first  nighty  when,  at  certain 
Theatres  at  all  events,  it  is  absolutely  impossible  to  form  an  un- 
biassedjudgment  P 

The  ^rirst  Act  is  dull ;  and  even  the  touching  episode  of  old  Dame 
Oreen  asking  after  her  dead  son  is  only  one  snivel  more,  auite 
unnecessary,  as  having  no  bearing  whatever  on  the  fortunes  of  the 
piece,  and,  therefore,  a  blot— unless— good  heavens  I  it  has  just 
struck  us— ^Ai^s  epiriode  was  intended  by  Mr.  Wills  as  "the  relief  I" 
"Where  an  ordinary  dramatist  brings  in  the  laugh,  Mr.  Wells  finds 
relief  in  U&is,  But  the  suivuls  are  fully  discounted  in  the  opening ; 
after  the  Green  i^pi&odet  the  fountains  dry  up. 

Never,  emphatically  neveff  has  Mrs.  Ejbndal  been  seen  to  greater 
advantage*  She  it  tne  very  model  of  iSWan.  blaok-eye'd,  or  blue- 
eye'd,  the  honesit  emUor^a  wife.  Without  gusn,  without  anectation, 
without  even  ber  little  mannorism  of  a  jerky  walk  (which  must  have 
been  bom  of  hiiy^h  bet^U  and  put  off  with  them),  she  is  the  realisation 
of  the  Tar* ft  sweethifart»  the  heroine  of  all  nautical  ballads  from 
DiBDiN  down  ta  the  author  oi  "  Nancy  Lee,"  She  looks  the  embodi- 
ment—the full  embodiment,  too— of  all  that  is  pure  and  homely. 
Li  her  last  two  scenes  she  is  admirable,  not  a  gesture  too  much 
not  a  tone  wrong,  not  a  note  misplaced,  all  true  to  nature,  all  the 
perfection  of  the  art  of  domestic  drama. 

The  prayer  in  the  last  scene  is  a  mistake,  because  so  evidently 
lugged  m  for  the  sake  of  "  doing  something  "  in  a  situation  where 
literally  nothing  remains  to  be  done,  where  the  less  said  the  better, 
and  where  the  denoument  should  be  brought  about  as  speedily  as 
possible.  It  seems  as  if  the  managers  had  said  "  Hang  it  all  I 
we  've  laid  out  so  much  on  this  soene,  and  made  it  such  a  ^rf ect 
model  of  an  old  man-of-war.  it  *s  a  pity  to  chuck  it  away  in  two 
minutes,  betore  the  audience  have  time  to  look  at 
it.  But  what  can  we  do  f  We  can't  have  a  dance. 
.  .  .  No- happy  thought— let 'shave  a  prayer! 
Now,  Mr.  Wills,  pipe  allhaods  to  prayer.  Belay  I " 
And  BO  down  goes  Little  BiUeCy  very  much  as  his 
namesake  did  in  Thackb&at's  biQlad,  when  he 
begged  so  piteously— **  Oh  I  let  me  say  my  Cate- 
chism, which  my  poor  mother  taught  to  me  1 " 

Mr.  EsiTDAL  is  dressed  as  a  sailor,  but  looks 
every  inch — the  gentleman.  He  is  a  Junior  Lord 
of  the  Admiralty  in  disguise.  He  is  the  ideal  of 
'  I  r  \  \  \  ^  ^^  Wii^fn  of  romance— a  handsome,  graoeful, 
A  HiTOH  IV  TRB  perfect  ideal,  but,  by  the  side  of  the  Tar's  wife. 
Nautical  Drama,  the  homelv  atuan,  he  is  only  a  '*  very  superior 
person  "—in  fact,  to  adapt  tne  evidence  of  one  oi  his  own  messmates, 
he  dances  and  sings  '^like  a  Angel."  His  dancing,  too,  is  so 
evidently  the  result  of  lessons  at  a  guinea  a  quarter  when  he 
was  a  boy,  and  his  style  of  singing  shows  that  he  has  had 
half-hours  with  the  best  masters,  and,  in  all  probability,  a  stall 
at  the  Opera.  The  song  itself  is  a 
drawing-room  song,  and  ought  to  have 
a  young  lady  at  a  piano  to  accom- 
it.    Did  William  wwr  a  beard 
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in  Kelson's  time?  And  such  a  very 
little  pigtail  P  Why,  fTfTttam'*  minia- 
ture i)igtail  must  have  come  from  a 
very  little  pig  indeed— the  wee  pi^  that 
**  wouldn't  go  to  market  "—but  it  can 
be  detected  with  strong  glasses. 

Mr.  Habb  is  Admiral— we  mean 
Admirable— but  he  is  thrown  away, 
and  there  is  nothing  for  him  to  do.  He 
has  chosen  to  be  an  Admiral,  and  there 
he  is.  Whatever  interest  the  audienoe 
feel  in  the  dharaoter  is  a  purely  per- 
sonal one.  We  are  inclined,  however, 
to  take  our  own  view  of  what  that  unconscious  humorist,  Mr.  Wills. 
meant  by  introducing  the  Admiral  to  decorate  William  with  an  old 
bronze  medal  which  he  has  had  by  him  for  years,  and  which  he 
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hasn't  been  able  to  get  rid  of  anyhow  till  now.  We  faney  that  the 
nameless  Admiral-^ he  is  only  *^The  Admiral,"  like  the  title  of 
a  song,  in  the  bills— merely  made  the  twopenny-halfpenny  old 
medal  a  cunning  excuse.for  coming  on  shore  to  see  Stuan,  of  whose 
beauty  he  had  heard  so  much  from 
the  sailors  and  Captain  Crosstree,  The 
old  sly  boots- why  not  Admiral  Sly- 
boots  7  —  Bidzes  tne  first  opportunity 
of  sQueering  Susan's  hand,  taking  oare 
to  allay  any  suspicion  by  intimating 
that  there  is  a  Mrs.  Admiral  at  home 
who  has  her  eye  on  him.  Old  Slyboote 
^'lillill  /^^'^'^^  evidently  doesn't  believe  in  domestio 
sT  "^Bykii  ^^X\  xV  happiness  from  his  own  experience, 
'^^^'^^■■1  ^  W  A\  and  can't  understand  William's  pre- 
ference for  remaining  at  home  to  going 
to  sea.  Hewouldn't— no,  not  for  worlds. 
He  gives  us  to  understand  that  when 
Mrs.  Admiral,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  begs  him  to  stay  on  shore,  he 
buttons  u]^  his  ooat,  daps  his  three-oomered  hat  firmly  on  his  head, 
and  exdaims,  **  No— I  must  go— England  expects,  ftc.,  &o.,"  and 
he  is  off,  leaving  Mrs.  Admiral  with  a  small  cheque  for  the  next 
month's  expenses,  and  promising  to  write  to  her  from  Gibraltar. 

Mr.  Bashes's  Captain  Crosstree  is  decidedly  good  for  suoh  a 
brutal  character.  Mr.  Wills  takes  care  to  impress  us  with  the  fact 
that  the  Captain's  passion  has  becm  bubbling  up  for  three  years,  and 
now  in  two  minutes  it  boils  over— and  there 's  an  end  of  him  till  the 
last  Scene,  when,  with  two  very  evident  dabs 
of  powder  on  his  cheeks  to  represent  a  state 
of  oonvaleecenoe,  he  rushes  on  deck,  and  de- 
livers the  stolen  letter  and  William  at  the 
same  time. 

The  villain  Truck  (who  is  JIatchett  and 
Raker  and  Do^^a««— three  single  villains 
rolled  into  one),  though  cleverly  played  by 
Mr.  WxincAK,  is,  after  all,  only  Captain 
Pigeon  of  the  first  piece — Old  Cronies— in 
another  dress,  retaining  the  same  mannerisms 
with  a  spice  of  villainy  and  an  unconsobus 
imitation  of  Mr.  John  Etdbb's  peculiar  ac- 
tion with  his  right  hand.  A  very  inttKirtant 
impersonage  in  the  piece  is  Susan's  onild,  to 
whom  we  nave  alluded  above— 

«( And  the  youngest  he  was  little  Bilki," 
whose  appearance  in  the  first  Scene  is  strongly  '^^''^^^^^'^^^"^ 
suggestive  of  what  Master  BardeU.  in  Ptckmek,  might  have  been 
had  he  loined  same  nautical  Churibaldians,  and  been  treated  to  a  red 
shirt  The  back  view  of  little  BUlee  becomes  a  trifle  monotonous. 
Only  once  we  were  permitted  to  see  the  cheruVs  full  faoe.  Susan 
has  Drought  that  boy  up  admirably ;  and  his  discretion  during  the 
interview  was  wonderful  for  Ids  years. 

There  is  a  trifle  too  much  of  Rule  Britannia  in  the  mudo,  and 
it  must  have  been  a  very  queer  sort  of  day  when  Messrs.  GbiLDOK' 
and  Hakfobd  painted  their  peculiar  view  of  uie  sea  from  "  A  Common 
near  Deal,"  as  the  horizozi.  owing  perhaps  to  having 
had  a  very  rough  tune  of  Jt  overnight,  appears  to 
be  dreadfully  upset,  and  inelmed  to  take  an  up- 
hill oourse  in  the  direction  of  the  stage  left.  Per- 
haps the  doth  was  not  correctly  hung,  or  perhans 
this  is  really  how  the  two  artists  together  actually 
beheld  it.  Phenomenal  of  course:  and  the  Scene 
should  have  been  described  as  "  Un-oommon  near 
Deal."  Perhaps  it  isn't  Deal  at  alL  but  I-deaL 
One  last  word  about  Little  BtUee.  When  his 
^  ^  W  father  and  mother  have  sent  him  out  of  the  eook- 
^  4r  r~:»  pit,  and  he  makes  a  dignified  exit  in  the  oare  of 
«<  Nor  BDORc  m  the  First  Lieutenant,  there  is  heard,  immediately 
BoT."  after  his  disappearance,  a  tremendous  exploaioiu 
Bang  I !  The  pop  <d  the  anoient  weasel  is  nothing  to  it !  **  What 
is  itr"  asks  the  startled  audience,— and  a  mysterious  whisper  goes 
round  the  stalls,  **It'8  the  Boyl"  **The  Boyl"  they  exoUdm 
under  their  breath,  shudderingly.  "Yes,"  is  the  very  natural 
explanation,  "he's  got  in  the  way,  and  been  blown  up  by  ths 
Aamiral."  He  has,  then,  been  a  Powder  Monkey  in  disgmse.  Sym* 
pathy  for  the  untimely  end  of  Little  BtUee  behind  the  scenes  distraoti 
attention  from  the  sorrows  of  William  and  Susan  in  the  oookptt) 
and  were  it  not  that  the  Boy  reappears  on  amicable  terms  with  the 
Admiral  in  the  last  soene,  no  audienoe  would  ever  go  home  satisfied. 
By  the  way,  what  becomes  of  the  villain  Truck  t  Perhaps  he  be- 
comes Cojiiam  GroM^tfe's  butler.   Nobody  kBows--aad  nobody  oazes. 


TBDi  "  HsACnre  CLAiBTOTAim.''— On  reading  the  report  of  tide 
case,  a  very  superior  person  observed,  "  JJealing  1  Bosh  Lit 'anuve 
like 'Anwell."    He  was  right.  ^ 
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LAYS    OF   A    LAZY    MINSTREL. 

Yn.^THB  MiBBT  Youno  Watxr-Ghll.    • 

AiTL—Obvious, 

I  WAiTBD  last  Monday  at  Medmenham  Ferry,  well— 
AnziouB  for  some  one  to  ferry  me  o'er : 

The  man  was  at  dinner,  and  I 

oonld  tell  yery  well 
He  would  not  return  for  an 
hour  or  more.  - 

So  I  sat  me  down  and  smoked 

so  steadily. 
What  should  I  do  ?— I  oould 
not  tell  readily. 
A  maiden  rowed  by  who  had 
soft  sunny  hair, 
Whose  dimples  and  eyes  were  beyond  all  eompare : 
This  Water-GKrl  was  so  uncommonly  fair  I 

.    But  only  to  think,  as  I  pondered  there  wearily. 
And  gazed  at  the  Abbey,  and  thou(rht  it  a  bore, 
She  leant  on  her  soulls,  and  she 

offered  most  oheenly 
To  row  me  across  to  the  oppo- 
site shore  I 
I  said,  *' How  kind  I"    She 

pouted  capriciously  I 
I  stepped  aboard,  and  she 
smiled  delioiouBly  I 
And  rowed  off  at  once  with  so 
charming  an  ai^ 
And  feathered  her  souUs  with  such  neatness  and  care. 
This  Water-Girl  was  so  delightfully  fair  1 

For  once  I  'm  in  luck— there  is  not  the  least  doubt  of  it  I 
Alas  that  the  voyage  is  concluded  so  soon  I 

The  skiff's  by  the  shore,  and 

I  slowly  gat  out  of  it, 
And  wish  the  fair  damsel  "  a 
good  afternoon." 
I  raise  my  hat,  and  she  looks 

so  thnllingly ! 
I  thank  her  much,  and  de- 
part unwillingly  I 
She  smiles,  and  she  npples  her 
soft  sunny  hair ; 
And  leayes  a  heart  broken  beyond  all  repair  I 
This  Water-Girl  was  so  surpassingly  fair  I 


THE  SOCIAL  SCIENCE  CONQEESS. 

[From  our  JBdinburgh  CorrsipofuUnt,) 

Ik  the  Fine  Arts  Section  Mr.  DooDuread  a  Papcor  on  Hearthstones 
afl  materials  for  Public  Buildings.  Mr.  Dooblb  said  that  when  they 
looked  around  and  saw  the  dirty,  begrimed  condition  of  London 

houses 

Mr.  NooDLB  wanted  to  know  how  he  was  to  look  around  in  Edin- 
burgh and  see  the  London  houses. 

mr,  DooDLK  said  he  wrote  his  paper  in  London. 
Mr.  NooDLB  apologised. 

Mr.  DooDLB  continued,  that  when  they  saw  the  dirty  condition  of 
Liondon  houses,  they  must  come  to  the  condusion  that  bricks  and 
marble  and  granite  were  quite  unsuited  to  London  air.  London  was 
very  dirty.    Look  at  the  blacks. 

Mr.  FooDLB  had  looked  at  the  blacks.  He  had  seen  them  at  the 
Aquarium  throwing  sssegais,  and  he  quite  agreed  wi^  his  honour- 
able friend,  Mr.  Doodle,  that  if  they  got  throwing  their  assegais  at 
public  buildings,  the  blacks  would  be  yery  destmotiye. 

Mr.  DooDLB  said  his  friend  had  misunderstood  him.  He  meant 
blaolcs  that  came  on  your  nose. 

Mr.  Poodle  said  that  if  a  black  came  on  his  nose,  he  would  knock 
him  down,  asscffsi  or  no  assegai. 

Mr.  Doodle  didn't  mean  that  either.  He  meant  things  that  came 
doyra  from  the  sky. 

Mr.  FooDLE  thought  that  if  his  friend  had  said  balloons  at  once, 
it  yrould  haye  sayed  a  lot  of  time. 

Mr.  Doodle  implored  his  hearers  to  think  of  Uaeks  that -came  out 
ol  chimneys,  and  fell  down  on  your  nose. 

Mr.  GooDLE  said  that  was  yery  true.    A  black  fell  on  Mb  nose  the 
other  day  in  Kegent  Street  just  when  he  was  passing  a  yery  pretty  girl. 
Mrs.  GooDLE  was  glad  to  hear  it. 

Mr.  LooDLB  wanted  to  know  what  Mr.  Goodlb's  doubtful  aneodotes 
of  debauchery  had  to  do  with  hearthstones. 


Mr.  Doodle  asked  to  be  allowed  to  get  on.  They  all  knew  that 
hearthstones  were  the  embodiment  of  oleanliness.  They  knew  how 
white  and  glistening  hearthstones  and  water  were.  Weil,  if  houses 
were  built  of  hearthstones,  eyery  shower  of  rain  would  but  purify 

Mr.  Noodle  said  you  might  as  well  build  houses  of  soap. 

Mr.  Loodlb  thought  that  Mr.  Doodle  was  an  ass.  {Carried 
nem»  eon.) 

In  the  Hygienic  Section,  Mr.  Boonr  read  a  pap«  on  Alcoholic 
Stimulants. 

Mr.  SN002ET  thought  that  this  was  a  pap«  which  might  be 
adyantageously  treated  with  experiments. 

Mr.  fioozET  said  that  that  was  his  intention. 

Mr.  LoozsT  judged  from  the  personal  appearance  of  Mr.  Boozet 
that  he  had  alroadjr  carried  that  intention  into  considerable  effect. 

Mr.  BoozET  despised  insinations— he  would  say  insinuations  of  a 
base  and  reyolting  charactiker.  Now,  in  regard  to  Alcoholic  Stimu- 
lants, all  the  leading  medical  men  were  agreed  that  the  safest, 
purest,  and  most  healthy  drink  was  wiksey--he  would  say  whiskey. 

Mr.  DoozBT  said  it  was  curious  that  Mr.  Boozet  had  only  come  to 
that  conclusion  since  his  brother  failed  on  the  Stock  Rxohange  and 
set  up  as  a  spirit  merchant.  The  safest  of  all  drinks  was  Madeira— 
old  Madeira— such  as  he  drank  himself  in  his  own  house. 

Mr.  StvooEST  said  that  his  friend  might  drink  old  Madeira  himself, 
but  he  gaye  his  friends  uncommonly  new  Marsala. 

Mr.  DoozBT  said  Marsala  or  Madeira,  it  was  at  any  rate  a  better 
drink  than  the  Port- wine  bought  round  the  comer,  at  one-and-three 
the  bottle,  which  Mr.  Skoozet  poisoned  his  friends  with,  and  said 
he  had  had  in  the  cellar  oyer  thirty  years. 

Mr.  LoozBT  said  giye  him  claret. 

Mr.  Snoozet  said  Ids  friend  might  say  "  giye  him  claret "  all  day 
louff,  but  he  could  assure  him  nobody  was  going  to  giye  him  any. 

Mr.  CoozsT  said  that  the  worst  of  claret  was,  that  if  he  drank  four 
bottles  it  made  him  as  giddy  as  anything. 

Mr.  LoozET  had  noticed  that  too,  and  had  thought  of  writing  a 
paper  on  it. 

Mr.  Snoozet  was  yery  glad  he  hadn't. 

Mr.  CoozsT  said  he  would  stand  by  champagne  for  oyer. 

Mr.  Shoozet  thought  that  if  he  was  going  to  stand  champagne  for 
eyer,  it  would  be  more  to  the  purpose. 

Mr.  DoozET  wanted  to  know  what  had  become  of  Mr.  Boozet. 

Mr.  Boozet  was  understood  to  say  that  wheneyer  he  wanted  to 
do  full  justice  to  the  reading  of  a  Paper,  he  always  lay  under  the 
table.    Would  any  gentleman  sing  a  son^r  f 

Mr.  LoozsT  yolunteered,  and  the  meetmg  hastily  broke  up.| 

In  the  Fiddle-Faddle  Section,  Mr.  Joiner  read  a  paper  on  London 
Fo^s.  The  reader  said  that  it  was  impossible  to  oyerrate  the  eyils 
which  theee  Noyember  yisitors  brought  to  the  Metropolis.  He  him- 
self liyed  in  the  country,  and  the  cusoomforts  he  experienced  when 
he  went  to  London  were  enormous. 

Mr.  BonrsB  wondered  why  Mr.  Joiner  didn't  stop  in  the  country, 
then. 

Mr.  JoiKEB  said  that  London  Fogs  were  extending  to  the  country, 
that  they  had  reached  as  far  as  Manchester. 

Mr.  Coiner  would  take  the  liberty  of  saying  *  *  Walker  I " 

Mr.  Joiner  said  that  Mr.  Coinbr  might  add  ''  Hookey"  if  he 
liked,  but  it  would  haye  no  efiect  on  him.  The  isust  was  undeniable 
that  nundreds  of  aged  persons  had  been  killed  last  winter  simply 
through  fog.    Now,  wasn't  that  a  fearful  thing  P 

Mr.  MoiNER,  haying  lost  a  grand-aunt,  from  whom  he  had  in- 
herited property,  last  winter,  implied  that  he  didn't  thiok  it  was  a 
fearful  thing* 

Mr.  Joiner  said  the  remedy  was  in  Lcmdoners'  own  hands.  He 
should  propose  a  heayy  tax  on  fire-places,  and  the  substitution  of 
gas-stoyes. 

Mr.  Coiner  said  he  would  neyer  giye  up  his  fire-place,  and  he 
wouldn't  pay  taxes  on  it. 

Mr.  Mooter  remembered  having  tried  a  gas-stoye,  and  eyerything 
cooked  on  it  tasted  ot  gas,  until  luckily  the  beastly  thing  blew  up. 

Mr.  LoiNSR  also  remembered  haying  tried  a  gas-stove ;  only  owing 
to  a  want  of  confidence  between  himself  and  the  Company,  they  out 
the  gas  off. 

Mr.  Boiner  said  that  as  all  persons  with  taste  were  now  abandon- 
ing gas,  and  adopting  wax  candles,  it  was  hardly  likdy  that  they 
would  consent  to  oe  poisoned  by  stoyes. 

Mr.  Pouter  thought  if  a  few  directors  of  gas  companies  were  hung, 
it  would  do  some  good. 

Mr.  JoDTER  thought  the  discussion  growing  irreleyant  They  had 
met  to  discuss  fog. 

Mr.  Coiner  assured  his  honourable  friend,  Mr.  Joiner,  that  no 
one  could  be  in  a  greater  fog  than  he  was  at  that  moment. 

The  meeting  then  broke  up  angrily.  ^^ 

.noogle 

"  TuoxreH  Loei  to  Sitm  to  Mbmort  DEAR."'-Temple  Bar  I 
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AT    BULLONQ. 

Mr.  BellevilU  {who  likes  to  air  hia  French  before  hUfrienda).  **  Ayftyoo  hk  Pabfumi  dxt—br^dit  Jockbt-Club  t " 
Fair  Perfumer.  **  0  TB8,  Sabb  1    Yb  hatb  all  zb  Enqush  Smbllb  I  " 


A  FEW  LBTTEfiS. 

1.  H n  M #  to  O 0  W <^— Got  a  iplendid  pieoe  for 

^n,  one  of  the  beet  eyen  I  eyer  wrote,  and  you  know  what  that  is. 
You  are  the  wife  of  a  Colonel  of  HuasarB,  and  a  Biahop  is  madly  in 
loye  with  you  and  would  persuade  you  to  elope,  but  for  the  timely 
waminflr  of  a  pious  Bargee.    Safe  to  be  a  hit. 

2.  Q 0  W d  to  H fi  M — tf.^-Fint-rate  idea.    Send  it 

along. 

3.  H n  M e  to  Q e  W <?.— How's  the  pieoe  going P 

Grand?  f        a  "*a 

4.  Q 0  W dtoH fi  M e.— Superb  business.  There's 

millions  in  it  I 

5.  JET n  3f 0  to  O e  W «?.— How's  it  going  now? 

C.  Q 0  W d  to  H n  M e.— Better  than  ever.    We 

haye  out  out  the  Bishop  and  the  Bargee  and  the  Colonel  of  Hussars. 
No  end  of  salaries  sayed.    It 's  going  splendid. 

7.  H n  M e  to  Q e  Wz rf.— You  just  put  the  Bishop 

and  the  Bargee  and  the  Colonel  of  Hussars  back  again.  You  'ye 
spoilt  the  pieoe. 

8.  O e  W — d  to  H — n  M «.— Shan't  put  them  back. 

The  audienoes  say  they  prefer  the  pieoe  without  the  Bishop  and  the 
Bargee  and  the  Colonel  of  Hussars. 

9.  H n  M €  to  Q o  W </.— WhatI  are  the  audienoes 

so  sunk  and  degraded  that  they  haye  not  torn  the  house  down  at  the 
omission  of  those  splendid  oharaoters  of  mine  ?  I'll  go  to  law  and 
write  to  the  Timee. 

[Doea^  and  doeanH  aeem  to  get  very  much  by  either  proceeding. 
But— ha  !  ha!  '*  a  time  will  come!  GBBByiAyB,  he- 
ware!*'    Exit  to  Write. 


A  SiLyBB  Mne  nr  thb  Skt.— The  faoe  of  the  Moon. 


THE  NEWICOLONY. 

'Ti9  a  scheme  that  is  truly  gigantio 

Tom  Huohbs  has  just  started,  for  he 
Is  now  taking  across  the  Atlantic, 

To  settle  in  far  Tennessee — 
A  new  oolony,  people  by  dozens — 

Male  settlers  the  young  and  the  old. 
With  their  wiyes  and  their  sisters  and  cousins, 

Are  all  gathered  into  the  fold. 

They  're  to  sow  on  the  fair  mountain  ranges, 

To  reap,  and  to  trade  in  the  mart. 
While  through  all  Fortune's  troublesome  changes 

They  're  stUl  to  be  English  at  heart, 
duoth  the  wily  American,  *'  Thank'e, 

Though  now  of  Old  Eaglandyou  're  types. 
In  a  yery  few  years  you  'U  be  Yankee. 

And  swear  by  the  Stars  and  the  Stripes  I " 


OrierouB  Want  at  Ghiy's. 
Fbok  a  letter,  penned  by  Mr.  E.  Clbmbnt  Lucas,  AssiaUnt 
Surgeon  to  Guy's  Hospital,  it  appears  that  the  Msnagement  Com- 
mittee of  that  institution  does  not  include  eyen  one  medical  prao- 
titionerl  Such  a  Hospital  Committee  exhibits  a  pretty. close 
resemblance  to  a  Board  of  Admiralty,  onoe  possible,  ^j'^^W 
exdusiyely  of  landsmen,  who,  in  theur  official  capacity,  must  w 
necessarily  often  at  sea.  A  Committee  charged  with  the  nw^JT 
ment  of  a  Hospital  ought  to  be  in  some  measure  capable  ^\J^' 
standing  Butters  of  medicine  and  surgery ;  but  how  can  it,  w&es 
it  does  not  comprehend  a  Doctor  ? 


Motto  fob  thb  Dubb  of 
the  Mudfvrdhury  Eatate),—*^  Bars  magna  fut.^ 


MPiigi^^^gi^oPjPi^k-. 
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A   DANIEL   COME   TO  JUDGMENT'/' 


Shade  op  O'Cohitbll.  "  EVERY  MAN  WHO  IS  GUILTY  OF  THE  SLIGHTEST  BREACH  OF  THE  LAW  IS  AN 
ENEMY  TO  IRELAND.  NO  POLITICAL  REFORM  IS  WORTH  THE  8HEDDINp  J)F  ONE  DROP  OF 
blood:'    (iSw  Jtotih  M'Caktht's  JTwtofy.)  ^ 
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OUR    OWN    CITY   COMMISSION. 

ExciUng  Scene  in  Court  I    ExaminaUon  of  a  Sheriff !  ! 

Our  Commieeioner.  Yon  arcs  I  belieye,  a  Sheriff  of  London  P 

Sheriff.  I  am  a  whole  Sherift  of  London,  and  half  a  Sheriff  for  Middlesex. 

Our  Comtniesioner,  Good  graobos  me,  how  'b  that  f 

Sheriff,  I  must  regoest  yon  to  aak  my  ITnder-Sheriff ;  he  is  a  lawyer,  and 
hears  me  harmless,  and  answers  all  hothering  qnestions,  and  takes  all  my  fees, 
and  ke^;>s  'em  for  his  trouble. 

Our  Commiuioner.  Are  your  fees  of  large  amount  P 

Sheriff.  Somewhere  about  a  *'  thou  "  more  or  less— but  I  'm  not  quite  dear  on 
the  subject,  and  I  don't  beUeye  any  Shenfi  ever  is. 

Our  Commissioner.  Have  you  any  salary  P 

Sheriff.  Tes,  the  Corporation  allows  me  about  £300  a  year,  some  of  the  items 
beinff  rather  curious.  For  instance,  the  Common  Council  in  the  time  of  Phuip 
and  Majit  kindly  granted  the  ShenfEs  of  that  day  20s.  each,  which  amount  we 
still  receiye.  In  1577  Uiey  rranted  for  Wax,  Herrings,  and  Sturgeon,  £5  6«.  Sd. 
I  don't  use  wax  myself,  anal  don't  like  herrings  or  sturgeon,  but  I  receiye  my 
halfofthe£5  6«.8cr. 

Our  Commissioner.  What  strange  items!  Anything  further  of  a  curious 
kind? 

Sheriff.  Yes,  I  am  also  kindly  presented  with  some  yery  handsome  Fire 
Buckets,  which,  I  belieye,  are  intended  to  enable  me  to  extinguish  any  &re  that 
might  be  accidentally  caused,  riiortly  after  my  return  home  from  one  of  the 
many  sumptuous  resists  I  haye  to  attend  officially. 

Our  Commissioner,  What  paternal  care  the  City  Fathers  seem  to  display 
towards  you.    Anything  further  P 

Sheriff.  Yes ;  they  allow  me  Nine  Pounds  to  pay  the  tolls  on  London 
Bridge,  but  as  there  is  no  tdl  on  London  Bridge  now,  I 

Our  Commissioner.  Yes,  quite  so.    Very  naturaL    Anything  further  P 

Sheriff.  Well,  I  wear  a  peculiar  costume— which  I  think  rather  beeominfr,— 
and  I  haye  to  swallow  a  grieat  deal  of  green  UX  with  my  turtle.  1  ride  in  a 
carriage  of  resplendent  beauty.  I  am  waited  on  by  domestios  arrayed  more 
^rgeoualy  than  those  of  Boyal^  itself.  I  am  allowed  to  address  the  House  of 
Commons  from  the  Bar  of  the  House.  I  go  to  Court,  attend  State  Balls  and 
Concerts,  and  haye  alw^s  before  me  the  possibility  of  a  Ko^hthood. 

Our  Commissioner.  Fray  what  are  your  principal  duties  P 

Sheriff.  Dining,  Flogging,  and  Hanging. 

Our  Commissioner.  Will  you  describe  them  more  in  detail  P 

Sheriff^.  Certainly.  Wheneyer  and  whereyer  the  Lord  Mayor  dines,  there  I 
dine;  whereyer  the  Lord  Mayor  goes,  there  I  go;  whateyer  the  Lord  Mayor  says,  I 
repeat,  with  a  difference.  In  short  1  am  the  JLord  Mayor's  shadow.  "  We  come 
like  shadows^  so  depart."  I  emerge  from  obscurity  into  the  brilliant  sunshine  of 
Ck>rporation  life,  l  bask  in  that  sunshine  for  twelye  short  months,  and  I  then 
return  into  the  obscurity  from  which  I  emerged,  I  trust,  a  wiser  and  a  better 
man. 

Our  Commissioner.  Neyer  mind  the  rest.  Very  instruotiye.  You  may 
retire,  Mr.  Sheriff.  


THE  WAGS  OP  WATEELOO. 

Thb  London  and  South-Westem  is  usually  esteemed  a  "safe"  railway,  both 
as  regards  its  diyidends  and  its  exemption  from  accidents— the  Nine-Blms 
disaster  .notwithstanding.  Neyertheless,  the  Directors  of  this  Company  may 
Justly  be  considered  as  holding  hig^h  rank  among  the  Practical  Jokers  of  the  Bge. 
The  mention  of  a  few  of  the  witticisms  expended  upon  the  trayeller  by  them  will 
indubitably  confirm  this  assertion  :— 

1.  The  Waterloo  Station  is  so  constructed  that  no  yoyager  of  ordinary 
intelligence  can  determine  the  precise  point  of  his  departure.  With  rare 
humour  the  Directors  haye  so  arranged  the  yarious  plat£Hrms  that  it  is  quite 
possible  to  be  at  Waterloo  and  yet  to  be  some  hundreds  of  yards  away  from  the 
spot  whence  any  particular  train  will  start  A  craftily-deyised  medley  of 
barriers,  bridges,  subways,  and  iron  ways,  after  the  Hampton  Court  Maze 
model,  moreoyer,  generally  succeeds  in  baffling  the  stranger  in  the  Waterloo 
Wildoness.  The  only  successful  plan  for  escaping  is  to  propitiate  one  of  the 
natiyes  (or  porters).    And  eyen  these  are  often  at  a  loss  to  determine  the  right 

glatf orm  fiye  minutes  before  a  train  starts.  With  equal  jocularity  the  Directors 
aye  scattered  seats  few  and  far  between.  Seyeral  of  these  resting-plaoes  are 
judiciously  placed  oyer  the  giatiiij^  of  the  Idtehens  connected  with  the  refresh- 
nient-rooms,  so  that  the  imaginatiye  trayoller  may  refresh  himself  economically 
on.  the  sayoury  odours.  The  walls  of  the  Station  are  carefully,  and,  it  may  be 
added,  generously  adorned  with  the  announcements  of  other  Bauway  Companies. 
The  careful  explorer  will  discoyer  some  few  time-biUs  of  the  London  and  South- 
western in  odd  nooks  and  comers.  An  arrangement  whereby  those  who  are 
arriying  and  those  who  are  departing  from  the  ^  Loop-Line  "  Terminus  meet  in 
friendly  conflict,  is  a  touch  of  genuine  pantomimic  fun. 

2.  Horse-  and  boat-racing  are  sources  of  great  reyenue  to  the  Waterloo  wags, 
and  also  of  infinite  pleasantry.  Wheneyer  there  are  meetings  at  Bpsom,  Ascot, 
Kempton,  or  Sandown.  or  aquatic  contests  at  Futney  or  Mortlake,  the  fun  is  fast 
and  the  jokces  (or  ordinary  trayellers)  furious.  The  uncertain  hours  of  arriyal 
and  departure  haye  all  the  charm  of  constant  yariety.  But,  furthermore,  the 
monotony  of  the  ioumey  is  repeatedly  broken  by  abrupt  stoppages  at  not  gene- 
rally appreciated  spots  of  interest,  commanding  splendid  yiews  oyer  wild 
expanses  of  tiles  and  chimney-pots,  or  embracing  yistas  of  ploughed  fields 


interspersed  with  telerraph  poles  and  unfinished  man- 
sions of  the  lower  oraer.  in  addition  to  these  jests, 
ordinary  fares  between  the  Metropolis  and  the  place 
where  the  equine  or  aquatic  sports  are  being  held  are 
abolished  for  the  time  being— not  to  the  trayeller's  ad- 
yantage,  nor  with  his  consent.  Lastly,  a  splendid  Com- 
munism is  yery  often  established,  especially  during  the 
Ascot  and  Derby  weeks.  On  these  occasions  any  wdl- 
organised  band  of  roughs  can  eject  a  party  of  Ladies 
from  a  first-class  carriage,  and  establish  themselyes 
without  the  unnecessary  ticket,  for  the  South-Westem 
Directors  and  their  merry  emphifis  humorously  treat 
such  scenes  as  the  fortune  of  unciyil  war. 

3.  It  is  eyident  that  the  Directors  must  be  imat  rabhit- 
f anoiers,  for  the  number  of  hutches  scattered  oyer  their 
"  System  "  is  enormous.  It  is  only  by  experience  that 
the  trayeller  can  appreciate  the  irrepressible  propensities 
of  the  South-Westem  Company  when  he  finds  out  that 
these  hutches  are  not  for  rabbits,  but  for  human  beings, 
and  that  they  are  technioally  known  as  '*  Country  Sta- 
tions." Most  of  them  are  adorned  with  texts,  but  eyery 
one  has  a  pigeon-hole  for  the  reception  of  the  customary 
tribute.  A  long  wait  in  any  of  the  South-Westem 
hutches  is  one  ot  the  most  excruciating  jests  which  any 
Company  of  Fractical  Jokers  could  practise.  Howeyei^ 
Christmas  is  coming,  so  Clowns  in  want  of  a  few  comie 
scenes  would  do  weu  to  yisit  this  rare  field  of  Waterloo. 


THE  BREWERS  AT  ISLINGTON. 

A  Brbwsbs'  Exhibition,  one  would  think. 
Should  be  a  show  peculiar  to  the  Trade, 

Chiefly  of  eyery  sort  and  kind  of  drink 
From  malt  and  hops  through  fermentation  made ; 

Beer  under  all  its  forms,  of  IocaI  fame, 

Or  popidar  by  indiyidual  name. 

Burton  and  Eennet,  Wdsh  and  Scottish  ales ; 

Barclay  and  Perlons's  Entire— the  best 
Which  they  and  firms  whom  space  to  mention  fails 

Brew  likewise—Truman,  Hanbury,  and  the  rest, 
'  Merchants  of  porter,  heayy  wet  and  stout. 
Aloft  the  sky  whose  tayem-legends  flout : 

Materials  used  in  brewing  too ;  those  twain 
In  making  genuine  beer  employed  alone. 

None  of  your  shams ;  no  produce  of  the  cane. 
No  quassia,  by  true  British  Brewers  shown. 

No  drugs ;  nought  saye  the  ingredients  of  pure  beeri 

Sound,  unadulterated,  and  sincere. 

Modeb  and  plans  of  "Plant"  you  might  expeet. 

In  order,  to  behold  dii^osed  or  hung ; 
Boilers,  and  yats,  and  tuns  withal,  select 

Utensils ;  barrel,  tub,  and  tap,  and  bung. 
And  ah,  'midst  all  that  good  old-fashioned  gear. 
The  modem  beer-engine  that  mars  good  beer  I 

And  oaryed  or  moulded  forms  of  Brewers*  men» 
Types  of  the  Drayman  famed  in  comic  song, 

Ana  those  big  Brewers,  to  the  Upper  Ten 
Thousand^  as  Brewer  Princes,  that  belong ; 

The  legislatiye  Brewers,  who  represent 

Beer's  interests  in  Britannia's  Parliament. 

But  who,  at  any  Brewers'  Exhibition, 

Could  eyer  haye  expected  to  appear 
All  manner  of  beyerages  in  competition, 

As  non-intoxicants,  with  Brewers'  beer. 
Such  as  of  late  may  haye  been  yiewed,  on  call, 
In  Islington,  at  Agriculture's  HaU  f 

Can  Brewers  haye  taken  Temperance  Drinks  to  brtw. 
Meeting  the  times,  to  suit  the  taste  of  such 

Good  folk  as  those  malt  liquor  that  eschew. 
And.  in  their  cups,  can't  take  a  drop  too  mueh  ? 


edryP 


As  well  as  beer,  do  breweries  now  suppl] 
The  draughts  that  not  inebriate,  for  the 

Or  do  the  Men  of  Beer  design  to  show 

How  little  they  the  (^position  dread 
Of  mineral  ifaters,  lemonade,  and  so 

Forth,  to  the  potions  that  excite  the  head ; 
And  do  they  back  beer  still  to  hold  its  own 
'Gainst  mimic  fizz,  and  pop  and  soedone  t         ^ 

= ^Qle 

A  **  RionyiKe  OmoiR.''--General  Bottoot. 
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THE  KURDS  IN  PERSIA.. 

Of  oonne  thia  has  o-kord  to 
efverjone— at  all  erents,  we  haye 
received  a  bushel  of  Jokes  on  the 
same  sabjeot,  more  or  less  ok- 
kurdly  expressed— namely,  that, 
aooording  to  latest  adTioes,  '*  the 
Persians  are  ^ving  whey  to  the 
Kurds."  Also,  '^What  is  the 
word  of  oommand  for  'Haiti' 
among  the  Kurds  ?— TTA^y  /  " 
*'  The  Kurds  ought  to  mend  their 
wheys,"  is  another  favourite  one. 
We  have  also  received  two 
hundred  and  fifty  plays  on  the 
words  "  whey  "  and  **  wei^ h  " 
appropriate  to  the  same  subjeot 
*^The  Kurds,"  writes  another 
esteemed  correspondent,  **are  a 
savage  race ;  and  all  have  con- 
kurdva  hoping  they  '11  he  speedily 
con-kurd."  No— no  more  to-day. 
Baker  —  take  them  away — we 
have  only  re-kurded  the  fact, 
and  so  make  our  kurdsey,  draw 
the  kurdin,  and  retire  ao-kurd- 
ingly,  for  what  oaa*t  be  kurd, 
&c.,  &c.    Avaunt  I 


Our  Own  Patent. 

Nbw  Invention  to  '  assist  the 
present  Bailot-Boz  System,  which 
win  record  the  vote  and  take  a 
portrait  of  the'  Voter.  Albums 
of  Yotographs  will  thus  be  kept 
for  reference— one  for  positives, 
another  for  negatives.  TheYoto- 
graphic  apparatus  will  reproduce 
an  exact  xac-simile  of  the  Ayes 
and  Noes  of  every  Yoter. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-No,    4. 


BARON  HENRY  PE  WOItMl^^ 
Bait  fob  'Bait  ;  ob,  tbb  bight  Man  in  thb  bioht  Plaoi. 


WHO'S  GRIFFIN? 

The  Bronze  Griffin  which  ii  to 
surmount  Temple  Bar  Memorial 
was  last  Weonesday  fixed  in 
position.  The  2  P.  M.  OauUe 
adds,  **  It  has  been  executed  by 
Mr.  0.  BiBCH^  A.R.A."  Exe- 
cuted I  Serve  it  riffht  We  taw 
the  scaffold,  and  the  poor  thing 
was  covered  up— after  the  exeon- 
tion,  of  course.  The  Griffia  is  t 
fabulous  animal^  and  cost  a  fa\m* 
lous  price.  This  is  the  fint  ap- 
plication of  BiBCH  to  a  javenile 
offender.  Alas  I  poor  Qriffls! 
[Sinccr  the  above  was  in  type, 
our  boy  has  run  round  and  id- 
forms  us,  that  the  Griffin  is  still 
there.  Impossible!  What  I  after 
execution  ? .  It  must  he  his 
double !] 


A  Kod's  as  Good  as  a  Wink. 

CiTT  of  London  BdhooL  Fint 
stone  laid  last  Thundav.  Mr. 
Walfobd,  Chairman  of  the  Oom* 
mittee,  sUted  that  '*the  School 
originated  from  the  rift  of  Johi 
Cabpbktxb,  Town  Clerk  of  the 
aty  about  1442."  Hallo!  Sir 
Jomr,  Town  Clerk  of  1880,  here's 
a  chance  of  immortalising  yo«r- 
ielf  ROW,  Whynotdolikeirise- 
aad  then  apply  lor  another  fiftf 
per  cent,  rise  of  salary,  eh  P  (No 
commission  on  this  suggestion.) 


Appbopriate  Adbitiok  to  tbm 
CiTT  Anifs.  —  A  (Temple)  fiar 
Sinister  I 


THE  SOCIETY  FOB  THE  EXTERMINATION  OF 
MUSIC  AND  DANCING. 

This  Society  held  its  one  hundred  and  thirtieth  Annual  Meeting 
at  the  Sessions  House,  Clerkenwell,  on  October  14th  and  15th,  under 
the  presidency  of  Captain  Moblst,  who  was  supported  by  Major 
Ltoit,  Mr.  Shabpjb,  and  about  fifty  out  of  four  hundred  other  Med- 
dlevez  Magistrates.  The  representatives  of  the  four  millions  of 
Londoners  appeared  with  becoming  humility  before  this  August,  or 
rather  OotoMr,  assembly,  and  asked  meekly  for  permission  to  occa- 
sionally sing  a  soD^r,  or  play  upon  the  fiute,  or  dance  a  dance,  or 
witness  others  dancm^r. 

The  Society,  not  being  quite  dear  as  to  whether  its  powers  applied 
to";  the  public  as  dancers,  or  the  public  as  witnesses  of  dancing, 
wisely  fenced  with  that  part  of  the  question,  but  expressed  a  strong 
conviction  that  no  p^son  ou^ht  at  one  and  the  same  time  to  indulge 
in  the  luxury  of  music,  dancing,  and  singing.  Having  all  the  police 
insi)ectors  from  A  to  Z  in  one  box  before  them,  they  took  the  oppor- 
tunity of  scolding  these  gentlemen  for  not  watching  and  reporting 
upon  any  infringement  of  this  and  similar  rules.  Being  somewhat 
imtated  by  their  own  remarks,  they  then  took  awav  a  music  and 
dancing  licence  from  a  deaf  old  gentleman  that  had  been  granted 
probably  for  the  last  eighty  years,  and  refused  another  licence 
because  certain  technical  ^*  notices"  had  not  been  properly  served 
on  churchwardens,  overseers,  clerks  of  peace,  clerks  of  vestries, 
clerks  of  petty  sessions,  houses,  station-houses,  cheesemongers, 
trunk-makers,  hill-stickers,  and  paper-hangers. 

After  mnting  a  licence  to  Exeter  Hall,  without  a  word  about  its 
notoriously  dangerous  exit,  they  raised  a  discussion  about  a  trumpery 
staircase  at  the  Scape^t  Music  HalL  Having  swallowed  such  a 
camel  as  the  Polytechnic,  where  *'  Stage-plays,"  so  called,  are  nearlv 
always  being  represented  without  authority,  they  strained  at  such 
agnat  as  a  representation  of  African  wamre  at  the  other  end  of 
Whitechapel,  and  patronisingly  granted  a  licence  for  Music  to  the 
Royal  Academy  of  Music,  whose  Directors,  by  the  way,  if  they  only 
knew  it,  are  quite  independent  of  this  Society  for  the  Extermination 
of  Public  Amusements.  One  member  of  the  Society  thought  that  it 
would  be  better  if  all  j^rsons  could  be  sent  to  bed  at  nine  o'clock, 
but  he  did  not  press  his  couTiction ;  and  another  member  insisted 
that  the  refined  and  refining  Soldier  should  be  admitted  without 


scruple  to  every  entertainment.  This  last  idea  was  received  with 
great  enthusiasm ;  but  no  suggestion  was  made  as  to  who  wss  to  pay 
for  the  Soldier.  The  Press  were  ordered  to  take  notice  of  the  idea, 
and  we  obey  the  order. 

After  a  fruitless  attempt  to  get  the  Royal  Aquarium  into  hot 
water,  and  to  prove  that  the  only  thing  fishy  about  it  is  its  mana^ 
ment,  the  Directors  were  given  another  year's  grace;  but  the 
Town  Hall  of  Shoreditch  was  warned  that  it  had  commit^a 
crime  by  allowing  the  Stabat  MeUer  to  be  played  on  an'Aah  Wed- 
nesday. When  it  was  pointed  out  that  the  Meddlevex  Magirtratas 
had  no  power  to  bar  such  a  i>erf ormance,  or  any  performanoe,  oa 
that  particular  day,  Mr.  Sharps,  who  is  as  sharp  as  Tinegar. 
seemed  to  indicate  that  the  will  of  the  Magistrates  was  aboTO  all 
law- 
Ton  mustn't  do  aioh 
Kear  the  bella  of  Shoreditch, 

though  you  may  do  it  at  the  Albert  Hall,  and  cm  the  Surrey  side  of 
the  water. 

After  a  few  dozen  music  licences  had  been  granted  to  **ool 
palaces  ''—the  new  pets  of  the  professional  philanthropists— a  liceaee 
was  refused  to  the  Troeadero  Cqfif  and  a  chance  lost  of  partly 
clearing  the  top  of  the  Gaymarket.  Such  is  the  difference  between 
cofiee  and  cafe.  Sviirs's  was  once  more  restored  to  life  after  a 
year's  trance,  but  the  owner  was  not  to  have  the  privilege  ao- 
corded  to  the  late  Paddy  Grbrn  of  entertaining  duchesses  unawares. 
It  is  now  to  be  a  strictly  monastic  institution. 

Having  inflicted  as  much  inconvenience  as  possible  on  the  pnhlie. 
the  Meddlevex  Magistrates  adjourned  for  a  year.  The  beauty  of 
this  Licensing  System  is  that  if  any  wrong  is  done,  it  csimot  he 
remedied  for  a  twelvemcnth*  On  the  other  hand,  if  any  lio«^ 
abuses  his  licence,  he  cannot  be  punished  for  a  twelvemonth.  The 
Act  of  Parliament  (25  Geo.  II.  cap.  86),  having  been  passed  about 
1750,  is  admirably  suited,  of  course,  to  the  wants  of  1880. 

Will  these  Meddlevex  Magistrates  meet  again  next  October  P  I^- 
questionably.  Will  it  take  twenty  years'  agitation,  a  riot^  and  Um 
inarch  of  one  hundred  thousand  men  to  Westminster  to  get  rid  of  this 
society,  and  put  our  Licensing  System  on  a  sound  and  sensible  foot- 
ing? Probablv.  The  ancient  Assyrians  worshipped  the  Boll,  sod 
other  nations  nave  adored  a  variety  of  animals.  In  England  we 
wondiip  the  Jackass.  -^ -^  q»  — 
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LISTENERS    NEVER    HEAR/'    be. 

Old  Chickory  (of  Orutched  Friars)  had  lounged  into  the  Garden  with  his  cigar,    Hs  was  on  a  visit  to  his  Jyrother-in-law^  and  had  been  potting 
about  his  Freserves/or  a  day  or  two  wUh  ths  Keeper^{the  Sg^ire  wouldn^t  go).    He  hears  voices  roimd  the  comer^it  was 

William  {talking  to  his  Matter).  '*  Wb  got  ov  BtrrsB  to-dat,  Sib.     But  ▲  Chokb-Bobb  aik't  vo  use  to  hi— hs  wakt  ▲  Oun 
AS  'll  cover  a  wholb  Babk,  Sib,  hb  do  I ''  [The  Alderman  returns  to  London  at  the  end  (if  the  Month,  a  wiser  if  not  a  better  shot  I 


THE  CLOCK  AND  THE  DRAGON. 

A  Dialogue  in  Fleet  Street. 

Clock  {expressing  as  much  astonishment  a$  a  blank  countenance 

is  capable  of),  Hillo  1  why,  who  are  you  f 
Dragon,  Oh  I  I  'm  a  Dragon. 

Clock.  Humph!  didn't  twig  you  with  that  canvas  bag  on. 

Who  stuck  you  there  P 
Dragon,  Those  Gty  sumphs. 

Clock,  How  funny  I 

Dragon,  Ah  I  and  I  cost  a  jolly  lot  of  money. 
Clock,  What  are  you  going  to  do  F 
Dragon,  Why,  stand  and  ramp, 

Exposed  to  London  soot,  and  mud,  and  damp, 

Till  dirtier  than  my  types  in  ancient  time, 

Who  fought  and  wallowed  in  primeeval  slime. 
Clock,  Distrusting  destiny  I    As  bad  as  mine  is. 
Draqon,  Ah  I  I  was  going  to  ask  you  what  ^our  line  is. 
CUtck,  Ah,  I  'm  a  dock. 
Dragon.  The  deuce  you  are  I    How  curious  I 

And  with  no  hands  P 
Clock.  There,  don't  I    Tou  make  me  furious. 

I'm  Fleet  Street's  butt. 
Dragon,  I  'm  sure  Jam  no  use ; 

And  as  for  beauty,  Mr.  Stbebt's  abuse 

Clock.  Don't  mention  Aim,  I  've  cause  to  doubt  his  taste. 

Who  fashioned  you  P 
Dragon,  A  Mr.  Bihch. 

Clock,  What  waste 

Of  honest  metal  I    Bibch  deseryes  the  rod. 

An  Tigly  useless  pair,  our  fate  is  odd. 

Dragon  I    You  are  a  type  of  Civic  folly 

That  puts  the  drag  on  progress. 
Dragon,  Melancholy 


But  pregnant  pair.    And  you  are  London's  mock, 

A  hideous,  handlees,  time-ignoring  Clock. 

19  0  blame  to  us.  for  could  we  choose  our  lot^— 

Clock,  Mine  were  oblivion. 

Dragon.  Mine  the  melting  pot 

\X^ft  lamenting, 

A  Oologrnerial  Orievance. 

What  do  the  papers  mean  by  announcing  *'The  Opening  of 
Cologne  Cathedral/'  as  if  it  were  a  startling  novelty  P  1  've  been  to 
Cologne  five  times  within  the  last  five  years,  and  always  found  the 
Cathedral  open.  Once,  very  early  in  the  momm^,  as  I  was  returning 
from  an  evening  party,  I  saw  the  **  Swiss  "  opening  the  Cathedral  by 
himself.  But  there  was  no  ceremony  of  any  land  on  that  occasion, 
except  a  mere  passing  nod  on  my  part,  which  he  acknowledged  most 
civilly.    If  you  don't  believe  me,  I  refer  you  to  the  little  English 


Cologney  of  residents. 
Newcastle^ 


Tours, 


Coal  Owveb. 


Sweets  for  the  ShameleM. 


In  evidence  ^ven  before  the  Gloucester  Election  Committee,  the 
other  day,  a  witness  incidentally  mentioned  that^ 

**  The  popular  name  for  bribery  money  was  '  Sagar,'  and  a  place  where 
it  was  difitriDuted  was  known  as  the  *  sugar  shop.' " 


the  sums  distributed  amongst  corrupt  constituencies  to  venal  voters 
are  the  only  payments  which  can  be  pointed  at  with  the  finger  of 

O" 


are  the  onlv  i>ayments  which  can  be  pointed 
disgust  under  tne  name  (rf  **  Sugar^ounties." 
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VCnSS  FBOH  TEE  DIABT  OF  A  CITT  WAITER. 

UBB  eirnf ,  one  of  the  l>e8t 
dinnera  as  I  ever  aMists 
at  is  what  they  oalls  '*  the 
feast  of  LoYe  and  Peace" 
at  the  Merohint  Taylors. 
From  what  I  can  Tin- 
dostand  from  the  Wash- 
npfool  Master's  ipeeoh, 
it  seems  that  the  Tailors 
and  Skinners  had  a  jolly 
fight  in  Cheapside,  eyer 
so  many  nnderd  years 
affo,  and  lots  on  'em  was 
Iduiled  on  the  street  of 
batel,  and  all  about 
which  should  go  fust  in 
the  Lord  Mare's  Shol 
Well,  they  was  all  had 
up  before  the  Beak,  and 
he  tnuit  haye  hetn  some- 
think  like  a  Beak,  for  he 
ordered  ^«m  not  to  make 
such  foola  of  themselyes 
agaia^  bat  to  tdte  the 
leed  one  after  the  other 
on  difBrink  years,  and  to 
a&k  ^oh  other  to  dinner 
feYery  year  like  Xtian 
Genta.  And  no  they  did, 
and  so  they  haye  done 
ever  sinee,  I  think  the  Master  said  396  times  eadL  and  so  they  does 
now,  and  so  I  hox>es  they  '11  keep  on  doing  till  Waiters  is  no  more  I 
The  Master  of  the  Skinners  replied  like  a  Man,  that  he  hoped  both 
Eumpennies  would  shew  their  good  sense  and  usef  ulnb  by  giyin  as 
many  dinners  as  posibeL  Ah  that's  the  sort  of  Master  for  my 
money.  Browk  whispered  to  me,  '*  Amin  to  that  sweet  prare.'' 
I  heard  the  Amerikun  Ambassidoor  who  was  prisint,  say,  **  ne  was 
blowed  if  that  joUy  fight  mustn't  haye  took  place  before  Kristifer 
Klumbus  diakuyerd  his  mte  Country,  and  he  wished  as  all  batels 
was  foUered  by  such  joUy  results,  only  it  might  inkuridge  people 
to  go  to  war  if  it  came  to  be  known  that  a  little  scrimmidge  in 
Cheapside  had  perduced  nearly  800  sorumpshous  dinners  such  as  this 
here  one." 

Ah  I  how  many  things  is  changed  since  that  time  I  Hempires  is 
cum  and  gone,  Tayems  is  chiuiged,  and  Eddicashxm  is  become 
ginruL  

What  I  loyes,  almost  as  much  as  Old  Madeery,  is  to  see  the 
ffuehin  and  effectionet  Loyalty  as  is  shown  when  any  of  the  Royal 
Familly  dines  with  the  Copperation.  It  isn't  only  that  they  stands 
and  stares  at  'em  with  hor  and  admirahsun  wUe  they  're  there ;  for 
BsowN  says,  in  his  imperent  way,  '*  The  Swells  does  that  as  well  as 
the  Snobs :"  but,  drektly  they  goes,  there 's  such  a  rush  of  Loyalty 
to  the  Tables  when  Royalty  has  had  its  dinner,  as  almost  curaws 
tears  from  my  eyes. 

They  sits  on  the  Chairs  where  ihef/  sat;  they  gobbles  up  the  bits 
of  fruit  left  on  their  plates :  they  snatches  up  the  Flowers  they  smelt 
at,  and  runs  off  with  the  Menoos  as  tkef/  handeld*  Browk,  with  his 
usual  bad  taste,  qays  it's  idl  Flunkyism;  but  I  says  it's  true 
ginine  Loyalty  to  the  Throne  and  Haltar ;  and  while  them  noble 
Principals  is  thus  shown,  Old  England  has  nothing  to  fear  from 
sweanng  Demi-Gogs.  

I  offsn  thinks  from  what  I  sees,  that  it  must  be  yery  tnrin^  to  one 
of  the  yery  Middling  Classes  to  haye  to  go  through  his  aooties  as  a 
Mister  of  a  Great  Compenny.  I  wondss  what  his  feelings  is  after 
entertaining,  say,  a  Ro^al  Prince,  and  a  oou^e  of  Dewx,  and  a  brace 
of  Bishups  one  day,  and  the  next  day  haying  to  serye  in  his  shop. 

I  don't  know  a  better  bit  of  fun  than  to  see  some  imnint  Swell, 
praps  a  Lord  or  a  Barrinit,  a  larffine  and  a  chatin  and  a  drinkin 
away,  and  thoroughly  eigoying  hisseli,  and  presently  up  I  goes  to 
him  and  I  says,  says  I,  please  Sir  you  will  haye  to  nspond  to  the 
next  Toast  but  2.  Oh  to  see  the  suddin  change  I  Why  some  on 
'em 's  so  took  a  back  tiiat  they  seems  reddy  to  feint  and  almost 
grasspin  for  breth.  No  more  Urffiu  for  them,  I  can  tell  you,  but 
owital  fun  for  Browk  and  me  to  watch  'em. 

On  the  other  hand  them  as  is  used  to  it,  likes  it.  and  is  as  sayage  as 
Bares  if  tiiey  ain't  called  on.  Only  the  other  nite  at  the  Manshun 
House  one  of  the  Guyemmint  asKed  me  what  he  would  haye  to 
do,  and  when  I  said  nethink  Sir  this  eyenin,  he  got  up  and  went 
away  ^uito  pail  with  anger. 

BoehisLifel  Them  as  wants  somethink  don't  get  it,  and  them  as 
gets  it  don't  want  it.  {Siffmed)  BonotT. 


HYGIEA. 

{A  ScmUa/ry  Lyrio,  imyUaUi  from  Edgar  Poe*8  **Ligeia,"  and  dtdieaUd 
to  Dr,  Miehardaon,) 


HTGiiil  Hygi^al 

Most  exigent  one  I 
I  haye  an  idea 

Thou  pokest  thy  fun* 
Oh!  is  it  thy  will 

To  make  noodles  of  us, 
By  urging  us  still 

So  to  worry  and  fuss 
Concerning  our  bodies. 

What 's  eaten,  what 's  drunk, 
Until  we  're  mere  noddies 

In  chronic  blue  funk  f 

Hygida.  thou  'rt  deyer ; 

But,  'twixt  you  and  me, 
To  fidget  for  oyer 

Is  fiddle-de-dee. 
We  mustn't  eat  this, 

And  we  mustn't  drink  that, 
Lest  sound  health  we  should  miss, 

Grow  too  thin,  or  too  fat. 
Must  go  in  for  analysis 

Of  fll"  grub"  about 
Lest  we  court  cramp,  paralysii, 

Feyer,  or  gout ; 
Mustn't  trayel  hj  rail, 

Must  shun  ridmg  in  cabs ; 
Must,— but  time  would  quite  fail 

To  teU  half  of  thy ''fads." 


If  a  mortal  (I  think) 
Cotdd  such  yigilanoe  keep, 

He  would  ne'er  eat  or  drink, 
He  would  ne'er  toil  or  sleep. 

Sanitas  ianitatum 

Is  all  yery  fine ; 
But  mj  uUtmatum 

Is  tlus— I  must  dine  I 
And  if  I  stop  grubbing 

Till  aU's  fair  and  clear, 
I  shaU  do  nought  but  *'  trnkf  " 

For  many  a  year, 
^sculapius'  daughter, 

With  thee  I  ame, 
Pure  air  and  cold  water 

Are  needful  to  me ; 
But  perpetual  worry 

'Bout  stomachs  and  nerrei, 
And  this,  that,  and  'tother. 

No  good  purpose  serves. 
«*NineSy8eems,"Hygi^a, 

Periiaps  I  possess, 
Though  I  'd  an  idea 

The  number  was  less. 
But  to  square  work  and  fesst 

By  the  rules  thou  srt  gimt 
Would  take  nine  lives  at  least, 

And  not  one  much  worth  ]xmg. 


FRIENDS  IN  LEEDS. 


SnL— You  told  me  to  go  to  Leeds,  and  I  told  you  to  go  to  Jeiieho. 
You  oidn't  go  to  Jericho,  and  I  didn't  go  to  Leeds. 

Who  needs 
To  go  to  Leeds  P 

when  he  can  do  as  I  did^  and  always  intend  to  do  in  futore. ,  I 
simply— yery  simply— sat  m  my  little  second-floor  back-room,  ^th 
one  end  of  a  Telephone  fitted  up  to  my  study-table,  the  other  bemg 
attached  to  Dr.  Arthue  SuLijyAV,  who  went  off  with  it  to  the 
Leeds  Festiyal,  and  took  it  with  him  on  the  platform.  Did  you 
eyer  hear  of  a  Telephone  being  attached  to  a  person  ?  Thej  do,  1 
assure  you,  become  deeply  attached— like  cats,  howeyer,  more  to 
places  than  persons.  Of  course  it  was  a  brilliant  idea  of  mme- 
(you.  Sir,  neyer  thought  of  it)— to  put  the  Telephone  into  Abthtjb 
8uLLiVA»'8  head— in  at  one  ear  and  out  at  the  other— beoause,  as 
eyeryone  knows,  he  is  such  a  perfect  Conductor  of  sound.  It 
succeeded  maryellously.  I  heard  eyerything;  and  was  oharmel 
with  BABinBiT  and  BmmsiT,  and  April  Fool  and  Shipping  thi 
Builder,  and  that  ancient  Gonseryatiye  musician,  the  Soarv  Tory 
O!  where  all  was  so  good,  and  so  much  was  Osgood,  and  wboe 
one  thing  was  os  good  as  another,  as  the  Telephone  said— (I  osua 
by  Telephone  all  the  jokes,  made  »otto  voce  on  the  platform,  but 
shan't  tell  of  one  of  'em]— it  is  impossible  to  discriminate,  i^r* 
SxTi.LiyA»'8  prescriptions,  for  an  openmg  symphony  to  a  tome,  w« 
most  successfuL  The  learned  author  of  Ptnafore  did  the  woroB 
of  the  Martyr  of  Antioch,  and  the  Telephone  gaye  me  a  few  par- 
ticulars which  the  general  public  was  not  priyileged  to  hear. 

The  great  song  rather  reminded  me  of  something  in  Trial  by  Jun/ 
and  Pm<%/brs ;  it  is  called  "  FU  teU  you  how  I  eaiM  to  be  a 
Martyr,['  with  choruB,  The  refrain  of  the  next  most  popuiw 
number  ie  «  j^  .pite  of  aU  tempUtiens 

From  some  denommatioiia, 
I  remained  a  Chriatiim. 
(  Triumphantly)    I  remained  a  Christiaii.' 

This,  with  the  magnificent  accompaniment  to  which  it  i»  f^ 
created  a  profound  sensation — 

**  A  most  profonnd  sensation 
From  the  grand  instrumentation 
Of  Doctor  Sulliran— 
Of  D-o-o-octor  Sul-ul-ul-t-t»im." 

Well,  if  Sir  Abthur— (is  the  Telephone  correct,  or  did  it  say  D'* 
AbthubP  Odd  I  I  bought  it  whispered  **Sir,*'-but.peAape« 
said  ''Sir"  to  me)— if  Dr.  Akthuh  SuLuyAK,  isn't  8**^™*.^ 
the  result  of  our  spirited  telephonic  experiment,  he  ougnt  too^ 
But  if  everyone  can  hear  musical  festiyals  by  Telephone,  ^'^yf^ 
Leeds,  or  anywhere  else  ?— except  as  an  excuse  for  an  JJiW"^ 
onth^Leeds.    Adool BouHCtt. 


--3VJMlor«l0M1M<AoUAi»M(r6o«uMito«cJhlOliI<d0i;rc(lUl^«rM^  M  mo  «am  eon  tMtM  ht  nUmmti  % 

Biamptd  mmd  direeUd  mmlopt,    Otylim  i/imild  bt  ttpi. 
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DIGNITY   AND    IMPUDENCE. 

Toung  Shaver,  **  Bet  tbr  Tuppence,  I  'm  homb  rniBT  I  *» 


QUITE  TIP-TOP. 

The  Topographical  Society  met  a 
the  Mansion  House  on  Thursday,  the 
Lord  Matob  at  the  top  of  the  table. 
The  argnments  were  entirely  super- 
ficiaL  All  sorts  of  Topics  were  dis- 
cussed, and  seyeral  sorts  of  Tops 
exhibited;  including  Humming-Tops 
and  Whipping-Tops.  But  among 
all  the  fpeoimens  the  Turnip-Tops 
attracted  the  most  attention.  On 
the  subject  of  Whipping-Tops  Sir 
Vbrwok  Habcotjet  would  have  read 
an  interoiting  paper  had  he  been  pre- 
sent. Competent  aritics  to  whom  it 
had  been  read  in  private  pronounced 
it  **  a  regular  Topper."  ''^Top-dress- 
ing" was  illustrated  by  a  Yeffetable 
G^ardener ;  and,  after  the  Lord  Mayor 
had  said  '*  summit,"  the  members 
put  on  their  Top-hats,  and  the  meet- 
ing was  adjourned. 


BUPPLTIBG  A  WANT. 

The  British  Museum  Authorities 
are  going  to  move  the  Zoological 
specimens  to  another  part  of  the 
building,  and  the  vacated  gallery  is 
to  be  made  a  refreshment-room  for 
visitors.  They  can  now  advertise 
**  C^ood  Accommodation  for  Man  and 
Beast." 


MYSTERIOUS  WIRES. 

A  VEBT  slight  idea  of  the  dLssensions  at  present  raging  amongst 
Her  Majesty^s  Ministers  can  be  gathered  from  the  following  tele- 
grams, forwarded  to  us  by  an  esteemed  Conservative  Correspondent. 
We  don't  believe  fer  a  moment  that  he  would  send  us  any  informa- 
tion that  wasn't  strictly  authentic ;  yet  as  he  has  only  just  returned 
to  Town  from  Dartmoor,  and  his  imaginatbn  sometimes  is  known 
to  run  away  with  him,  we  are  a  little  bit  surprised  how  he  has  got 
hold  of  the  subjoined  most  important  documents.  However,  we 
suppose  it 's  all  right  :— 

Earl  Chr-nV'lU  to  Mr,  Ol-dsi-ne.—Yeirj  sorry  to  bother  jou,  but 
unless  I  clearly  understand  how  far  you  intend  to  carry  this  idiotic 
Naval  Demonstration,  I  really  must  resign. 

Mr,  Ol-dst-ne  to  Earl  Gr^nv-lie, — Can  you  clearly  understand 
anything  f — ^that  's  the  question.  Everything  will  come  right.  Leave 
it  to  me. 

Earl  Or^nV'lle  to  Mr,  OU-dat-ne, — Just  what  I  refuse  to  do.  Am 
I  Foreign  Secretary,  or  not  P  Usurpation  of  three  Offices  bjr  the 
Head  of  the  Government  is  an  unheard-of  and  unconstitutionid 
anomaly.  Wire  back  whether  1  'm  Foreign  Secretary  or  not,  and 
whether  I  can  use  my  own  discretion  in  Eastern  business. 

Mr,  Ql-dst-ne  to  Earl  Or-nv-lle.^Oi  course  you're  Foreign 
Secretary— look  it  up  in  Whitaher,  Use  your  own  discretion  by  aU 
means,  but  come  to  me  before  you  do  anything.    That 's  all. 

Sir  Ch-rl-a  D-lke  to  Mr,  Gl'dst^ne,—!  don't  like  making  a  fuss, 
but  reslly  must  resign  unless  we  punch  the  Sultan's  head  inatanter, 
G-HB-TTA  quite  agrees  with  me. 

Mr,  Br-ght  to  Mr,  Ol-dat-ne, — Eumours  of  Coercion  and  Bom- 
bardment. Wire  back  if  true.  If  true,  I  resign.  Can*t  stand  quite 
all  that,  you  knew;  must  keep  up  appearances,  *' peace  at  any 
price,"  ao. 

Mr,  Gl-dat-ne  to  Mr,  Br-ghL—JuBt  so— "piece"  (of  Turkey) 
"at  any  price"— quite  agree  with  you.  We'll  get  it  too— jolly 
large  piece— so  '11  Russia— so  'U  Austria.  You  leave  D-lee  to  settle 
SuLTAH— all 's  going  well,  couldn't  be  better. 

Mr,  F-rat-r  to  Mr,  Ol-dat-ne, — Unless  you  call  Parliament  to- 
gether at  once,  and  get  Habeas  Corpus  suspenaed  all  over  Ireland,  I 
really  must  think  about— resigning. 

Mr,  OUdat-ne  to  Mr.  F-rat-r,—**  Et  tu,  Brute!  "  Ireland  not 
half  80  bad  as  you  imagine— distorted  imagination— wait  for  Irish 
Land  Bill— prosecute  Parnell,  &c.,  if  you  muat  do  something. 

Mr,  F-rat-r  to  Mr,  Ol-dat-ne,— Am  1  Irish  Secretary  or  not? 
Which  is  most  likely  to  know  about  Ireland,  you  in  Downing  Street, 
or  I  in  Phoenix  Park  P 

Mr,  Gl-dat-ne  to  Mr,  F-r^-r,—!  guessed  your  riddle  at  once.  I 
in  Downinff  Street,  of  course.    Try  another. 

lordS-lb'^rne  to  Mr.  Gladatone,—!  say,  how  about  the  Land? 


No  revolutionary  changes,  please.  Don't  mind  Cairks's  old  bills— 
but,  a  step  further!  ana — I  resign. 

Mr,  Ch-mh-rl-n  to  Mr.  Gl'd8t'ne,'-Eape  jou^re  going  on  with 
Land  Bills  for  next  Session.  Give  it  the  landlords  hot.  Don't  mind 
old  S-LB-RNE :  he 's  a  reactionary.  Buy  up  all  the  land  in  the 
country—that's  the  plan— and  sell  it  again  to  people.  Buy  cheap, 
and  sell  dear ;  thus  yeu  combine  Statesmanship  and  true  commercial 
principles.  If  you  don't  do  this,  I  need  hardly  say  that  I  shall  be 
forced  to— resign. 

After  this,  the  Preioer  quitted  Downing  Street  hastily,  our  Cor- 
respondent informs  us.  and  left  strict  injunctions  that  no  letters  or 
telegrams  were  to  be  forwarded  to  him  for  the  next  month.  His 
present  whereabouts  is  unknown,  even  to  his  nearest  and  dearest 
friends.  

OOTOBEE  20,  1880. 

Get  out  all  the  warmest  of  wrappers. 
Soft  sealskin,  opossum,  racoon. 
The  animals  hunted  by  trappers. 
Each  fur  in  the  winter  a  boon. 
For  skies  they  are  "ashen  and  sober  " 
(E.  PoE  has  suggested  that  rhyme). 
Here's  snow  in  the  month  of  October — 
Too  early  a  time  I 

Is  this  the  commencement  of  winter, 
With  snow  and  with  sleet  andwiUi 
fog? 
Ho !  Gardener,  bring  in  the  splinter 

Of  oak,  for  the  festive  Yule  Log. 
And  surely  aa  triplex  et  robur 
His  heart  must  encompass,  who ' 
dare 
To  calmly  behold  an  Oetober 

With  snow  in  the  air. 


Sad  Tale  of  a  Oomet. 
A  Scnramnc  Contemporary  says  :— 

"  Hartwio's  comet  is  now  not  far  from  a  Ophluchi ;  it  ib  receding  from 
the  Murth  and  becoming  rapidly  fainter." 

Poor  creature!  "Becoming  rapidly  fainter"?  Why  doesn't  it 
ffet  some  relief  from  the  Milky  Wney  P  Or— why  doesn't  Habtwio; 
look  after  it  himself !  Dash  his  wig !  But  perhaps  he  hasn't  got 
one  or  a  heart  either.    Then  why  calf  himself  Haetwio  ?    Bah  I 

■  I       ■■■■        ■■■■!»      ■■  ■i''.H.|..        ■       ."^.MI.JI.II     in      I    ■■  (3' 


TOIi,  I»ia. 
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THE    SIX-MARK   TEA-POT. 

jBdlhetie  Bridsgroom.  "  It  u  qvitb  ooNtirincATB,  u  rr  vot  ? " 

InUnm  Bride.  "  It  it,  ivdsbd  I    Oh,  ALonvoir,  lit  mi  uts  tp  to  it  1 " 


BY  SPECIAL  PHOTOPHONB. 
(Ray 'reported from  Olympue.) 

Mercury,  **  Notldiif  new  under  the  sim/'  efa,  Phosbiu  ?  Wliat  do  you  tbink  of  thie  t 

Phabue  (lereufing  up  hie  treble  etring),  PoonI  Mole-eved  mortals  overlook  a  plain  fact 
for  a  few  thousand  years,  and  then,  aoddentally  stomblinfl:  oyer  it,  orow  loudly  about 
'*  progress  "  and  **  novelty."  A  snail,  sbwly  and  slimily  trailing  over  a  ffarden,  blundered 
unwittingly  aifainst  a  strawberry.  **  Heavens  I  how  clever  am  1 1"  cried  the  snaiL  You  can 
make  the  application  for  yourself. 

Mercury,  Well,  I  know  Prometheus  is  getting  proud  of  his  protSgie.  And  I  say, 
Phodbus,  aren*t  the^  just  making  use  of  you  f 

Venue.  Disgusting  I  The  preposterous  parvenu.  Man,  is  getting  too  impertinent.  First 
he  makes  vou  take  portraits  of  terrestrial  tag-rag,  from  professionsl  beauties  to  endimanehi 
pork-butchers ;  now,  forsooth,  vou 're  to  carry  messages  for  traders  and  those  solemn  idiots 
oalled— wha^  is  it— dlplunatics  r 

Mercury,  Diplomatists,  my  dear  Goddess.    You  are  confounding  deliberate  burlesque 


with  that  which  is  unoonsoious.    The  latter 
is  far  the  funnier. 

Venue  (cruehing  an  unoffending  amaranth 
hloeaom  with  a  roey  but  reetleee  foof).  To 
youj  cynic,  not  to  me.  Too  heavy  I  I  can 
stand  Offeivbach^s  eouffl^e^  but  not  Bis- 
]CABCX*8  *'  stodge,"  or  Glaixstoks's  Cabinet- 
pudding.  But,  PboBbus,  trefe  eher^  why  do 
you  let  the  mannikins  make  a  sort  of  tentii- 
rate  Mercury  of  you?  Why  don*t  you 
serve  them  as  Jupiter  did  that  forward 
minx  Semele  P 

Phcebtii  (twangUng  the  air  of  **  I  am  an 
Artleee  Thing  ") .  Humph  I  It  amuses  them, 
and  doesn't  hurt  me,  you  know. 
(Singe.)    Let  Enisov  and  Bell 
Do  as  they  will,  badly  or  wdl, 
I  am  a  genial  Grod ! 
lamaeenialGodI 
Ma  foil  lejeu  ne  vaut 
Pae  ia  ehandeUe.  pae  la  ehandeUe^ 
Although  "tapping"  Phoebus  de  omnibue 
reiue 
Perchance  seem  odd. 
Man's  proud  of  his  Photophone ; 
Let  the  poor  little  midget  alone. 
To  coil  and  reflector  I  'm  not  an  obje 
I  am  such  a  genial  Chxil 
Mercury.  Doubtless.    But  that 's  hardlj 
the  prevailing  opinion  among  vour  "mid[- 
(tets''  jutt  at  present.     On  the  oantr&iy, 
they  think  you  (ret  leta  and  leas  gtniktl^ 
every     season  —  in     London     at     leasi^^^ 
where  indeed  they  see        -  -  ^'^ 

little  of  you  in  the 
summer  (r),  and  no- 
thing at  all  in  the 
winter. 

Phcebue.  Bah!  The 
latter  loss  at  least  is 
mainly  the  fools'  own 
fault  **Againstdul- 
ness  "— especially  in 
the  form  of  London 
fog^^even  the  G<)di 
fttht  in  vain  !  *'  Let 
Pr omet  h«*n  &*  sa  I  att*T- 
day  pet.»  fi  den  c^ ,  teaoh 

thorn  to  njalte  a  better  use  of  their  stolen  fire* 
and  banifih  darkneM  as  well  as  utilise  lighii 
VeiMtji,  Pooh  I  Men  are  bom  Cimmern^ 
all  of  ill  em,  and  foi^  in  their  ilative  element, 
neest-ce  j^a&f  1  once  saw  a  London 
**  Beauty  ^  in  November,  with  red  eyes  and 
a  smut  on  her  nose  I    Eogh  I 

IRuhe  her  own  tenderly  Up-tiUed  organ 
in  uneoneeioue  eymoathy. 
Phoshue.  Well,  if  the  Cockneys  don't  soon 
set  themselves  seriously  to  the  task  of 
banishing  the  Smoke  Fiend,  /shall  not  be 
of  much  more  service  to  them. 
Mercury.    They  may  light,  they  mav 
lighten  the  town  as  they  wilL 
But  the  pea-soupy  fog-pell  wiU 
hang  o'er  it  soil. 
PhcshueJ  Precisely.    (Sings.) 
I  really  don't  desire 
Their  stolen  fire  should  light  their  pyre, 
I  am  a  genial  God,  &o. 
But  'neath  the  yoke  of  smoke 
If  they  will  choke— nor  Science  invoke, 
It's  no  use  to  halloo  for  help  to  Apollo, 
Or  ask  Jove's  nod* 
I  'm  willing  c[uito  my  light 
Should  carry  their  messages  right. 
If  they  only  won't  clog  up  its  pathway  with 


I  am  such  a  genial  God  I 


BT  JOB  TBOTTEB's  BBOTHXS. 

WhsnIs  it  possible  to  mistake  a  hone  for 
ahypooritoP 
Wnen  you  take  him  for  a  oani 


■'^"OOglp 
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NON    BEN    (LOMOND) 

Rory  (Jreshfrom  the  hUU).  "  HxoH,  Hon  I    Tx  'bx  loissin' 
Aungus.  "  Haud  tx£  TonoxtBi  te  Fjkvl  I    Err 


TROVATO. 

▲'  TXB  WaTTXB  I  I  " 

'b  latt  dot  to  stoap  thx  Laddzxs  tbax  RiDUv'  Ahikt  1 1 " 


DIAEY  OF  A  BUEGLAB. 

Jfomfo^.— Yesterday's  rest  and  attendanoe  at  my  fayonrite  plaoe 
of  worship,  has  wonderfully  refredied  me.  Feel  fit  for  anything. 
Lay  in  a  utile  more  gunpowder,  as  people  are  getting  so  absurdly 
suspicious  and  will  insiBt  on  keeping  loaded  firearms  in  their  bed- 
rooms, a  most  dangerous  practice.  Also  inspect  m^  jemmies, 
knuokle-duBters,  and  skeleton-keys,  and  dean  my  f ayourite  reyolyer 
for  night-work.  Think  about  purchasing  some  dynamite.  Would 
it  assbt  me  P  Fill  up  my  list  c3  engas^ements  for  the  week,  which 
includes  some  pretty  little  pieces  of  business  in  the  suburbs. 

Tuesday.-— wod  swa^  yesterday.  Bather  unpleasant  work,  though. 
Found  fiye  buU-dogs  in  the  hall,  who  flew  at  me.  Shot  them  aU, 
then  with  last  barrel  was  obliged  to  shoot  a  youth,  who  yery  iigudi- 
oiously  displayed  objections  to  my  being  in  nis  room  at  2  a.]c.  with 
a  reyolyer  and  blackened  mask  on.  No  accounting  for  tastes.  All  my 
co-pals  say  I  look  extremely  well  in  the  mask.  What  shall  it  be 
to-night?  One  of  the  new  steel-plated  burglar-proof  yillas  at 
Blaokheath,  I  think. 

Wedneeday.—EtMly  got  into  the  burglar-proof  yilla— pretty 
house  inside,  tastefully  furnished,  caUed  *'Eose  Yilla ''—pretty 
name,  too.  A  curious  incident  occurred.  I  had  collected  seyeral 
watches,  clocks,  yaluable  pictures,  bracelets  and  other  jewellery,  on 
the  srass-plot  in  front  of  the  house,  when  who  should  come  by  but 
a  pouoeman !  Neyer  so  astonished  in  my  life.  Hadn't  seen  one  for 
years,  doite  taken  aback.  He  immediately  eyinced  a  desire  to 
make  my  further  acquaintance— which,  considering  how  occupied  I 
was  at  the  moment,  was  in  excessiyely  bad  taste,  I  thought.  How- 
eyer,  I  put  two  bullets  in  his  leg,  carried  off  my  booty^  in  a  cart 
which  was  waiting  for  me  outside— neyer  mind  who  was  driying  it  1 — 
and  arriyed  at  home,  I  regret  to  say,  rather  tired,  owing  to  the 
labour  of  coUectinjpr  so  much  material.  Shall  rest  to-morrow,  and 
send  to  inquire  after  the  policeman,  whose  number  I  took  before 
leayinff. 

Friday.— Last  night  did  a  yery  stylish  little  piece  of  work. 
Bobbed  Spxjboeon's  house  I  Not  so  much  for  the  swag,  as  to  create 
a  sensation.    Haye  always  been  a  follower  and  admirer  of  his,  but 


shouldn't  haye  been  if  I  'd  known  how  predous  few  yaluables  he 
keeps  on  the  establishment.  Nothing  but  tracts,  and  reports,  and 
**  Notes  for  Discourses  "  I  Betumed  these,  of  course,  after  reading 
one  or  two— especially  one  yery  eloquent  discourse  on  ''Theft.'' 
Betumed  the  whole  lot, — with  compliments  on  the  admirable  lan- 
guage of  the  one  I  haye  mentioned,— apolo^sing  for  their  temporary 
abstraction.  Shall  really  think  about  giying  up  my  pew— quite 
disgusted.  . 

NEIGHBOUBS. 

"  While  oheriahing  the  fact  that '  his  house  is  his  oastle,'  a  London  resident 
should  oonstder  the  oomfort  of  others,  and  remember  that  he  should  not  ooa- 
dttot  himself  quite  as  if  residing  in  the  country,  with  no  one  within  a  mile  of 
himJ'—Quem,  Oct.  16, 1880. 

Mt  house  is  my  castle,  of  course,  well  then  come. 
Little  Willie,  and  play  on  your  whistle  and  drum ; 
Tap  the  dish-coyer,  dear,  if  you  like  with  a  spoon. 
Let  the  dog  loose  to-night,  for  he  howls  at  the  moon. 
I  id  ways  l&ed  music,  and  don't  uuderstand 
The  objections  folks  make  to  a  big  German  band. 
Giye  the  dear  organgrinder  a  penny  to  play. 
Our  piano,  of  course,  will  be  going  aU  day. 
Call  as  loud  as  you  like  on  the  stepe,  we  rejoice 
As  a  family  should,  in  our  loudness  of  yoice. 
Buy  as  much  as  you  can  at  the  door,  while  the  shout 
Of  the  yendors  of  merchandise  echoes  about. 
Let  us  get  some  more  birds,  with  the  earliest  light 
They  will  sing,  putting  inValid  slumbers  to  flight. 
A  ^  for  my  neighbour,  his  neryee,  and  his  ease. 
My  house  is  my  castle  I    I  '11  do  as  I  please  I 


THE  DAKOnra  scotchkait. 

An  institution  that  ought  to  haye  been  kept  up  specially  for  the 
Caledonian  Ball— -4// Maes.  "  ^  0~  ' 
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MARY   AND    MABEL. 

We  were  cenffratulating  ounelYes  on  haying  seen  eyerything  worth 
fleeing  in  London  jnst  now  in  the  theatric  line,  when  a  oonplet 
suddenly  whizzed  tkrongh  one  ear  and  out  c^  ^  other,  and  tnen 
back  again.  j^It  was  semething  about^ 

"  She  msLj  walk  in  gay  attire, 
And  Schiller  hae  to  spare/* 

We  may  be  wrong  in  the  quotation,  but  the  jingle  reminded  us  not 
of  Mr.  IsYiSQ  as  Louu  dei  Frmnchi  at  the  Bal  Masqu^,  but  of  Lewis 
DE  Wingfibld's  adaptation  of  Schillsb's  Mary  Stttart  a.t  the  Court 
Theatre.  Mary  Stuart  is  a  Tragedy  in  Fiye  Acts— the  last  axe  being 
the  clim-aze-^and,  with  the  exception  of  the  cheerful  pky  of  The 
Gametter,  it  is  one  of  the  tragediest  traffedies  we  ever  remember  to 
have  seen.  The  only  gay  thing  in  it  at  ail  is  Fotherin-gay .  and  that 
exists  but  in  the  name.  It  is  gloomy,  but  it  is  neyer  dull.  If  the 
blank  yerse  seldom  rises  above  an  ordinary  level,  it  is  at  least  neither 
pretentiously  stilted  nor  sentimentally  gushing. 

As  is  the  dialogue  so  is  the  acting  {hroughout  It  is  well  played 
aU  round,  but  no  one  is  great.  Madame  Modjbska  herseli,  from 
nrst  to  last,  enlists  our  sympathy,  but  only  once  rouses  our  enthu- 
siasm. In  the  First  Act  she  seems  to  thSrow  away  ''points ''  in  a 
reckless  manner,  as  though  she  either  disdained  tJ^e  oroinarv  modes 
of  dramatic  appeal  to  the  public,  or  were  reserving  herself  for  some 
grand  tour  de  force,  which  in  that  particular  Act  never  oomes. 

It  is  not  tm  the 
Third  Act  that 
Madame  Mon- 
JESKA  selects 
httt  opportu- 
Dity.  This  16  in 
the  finely  con- 
ceived inter- 
view between 
thetwoCtueens, 
the  vindictive 
persecutor  and 
her  hapless  vic- 
tim, when  itfarv 
of  Scotland. 
stung  beyond 
endurance  by 
JElizabeth^  8  oow- 
ardly  taunts, 
,  ,  ,    ,  ,    ,  turns    on    her 

oppressor,  and  stabs  her  to  the  heart  with  the  one  word,  **  Bastard  I " 
This  speech  was  magnificently  given,  and  would  have  told  with 
treble  its  effect  had  the  representative  of  Elizabeth  looked  more 
re^  and  less  like  a  circus  rider,  who,  having  finished  some  tricks 
With  her  hiffhly-trained  steed,  had  stepped  out  of  the  booth,  still  in 
costume  and  with  a  second-hand  whip  in  her  hand,  to  take  the  air 
in  Fotheringay  Park.  Betsy  would  not  have  fled  before  Mary*8  just 
indignation,  though  she  might  have  brought  down  that  second-hand 
whip  smartly  on  XMCM<er'«^Bhoulder»— just  to  teach  him  not  to  lay 
such  a  trap  for  her  again. 

It  is  only  in  this  situation  ~  ^ 

that  we  consider  Miss 
Moodie's  EUzaheth  as  un- 
Elizabethan.  In  the  sub- 
sequent Act  her  nigning 
Mury^e  death-warrantis 
just  within  an  ace  of  being 
a  very  fine  piece  of  acting. 

Madame  Helena  Mod- 
JESKAwins  aU  hearts—just 
as  Mabt  Queen  of  Scots  did 
-—when  she  takes  that  touch- 
ing farewell  of  her  Lauiies, 
in  which  words  go  for  no- 
thing, and  the  action  for 
everything.  It  was  a  diffi- 
cult tragedv  to  finish ;  but, 
following  the  rule  tmtt  the 
horrors  ought  to  takeplace  •«  without,"  Mary,  lost  to  aU  thoughts  of 
wth,  walks  slowly  off  tlw  stage,  repeating  the  "  De  Prqfundis,''  and 
her  voioe is  he^m  the  dLatpce^ nlaintively  repeating  the  Psalm  up 
to  tiie  word  "  JfwencorJia,"  whili  that  detestable^oiitey-deadly 
rather  than  Dudley— acts  as  a  sort  of  showman  of  tableaux,  de- 
scribing to  the  weeping  women  what  is  taking  place  behind  the 
scenes  on  the  scaffold.  Presently  he  pauses,  turns  away,  says 
Mary  sleeps  "—or  words  to  that  effect— and  the  audience  at  for  a 
few  seconds,  adfter  the  slow  descent  of  the  curtain,  utterly  appalled 
by  the  tragic  finish  which,  **  long  expected,"  has  "  come  at  last," 
though,  somehow,  up  to  the  latest  moment  there  was  still  a  hope 
mat  Ml.  WiweFiELD  had  tempered  history  with  poetic  justice,  and 


"Bbtsy"  Judged  bi  Maey's  "Cjritbbion." 


FniLLUfa  Situation  ! 


would  bring  back  somebody— say  /8Aretr»5ury— with  a  repriere, 
would  then  discover  that  &r  £dward  MorUmer  was  no^  more 
dead  than  Captain  Croeetree  in 
Blaeh^Eyed  Suean,  would  send  off 
ihid  Earl  qf  Deadly  9311^  Lord  BuUy 
—to  instant  execution,  when  Ma- 
dame MoDJSSXA  oould  have  mar- 
ried Mortimer,  who  would  then 
have  given  her  the  entire  right  of 
playing  his  Hearteeaee  in  town  or 
country  for  nothinff.  But  this  does 
not  happen,  and  Mary — alas  I — ^is 
executed. 

Madame  Modjesea  has  achieved 
a  success,  and  Mr.  Wutgfield  has 
shown  up  Our  Precious  Betst  in 
her  true  colours  for  once.     Mr. 


imi 


Jomr  Clattow  plays  Dudley,  and 
looks  burly.    The  Earl  of  Shrews- 


MoaTixBB's  Hbabtsiasi. 


Anson  is  as  Anson  dobs. 


bury  is  a  strong  Bevsbidge,  and  Lord  Burleiah  has  his  PsiCB,  who 
plays  most  carefully  what  might  so  easily  ana  so  soon  be  Borlei^- 
esque'd.  Mr.  Cuffokd  Coofeb  is  a  good  Sir  AnUas  Paulet,  with 
just  a  touch  of  the  Lord  High  Chamberlain  of  old-fashioned  extra- 
vaganza, who  always  had  to  *'  exit  dancing."  If  he  had  only  been 
allowed  to  do  this  occasionally  with  Miss  Giffabd  as  Mannak 
Kennedy,  there  would  just  be  a  ray  of  relief. 

We  are  glad  to  see  that  The  World'e  able  critic,  *'  D.  C,"  is  still 
to  continue  at  his  post.  We  should  have  been  sorry  to  have  beard 
that  he  was  '*  D.  (T'-eased. 

Mb.  Hay's  first  and  last  design  in  his  New  and  Original  DoHMstie 
Drama  of  Mabel  api>ears  to  have  been  to  puzzle  his  audience,  and 
seldom  in  these  days  has  suooess  so  completely  crowned  the  efforts  of 
the  dramatist  I    But  much  as  he  has  puzzled  us,  he  seems  to  bare 

puzzled  himself  yet  more,  if  in  may 
judge  by  his  own  synopsis  of  Ids  own 
plot  which  has  come  into  our  bands, 
and  is  certainly  about  as  complete  an 
illustration  of  the  art  how  not  to  do 
it  as  could  be  seen  even  nowadays. 
The  name  belies  the  play.  'Tis  a 
pretty,  simple,  bread-and-outter  sort 
of  name  enough,  but  good  Lord  I  (as 
honest  Pepts  would  have  said)  to  see 
the  load  of  intri&ne  and  villainy  that 
underlies  it  I  Miss  Mabel  is  a  two- 
fold young  person — two  sisj^le  young 
ladies  rolled  into  one— a  live  maM 
and  a  dead  Mabel.  Part  of  the  time 
the  dead  one  is  the  living  one,  and 
part  the  living  one  is  the  dead;  and 
the  great  point  of  the  play  is  to  dis- 
cover when  Miss  Cablotia  Addisok, 
who  is  both,  is  one,  and  when  she  iii  the  other,  duite  a  Goniean 
Sister  puzzle.  There  is  plenty  of  stuff  in  the  ^ieoe  (the  word  need 
not  be  taken  sarcastically),  but  unfortunately  it  is  staffed  with  Hay. 
It  is  an  Olympic  game.  All  Mr.  Hat's  oharaotere  are  burdened 
with  a  dark,  mysterious  past ;  and  this 
past  is  Hayzy.  The  comic  servants, 
too,  are  a  nuisance— and  herein  Mr. 
Hat  is  true  to  nature,  as  a  oondo  ser- 
vant in  real  life  would  be  intolerable. 
There  are»  of  course,  some  comic  ser- 
vants off  the  sta^e,  but  their  comicality 
is  generally  unintentional,  and  is  cal- 
culated rather,  in  the  words  of  the 
Bard,  *'  to  make  the  judicious  grieve  " 
than  lauf^h.  *' Flesh  and  blood  can't 
stand  this  mystery  I "  says  the  comic 
maid-servant  at  a  particularly  excru- 
ciatin|[  crisis,  when  perplexity  is  fast 
diverging  into  wrath,  and  the  audience 
are  vath  ner  to  a  man. 

Some  of   the  Actors,   too.  are  as 
tiresome   as  the  play.     Esamund,  a  .   ^. 

stone-cutter  (Mr.  Aksoh),  has  too  much  to'say  and  do.  Omntfer^ 
the  other  villain,  is  a  bore,  though  this  is  not  so  much  Mr.  Tebkofs 
fault  as  his  misfortune.  But  why,  having  the  strongest  'O'ff^F? 
wishing  to  escape  observation,  does  helarray  himself  in  a  garb  wbiob 
would  infallibly  insure  his  being  arrested  at  sight  in  any  town  on 
the  civilised  globe  f  Miss  Cabloita  Addisok  is  over-wwbted  as 
Mabel,  and  the  other  Cablotta— Cablotta  LECLEBOQ—dear  mOi 
oughtn't  she  to  be  at  Montgiron'e  Supper  Party  at  the  Lyceum  T  or 
is  It  now  a  trifle  too  late  P    Well,  weUI 

How  lone  will  Mabel 
Stop  in  the  play-bill  t 
Echo  answers,  '*  Aa.^ng-as  she 's  able. 


Die!  Vbbkon!" 


..oo^le 
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THOUGHTS 


BY 

I. 


A   SITTER. 


AM  a  public  ohanoter,  poet,  ^litioiaji, 
ma]^or  of  fiottenborou^h,  philosopher, 
ohairman  of  a  public  company,  no 
matter  what,  and  I  had  been  re- 
(loestdd  hj  a  deputation  (of  my  wife 
and  dkugntere)  to  have  my  portrait 
painted ;  as  to  who  was  to  pay  for  it 
that  is  not  your  bnsineae,  gentle 
reader  (thougn  almost  eyerything 
else  in  this  Teradons  narratiYe  will 
be  made  so.  as  you  will  presently 
find),  but  the  affair  of  Mr.  Paxti; 
Yenbbb,  R.A.,  selely.  If  the  money 
had  not  been  paid,  nowerer,  I  doubt 
Paul  »would  have  sued  for  it  1 
can  fancy  .  that  gentleman  under 
many  aspects;"  as  a  Master  of  the 
Ceremonies  to. a  party  of  Gelestiab 
(not  Chinamen,/ but  the  real  ones) ;  as 
an  Ambassador  Extraordinary  and  Minister  Plenipotentiary  with 
Powera ;  as  President  of  the  tmperial  Societr  for  the  Establishment 
of  Woman's  Rights ;  his  grayity  and  graoiolasness  would  eminently 
qualify  him  for  any  of  those  posts,  but  as  a  complainant  in  a  court 
of  law  I  can  not  imagine  him.  If  I  had  declined  to  pay  him,  he 
would,  I  am  persuaded,  have  only  boWed,  settled  his  spectacles  on 
his  fine  nose,  and  said,  '*  Just  as  you  please,  my  dear  Sir."  I  can 
f ano]r  him  afterwards  alluding  to  the  circumstance  with  refined 
hilarity.  **  People  haye  such  different  wave  of  doing  business. 
JoKBS  does  not  pay  for  his  picture.  He  sits  lor  nothing.  But  after 
all,  there  are  people  who  require  money  for  sitting.  Perhaps  he  is 
riflJit*    Who  knows  F    It  is  «o  funny.'' 

That  Paul  has  an  extensiye  charity  for  all  mankind,  may  be 
therefore  taken  for  granted ;  and  it  is  still  more  limitless  as  regards 
the  Ladies.  When  pushed  on  such  matters  he  has  confessed  that  he 
has  doubts  of  the  existence  of  crime  itself,  as  crime.  "  Perhaps, 
Messieurs,  the  sssassins  haye  a  moral  eode  of  their  own^think  it  is 
wicked  no^  to  go  about  killm^  people.    Who  knows  P  " 

This  gentleness  and  elasticity  in  morals  is  of  considerable  adyan- 
tage  to  the  painter.  He  welcomes  to  his  studio  the  Prof essbnal 
Beauty ;  the  Monarch  of  Finance;  the  Disreputable  Aristocrat,  with 
the  same  graye  sweetness  of  demeanour  that  he  layishes  on  the 
Public  Benefactor  and  the  Eloquent  Diyine.  He  assists  them  en  to 
his  raised  platform— it  is  about  the  size  of  a  railway  tumtable^with 
the  same  respect,  and  puts  them  to  the  torture  with  the  same  en- 
gaging indifference.  I  say  torture  adyisedly.  The  punishment  of 
the  rack  may  possibly  haye  been  worse  than  that  of  niaplatform, 
but,  at  all  eyentS;  it  could  not  haye  lasted  so  long.  Wheneyer  I 
think  of  it,  it  remmds  me  of  the  old  dreadful  sentence  of  pressing  to 
death.  "  As  much  as  they  can  bear— anc^  more,**  GK)od  heayens  I 
can  anyone  who  has  not  had  his  portrait  taken  by  an  B.A.  haye  any 
notion  of  the  ordeal  ? 

I  say  **by  an  R.A.,"  because  it  is  probable  that  the  lesser  lights 
of  the  artistic  world  haye  not  his  appliances,  which  undoubtedlj 
increase  the  terrors  of  the  operation.  The  torture  chamber  is 
immense.  It  is  filled  with  the  skeleton  forms,  in  a  more  or  less 
adyanced  stage  of  completion,  of  those  who  haye  suffered  before 
and  will  suffer  after  you.  Human  nature  would  not  endure  that 
you  should  be  taken  and  done  with.  Morning  after  morning  you 
naye  to  sit  and  suffer,  but  there  must  needs  be  occasional  intcnryals, 
moniings  :on  which  you  wake,  and,  like  an  exhausted  Speaker, 
thankfully  exclaim,  *' This  morning  I  am  not  to  sit."  On  that  day 
the  Professional  Beauty,  perched  on  that  unenyiable  throne  (it  is  on 
oastorB),  the  Financial  Robber,  the  Debauched  Aristocrat,  refiect  on 
their  mis-spent  liyes,  and  whither  they  are  leading  them.  On  that 
day  the  Public  Benefactor  and  the  Diyine  deriye  what  comfort  is 
possible  to  them  from  the  remembrance  of  yirtuous  actions  and  the 
oonsolations  of  philosophy,  while  ^oti,  for  the  moment,  are  free. 
Apprehensions  of  the  future  it  is,  howeyer,  impossible  to  banish ; 
and  at  the  social  board,  or  beside  your  beloyed  object,  or  (perhaps)  in 
the  contemplation  of  Vour  innocent  children,  a  still  small  yoice 
embitters  all  with,  '*  Thursday  is  your  day,  my  fine  fellow ;  on 
Thursday  once  more  you  must  return  (metaphorically}  to  *  sulpnur- 
ooB  and  tormenting  fiame.'  On  Thursoay  Ybhxsb  will  be  waiting 
for  you." 

Besides  the  platform  which  raises,  or  depresses  you  (and  especially 
depresses  you),  to  meet  Ysnibb's  conyeuence,  and  bring  you  down 
to  his  leyel  as  he  stands  at  work^  there  is  an  **  arranffement."— I 
cannot  call  it  a  *'  harmony^"'Of  gigantic  blinds  across  vie  skyught, 
by  which  a  fiood  of  light  is  made  to  play  upon  your  imperfections. 
With  this  fierce  radiance  beating  about  the  '*  Throne,'^  your  eyes 
kept  Tery  wide  open  to  it  (like  those  of  Bxgulxtb  under  treatment  by 
the  Gartnaginians),  and  your  oountenance  in  a  state  of  constrained 
oompoenre,  though  expected  to  assume  the  liyeUest  expresaiim  on 


the  ahortest  notioa— {**  More  animation,  if  you  please,  Mr.  JoKSS ;  a 
little  more  fire  in  the  glance;  thank you^') — ] 


-you  may  understajid 
that  "  The  Sitter's  "  lolls  no^  a  happy  one. 

You  can  endure  for  ten  minutes,  howeyer,  what  you  can't  for 
twenty,  and  still  lens  for  hours;  and  no  one  who  hasn't  tried  it  can 
(Mmoeive  the  meknoholy  engendered  by  staring  in  a  straight  line  at 
an  almost  InaiLiinata  object  (namely, 
Ve^kzk  R.A.)  moraing  after  morn- 
ings, while  he  endeayours  to  reproduce 
you  upon  canyae, 

*^Mf  dear  Mr.  Jofes,"  he  once 
oonMed  to  me^  ^^  I  am  tne  last  man 
te  aiinpiain  of  a  &itt«r ;  but  I  haye 
noticed  that,  oiter  the  iirsthour,  your 
uiually  e:ipr6fi»iTe  features  yaush; 
they  abBolutoly  disapp^jar  as  in  a 
diftsolvioe  view ;  you  auve  no  face." 

*^  My  dtiar  Mr.  YEMSEa,  I  think  it 
LB  yery  pwjhable/'  was  my  frank 
reply,   **  1  don't  feel  an  if  I  had  any." 

The  mere  features  I  conclude  were 
Mtill  there,  but  all  expression  had 
vanished  mm  them.  On  the  other 
handf  it  seemed  to  strike  inwards 
(iike  a  cbill  to  tba  liyer),  and  in- 
oreaaod  (if  posaible)  my  natural 
tai  tints  for  moral  and  social  refieotion.  I  don't  think  I  oyer 
thought  HO  much,  or  so  admirably,  as  while  I  was  under  the  scalpel — 
I  mean  the  brush  and  palette— of  Mr.  Yxkeeb.  I  fled  from  him,  as 
it  were,  and  frcim  all  hi^i  dreadful  paraphernalia,  into  the  depths  of 
my  inner  consciousness.  I  ponderM.  upon  aU  sorts  of  things  that 
tif!eot  the  weil-b«iax^  (and  otnerwise)  of  humanity ;  I  recalled  all  the 
btj^ange  advenliires  1  had  eyer  had,  and  the  queer  people  I  had  oyer 
met ;  I  elaborate  whole  systems  of  philosophy  and  morals ;  only, 
when  YE2f  KEB,  H.  A, ,  startled  me  with  his  '*  A  mtle  more  animation, 
Mr,  JoN£s  !  ^^  I  woktit  as  from  a  dream  which  I  was  unable  to  recall, 
or  meoe  together  affsiu*  Hence,  these  •'Thoughts  of  a  Sitter"— 
mneii  better,  of  couraef  than  the  hasty  reflections  of  a  mere  by- 
stander^are  somewhat  fragmentary  Torsos. 

LEAVES  FROM  A  CONTEMPLATIVE  CABBAGE. 

So  tills  ia  Mud-Salad  Market,' is  itP  Well,  Man  ts  a  mystery! 
Nature  I  can  nnderatand  a  little,  but  humanity  is  a  conundrum  that 
*iYQa  a  Cabbage  muat  ^'giye  up."  A  Cabbage  is  by  nature  and 
cu-enmstance  a  philosopher.  A  Chaldean  in  his  watch-tower  had  no 
better  opprtnnity  for  undisturbed  cogitation  tiian  your  still  sturdy 
growing  Cabbage  in  the  middle  of  a  ten-acre  fleld  during  the  long 
huBhed  hours  of  &nnny  summer  days,  and  starry  autumn  nights. 
We  and  the  oystera  are  the  only  thin&ers  now.  I  wonder  what  an 
Oyster  would  think  of  this/ 

Modt^rn  Baby  km  lh  a  big  blunder  I  Man's  ciyic  masterpiece  is  a 
huge  dirty  muddle  I  A  Cfiibhage  is  not  to  be  blinkered  bj  use  and 
wont^  ana  doaan't  oare  a  defunct  caterpillar  for  *^  yested  interests." 
A  yested  interest  is  a  sort  of  social  strait-waistcoat,  which  its 
rictims  put  mp  with  till  they  think  it  part  and  parcel  of  nature.  I 
once  knew  a  CueumbeT^  who  would  haye  it  that  the  glass  tube  he 
was  grown  in  was  hia  own  exterior  integument.  I  have  heard  of 
girl 9  brought  up  to  believe  that  they  were  Dom  in  corsets.  But  that 
may  haye  Wn  a  aabbafi:e-garden  joke— mere  cabbage  (s) talk,  so  to 
aay.  If  men  could  only  took  at  this  Brobdingliagian  Dust-hole, 
unolinded  by  cnetom,  and  prescriptiye  priyilege,  like  a  dear- 
beaded,  sound-hearted  Cabbage,  how  soon  they'd  make  a  clean 
swti^p  of  it !  Are  their  eyes  dulled  by  long  winking  at  fayoured 
nui^aneet^  their  noses  '*  aborted"  (as  DA3.WLS  would  say)  by  prac- 
tical disuse  ?  Ohf  for  the  wholesome  odour  of  fresh,  moist  earth,  or 
a  whiS.  of  wind  blown  a^ffoss  wide  bean-flelds  I  Essence  of  ditch- 
emn-dufttbole  is  the  dominant  bouquet  here.  The  poor  pretty 
£owers  hayen^t  a  chance ;  their  fragrant  breathings  are  as  impotent 
U)  )>ertunie  the  fetid  atmosphere  as  a  sprinkle  of  layender- water  to 
deodorise  Topbet.  Flowers,  fruits,  yegetables,  earth's  sweetest, 
purest,  cleanest  produce,  stored  for  the  use  of  the  humanity  they 
serve  hire^  where  al!  is  dirt  disorder,  and  disgustfulness  I 

I  Ve  heard  it  whiepered  that  a  oeer  has  something  to  do  with  it. 
What  ia  a  peer,  I  wonder  P    I  will  ask  young  Tumiptop. 

No  relief  1  All  ia  na&tiness  and  noise— stop,  what 's  that  ?  The 
words  ring  ai  clear  and  silyery  as  tinkling  rain-drops  on  my 
crisp  leaves  when  soft  nhowers  came  in  the  summer  nights.  What 
is  that  silk -robed  step  of  soft  she-beauty  doing  here  F  Cheapening 
nectarines,  bargaiuinGT  fa*r  rose-blooms  I  Pretty  creature!  As  out 
ol^  place  here,  though,  as  a  Peri  in  a  pigstyel  Peril  Dear  me! 
IE  that  B,  female  Peer  ?  It  neyer  struck  me  before.  Oh,  impossible  I 
But  I  wiU  ask  Xuroiptop.  Fancy  a  race  that  can  produce  such 
ilower-like  creature?,  beiuff  content  to  let  them  come  to  buy  their 
blossoms  here  I  Man  is  indeed  a  mirade  of  muddle.  Will  she  buy 
me  F    No  ...  she  passes  on  .  .  .  and— alas  I  I  am  sold.  ^  ~  ~ 
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A   POSER. 

*<  It  'b  hot  bo  much  a  Durable  Abtiolb  teat  I  bbqitiix,  Mb.  Cbupiv.     I  want  sovETHiKa  Dainty,  tof  kkow— BOMiTHUva 

COTt  AND  AT  IBM  BAUM  TIME  JUST  A  WXB  BIF  SaVCY I  " 


ALICE  IN  BLUNDEELiND. 

The  (^rypl^on  oarelpllT  alid  off  its  podestal,  and  sat  down  benoaUi 
the  hoarding.  Then  it  ohuekled :  **  What  fan  I "  taid  the  Gryphon, 
half  to  itself,  half  to  Alice. 

'*  What  w  the  fun  ?"  said  Aligb. 

"  WeU,  I  can't  exactly  tell  you"  said  the  Gryphon,  "for  I'm 
only  jnst  finished,  yon  know,  and  I  'm  fresh  to  it  But  there  js  a 
joke  somewhere— that  I  'm  certain  of ;  for  when  I  'm  up  there  I  see 
^em  laughing  on  the  tops  of  the  omnibuses." 

*'Dear  me  I"  said  Alice,  setting  quite  Interested.  ''Then  it 
must  be  a  yery  good  joke  indeea." 

'*  Well,  if  it  u,  J  didn't  make  it-there  I "  retorted  the  Grynhon, 

2uite  annoyed.  Then  it  added,  more  thoughtfully,  *'  Unless  it 's  the 
beet.  But  you  had  much  better  ask  the.  Mansion  House  Turtle. 
It 's  more  likely  it 's  Am.  He 's  always  making  'em.  He  knows  a 
thing  or  two,  he  does,"  added  the  Gryphon,  with  a  wink. 

*'  Then,' if  he 's  a  wise  turtle."  rejoined  Aucb,  *'  he 's  sure  to  know 
his  own  joke,  isn't  he  F    We  '11  ask  him." 

At  that  moment  the  Mansion  House  Turtle  emerged  from  Fleet 
Street,  and  joined  the  party.  He  gave  a  satisfied  look  at  the  unAn- 
ished  Memorial,  as  he  paissed,  and  then  took  his  place  on  an 
inverted  wheelbarrow. 

*'  Well  I "  he  said^  rubbing  his  fins  together  complacently,  "  we  're 
a  getting  on  very  nicely,  eh  r  " 

^*  I  'm  sure  I  'm  yery  glad  to  hear  it,"  said  Alice.  "  But  ^^^ 
isitP" 

'*  Yes,  what  is  your  joke  P  "  added  the  Gryphon.  **  What  is  the 
fun  of  my  sitting  up  there  with  a  shield,  stanng  at  the  back  of  St 
element's  Danes,  and  obstructing  the  omnibuses  P  " 

"  Well  now,  I  never  1 "  said  the  Mansion  House  Turtle.    "Ton 're  a 

^orse 
tier 


TT  VU.  UVVY,  X  UOTVX  «        aOfU  bUO  jnOUBAUia  JLXUUBO  XUXliiO.  X  VU    X 

grateful  one.  you  arel    Why,  Tou'yeneyer  been  on  such  a  big  'o 
in  jour  life  before.    There 's  the  dueen  and  the  Prince  on  the  1 


I  don't  think  they  wght  to  stand  in  the  middle  ox  the  road," 
said  Alice,  pluokin|:  up  oourage  as  she  gave  a  glance  at  the  cumber- 
some pile  of  scaff oldmg  that  blocked  the  alrrady  contracted  thorough- 


fare. '*  and  I  should  pull  all  that  thing  down  noio^eyery  stone  of  it 
I  call  it  stupid ;  and  it  is  dreadfully  in  the  way  I " 

*'  *  Stoopid  I ' "  retorted  the  Mansion  House  Turtle,  getting  quite 
green.    *'  Why  it  cost  twelve  thousand  pound  I " 

''  Well,  that's  stupid,"  said  the  Gryphon,  ''  at  aU  events  I " 

'*  You  be  quiet,"  continued  the  Mansion  House  Turtle,  "  and  let 
me  explain.  Tou  don't  understand.  Talk  of  it  being  '  in  the  way,' 
wfaviU  will  be  a  reUef  to  the  traffic" 

«^  You  mean  a  has  reU^,  I  suppose  P  "  suggested  Alice  ;  "  and  I  'm 
siue  it  will  all  look  Tery  paltry  in  front  of  those  big  Law  Courts." 

'*Pal1aryP"  said  the  Mansion  House  Turtle.  ^*  Why,  it's  the  yery 
thing.    It  will  scale 'em  I " 

"  Well,  Bmos  scaled  me,"  said  the  Gryphon,  chuckling ;  **  and  I 
wonder  how  he  looks  now  that  job's  doneP  It  strikes  me  he  had 
much  better  have  left  me  a  block." 

**  Yes,"  said  Alice»  reflecting,  "  I  've  always  heard  that  the  Uock 
system  was  capital." 

'*  Nothing  to  the  block-head  system,"  replied  the  Gryphon,  giving 
a  look  at  the  Mansion  House  Turtle.  "And  talking  of  capital, 
that  '11  show  you  how  to  get  through  it  I " 

"  You  be  quiet,"  said  the  Mansion  House  Turtle,  angrily,  "  and 
attend  to  your  motter." 

The  Gryphon  chuckled  to  himself,  and  looked  up  at  his  shield. 

''By  the  bye,"  said  Alice,  making  out  the  Municipal  legend 
slowly.  "  that  reminds  me.    What  ia  Homine  dirige  nos  f" 

"What  the  omnibuses  will  say  when  they  come  tilting  on  to  me  in 
a  fog,"  said  the  Gryphon.  "  'r on  my  word,  it  won't  be  safe  I  I 
don't  like  it  I" 

"  Then,"  said  Alice,  with  warmth,  rising  as  she  spoke,  "  I  shall 
certainly  write  to  the  2Ym««." 

"  Ana  so  shall  I,"  said  the  Gryphon,  "  for  I  can  tell  my  own  tale. 
Gome  along,  let 's  master  the  subject'' 

It  offered  its  arm  to  Alice,  and  they  walked  slowly  down  the 
Strand. 

"  Humph  I "  said  the  Mansion  House  Turtle,  looking  after  them. 
"  To  be  master  of  thesubject 's  one  thing,  but  to  be  master  of  the  situ- 
ation 's  another.  Write  your  'eads  off  if  you  Hke,  you  won't  stop  me." 

And  the  Mansion  House  Turtle  waddled  off  towards  the  City  for  a 
plate  of  his  own  soup.  _  _, 
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VOTES  FBOH  THE  DIABT  OP  A  CITT  WAITEB. 

mcYSB  seed  edoh  waist  as  on 
the  day  after  last  Lord 
Mare^s  Day,  wen  all  the  Reel 
Tortel  Soop  as  was  left  from 
the  last  night  was  aoshally 
given  to  the  Pore  I  Was  ever 
such  rabbish  heard  on? 
Reel  Tnrtel  Soop  requires 
the  Stummiok  of  a  Keel 
Gentleman.  Why,  I  re- 
mimber  when  one  Lord 
Mare,  Sur  ToluiAS  WrtE  I 
think  it  was,  gave  a  dinner 
to  a  lot  of  Sailers  from  the 
Noarth  Pole,  and  how  did 
they  like  the  Turtel  Soop  P 
Why  they  couldn't  eat  it  ? 
One  on  'em  said  to  me  ''take 
away  this  glue !  "  and  ano- 
ther of  the  oommon  lot,  took 
the  lovely  Callepash  for 
Biled  Snails  I  No,  only  reel 
(^ents  and  reel  Waiters  un- 
derstans  and  injys  Reel 
Turtel.      

HAYn^G  nothink  to  do  last 
Thursday  B&owN  asked  me 
to  go  with  him  to  see  the 
Common  Counsel  at  Guildhall.  So  I  went.  And  there  I  saw  lots 
of  my  nobel  Paytrons,  but  lookin  wery  difErint  to  what  they  does 
when  I  waits  on  'em  of  an  evnin.  The  first  think  as  struck  me 
was  how  much  the  Court  was  oranjed  like  their  dinner  tabels. 
There  was  the  Lord  Mare  in  the  chair,  supported  by  the  Alder- 
men, not  so  many  on  'em  tho  as  of  an  evnin,  and  then  came 
the  Ofisers  in  the  best  places  as  ushall,  and  then  the  Chairmen 
of  Committees  and  the  Depittis,  and  then  all  the  rest  of  the  lot  anjr- 
wheres  they  could  find  a  place.  B&own  tells  me  the  Lord  Mare  is 
so  wery  fond  of  the  Aldermen,  that  he  won't  go  on  at  all  without 
some  on  'em,  and  if  they  leevs,  he  gits  up  and  goes  away.  I  think 
the  Depittis  are  about  the  finest  lookin  fellers  there,  I  could  pint 
to  sey^al  on  'em  as  fine  sarmpels  of  rayther  un-common  Counsel 
men.  They  looks  as  if  they  knew  what  a  good  glass  of  old  Port  wos, 
and  never  reffoousd  a  sekkund.  The  differing  Chairmen  seem  to  do 
almost  all  the  torkin,  and  so  they  sets  dose  to  the  Ripporterers,  and 
when  one  on  'em  makes  a  little  joke,  he  repeets  it  to  the  Ripporterers 
when  he  sets  down.  

I  sumtimes  goes  to  the  House  of  Commons  perfeshnally,  when 
the  Sheriffs  gpoes  there  to  ask  for  somethink,  and  gives  some  on  'em  a 
dinner.  And  after  it 's  over  I  goes  into  the  House  and  hears  the 
dibbaits,  but.  to  my  mind,  there 's  one  or  two  Common  Counselmen 
beets  'em  all  oiler.  Whether  fer  action,  or  for  noise,  or  for  long 
words,  or  for  staggering  sentences  as  almost  makes  vour  hair  curl  to 
try  and  understand,  they  wins  in  a  kanter.  The  fnnnyest  part  of 
the  thing  is,  that  when  one  of  their  grand  fellers  says  any  of  these 
fine  wunderf ul  things^  instead  of  all  the  others  being  struck  with 
haw,  they  bursts  out  into  a  rore  of  larfter. 

Port-soken  seems  a  nice  genial  name  for  a  Ward.  I  wnnder  if  I 
could  pick  out  the  members  by  their  Portsoken  faces.  If  liiere  ain't 
above  a  dozen  on  'em,  I  think  I  could.  Thev  all  seems  rather  a  noisy 
lot,  for  thev  keeps  a  man  a  pirpus  to  nook  on  a  book  with  a  big 
ammer,  and  call  out  '*  Order,  Order  I  "  and  I  'm  told  they  pays  him 
about  £4  a  week  to  do  it.  Ah  I  that  must  be  a  nice  birUi,  that  must. 
I  think  it  would  just  about  soot  my  Son  William,  that  would.  I 
wonder  what  sort  of  health  that  ammarin  Gent  enjys,  and  wot  his 
rummidy  is  for  a  bad  hed-ake.  I  ^wunder  also  weather  he  served 
his  Prenticeship  to  a  Gold-beater,  or  weather  it  was  under  the 
spreeddin  Chesnut  Tree  where  the  Yillidge  Smith  he  stands.  Or 
praps  it  were  at  Ammersmith. 


A  Change  of  Biet. 

**  The  iDSTitable  reaetion  against  what  has  been  oaUed  the  *  Tea-Cap  and 
Saucer '  School  of  Drama  has  apparently  set  in. . . .  Human  natuie  demands 
Bomething  stronger  than  this  for  a  change."— Dat^  H^wi. 

Tsi-Cup  and  Saucer  Drama,  which  the  Daily  News  impugns. 
Meant  *'  bread-and-butter  sentiment "  and  well-assorted  ^'  spoons." 
Now  that  to  the  **  legitimate  "  the  Drama  takes  a  rise, 
Its  '*  cups  "  are  of  ''  cold  pizen,"  and  its  '*  saucers  "  tragic  eyes. 
So  tea  on  toast  and  twaddle,  then,  contenting  us  no  longer, 
Let  us  all  **  sup  full  with  horrors,"— which  at  least  are  '*  something 
stronger." 


OUR    LITTLE   GAMES. 


-DoVthB  DUMJfT.' 


"  Going  Nap." 


'  Hockey." 


"  Dbaughts, 


INNOCENT  EECREATION. 

To  the  Editor  of  Punch, 

HOKOTTKED  So, 

Which  it  is  not  often  tiiat  I  haye  the  pleasure  of  agreeing 
with  Mr.  Hakdmatt,  the  Beak,  having  been  too  many  times  remanded 
from  Lambeth  to  the  Surrey  Sessions,  to  permit  me  to  contemplate 
him  with  any  feelings  except  those  of  disdain  and  contempt,  owing 
to  his  habitiudly  harah  treatment  of  me,  and  his  cruel  aspersions  on 
my  character,  and  his  more  than  once  re^rretting  in  open  court  that 
he  hadn't  the  power  to  order  me  a  flogging.  Ugh  I  And  new  the 
other  beiJu  want  him  to  sit  as  a  stipendis^,  and  not  for  the  love 
of  making  offensiTe  remarks  to  an  honest  man.  But  honour 
where  honour  is  due,  and  often  where  it  isn't,  or  there  wouldn't  be 
some  coves  a-sitting  on  benches,  and  other  coves  a-standing  in 
docks;  and  Mr.  Ha&dmak's  suggestion  that  Horsemonger  Lane  Gaol 
be  tumod  into  a  racreatioa-groundi  not  so  SQUch  meaning  skittles  as 
iniioc^t^at  ^amea*  is  worthy  of  all  praig«^  and  should  be  thought  so  by 
all  English  folks.  To  think  of  that  grimy  old  place— I^ve  been 
there,  and  it'a  beastly —a- ttirued  into  a  play-ground,  and  aU  the 
dear  little  kiddies  yelling',  and  shouting',  and  swearing,  and  a-oheat- 
m^  oaoh  other  at  mtirbLes.  and  whoppiug  their  little  brothers  and 
si^tc^B  oyer  the  h^ads,  w^li-iiigh  brings  tears  of  joy  into  my  eyes. 
May  Mr*  Hard  MAN  and  bii^  gpoodwork  pru^per,  which  shows  that  I 
bear  no  maliu^  for  past  injustice  and  agper&ions. 

Which  I  hope,  moreover,  that  the  good  work  will  not  cease  here. 
Oh,  think  of  uiem  poor  little  kids  about  Ludgate  Hill,  not  far  from 
your  office.  Sir,  witn  no  place  to  play  in.  Cannot  Mr.  Habdmak,  or 
some  other  good  man,  get  that  rotten  old  obstruction,  called  Newgate, 

Sulled  down  and  turned  into  a  recreation-eround  F  Look  at  the 
undreds  of  squalid  youngsters  round  and  about  Gold  Bath  Fields, 
with  no  play-ground  but  the  streets,  and  their  healths  being  de- 
stroyed, owing  to  the  House  of  Correction  not  being  pulled  down 
and  turned  into  a  garden.  And  how  well  a  park  would  look  on  the 
Thames  Embankment,  where  that  hideous  Mulbank  now  stands. 

May  Heaven  prosper  Mr.  Habdmak,  may  I  subscribe  my  mite  to 
carry  out  the  good  work ;  and  may  all  prisons  be  turned  into 
Recreation  Grounds  is  the  wishes  of 

Yrs.  to  command, 
The  Cracked  Crib,  Seven  Dials.  Jmirt  Sotai. 


No  Man's  LAirn.— Property  in  the  Emerald  )m.l  ^ 
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HOW  TO  RALLY  HIM. 

If  the  Britiah  Taz-iMtver  hesi- 
tates for  a  moment  to  do  some- 
thing for  Greeoe,  why  should  not 
Mr.  Ralli  ask  him  farther  to 
reflect,— 

That  Thessaly  and  fipinis  are 
of  no  less  importance  to  the 
Empire  than  Margate  and  Rams- 
gate. 

That  Qreeoe  stiU  is  the  cradle 
of  European  figs. 

That  once  upon  a  time  Abis- 
TID18  was  a  refu  gentleman. 

That  England  owes  Greece  a 
terrible  reparation  for  the  Byron 
Memorial.   , 

That  King  Giobob  is  a  very 
sennble  young  man^  indeed. 

That  jnst  now,  too,  he  has 
40,900  troops  on  his  hands,  with 
which  he  mu$t  do  tomethmg. 

That,  under  the  oironmstanoes, 
a  general  European  conflagration 
wouldn't  be  half  had  fun. 

And  that  really,  as  the  British 
Goyemment  have  nothing  else 
whatever  on  their  hands,  they 
mi^ht.  just  for  once,  do  the 
amiable  and  cut  in. 


Flesh  or  FowlP 

A  **Faielt  Puzzlbd  Owe" 
sends  us  this  rare  cutting  from 
the  Adyertisement  Ghirden  of  the 
Somerset  County  Gazette .— 


W^ 


ANTED,  a  FEMALE  PUPIL 
TEACHER,  in  her  fint  year, 
or  ready  to  ut  in  the  Spring.  Ad- 
drees,  &o. 

Better  apply  at  Colney-Hatch. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY   PORTRAIT8.-N0.  6. 


"WHEN  ARTHUR  FIRST  AT  COURT  BEGAN" 

{Old  Nwr$ery  Song  adapted  to  a  JHna/ore  Air,) 

Mb.  Arthur  Suluyax^  Mas.  Doo.,  is  ▲  Master  or  soordto  vor  ah 
Obobwtra.    At  Lrrm  bb  has  just  soorsd  a  biq  Sacoi 

F<iR  HlMSmLT. 


W^ 


"GOOD  SITUATIONS.^ 

A  CoRRWPOirDRNT  scnds  va 
these  adyertisements  from  the 
BelfaH  Nhos  Letter  and  the  Bel- 
faet  Evening  Telegraph : — 

ANTED,  a  YOUNG  MAN. 
of  middle  age,  who  hat  aenred 
part  time  to  Grocery  BoaineM,  in 
ooontry  preferred. 

A  Toung  Man  of  Middle  Age ! 
Lots  of  'em  about.  Here  is  a  case 
where  Irish  must  apply.  The 
next  is  decidedly  practical  :— 

ANTED,  by  a  Useful  Man,  a 
Situation  in  a  Store  or  Ware- 
house. Can  handle  joiner*!  tools  or 
paint-bnuh,  garden,  or  so^^md-ao. 

Or  '*  so-and-so."  Now  does  he 
mean  that  he  can  *' sow  and  sow  " 
in  the  garden,  or  that  he  can 
'*sew  and  sew"  in  the  nnrsery. 
Mr.  So-and-So  is  evidently  a  yery 
useful  person* 


W^ 


PlimsoU'a  Voyage. 

**  Mr.  Plimsoll  has  tailed  for 
Madeira  in  the  iteam-ahip  Faiago' 
nia** — Times, 

We  see  Mr.  Fumsoll  has  sailed 

for  Madeira^ 
Let*s  hope  to  inaugurate  there 

no  new  era. 
He  preached  against  o*er-laden 

ships,  but  one  asks 
That  he  won't  do  the  same  against 

filling  the  casks. 


JUYRKILl    OfFRKDXRS*     DrFI- 

wition.  —  "  Crewel     Work  "  — 
Flogging. 


''A  HUMOEOUS  KNIGHT/' 

[**It  if  reported  that  after  the  Leeds  FeetiTal  Dr.  Svllttait  will  be 
knighted."  flaring  read  this  in  a  oolnmn  of  goeiip,  a  be-nighted  Contri- 
butor, who  haa  **the  Judge's  Song"  on  the  brain,  suggeatf  the  following 
▼enion,  adapted  to  probabihtiee.] 

As  a  boj  I  had  such  a  musical  bump, 

And  Its  size  so  struck  Mr.  HsLMoni, 
That  he  said,  "Though  you  sinff  those  songs  like  a  trnmpi 

You  shall  write  some  jonrseu  that  wilTsell  more." 
So  I  packed  off  to  LdpsLo.  without  looking  back, 

And  returned  in  such  dassioal  fury, 
That  1  sat  down  with  Hahdil  and  AiTBir  and  BiOH,— 

And  turned  out  "  Trial  by  Jury.*^ 

But  W.  S.  G.  heiumped  for  joy 

As  he  said,  **  Though  the  job  dismay  yon. 
Send  Exeter  Hall  to  the  deuce,  my  boy ; 

It 's  the  haul  with  me  that'll  pay  you." 
And  we  hauled  so  well,  mid  jeers  and  taunts, 

That  we  'ye  settled,  spite  all  tem{>tations, 
To  stick  to  our  Sisters  and  our  Cousins  and  our  Aunts,— 

And  continue  our  pleasant  relations. 


-come,  I 

80  the  next  '*  first  niffht "  at  the  Op^ra  C, 
Let 's  hope,  if  you  ^re  able  to  find  him. 

You '11  cry  from  the  pit,  ••  There 's  WTS.  0. 
In  the  stalls,— KTt^A  a  Shioht  behind  him  P* 


TALUABLB  TO  ABTIBIS. 

Why  is  an  Illustration  at  the  top  of  a  page  better  than  an  lUua- 
tration  at  the  bottom  F 
Because  it 's  a  Out  above  itP 


OUR  OWN  CITY  COMMISSION. 

Our  Cdmmissioner.  You  are,  I  btUeye,  Master  of  one  of  the  City 
Companies? 

Worshipful  Master.  I  am. 

Our  Commissioner.  Of  which  Company  P 

Worshipful  Master.  The  Worshipful  Company  of  Bellows- 
Menders. 

Our  Commissioner.  Are  you  by  profession  a  Bellows-Mender? 

Worshipful  Master.  Oh  no;  Pm  a  Drrsalter. 

Our  Commissioner.  And  what  may  a  Drjrsalter  be  ? 

Worshipful  Master.  I  haye  heard  it  described  as  a  kind  of  Comical 
Psalm  Singer. 

Our  Commissioner.  Do  you  know  anything  about  bellows- 
mending? 

Worshipful  Master.  No :  except  that  being  yery  asthmatic,  I 
should  like  my  bellows  mended. 

Our  Commissioner.  No  ribaldry,  Sir!  You'U  find  it  no  joke 
before  I  have  done  with  you. 

Worshipful  Master.  So  I  fear. 

Our  Commissioner.  Are  there  any  other  members  of  3rour  family 
Bellows-Mendere  ? 

Worshipful  Master.  Oh  yes:  I  am  the  Master,  my  son  is  the 
Clerk,  my  nephew  is  the  Solicitor,  and  my  brother  the  Wine 
Warden.  I  haye  two  aunts  in  our  Abushouses,  and  three  nephews 
in  our  firee  schools. 

Our  Commissioner.  Dear  me,  what  a  monopoly  I  Is  yours  a  par- 
ticular case? 

Worshipful  Master.  Oh,  by  no  means.  For  instance,  I  am 
informed  that  in  the  Mercers'  Company  one  family  preyails  to  such 
an  extent  that  the  liyery  speak  of  it  as  "  Watnet's  Entire." 

Our  Comnsissioner.  Dear  me,  how  strange  I  But  how  do  the 
liyery  like  this  sort  of  thinsr? 

Worshiofid  Master.  Well,  not  much,  I  should  think.  But  who 
cares  for  tne  liyery?  They  don't  dare  say  a  word ;  they  know  that 
if  they  did,  we  should  neyer  put  them  on  the  Court.  .     .  / 

Our  Commissioner.  Haye  you  any  system  of  apprentioeriiip  iai 
your  Company  ?  ^  1 

Worshtpful  Master.  Oh  yes ;  but,  of  course,  it 's  all  ncmsenacO 
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CONFUSED    ASSOCIATIONS. 

"  Akd  wheks  did  THias  Dbuum  liys,  Tomut  ? " 
*'  Thjkt  uysd  in  Oroyu  07  Oak." 

**  AlfD  Iir  WHAT  PABTIOULAR  GbBSMONT  WXBS  TBST  SNOAOID  OVOB  A  TBAK  f  " 

"  £r— LIT  M«  asB'Oa  t  nr  Kiwivo  ukdxb  tbb  Mistlvtos  I  " 


AMEBICAH 


A  COMPEEHElf SITE  VIEW  OP 
POLITICS. 

Any  EngUsh  Boy^  Will  yon,  please  Papa,  explain 
to  me  UiiB  Freddential  Election  wnioh  ia  going  on  now 
in  America  P 

Any  EngUih  Father.  With  pleasore,  my  dear  boy. 
Well,  yon  see,  the  Americans  are  divided  into  Democrats 
and  Republicans. 

Boy.  But  I  thonght  all  Americans  were  Bepublicans. 

Father.  Oh  yes,  of  course  they  are ;  but,  you  see,  they 
must  have  parties,  or  there  would  be  no  election,  so 
they  call  themselyes  Democrats  and  Republicans. 

Boy.  What's  the  difference  between  a  Democrat  and 
a  Republican? 

Father.  Oh,  ah,  weQ^TOu  know,  the  difference  between 
a  GonserratiYe  and  a  LiSeraL    It 's  like  that. 

Bay.  Yes,  Papa.  And  is  a  Democrat  a  ConserratiTe, 
and  a  Republican  a  liberal,  or  is  it  the  other  way  P 

FaU^er.  Well,  yon  see,  one's  one  and  the  other 's  the 
other.    After  all,  there  is  really  not  much  difference. 

Bay.  No,  Papa.    And  do  these  people  vote  P 

FMer.  Yes,  my  lad,  of  course  they  do.' 

Boy.  And  haTe  they  a  House  of  Commons  P 

FiUher.  Ther  haTe  two  Housee— Congress  and  Senate. 

Bay.  And  wnich  is  the  House  of  Loras— the  Senate,  or 
Congress  P 

Father.  Why,  Congress— no.  Senate.     They  hayen't 

jtaHouseof  liords.  There  are  no  Lords  there.  Repub- 

cans  don't  hare  Lords,  and  you  know  that  the  Ameri- 
cans are  Republicans. 

Boy,  But  jou  said  some  were  Democrats,  Papa. 

Father.  Oh  bother  I  Hold  your  tongue  I  Where's 
HasooubtP 


uca 


«Aoimd  About  Town." 

Oux  TraTelling  Fellow  was  so  exhausted  after  the 
Oresham  Lecture  last  week,  that  he  has  not  yet  come 
round.  We  sent  some  one  to  bring  him  round,  but  at 
present  all  remedies  haTe  failed.  He  is  just  now  sup- 
posed to  be  lost  in  contemplation  of  the  Griffin  on  tne 
Temple  Bar  Memorial,  but  we  trust  that  in  our  next  he 
will  return  to  adorn  his  own  column  in  these  pages. 


**Ju8T  a$  I  am.^     By  Miss  B&ADDOir. 
tional :  just  as  she  was. 


Tes;  sensa- 


Our  Commissioner.  All  nonsense  P    How 's  that  P 

Worshipful  Master.  Why  for  instance  now,  1  'yc  three  apprentices 
to  whom  I  am  bound  to  teach  the  art  and  mystery  of  bellows-mend- 
ing ;  but  they  don't  want  to  learn  them,  and,  if  they  did,  1  couldn't 
teach  them.  One  is  the  son  of  a  Baronet,  another  of  an  M.P.,  and 
another  of  an  eminent  literary  swell. 

Our  Commissioner.  Have  you  any  trust  funds  P 

Worshipftd  Master.  Oh  yes.  A  Mr.  Smith  left  us  a  little  estate 
in  the  City,  some  three  hundred  years  age,  which  produced  £20 
a-year,  of  which  we  were  to  pay  £5  to  the  Church  of  St.  Bennet- 
shere-the-hog ;  £5  to  the  poor  of  Bullock  Smithy ;  £5  for  coats  or 
gowns  for  five  poor  men  of  St.  Michael  the  Qneer ;  and  the  rest  to 
oursdves  for  our  trouble. 

Our  Commissioner.  Yery  good.  And  what  does  the  estate  pro- 
duce now  P 

Worshipful  Master.  About  £2000  a-year. 

Our  Commissioner.  Dear  me  I    And  now  do  you  divide  it  P 
^  Worshipful  Master.  Exactly  in  accordance  with  the  will  of  the 
pious  founder. 

Our  Commissioner.  Quite  right,  quite  right  P     In  four  equal 

Worskip/ul  Master.  Oh  dear  me,  no  I  We  still  give  £5  for  each 
of  the  charitable  purposes  speoi&ed,  and  keep  the  balance,  as  directed 
by  the  pious  founder. 

Our  Commissioner.  Ton  don't  mean  to  say  that  out  of  £2000,  you 
distribute  £15  in  charity,  and  keep  £1985  for  yourselTCS  P 

Worshipful  Master.  Oh  yes  we  do,  in  strict  accordance  with  the 
will  of  the  pious  founder. 

Our  Commissioner.  Rous  Fiddlesticks  I  Think  you  he  could  erer 
haye  intended  to  giye  you  £1985  for  your  trouble  in  distributing  £15  P 

Worshipful  Master.  It  is  not  for  us  to  judge  of  the  intentions  of 
BO  good  a  man ;  all  I  know  is  that  we  stick  to  his  words.  Will  you 
aUow  me  to  add.  Sir,  that  we  all  think  it  yery  strange  that  we  can't 
be  let  alone.  We  are  all  satisfied,  we  don't  complain,  we  are  all 
loyal  and  contented  subjects,  we  loathe  the  yery  name  of  Reform, 
we  always  drink  Church  and  Qxnssxf  at  our  modest  repasts,  we  are, 


in  fact,  model  Citiaens.  What  more  do  you  want  P  Do  you  want  to 
make  us  disoontented  like  mere  Irishmen  P 

Our  Comwuseioner.  Tes,  that's  just  what  the  contented  burglar 
would  say,  when  enjoying  a  successful  coup. 

Worshipful  Master.  Oh,  pray.  Sir,  don't  utter  such  bitter  truths. 

Our  Commissioner.  Let  us  resume.  Sir.  Do  you  receiye  any  salary  P 

Worshipful  Master.  Salary!  Oh  dear  me,  no;  not  a  single  farthing. 

Our  Commissioner.  AnyfeesP 

Worshipful  Master.  Some  few.  of  a  most  trivial  character. 

Our  Commiseioner.  What  do  they  amount  to  P 

Worshipful  Master.  Not  above  a  poor  £500  a  year. 

Our  Commissioner.  £500  a  year  I    What  do  your  relations  get  P 

Worshipful  Master.  My  brother  gets  the  same  as  myself ;  my 
nephew  about  £1000  a  year ;  my  son,  the  dark,  a  poor  £2000 ;  my 
tm  aunts  about  £100  a  year ;  and  my  three  nephews  about  £150. 

Our  Commissioner.  Bless  my  soul  I  that  makes  over  £4000  a  year. 

Worshipful  Master  {qfter  a  pause).  Tes,  I  find,  upon  calculation, 
yon  are  right,  as  usuaL 

Our  Commissioner.  Have  yon  no  compunctious  visitings  of  con- 
science P 

Worshipful  Master.  Thank  goodness,  I  am  not  one  of  those  pests 
of  society,  a  thoroughly  conscientious  man. 

Our  Commissioner.  I  wonder  your  dinners  don't  choke  you. 

Worshipful  Master.  On  the  contrary,  I  find  that  a  good  diges- 
tion waits  on  appetite,  and  health  on  both. 

Our  Commissioner.  1  think  I  have  learnt  enough  from  you  to-day. 

Worshipful  Master.  Thank  you.  Sir.  But,  Mfbre  1  leave,  allow 
me  to  hand  you  a  ticket  of  invitation  for  our  next  Court  Dinner, 
which  will  be  a  specially  grand  one. 

Our  Commissioner.  Snail  1  find  any  £5  notes  under  my  plate  P 

Worshipful  Master.  Excuse  me,  if  I  say,  ''Ask  no  rude  questions, 
and  1 11  teU  you  no  rude  stories."    Come  and  see  I  [£xit. 


Bt  thb  WAT.^It  seems  natural  to  speak  of  the  pavement  in 
fient  of  the  New  Law  Courts  as  the  Causeway. 
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DIPLOMACY. 

Nurse  [to  Professional  Friend  making  a  call),  "  *WELt,  Nuss/  srz  hb,  'ioh 

AND  *OETT  LIKB,  HI  8XZ,  *  WoT  DO  PO IT  THINK  T  '  8EZ  HB.  *  DOOTOK,*  I  81Z, 
QUITS  DIFFER1IN8HIAL,  I  BXZ,  *  I  'M  QUITS  OF  TOUK  OPINION,'  I  8EZ.  '  AnD  I  'm 
OF  TBS  8AliB  WAT  OF  THINKING,    NU88,'  8SZ  HB.        AND  80  WS  8STTLB8  IT." 

Professional  Friend  {mtieh interested).  "  Lok'  I     And  wot  wos  hw  Opinion, 
NOW  ?  *' 

Nurse,  **  Buebb  tsr  'ajit,  mt  dbab  Crbstub,  in  ooubsb  hs  never  hadn't 

GIVEN  NONE  I " 


WHERE  ARE  THE  POLICE  ? 

People  are  constantly  asking  this  question,  and  getting  no  satisfactory 
answer.  The  foUowlDg  scrap  of  a  diary  from  Scotland  Yard,  which  has  come 
into  our  possession,  may  throw  some  bull*s-eye  light  on  the  subject  :— 

Quiet  two  days  in  the  office,  yesterday  and  to-day.  All  the  Insnectors  and 
many  of  the  Superintendents  dancing  attendance  on  the  Licensing  Magistrates 
at  Clerkenwell.  Oaght  not,  perhaps,  to  use  the  term  **  dancing  attendance  " 
in  such  a  connection,  because  the  Magistrates  are  rabid  against  dancing.  Took 
fifty  intelligent  officers  from  actiye  service  and  put  them  on  to  Music-Hall 
duty.  Suspect  they  like  it.  Plenty  of  drink  and  plenty  of  loafing.  Told  them 
to  watch  the  behaviour  of  the  hardened  criminals  who  listen  to  songs  and  smoke 
tobacco.  Told  them  to  report  any  songs  that  suggested  improprie^.  Said  they 
would  to  the  best  of  their  judgment,  which  is  not  much.  Keoeived  a  report 
from  one  officer  that  a  hornpipe  had  been  danced  at  one  hall  with  only  a  music- 
licence  ;  also  report  from  another  officer  that  he  thought  a  dramatic  entertain- 
ment was  being  given  at  another  hall  without  a  dramatic  licence,  but  he  would 
like  to  go  to  the  Dog-in-the-Manger  Theatre,  and  see.  Oave  him  a  shilling  and 
a  suit  of  plain  clothes,  and  told  nim  to  see.  Reported  himself  at  two  o^clock 
A.1C.,  having  just  left  the  theatre.  Said  there  haa  been  a  benefit  and  two  Shak- 
spearian  plays--  drinking  going  on  all  the  time.  This  sounded  very  dreadful ; 
but  found  they  had  authority  to  sell  drink  as  long  as  the  performance  lasted, 
even  during  prohibited  hours,  under  an  Act  of  William  thb  Foubth. 

Telegi^ms  from  outlying  stations,  saying  that  in  consequence  of  the  fogs, 
the  burglary  season  had  commeneed  early  with  unusual  severity.  Took  four 
officers  from  Music-Hall  duty,  and  put  &em  on  to  Burglary.  Fancy  they 
grumbled.  Another  officer  reported  improper  singing  at  the  Esthetic  Music- 
Mall.  Made  inquiry,  and  found  the  song  was  from  the  Cloches  de  Corneville, 
and  was  being  sung  at  the  Chelsea  Thea&e.  Sent  to  the  Lord  Chamberlain*s 
Office,  next  day,  to  snow  what  it  meant.  Answer  from  Licenser  of  Plays  that 
he  did  not  think  the  song  improper,  and  answer  from  Licenser  of  Theatres  that 


the  house  was  twenty  yards  out  of  their  jurisdiction,  and  I 
must  apply  to  the  local  Magistrates.  Soat  to  Magistrates, 
and  found  they  had  adjourned  (as  usual)  for  a  twelve- 
month. Another  officer  reported  a  rickety  staircase  at  the 
Fossil  Music-Hall.  Thought  of  Magistrates,  but  recol- 
lected they  had  dissolved.  Sent  over  to  the  Home  Office. 
Messenger  treated  with  contempt,  and  told  to  go  to  Jerioha 
He  came  back.  Recollected  Board  of  Works.  Messenger 
went  to  Qovemment  Board  of  Works.  Wrong  again. 
Recollected  Metropolitan  Board  of  Works.  Sent  messen- 
ger. Answer, ' '  No  power  to  deal  with  old  buildings,  only 
structures  in  course  of  erection."  Next  day  heard  tnat  the 
staircase  had  tumbled  down  at  daybreak.  Saw  a  spiteful 
letter  in  a  low  paper,  asking  how  much  longer  we  should  be 
before  we  cleared  up  the  Harley  Street  mystery  F  Looked 
at  the  Murder  Book,  and  was  astonished  to  find  such  a 
lot  of  undiscovered  mysteries  —  Hart  Street,  Cannon 
Street,  Coram  Street,  Hoxton,  £u8ton  Square,  Burton 
CrescenL  Harley  Street,  &o.  Took  four  more  offioers  off 
ICusic-Halls,  and  put  them  on  to  liurder. 


THE  VERY  LATEST. 

[By  Our  Own  Spswl,) 

Cbttinjb,  9  A.M.— All  right  Kibbt  Gbxeht  off. 
Sverything  settled*  Duloigno  to  be  handed  over  this 
afternoon  without  conditions.  Turkish  Commissioner 
just  arrived.  General  illumination  preparing.  Invested 
in  coloured  star  and  two  crackers. 

10  A.M.— Hitch.  Albanian  found  in  bazaar  with  hair 
badly  out.  Sultan  protests  to  Powers.  Withdff^wa  con- 
cession, wants  six  months'  delay,  and  pour-boire  for 
Commissioner. 

11  A.M.— EiBBT  Grxsn  back  again.  Befuses  every- 
thinff.  Sultan  to  be  deposed.  Bold  enMskers  for  fire- 
wood to  an  Infant  School.  Prince  been  out  for  an  hour 
on  horseback.  Enthusiasm  indescribable. 

Noon.— Sultan  yields.  Kibbt  Gbben  off  again.  Note 
just  in.  Promises  cession  on  simple  conditions.  Prince 
to  stay  half  an  hour  in  town,  wear  fez  on  Sundays  for 
eighteen  months,  then  call  strain.    Have  lighted  star. 

1  P.M.— All  off.  Kibbt  Gbeen  back.  War  settled. 
Put  out  star.  Prince  out  for  another  hour.  Enthusiasm 
indescribable.    National  75  per  Cents,  at  li. 

2  P.M.— Difficulty  surmounted.  Kibbt  Gbbbn  off. 
Dulcigno  to  be  handed  over  unconditionally.  National 
75  per  Cents,  at  1.  Infant  school  blown  up.  Great 
difficulty  experienced  in  finding  Dulcigno. 

3  P.M. — Last  telegram  from  Sultan  a  hoax.  Kibbt 
Gbeen  back  again.  Ultimatum  from  Porte.  European 
War  declared.    Doubts  as  to  whereabouts  of  Dulcigno. 

9.30  P.M. — Glorious  news!  Dulcigno  discovered  at 
last.  National  75  per  Cents.,  0|,  Figs  steady.  Kibbt 
Gbeen  naturalised.    Enthusiasm  describable. 


'  Take  away  that  Bauble  ! 


T9  QQf$9mnmpMnfB''^T%$  lAfor  40f«  no<  KM  him9^  bowtd  to  aeknoM^  rttum,  ^vay/er  ContrUndiom,    In  no  cam  can  them  be  returned  unUm  tpe^mpanUd  6f  • 


foowui  to  aeknowUdfft,  rttum,  or  pay  for  Contnmaum 
9$9mjnd  9n4  iiirfcifd  enmlofe,    09fimeh9**l4bikfpL 
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ROUND   ABOUT    TOWN, 
The  Diploma  OaHery  at  the  Ef>yal  Acad&mtf. 

A  SHORT  time  sinoe  "  A  Mndoal  Joke  by  Mozart/*  pkyed  at  some 
Promenade  Gonoerte,  attracted  all  Londoii  to  hear  it.  Ttie  thou^&nds 
who  deliffhted  in  the  pleasantry,  if  they  visited  Burlington  House 
betweenuie  hours  of  ten  and  fonr,  would  Hud  another  t^mr  de  f&rc^ 
of  a  similar  oharaoter.  All  they  would  have  to  do  wotild  be  to  ask 
their  way  to  the  Di] '        '^  "  "  -       »  ^^      _._ti__i._ 

a  note  of"  what  ma' 

On  the  occasion  01  my .  ,  .     ,-     .  * 

eye,  Horatio  ")  by  the  spectral  figure  of  a  typical  Royal  Aeademiciim, 
who  was  good  enough  to  act  as  a  guide. 

**  We  naye  managed  to  hide  the  directing  placard  bemud  a  piIlsTi 
chuckled  this  amusing  personage,  as  I  anoendcd  Bome  sttine  steps. 
*•  When  the  Public  can't  find  it,  they  do^ow  bo  wild  ■' " 

Smiling  good-naturedly  at  the  joke,  I  pushed  open  a  aooft  and 
found  mysdf  in  a  dimly-Uehted  passage  leading  to  a  dark  Btairaase* 
"You  will  have  to  go  to^e  very  top  before  yoa  come  to  our  little 
comicalities,"  was  the  spectral  commenta^ry.  It  waa  tme  enough, 
I  laboured  up  and  up  until,  out  of  breath,  I  reached  a  landiug-^  upon 
which  was  placed  a  plaster-oast  which  I  pretended  to  examine  with 
tiie  greatest  curiosity. 

"  What  a  humbug  you  are  1 "  was  whifipered  in  my  ea^*  "  You 
know  you  can't  see  it  I  Do  you  think  we  should  have  put  it  there  if 
we  had  believed  for  a  moment  that  you  ooTild  ?  Ejtcti^ittr !  Plenty 
more  steps  before  you  come  tons!"  i^      t 

Again  I  laboured  on,  and  found  another  plaater-caftt,  wbioh  I 
learnt  was  the  same  as  the  first— Cupid  and  Psyohcp  by  Gibson, 

'* Funny  notion  tKat,  ehP"  I  heard.    "  Pity  we  badn^t  niore  of 
them  1    But  as  we  had  only  two,  we  put  both  of  them  in  cornet^, 
irether,  in  the  dark  I    Come,  you  mmt  smile  at  ikai  piece  or 


close  together,  in  the  dark  I 
drollery  I" 
I  stumbled  on,  and  enoountored  more  pi  aster- casts. 


oould  make  out,  they  ap 
grouped  round  the  mo 


So  far  as  I 


to  be  busts  of  nobody  in  particular, 

of  a  horse  that  would  have  been  the  very 
thing  for  a  sik^n  outside  a  farrier's  shop. 
Anomer  effort  a nd  I  was  ia  the  Gailery. 

There  were  three  roonis.  On  my  left, 
amonflTst  some  statneSf  gat  the  genius  ot 
the  place.  He  wore  a  csap  drawn  down 
close  over  his  ears,  a  hone- cloth  thrown 
over  his  shoulders,  and  a  blanket  tucked 
comfortably  round  bis  leffs.^  He  was  seated 
on  a  chair,  read  in  j^  a  daily  paper,  and 
seemed  to  be  ^utY^^riug  greatly  iront  the 
draught.  Beside  bim  (under  a  towd)  was 
a  suit  of  livery »  apparently  ready  te  be 
assumed  at  a  moment's  notice,  on  the 
approach  of  Royalty  or  other  visitors  of  diatinotion.  He  looked  at 
me  as  I  entered,  as  if  he  were  unaccTi«tomed  to  the  presence  of 
strangers,  and  then  resumed  his  reading. 

*'  You  can  see,  from  the  unconventional  costume  of  our  custodian, 
that  the  Public  do  not  patronise  us  as  they  ought  to  do;"  gnimbled 
my  Spectre-guide.  '*  la  fact,  our  janitor  has  the  place  very  much  to 
lumsdf.  He  must  know  all  our  little  joke  a  by  heart,  I  verily 
believe  that  even  the  *  Battle  of  ChillianwaUah/  at  the  end  of  the 
Gallery,  by  this  time  has  ceased  to  move  him  to  uproarious  merri- 
ment I^* 

Leaving  the  official  in  undress  behind  me,  I  walked  quickly  into 
the  last  room.  It  contained  an  enormous  Cartoon  of  BLrijirEB 
meeting  Willhtotoit  after  Waterloo,  hung'  in  inch  a  manner  as  to 
bring  out  in  full  relief  the  rich  absurdities  of  Mr.  Joneses  martial 
masterpiece.  A  strange  mixture  of  dying"  Guardamen,  military 
sycophantSi  and  Generals  prancing  unconcernedly  amongst  the 
wounded,  formed  a  striking  contrast  to  a  smaU  aud  compact  set 
piece  that  in  the  palmy  days  of  Astlet's  Amphitheatre  wotud  have 
been  undoubtedly  "oillea"  as  *•  Exciting  Cooibats,  one  hundred 
trained  Auxiliaries,  concluding  with  a  grand  display  of  Firework^, 
and  the  triumphant  Victory  of  the  galltint  British  Arma— for  this 
night  only  I "  The  two  battle-pieces  were  toned  down  with  a  myste- 
rious piece  of  stonework  labelled  "Antique  Fragment  of  a  Female 
Draped  Pigrire."  Further  on  was  an  arm-tbair  under  a  glasi-case, 
that  seemed  to  be  proud  of  ite  anonymity - 

"  We  don't  tell  them  what  it  is,  or  to  "trhflm  it  belonged,  or  how  it 
oame  here,"  explained  the  Spectre.  *'  We  d^  so  Ime  to  puzzle 
themi"    '        *-  *^ 

I  now  entered  the  Centre  Boom.  On  one  side  were  the  efforts  of 
past  Academicians— on  the  other  the  works  of  more  modem  Masters* 
1  selected  the  latter  for  examination.  The  study  of  a  gigantic  hand 
first  attracted  my  attention.  It  was  worked  out  in  great  detail  in 
shadow  on  the  wall  in  conjunction  with  the  reflection  of  a  nose  which 
had  been  introducedmost  successfully  to  hoig-btcn  the  effect.  The 
hand  belonged  to  Mr.  CopKj  but  I  could  not  discover  the  proprietor  of 
the  nose.    Not  far  from  this  quaint  fancy  was  a  merry  family  party 
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en  gaged  I  apparently*  in  a  game  of  romps.  The  son  bad  ^nt  his 
bead  on  the  table  ready  to  cry  forfeits ;  one  of  bis  sisters,  evidently 
preferring  blindman^a-bufi,  bad  covered 
her  eyes  with  an  apron ;  while  a 
second  damsel  whispered  into  the  ear 
of  the  good  old  ni other  one  of  a  series 
of  "  cross  questions  and  crooked 
answers"  destined  presently  to  set  the 
table  in  a  roar.  In  the  meanwhile  the 
genial  old  father  politely  reqnested  a 
young  lady  carrying  a  doll  to  with'- 
draw  into  the  garden  for  a  few 
minutes*  while  he  prepared  to  surprise 
her  with  a  little  dumb  crambo.  I 
was  heartily  admirini?  this  pleasant 
picture  of  **  Christmas  Time  at  Holly- 
bush  Farm,'*  when  I  was  surprised 
to  notioo  the  composition  labelled,  for 
some  unaceountablo  reason,  *^  The 
Outcast/' 
And  now  1  came  to  a  characteristio 
work  by  that  greateat  of  artists,  Mr.  Solomon  H4rt*  It  was  called 
**An  iarlt/  Mt'mUng  of  Shakxpearey^^  and  was  chiefly  remarkable 
for  the  lleader^fi  legs,  which  were  of  abnormal  proportions*  Leaving 
a  waxwork  group  of  **  St.  Gregory  teaokmg  his  Chant "  for  the 
oonfiideratian  of  some  unam- 
bitious imitator  of  Madamo 
TuisaAUDj  I  oame  to  a  pic* 
tonal  protest  against  the 
yiews  fayoured  by  Sir  Wtx- 
f&idLaw^on.  a  lady  (whose 
recent  occupaticn  was  deli- 
ca^tely  hinted  at  in  the  tones 
of  her  nose)  was  riaing  from 
a  wine- cellar,  to  kiss  a  eemi- 
intoiicated  IcTer  in  the  pre- 
sence of  a  decidedly  **  drunk 
and  incapable "  Father. 
Turning  from  this  "  Scene  from  the  Te^o  Gentlefnen  of  Verona  "  (as 
the  painful  tableau  was  called),  1  gazed  at  an  enormous  picture  of  a 
saJmoUi  a  few  mountaim ,  a  couple  of  boats,  and  a  study  of  wide- 
awakes* Tbifi  vast  composition  turned  out  to  be  '\L€&t6rs  and  Keu^i 
ai  the  Loch  $ide.*^  The  central  fish  was  interestingi  but  1  cannot 
conscientiously  say  that  1  admired  the  accessories* 

I  ne:it  notioed  a  picture  of  Mr.  Fkith  (dressed  for  a  lounge  in  the 
Park]  busily  engaged  in  ftketehing  a  sleeping  crossing- sweeper. 
Charmed  with  this  study  of  real  life,  I  turned  to  sometbing  more 
artificial,  In  a  **  Flemant  Corner "  I  found  a  wax  doU  in  a  ten- 
and-sixijcnny  doirs  hon&e.  Then  came  an  old  favourite.  *'  J\  hither^* 
introducinjf  me  once  again  to  a  pottly  meditoval  Paterfamilias  taking 
a  walk  in  his  garden  after  his  dinner*  He  was  fitill  accompanied  by 
his  daughter  carrying  a  ttti  of  bisouit«,  1  oould  hear  the  girl  murmur, 
as  of  old^  **  1  do  so  wish  Papa  would  return  to  the  house  for  his 
co0ee,  as  be  will  wear  bis  slippers  I  "  Then  Kr*  Hook  showed  me  an 
incident  in  oountry  life*  A  man  was  meeting  a  woman  and  a  child 
in  a  lane*  and  exclaiming,  on  noticing  that  tbey  both  were  wearing 
**  big  beads,'*  "  What,  Boxing  Day  already  I "  Lastly,  I  stumbled 
upon  a  strange-looking  person,  biting  bis  nails  among  some  moun- 
tainous Bpougc-cakeaj  while  a  Hon  in  the  back-mund  leisurely 
devoured  a  baby  hippopotamus*  I  frankly  sxlmit  I  was  perplesea 
to  make  head  or  tail  of  it, 

**I  knew  Tou  would  never  guess  itl"  exclaimed  ray  spectral 
Friend,  who  had  been  silent  for  some  time.  **  But  look  at  the  label, 
and  you  will  be  enlijrbtened/^ 

I  obeyed  the  directiouj  and  read,  to  my  extreme  astonishment,  the 
simple  word  **  MemoraeJ^  This  last  mystery  unnerved  me*  I  deter- 
mined to  11  y  before  my  confusion  was  completed, 

**  But  you  have  not  seen  half  the  good  things  I  "  exclaimed  my 
shadowy  Guide.  "  Tho  old  pictures  are  just  as  funny  as  the  new ' 
and  there  is  really  a  world  of  quiet  humour  in  the  arrangement  oi 
the  back  hair  of  a  lion  belonging  to  St.  Jerome,  It  has  been  imitated 
in  the  toy-shops,  but^- * 
I  angrily  interrupted,  and  refused  to  go  further* 
**  But  pray  be  reasonable,'*  oontinued  the  well-meaning  Phantom. 
**  You  cannot  imagine  trhai^n  absurd  effect  we  obtain  by  mixing  up 
the  Gibson  Gallery  with  lie  daubs  of  a  century*  Ton  cannot 
think- — '' 

But  by  this  time  I  had  escaped,  and  was  once  more  in  Piccadilly. 
As  I  hurriedly  walked  away,  an  old  lady  stoxjped  me,  and  asked  me 
where  she  coiild  find  the  Chamber  of  Horrors  ? 

"  In  the  right-hand  comer  of  Burlington  House,"  I  repliedj  aii 
although  I  answered  at  random,  I  believe  I  spoke  truthfully* 
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HOW   AND    WHY    IT   WAS    DONE! 


The  trembling  Grand  "Vlzkr,  called  up  in  the  dead  ,of  night, 
hastened  to  the  lanotnm  of  his  Soyereign. 

**  0  Saltan  of  Saltans ! "  sobbed  the  nnlacky  Minister,  prostrating 
himself  before  the  Imperial  ooaoh.  *'The  meanest  of  th^  slaves 
hopes  to  esosDe  the  bowstring  I  "What  has  he  done  that  his  loved 
Master  shoula  frown  npon  him  P  " 

**Bise,  Grand  Vizier,  and  be  not  a  fool,"  said  the  Monarch  sra- 
ciooslj.  **  I  want  thy  brains,  and  not  thy  head,  daiok— pens,  ink, 
and  paper." 

In  a  moment  the  now  reassured  official  was  seated  on  the  floor  in 
an  attitude  of  rapt  attention. 

The  SiTLTAir  £rew  from  his  breast  a  paper,  kissed  it,  and  then 
returned  it  to  its  resting-place.    Then  he  commenced  in  an  excited 
voice- 
am  about  to  put  my  financial  affain  in 


••Know,  Opiar!  that  I 
business-like  order  I " 


The  Grand  Yizier  shook  his  head  in  a  melancholy  fashion,  but  held 
his  peaoB.    He  had  heard  something  of  the  sort  frequently  before. 

••  1  will  do  my  duty  I ''  cried  the  SuiTAir,  enthusiastically.  ••  I  will 
MymydebtsI  And,  as  a  fint  step  towards  this  end,  invite  the  cursed 
European  Dogs— I  should  say  the  Turkish  B<md-holdera— to  send 
delMnttes  to  Constantinople  to  enter  into  direct  communication  with 
the  Ottoman  Government." 

••  As  thero  are  ten  categories  of  Bond-holden  of  different  nation- 
alitiee.  all  with  mora  or  less  conflicting  claims,  will  not  this  be  a 
difficult  task,  0  Defender  of  the  Faithful  P  "  was  the  Grand  Vizier's 
feeble  suggestion. 

••  Dog  I  Degraded  dog  I "  shouted  the  angry  Monarch,  hurling 
his  slipper  at  his  offending  Minister.  **  That  is  their  business,  and 
not  mme  I  Say  another  word  and  thou  shalt  spend  the  remainder  of 
thy  miserable  life  in  company  with  the  fishes  ox  the  Bosphorus  I " 


The  wounded  official,  hearing  this,  kept  a  discreet  Bilflnce,  and 
waited  for  further  instructions. 

••  Tell  them."  dictated  the  Sultait,  "  that  I  propose  recommencing 
payment  of  the  interest  on  their  bonds  by  a  simple  expedient.  I 
mvite  them  to  appoint  a  Banker  who  shall  have  the  honour  of  incur- 
ring a  frash  debt  of  eight  millions  sterling-;^on  their  behalf— in  their 
name  I "    The  Grand  vizier  did  not  raise  his  eyes  from  his  writing. 

••  Add  that  of  course  Ihey  must  look  after  the  fioating  debt  and 
arrange  about  the  Russian  Indemnity.  But  when  this  is  done— mark 
my  words— trAen  this  is  done  they  shall  have,  subject,  of  course,  to 
my  ffcneral  supervision,  all  the  remainder ! "  And  the  Suliak*8 
face  Deamed  again  with  an  expression  of  gratified  generosity. 

••  What  remainder  P  "  asked  the  Grand  Yizier  unconsciouBly. 

•'Pig  I  Paltry  pig  I"  shouted  the  angry  Monarch,  throwing  his 
second  slipper  at  the  head  of  his  Minister.  ••  Dost  thou  daro  to  fiujj^ 
at  my  beard  P  I  haven't  got  a  beard— but  no  matter.  •  What  re- 
mainder ! '  That  is  their  business,  and  not  mine  I  Away,  dolt  I  And 
if  the  Circular  is  not  to  my  liking,  bewara  of  the  torture-chamber  I " 

Within  a  couple  of  houra  the  wand  Yizier  once  mora  presented 
himself  bef ora  ms  master.  GroveUing  in  the  dust,  he  handed  his 
Sovereign  a  despatch. 

'•  Yery  fair,  indeed  I "  murmured  the  Sxtltait  as  he  perused  the 
Circular.  *•  And  I  have  news  to  tell  thee.  Hobabt  Pacsa.  has 
suggested  a  new  impost." 

^•Indeed,  my  Lord  I  I  thought  every  source  of  income  was  ex- 
hausted." 

••  Faith,  and  so  did  I,"  answered  the  Padishah,  relapsing  im  a 
moment  into  his  ancient  language.  ••But,  bedad,  the  Admiral's 
found  another!  He  suggests  an  elegant  tax  upon  Ambassad<»« I[ 
And  now  away  to  the  Printera,  the.  Jgr^esnen,,  and  the  Tde- 
graphen  I " 


le 
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At  last  he  Tentared  to  sa: 
Why  dioftt  Uiou  iuue^'thiB  Cir- 


to  eiilighten 


t^e 


But  the  Minister  lingered 

*'  0  Defender  of  the  FuUifnU  dei{ 
meanest  of  thy  slayes  I 
culapp" 

"  Beoanse  I  wish  to  ohtain  the  sympathy  of  Europe, 
whatever  happens,"  was  the  immediate  answer. 

•*  But  how,  0  Lord  of  Lords  P-how  P  " 

*'  How  I  By  paying  one  per  oent*  npon  my  Bonds, 
stupidl" 

*^Ah\     To  be  snrel     Just  sol    And  what  eansed 
thee,  0  CKre.  to  think  of  snoh  a  derer  thingP"  eon 
tinned  the  o Dseqnions  offioial«  impelled  by  a  zeeling  of 
OTerpowering  onrioeity. 

"  This  admirable  picture  I "  'cried  the  Sultait.  afirain 
polling  the  paper  from  his  breast,  and  kissinff  it  fer- 
vently.   *'  Down  on  thy  knees,  dofi[,  and  worship  it  I " 

The  Gband  Yizier  obeyed,  and  paid  respectful  homage 
to  Mr,  Puneh*$  Cartoon  entitled  **  Argumentum  ad 
Poekeiumf**  and  bearing  date  Oct  9. 


THE  CITT  OF  UVKITIOATED  FOT-HOXTSES. 

To  the  {SeJdam^at')  Home  Secretary. 

Sn,— If  it  is  possible  for  any  Minister  to  spare  time 
from  olumsy  attempts  to  regulate  the  UniTme,  and  to 
learn  that  one  parochial  gutter  well  swept  is  worth  a 
hundred  forei^  dependences  oyer-ffoyemed  into  mad- 
ness, it  certainly  would  be  adyisabb  for  that  Minister 
to  grapple  with  our  Licensing  Chaos.  The  worship  of 
the  Sacred  Jackass  is  carried  a  little  too  far  when  this 
Chaos  is  dignified  with  the  name  of  System.  Four  mil- 
limis  of  wretched  rate-  and  tax-payers,  doomed  to  liye  in 
the  most  dismal  City  of  UnmitiKs^e^  Pot-Iioases  on  the 
&ce  of  the  earth,  are  baund  ov^r,  hund  and  foot^  as  far  as 
their  amnsements  are  ooncerned,  U?  an  irri'spoTiiiUe  Court 
Official  and  six  hnndred  of  the  mot^t  ignorant,^  preju- 
diced—possibly renal,  and  certainly  tmrraw-mindea— 
creatures  that  a  Lord-Lientenajit  can  piok  out  inm  the 
dreary  ranks  of  respectability.  This  unwieldy  assembly, 
with  the  exception  of  tfae  Court  OiBcial,  is  set  in  motion 
ij  a  brutal  Act  of  rariiam^nt  that  is  a  notorious  disgrace 
to  a  not  oyer-credit  tble  S  tatute-  Hook.  OH  finally  framed 
to  stop  the  singing  of  Jacobite  songs,  which  the  Dutch 
numardh  <^  the  period  feared,  but  could  neither  read, 
sing,  nor  understand,  and  ostensibly  directed  in  the 
coarsest  terms  against  the  '*  social  e^"  of  1750,  this 
precious  sample  of  antique  legislation  has  descended  to 
1880,  and  administered  as  it  Lb  bv  a  body  only  worthy  of 
such  am  Act,  it  now  paralyses  the  amusements  of  four 
millions  of  Londoners.  Once  during  its  long  existenoe  it 
has  been  amended  or  tinkered,  but  in  a  way  that  reflects 
the  vtmost  discredit  on  its  timid  tinkers.  When  it  was 
discovered,  about  three  or  four  years  ago,  that,  under  its 
hasfen-bom  proyisions,  a  few  harmless  old  women  sitting 
at  a  conoot  before  flTeo'dook  in  the  afternoon  were  com- 
mitting an  indictable  ofilence.  it  was  thought  by  those 
who  knew  little  of  the  cowardioe  of  weak-kneed  Govern- 
ments, that  tiie  days  of  this  triumph  of  leeislative  wisdom 
were  certainly  numbered.  They  were  thoroughly  mis- 
taken. The  ulcer  was  simply  out  out,  when  the  bodv 
ouffhtto  have  bem  stranfflea ;  and  the  25  Qeo.  11.,  cap.  36. 
stiU  remains  to  comfort  we  tiiie  wonhqypers  of  the  Sacred 
Jackass. 

Amongst  the  countless  pot-houses  in  this  City  of  Pot- 
houses, uiere  are  about  four  hundred  that  hold  a  music 
licence,  and  perhaps  about  twenty  that  hold  a  music  and 
i^nnfling  licence.  The  owners  of  these  houses  go  to  one 
licensing  authority  for  tobacco,  to  another  for  beer,  and 
to  another  for  the  licence  to  sell  wines  and  spirits.  Thanks 
to  the  Omnipotence  of  Gin  and  Beer  in  the  councils  of 
the  nation,  they  have  little  difficulty  in  obtaining  the 
drfaik  lioences  u  they  stand  well  with  the  two  great 
drink-poroducing  interests. 

Of  course  the  usual  hypocrisy  is  shown  in  all  public 
debates  on  this  question.  Every  Members-Minister  or 
no  Minister— careful^  ignores  the  fact  that  one-third  of 
our  enormous  national  expenditure  is  drawn  from  national 
drunkenness ;  and  the  uiufortunate  publicans  are  snubbed 
and  lectured,  as  if  they  were  criminals,  instead  of  active 
feeders  d  the  Eevenue.  Any  attempt  to  temper  Gin 
aiid  Beer  witJi  Music  and  Dancing  u  resisted  by  the 
eompact  Mawwormdass,  who  rule  tEs  Licensing  Sessions. 
Ten  thousand  applicatiims  for  Music  and  Dandiur  would 
be  made  to-morrow,  if  there  were  anything  like  freedom 
and  wisdom  in  our  licensing  Chaos.     London  would 


TOO   TRUE! 

The  Ooloiuh  "  What  I  sutfbb  from  is  a  violiotid  Eduoatiof.*' 

Sir  Gfcrgiue  Midas  {lohoee  main  regret  ie  that  he  vxu  never  at  a  Publie  School), 

**  Kmlbotbd  Eduoatioh  T   Wht,  'aho  rr,  tov  wxu  bbouobt  vf  at  Erov, 

wiamr*T  you  T  " 

The  Colonel.  "  Tcs— THAT 's  7T7ST  IT  1  '* 


become  as  sober  and  cheerful  as  Paris  or  Yienna.  The  sot  would  become  a 
singer,  the  wife-kicker  a  dancer ;  and  what  would  be  lost  in  one  way  by  the 
Exchequer,  would  be  gained  in  another.  The  million  or  more  sterlmg  now 
invested  in  London  Musio-halls  would  be  exposed  to  competition :  but,  on  the 
other  hand,  the  owners  of  this  property  would  fed  an  unwonted  security  in 
their  investinents. 

We  mention  these  ''vested  interests,"  because  we  know  the  weakness  and  the 
composition  of  Governments ;  but  there  is  a  broader  ground  on  which  to  argue 
this  question— that  of  public  convenience.  The  four  miUions  of  people  in  this 
City  of  Unmitigated  rot-houses  have  a  right  te  demand  as  many  music  and 
dancing-rooms  as  they  think  they  require ;  and  the  supply,  we  presume,  as 
usual,  will  follow  the  demand.  If  any  one  of  these  rooms  u  mismanaged,  that 
may  be  a  reason  for  punishing  the  proi>rietor ;  but  it  is  no  reason  for  dosing 
the  rooms,  any  more  than  the  adulteration  of  bread  would  be  a  reason  for  the 
dosing  of  a  bakery.  An  ignorant  and  underpaid  Policeman  is  not  the  proper 
person  to  jiidge  and  report  upon  the  management  of  public  amusements,  any 
more  than  a  sour  body  of  unpaid  Puritans— six  hundred  in  number— is  a  fitting 
body  to  license  these  amusements.  If  all  the  Conyentides  of  London  were  put 
under  the  direction  of  six  hundred  Comic  Singers,  divided  into  a  dozen  or  more 
conflicting  jurisdictions,  it  is  possible  that  even  the  Meddlevex  Magistrates,  and 
t^e  worshippers  of  the  Saoi^d  Jadcass  would  be  oonverted  to  something  like 
reason  and  justice.  ,^^^^^^,,_^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^   Potch  ahd  Junius. 

A  UBUUL  OFFIB. 

HoobatI  Vwa  Italia!  A  diance  at  lastl  The  Italian  Government  ar« 
oflerinff  £30,000  for  a  statue  to  Yiotob  Emkahuxl.  Send  over  that  amount,  and 
we  will  take  it  upon  our  responsibility  to  let  you  have  the  Temple  Bar  Memo- 
rialising Gryphon,  and,  not  to  be  mean,  we  wul  throw  in  a  statue  or  two.  Ton 
pay  the  money,  and  you  shall  take  your  choice.      "■'     ~    "    '  0~  ' 
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'  MiKS/'  1LI\$ 

••WiXMnrG'ait/' 
who  jjljlds  hib 
Cbxditobs  4 
psBXTT  Djoroi. 


THE    O'DOWD    AT    THE    O'DOLPHI. 

"  Old  Materials  made  up.  Jobs  neatlj  executed.  Orders  pnno- 
tnally  attended  to  "—not  after  seven.  New  card  for  the  O'Dramatist. 
This  18  the  story  of  the  O'Dowd  :— 

MiKB  O^DowD,  son  of  an  Irish  fish  salesman, 
haying  received  a  liberal  education  and  graduated 
at  Tnnity  College,  Dublin,  comes  nj^  to  London, 
takes  a  liking  to  the  name  of  Walsmgham,  and 
under  the  mistaken  notion  that  a  Walflingham 
has  a  chance  in  London  where  an  O'Dowd  has 
none  (an  error  which  might  easily  haye  been  cor- 
rected by  the  enterprising  vouth  running  Ms  eye 
over  the  list  of  names  at  the  Gbyemment  Offices 
in  Whitaker'a  Almanack — vide  Judee-Adyocate 
General's  department),  he  drops  his  Iriflh  name, 
comes  out  as  a  Walmngham— a  great  acquisition 
at  danoe*  where  aetlTe  youag  men  are  in  (?reat 
request  by  the  ladies  for  waltzing  'em — and  being 
ftn  uneommonlr  sharp  ehap,  he  soeompletolf  raa?- 
ter&the  Englifih  toiiRTie  that  by  the^time  thti  piti  e 
begins  there  isn't  the  alighteat  flavour  of  the  JrU^ 
brogue  left  in  him.  As  ht^  has  been  born  and 
bred  in  Ireland*  this  victory  over  the  brogue  is 
itself  a  marvel,  and  quite  prepares  us  to  eipect 
great  things  from  the  talented  young  ^entlemau,  gallantly  r€pre»eiit4^1 
by  Mr.  HsimT  Netille,  who  has  been  able  to  aocomplish  so  much  in 
so  short  a  time. 

His  next  happy  thought  is  the  humorous  notion  of  borrowing 
money  on  this  capital  name  of  Walsingham— Walsingham  having 
now  become  his  stock-in-trade.  This  practical  joke  he  carries  to  the 
extent  of  £20,000,  foolishly  supplied  to  him  by 
one  Mr.  Jtonuey  Z«a^6— capitalljr  played  by 
Mr.  J.  G.  Tatlob — on  very  insufficient  security. 
The  conduct  of  the  fish-salesman's  son  is  cha- 
racteristic of  his  origin.  **  Fishy  is  the  word," 
as  Mr.  Fatkmav— who  does  a  great  deal  with 
the  character  of  ChaJkeTy  the  man  in  possession 
—would  say.  Bom»ey  Leake  finding  out  that 
Mixb's  father  is  worth  £20,000,  comes  down  on 
him  to  pay  his  son's  debts,  and  save  him  from 
disgrace.  But  from  what  disgrdoe  is  the  ques- 
tion F  His  son's  friends  by  this  time  know  all 
about  him,  and  have  condoned  the  offence. 
Even  the  wealthy  widow  to  whom  he  was  pay- 
ing his  addresses— the  only  thing  apparently 
that  he  ever  did  pay— has  forgiven  nun,  and 
all  his  old  associates  have  been  backing  him, 
as  O^Dowd^  in  his  canvass  for  his  native 
borouffh,  which  it  is  his  ambition  to  represent  in  Parliament. 

Perhaps  in  the  face  of  a  future  Election  Commission  there  might 
have  been  some  difficulty  as  to  advancing  such  a  large  sum  lor 
election  expenses ;  but  as  he  has  gained  the  day  before  the  appear- 
ance of  his  creditor,  the  £20,000  would  never  have  come  under  the 
head  of  Bribery  and  Corruption.  Had  this  idea  occurred  to  any  one 
of  them,  of  course  the  play  would  have  been  brought  to  a  sudden 
termination  in  the  Third  Act ;  indeed,  it  need  not  have  gone  beyond 
the  Second ;  and  Mr.  Bottcicattlt  would  not  have  had  an  opportunity 

of  reminding  us  of  mi,  Shbil 
Babst  in  Lee  Cloches  de  Come- 
viUe^  en  whom  the  loss  of  his 
hoarded  money  has  the  same 
effect  as  the  discovery  of  his 
son's  swindling  has  on  Daddy 
aDowd, 

In  the  last  Act  kind  old  Daddy 
recovers  his  senses,  in  accord- 
ance with  the  stereotyped  stage 
plan  of  "dock  strikes— he  re- 
members to  have  heard  a  dock 
strike  in  his  early  childhood, 
bursts  into  tears,"  and  his  rea- 
son returns.  Instead  of  the  dock, 
it  is  the  recurrence  of  a  situa- 
tion similar  to  one  of  which  he  and  his  son  Mtke  had  been  the 
heroes  a  long  time  ago.  History  repeats  itsdf;  and  dramatic  authors 
and  actors  repeat  themsdves  and  other  people  too  with  more  or 
lees  suocess. 

Weil- that 's  all.  Few  people  are  interested  in  WaUingham  aUde 
O^Dowd ;  and  all  are  disappointed  at  Mr.  Bottoica,ult'8  not  being 
a  rollicking,  careleBS,  Irish  peasant  throughout,  the  hero  vii  a  sensa- 
tional drama.  The  piece  is  admirablv  put  on  to  the  stage.  Mr. 
F&Bw's  JBamey  Toole  is  an  excellent  sketch;  and  Mr.  E.  Comptok, 
reminding  us  fordbly  pf  his  f ath^er's  manner,  plays  the  difficult  part 
of  a  young  swell  who  in  the  first  Act  has  to  gush  considerably,  in  a 


J£iKM  nr  ImMhun— 
Qum  jl  Oejlsqm  ov 
An. 


ThI  (^DoWD  Um  ZKl  O'DOWDT. 


thoroughly  natural  and  unaffected  maimer.   He  has  all  the  makings 

of  a  genuine  light  comedian.  Mr.  J.  Coopsb  plays  Wilcox,  Lady 
Boee  Laufleee^e  butler,  so  wdl  in  the  Second  Act, 
that  we  were  not  at  all  furpriaed  when,  on  Isody 
Roee  goin^  to  Irdand,  we  saw  him  promoted  to 
be  the  Sheriff  of  Bally-na-Cuidi,  and  conducting  the 
proceedings  with  the  utmost  courtesy  and  impar- 
tiality. He  did  not  seem  to  be  tecognised  by  his 
former  emploj^,  nor  bj  ai^y  of  her  guests  in  whom 
he  had  previouuv  been  m  mmstant  attendance; 
but  this  might  he  chiefly  owing  to  his  having 
adopted  a  new  wig,  and  his  having  pidced  up  the 
Irish  brogue  with  as  mat  f  acilitr  as  Mike  C Dotted 
had  dropped  it.  Brioffet  O'Dowd  (Miss  Lb  TmtBE) 
is  about  as  useful  and  ornamental  as  the  unfor- 
tunate widow  who  was  the  cau^  of  the  recent 
Merivale  and  Ward  litigation.  Mr.  H.  Pboctob 
is  fPaa\/&Lbi\Colonel  Muldoon^  and  Miito  Lti»ia  Footb, 
as  KiUy  MCoul  looks  less  *'  my  cool "  than  "  my 

n  m^^B»     comfortable."     Why  does  she  go  about  London 

^^  (ic^*f^       without  a  bonnet  P  Only  orange- women  and  flower- 

BxLLk,  WHO  ooM  girls  do  this  in  town ;  and  surely  Daddy  0*Dowd*8 
iBKxa.!(i>,  ToiooQ  wouldn't  have  come  all  the  way  from  Ireland 
like  that  P  If  Mr.  BouciciULT  knows  she  did,  of 
course  that 's  anffieient :  but  though  a  first-rate 
stage-manager,  he  doesn't  know  everything,  or  he 

would  never  have  permitted  the  sudden  {4>pearance  of  Lady  Boee 

Lawlees*e    gorgeous    powdered 

footmen,  in  moustaches,  to  appear 

for  no  earthly  reason  whatever  at 

the  finish  of  the  Second  Act,  just 

to  distract  the  attention  of  the 

aucUence  ^d  spoil  the  tableau. 

If  they  won't  shave,  and  if  they 

must  come  on  because  they  've 

got  the  liveries,  then  let  Lady 

liose  explain  their  moustaches 

as  a  little  eoeentric  fancy  of  her 

own.  Miss  Patbkajt  plays  XodfT 

Boee  very  deverly.    But  then 


▲Jn>I8ADI>BX88- 
XD  ▲B"ABmi.H! 
BlLLA  I  " 


she  is  very  dever  in  everytUn^t 
specially  when  it  doesn't  suit 


ftXTTT  MoCOUL  UTD  DU>DT-HT-CO0i;' 


her  in  the  least  (Uke  this  part), 

and  then  she  triumphs. 
We  stayed  to  welcome  Mrs.  Melloit  in  the  after-piece,  and  wished 

there  had  been  someUiing  for  her  in  the  drama. 

The  capital  little  troupe  at 
St  George's  Hall  are  afwa]rs 
wdcome  conupany.  There  is 
not  the  digmtest  danger  in 
trusting  to  A«  Rbed  in  Langham 
Place,  and  the  Cobhby  Gbaut 
planted  in  the  same  locality  in- 
variably yidds  a  crop  of  plea- 
tantdian.  Tosuitthed^ioal 
element  in  the  audience,  the 
management  have  wisdy  pro- 
vided themsdves  with  A 
Bidiop,  and  have  engaged  Miss 
Hunspxifi  (Mrs.  Phslps),  who 
de  vdopes  (or  as  a  reckless  pun- 
ster miff ht  say,  de-jpheTps)  con- 
dderable  talent.  The  Mounted 

Boom,  the  latest  addition  to  Mr.  Gbaht's  reperUnreoi  musical  sketches, 


•dm  Griso." 


and  the  imitation  of  the  various  docks,  indu- 
dve  of  the  short,  sharp  American  timepiece, 
is  something  to  laugh  over  and  remember. 
The  present  "First  Fart"  of  the  Entertain- 
ment is  illustrated  with  extremdy  pretty 
music  bv  Mr.  LioirxL  Bbvsok,  and  is  capitally 
acted  all  round.  Mr.  Alfkbd  Bjexd  in  the 
Second  Part  is  seen  to  great  advantage  (in 
more  senses  than  one)  as  the  ''Fat  Boy"  out 
of  "Pu;A;tou^"tn^aPuhlicSchooL  Nothing 
could  be  better  than  his  assumption  of  boyish 
bumptiousness,  cowardice,  and  good-nature. 
Mr.  Kbeb  has  long  sinoe  matured  into  a 
very  excellent  comedian.  Extremelj  funny 
too  is  Mr.  Gbadt  as  a  prignsh  pedagogue ; 
and  Miss  Edith  Bbakboh  is  charming.  Alto- 
gether, St.  George's  Hall  is  (as  the  Guide 
Books  would  say  of  the  Market  Pump)  "  wdl 
worthy  of  a  visit."  _  ^  .  _ 


Tsi    Stoir   ^T, 
Si.mr  BoT. 
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TO    A    MODERN    PYRRHA. 

OH,  Ptkrha,  Bay  what 
Touth,  80  wan  and 
worn, 
"Woos  thee  with  many  a 
whisper  heard  at  e'en  P 
For  whom  do  you  so  cnii- 
oualy  adorn— 
A  subtle  symphony  in 
sad  sage-grreen  ? 

How  oft  will  he  yonr  way- 
wardness deplore, 
And  miss  the  uniles  that 
onee  were  all  for  him ; 
When  this  eesthetie  mania 
is  o'er. 
And  yon  're  perchance 
ens^rossed  in  some  new 
whim  I 

Bat 'as  for  me,  my  first 
love  is  the  last ; 
New  fancies  and  new 
faces  charm  no  more ; 
And,  even  were  my  youth- 
fol  days  not  past, 
Yon 're  not  the  sort  of 
girl  I  should  adore. 

For  whom  do  you,  so  very  tightly  Uioed. 

With  well-furred  shoulders  promenade  the  street  ? 
Your  hat  a  (Gainsborough  Beauty  might  have  graced, 

A  Chinese  lady  enyied  those  small  feet. 

What  youth  admires  that  figure  so  pinched  in  P 
Who  loves  the  fashions  as  they  are  just  now  P 

What  wonder  that  you  grow  so  pale  and  thin. 
With  interesting  furrows  on  your  brow. 

When  to  your  natural  grace  will  you  give  play  ? 

'Tis  better  thus  than  crinoline  imd  hoop. 
**  She  stoops  to  conquer."    Pretty  Ptbbha,  say 

Now,  if  you  want  to  conquer,  can  you  stoop  P 


THE  ELECTION  COMMISSIONS. 

Wb  have  every  reason  to  believe  that  the  following  are  truthful 
summaries  of  the  Eleotibn  Beports  which  will  be  presented  to  Parlia- 
ment by  the  Commissions. 

It  is  iibpossible  for  tis  oouHcientioii^Iy  to  report  that  wo  are  satis- 
fied with  the  manner  in  whiob  the  Eleotion  here  wa^  conducted.  .  .  . 
The  facts  about  the  "mysterious  atranger  "  are  very  miBpiciotiB*  If 
he  was  not  a  bribing  agentt  why  did  he  perambulate  the  chief  th^ 
roughfares  with  a  bag  of  g^old  at  hia  side^  requesttDg  the  electors  to 
vote  for  Captain  Cofpbbpitll,  the  **Blue''  Candidate  P  Why,  if 
they  promised  to  vote  for  Captain  Cofpektull,  did  he  employ  tliem 
as  messenger  at  a;  salary  varjing  from  £1  to  £10  an  hoTir  ?  Thoee 
facts,  we  repeat,  tippear  suspicious.  It  is,  perhapsi  op^n  to  Temark 
that  this  "mysterious  strang^er'^  has  not  appeared  to  gfiva  evidonoe 
before  us,  and  both  sides  rrofess  complete  ignorance  of  who  He  ia, 
where  he  is :  or,  in  fact,  whether  he  is;  at  all.  Perhaps  he 's  indis- 
poeed«  and  has  not  heard  of  this  inquiry  as  yet,  ,  *  ,  A  a  to  Tom 
oNOOKS,  we  are  not  satisfied  that  he  aotaaUv  received  more  than  £10 
for  his  vote,  though  the  manner  in  which  ne  gave  his  evidenoe  was 
most  satisfactory.  We  are  rather  inclined  to  believe  that  the  valu- 
able gold  watch  which  Ton  Skooxb  presented  to  his  sweetlLeart  the 
day  after  the  polling,  was  purchased  out  of  some  money  which  he 


received  as  an  equivalent  for  his  vote— or,  as  he  facetiously  exp: 
it^  for  "  his  loss  of  time."  It  is  only  fair  to  add  that  Tok  Skooks 
himself  swears  that  this  is  not  the  case,  but  that  the  watch  was 
bought  with  money  saved  out  of  his  earnings  during  the  last  two 
vears.  ^  As  Tok  Sitooks  has  onl^  been  in  employment  (as  a  rag-and- 
bone-picker)  for  one  year,  and  his  weekly  wage  is  about  five  shulings, 
his  stor^  appears  to  us  to  bear  on  it  traces  <S  ioacouraoy.  Still,  we 
are  unwilling  to  believe  that  this  excellent  fellow  has  been  commit- 
ting wilful  aod  oorrupt  perjury.  •  •  •  However,  there  can  hardly  be 
any  doubt  that  some  money  was  spent  in  illegal  practices  in  this 
borough,  inasmuch  as  we  find  that  the  number  of  the  electors  is  150 
all  told,  and  that  £3000  was  oontributed  by  eaoh  Candidate  for 
Eleotion  expenses,  while  another  £3000  was  oontributed  by  political 
friends.    Both  Candidates  assure  us  they  had  no  notion  Qiat  l^e 


money  would  or  could  possibly  be  spent  in  bribery  or  treating.  They 
appear  nice  gentlemanlv  fellows,  but  it  is  odd  that  they  had  no  sus- 
picions as  te  the  use  that  was  being  made  of  their  oheque-books. 
Mr.  TmoTHT  Higoins  a<^owle<^:ea  that  he  had  received  £10  for 
running  messaffes,  another  £10  te  see  that  the  other  messengers  ran 
messages,  besiaes  £20  to  see  that  no .  bribing  went  on,  and  an  addi- 
tional douceur  of  £30  to  be  sure  that  there  was  no  treatiiig. .  This 
looks  to  us  like  corruption,  though  we  don't  feel  quite  sure  about  it. 
Other  cases  of  a  similar  nature  occurred,  so  we  can  onlv  end  by 
recommending  this  ancient  and  most  respeoteble  borough  to  the 
mercy  of  your  honourable  House. 

Ham  Sahdwigh  and  Ysal. 
This  dirty  and  decayed  littie  .town»  or  two  towns,  appears,  to  our 
unanimous  judgment,  to  be  the  most  oorrupt  borough  in  the  United 
Kingdom.    At  least,  we  cannot  possibly  imasine  any  borough  more 
oorrupt.    There  are  upon  the  Be^^ister  500  burgesses,  and  of  these 
we  have  to  report  that  495  were  either  direotiy  or  indirectiy  bribed. 
Of  the  remaining  five,  one  is  a  hopeless  idiot,  or  has  the  reputetion 
of  being  so.     Possibly  this  reputoti<«i.  may  arise  from  the  fact, 
credibly  reported  to  us  as  true,  that  on  the  occasion  of  a  former 
election  this  deluded  individual  refused  £5  and  a  glass  of  beer  for 
his  vote,  on  so-called  ^*  conaoieniiouB  ^'  groi^n  I?^.    If  so,  we  are  per- 
fectly certain  that  there  is  no  other  man,  woman,  or  child  in  Ham 
Sand wieh  and  Yeal  that  feels  any  Buch  rldiouious  scruples.  .  .... 

The  four  other  pereona  who  were  not  proved  to  have  heen.  bribed,  can 
be  eaaily  accomited  for.  One  refused  to  receiy^  £10  for  his  vote, 
considering  the  suin  offered  much  tog  amall^  and  bo  didn't  vote  at  all. 
Another  had  evory  intention  of  taking  £5  from  each  side,  but  unfor- 
tunaUly  couldn't  find  the  place  of  difltribution»  and  had  to  go  with- 
out The  twa  others  left  the  town  h unitedly  on  the  day  that  the 
Commia^ion  arrived  at  it,  and  are  not  expected  to  return  until  the 
CommisBion  has  finished  its  labours*  This  satisfactorily  aocounte  for 
the  whole  population^  bo  we  can  finish  oS  thig  report  here ;  and  jolly 
glad  we  are  t4>  be  done  with  it.  We  cannot,  however,  (dose  without 
recording  a  mnst  excelieni  joke  made  by  one  of  our  number,  which 
"^c  feel  fiuje  will  amn^O  your  honourablo  Housei  On  Mr.  SidTHiQiir's 
remarking  that  '^he  had  been  promised  £10  to  vote  blue,  but  had 
flot  yet  received  it,"  Mr,  (riaing)  jEUNioa  replied,  **  Then  I  suppose 
you  are  all  in  tht  blue»  f  ^*  TtuB  appears  to  ua  a  witticism  so  oon- 
sammate  in  itself,  and  so  admirably  suited  to  the  character  of  the 
boisasion  and  the  dignity  of  the  inquiry,  that  we  should  fail  in  our 
dutv  if  we  omitted  to  record  it.  And  your  Commissioners  will  ever 
pray,  &c. 

OXBO&OUGH. 

Ihis  place  is  a  Cathedral  town.  Therefore  we  need  hardly  say  it 
is  cormpt.  Cathedral  towns  always  are  corrupt.  There  is  some- 
thing  in  a  Gothi<;  i>jllar|  or  a  Norman  arch,  which  irresistibly  leads 
to  d£)^ravity ;  and  an  Sarly  English  tpire  seems  to  be  a  direct 
inoentiTe  to  vioe  (not  th^  '^  vice,"  of  oourse). 

It  ie  very  pleasing  among  the  dark  aspeote  of  electoral  affairs,  to 
notice  one  feature  of  thes^  elections,  which  seems  to  point  to  better 
time^  coming.  A»  everybody  knows,  there  is  an  ancient  University 
here ;  and,  of  coarse,  the  Universitv  has  nothing  whatever  to  do 
with  the  City  Election.  Yet,  notwithstanding  this,  there  are  great 
and  good  men  among  the  professors  and  lecturers,  who  go  out  of 
their  way  to  diaoharge  theur  duty  to  their  country,  actually  oon- 
tribnting  as  much  aa  £50  a  head  to  the  expenses  (of  course^  the 
necassar^  expeneea)  of  the  Election ;  and  when  that  is  not  sufficient 
ronning  up  to  town^  and  gcttin|(  .as  much  as  £3000  from  the  Head 
Centre  of  their  ree^peclive  parties  to  exj^nd  in-7-well,  necessart/ 
expenses— as  we  said  before.  This  patriotic  devotion  to  their  dul^ 
aa  citizens  cannot  be  too  highly  oranmended. 

YahouB  Bad  caaea  of  bribery  nave  oome  bnofore  us,  also  of  treating : 
bnt  the  gloom  of  our  pfooeedings  has  been  uniformly  enlightened 
by  oomic  Ineidenta.  ThuB,  MtTJsbxmt  Spabks,  who  confessed  to 
havinc^  received  i:i5  for  purposes  of  treating>  expended  £3  in  treat- 
ing: others ,  and  £12  in  treating  himself.  When  asked  if  he  con- 
sidered such  treatmeTit  of  the  funds  honest,  he  replied,  *'0h,  yes, 
qidtCf ''  whiohf  we  need  hardly  say,  convulsed  the  Court  and  the 
audienoe  with  laughtt^,  as  was  only  naturaL 

The  ''  lay  dark  of  St.  Jo^'s  Colliege  "  (we  are  not  quite  sure  what 
a  ''  lay  clerk ''  is^  but  fancy  it 's  some  inferior  kind  of  eleotion  agent) 
who  gave  evidence  as  to  his  having  paid  £10  to  one  man  because  ''  he 
was  handy  with  his  fiste."  appears  to  us  to  have  somewhat  exceeded 
his  duties  as  a  *'  lay  clerk."  Another  of  the  agente.  who  must  be  a 
wag  in  his  way,  described  himself  as  "  Chichele  Proxeisor  of  Modem 
History,"  a  harmless  pleaaaatrv  which  must  have  rather  tickled 
that  venerable  University  offidsl  when  he  heard  of  it. 

We  really  can't  find  anything  more  that 's  likely  to  interest  your 
honouTable  House,  and  we  beg  to  recommend  either  that  the  place 
be  disfrandhised— which  seems  rather  severe— or  that  the  Cathedral, 
as  the  great  oentre  of  oorrupticm,  be  immediatoly  destroyed— which 
appears  to  us  a  more  stetesmaalike  plan*  It 's  not  much  of  a  cathe- 
dral, and  wouldn't  be  missed,  exoept  by  the  Dean  and  _the  aged 
woman  who  sweeps  it  out  onoe  a  week.  O 
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A    "GOOD    TURN." 

m  {pitJUng  up  sUrU),  "  I  sat,  hn't  TttAx  Jack  Spaekm  and  Killt  Sw^irnrii  oounfa 
bouku  by  thb  boad  thibi  ! " 

^ft*  (HMJtf*p?Cl01w2y).    '*  I   THIIVK  IT  U,   BSAB,*' 

7/^e     **THtN    BUFl-OBB    TT^   TAKX    THK    L4N¥|    BH  1       1t  ^S  A  BIT   FITBTaBKf   BUT— (iTlO^nani- 

f??<ms7j^) — 'Spoons'  don't  care  to  b»  mTERBUPrsD,  toit  know," 
Sh^  {innooenily},  «*  iJoA^'r  thbt,  dear  P' 


MI8THBR  O'GUY  FAWKES; 

OK,  AmSWOETH  IN  iRlBttl 

i(*  *  *  *  *  •  *  *  • 

+1.  'fl^^^^^y^'J^^^^^  p<*  stid  the  O'Catesbt,  drawing  hia  doak  lightly  about  tim, 
the  other  coDspirators  at  tie  name  iimo  following  Ma  example,  "  Shure  an'  it  'a  a  snug  pjac^ 
^m  J..*^i  "^  mtouely.  he  added  a«,  casting  a  glaiico  at  the  acoiimTikted  ttorag©  ol 
co^buBtible  and  eiplowTe  matenal,  that  reached  now  nearly  to  the  roof  of  the  n^ar,  he 
'  -  A  /I'^^^t^''  ^*^  *o  **Je  ^«h  plotteF  who  had  undertaken  to  fire  it 
_Allnpht,  me  boy  !  "  replied  the  latter,  giving  a  wink  at  his  icmtem  and  mat<ihes  as  be 


took  his  Stat  on  a  harrel  full  ol 
here  of  the  Nation.  "  It  *b  loil 
hearing  a  tbriiie  from  me  bef or 
whiaht  I  —  whisht  I "  he  adde* 
after -thoiight  seemed  to  «ti 
'  ■  M eighty  oonvanient  am  is  tl 
I  thrust  now  it  '&  no  rmi  thai 
for  it!*' 

"  Jlint  /  Begorra !  Hoorooi 
haptony  I "  was  the  earnest 
otoaked  fignres  gare  a  wild  wb 
faotioo,  and  cut  a  peculiar  ci 
as  if  the  information  had  rea: 
they  stealthily  withdrew.  Thi 
notBeleaaly  on  the  last.  Mi: 
Fawkes  was  alone» 

It  wsj)  a  dark  and  disagr^eal 
subterranean  vault  in  which 
olumf<ily  coUeoted  the  evidencf 
atupid  projeot-  Nor  did  the  J 
its  attraetiTeneas,  Barrets  oi 
vulgar  rbodomontadei — of  pasii 
ment  to  outrage  and  rebellion, 
here  and  there^  with  a  few  se 
of  free  speeeh,— deatined,  but  i 
to  oODoeal  the  mischief  beneath 
the  ground  and  half  oonoealad 
the  vaulted  retreat.  Placed 
under  the  fabric  of  law  and  or^ 
tpirators  hoped  that  an  ex  pi 
n6t  only  p^alyse  the  exeouti?! 
th  e  U  mon  *  Reilectin  g  com  plaa 
situation  of  affairs,  Mist  her  0^( 
waited  the  approach  of  the  app 
But  something  had  happent 
the  con npira tors  had  not  coi 
Irish  Bocretary  had  received  an 
warning-  ^  Some  friend,  anxiow 
pntfttion,  had  decided,  at  aU 
give  bim  an  inkling  of  the  t 
affairs.  Thua  it  was  that  he  h 
suddenly  one  morning  by  post  i 
Timet,  The  incident  was  mysl 
had  been  conceiving  for  some  ^ 
growing  diataate  for  the  nation 
was  in  a  condition  to  be  eoeil; 
He  was  upeet.  Nor  was  Ihi 
return  ticket.  p»od  only  for  a 
nearly  up ;  whUe  he  had  heard 
Hibernian  pieoe  of  an  exeitit 
had  been  produoed  at  the  Adj 
determined  him.  Be  resolved 
And  now  the  fifth  of  November  i 
Stlent  amidst  bis  inlUminab] 
nalia^  our  hero  waited  its  appro 
acioui  of  coming  surprise.  But,  t 
the  officers  of  justice^  were  eve 
him»  There  waa  a  stir  in  the  V 
**  Sure  an  I  heard  sometl 
Misther  O'Gur  Fawk:k3»  peeri 
tively  through  the  shadowy  glwi 
if  it  a  anv  gin  U  era  en  that  i  afU 
now,— we"  Tl  jist  all  of  ns  have  i 
blow  up  togetker  I  " 

He  turned  cautiously.  He  w 
taken.  There  were  misty  figiire 
towards  him.  His  UrBt  impt: 
consult  a  solicitor.  Then  he  the 
barrels.  But  he  was  too  late,  . 
more  he  was  seized  by  a  powerf 
oaUed  ui>on  in  the  Queens  m 
render* 


A  Bhymo  for  the  Ti 

Simple  SncoN* 
MetaPiemant   ^ 
Going  to  vote  it  Deal 

•  Cm  this  he  Mr.  Cbokftok  B 
t  What,  m  KiccC^r  ? 

New  Naiib  Foa  Ieelajid^-^ 
Acre  Island,  late  Emerald  Isle* 
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QoESii—ffoUl  in  Cologne, 

Fidgety  English  Party.   **  Thxbx  bkkmb  to  sx  qvm  A  ooMMonoK  nr  the 
HoTXL^  Kbllnxr  1 " 

Kellner,  "  Ja  wohl  !    Dx  Drain  has  ghtst  gom  xk,  kyiti  full  ! " 

[Fidgety  Party,  who  is  not  yet  accustomed  to  the  Oerman  toay  of  pronouncing 
English,  is  aghast. 


OUR  OWN  CITY  COMMISSION. 

The  Right  Hon.  the  Lord  Mayor, 

Commissioner,  Yon  are,  I  beUeye,  Lord  Mayor  of  London  P 

Lord  Mayor,  I  am. 

Commissioner.  From  wliat  do  yon  deriye  yonr  title  of  Right  Hononrable  f 

Lord  Mayor.  I  am  a  Priry  Conndllor. 

Commissioner.  When  did  yon  last  attend  a  Privy  Conndl  P 

Lord  Mayor.  I  have  not  attended  at  aU.  Notning  of  snf&oient  importance 
has  happened  to  regnire  my  presenoe. 

Commissioner,  When  was  the  last  tiine  a  Lord  Mayor  attended  a  Priyy 
Councils 

Lord  Mayor.  In  1837^  when  his  Most  Graoions  and  Religions  Majesty 
William  thb  Fottbth  joined  his  Blnstrions  Ancestors. 

Commissioner.  What  are  yonr  principal  dnties  ? 

Lord  Mayor.  They  are  almost  too  nnmerons  to  detail,  bnt  I  will  refer  to  a 
few.  I  have  to  sign  my  name  thirty  thousand  times  officially.  I  have  to  dine 
five  thousand  hungry  people  in  the  most  splendid  maimer  human  ingenuitv  can 
devise.  I  have  to  pi^de  at  fifty  public  dinners,  and  persuade  fifty  different 
seta  of  people  to  cash  up  handsomely  for  fifty  difierent  charities;  and,  far,  far 
beyond  all  as  a  test  of  human  endurance,  I  have  to  listen  to  fifty  Charity  Sermons, 
without  the  possibility^  of  one  quiet  nap,  as  I  feel  that  every  eye  is  upon  me. 

Commissioner.  Terribly  indeed !    Anything  further  P 

Lord  Mayor.  Oh  yes,  lots  I  I  have  to  preside  at  all  the  Meetings  of  those 
slowest  of  slow  coaches  the  Aldermen,  and  at  every  Court  of  that  wild  democracy, 
the  Common  CounciL  I  have  to  entertain  Royal  or  Illustrious  Foreign  Visitors, 
if  occasion  offer,  taking,  so  to  speak,  the  place  of  Majesty,  during  Majesty's 
temporaiT  eclipse.  I  have  to  attend  West-End  Receptions,  Ghurden  Parties, 
State  Balls,  and  Concerts,  and  bear  myself  as  if  to  the  manner  bom. 


I  have  to  administer  justice  indifferentiv— that  is,  in 
accordance  with  the  advice  of  my  learned  Clerk. 

I  have  to  speak  upon  Art  to  R.A.'b,  and  to  dilate  upon 
the  Drama  to  Critics  and  Actors,  to  entertain  Princes, 
Mimsters,  Ambassadors,  and  all  the  Lords  of  the  Council, 
and  trust  they  may  nave  grace,  wisdom,  and  un- 
derstanding. 

I  have  to  rush  about  the  country—here,  there,  and 
everywhere— to  ^ve  Sclat^  by  the  pomp  and  circumstances 
of  m^  surroundmgs,  to  any  local  object  I  consider  of 
sufficient  importance. 

I  have  to  conduct  myself  on  all  occasions  as  the  repre- 
sentative of  a  long  and  distinguished  line  of  predecessors, 
beginning  with  Alwtk,  who  governed  London  in  the 
twelfth  century,  and  including  such  names  as  Whittino- 
TON  and  Gbeshah,  and  to  feel  that  in  every  circumstance 
of  my  important  position  the  eyes  of  Europe  are  upon  me. 

Commissioner.  Bless  my  soul,  my  Lord,  you  almost 
take  away  my  breath.  And  what  may  be  the  salary 
awarded  to  your  Lordship  for  all  this  tremendous  lot  of 
work? 

Lord  Mayor.  Ten  thousand  pounds. 

Commissioner.  May  I  ask,  in  the  most  delicate  way,  if 
it  is  generally  found  sufficient  P 

Lord  Mayor,  I  cannot  answer  for  others,  but  I  should 
think,  for  my  part,  it  would  require  about  three  times 
that  amount. 

Commissioner.  Dear  me!  And  are  there  no  perquisites 
or  other  mEittera  t>iat  would  repay  this  vast  expenditure P 

Ltj  rd  Mil  y  or.  None  whatever,  except  the  approbation  of 
my  fellow-citizens  J  and  occasionally  the  approval  of  our 
Gracious  SoTereign. 

Commisiiimer.  You  describe,  my  Lord,  an  amount  of 
uaefui  and  important  work^  that  I  confess  surorises  me. 

Lord  Mayor,  1  do  not  wish  to  weary  you ;  but  I  may 
add  that  I  am  the  Almoner,  as  it  were,  of  the  Charitv  of 
tlic  '^i;:;!^  Metropolis,  and  sometimes  of  ,the  whole 
country,  for  the  alleviation  of  any  great  calamity,  foreign 
or  domestic. 

Commissioner.  Just  so.  But  the  one  idea  that  strikes 
me  is,  could  not  dl  this  be  done  without  so  much  of  the 
tinsel,  and  glitter,  and  barbaric  splendour,  so  to  speak, 
that  seems  somewhat  out  of  place  in  these  matter-of- 
fact  days  P 

Lord  Mayor.  That  is  a  question  to  which  I  feel 
scarcely  competent  to  ^ve  an  unbiassed  ansi^er;  but, 
if  we  are  to  emulate  the  Republican  simplicity  of  our 
American  Cousins  in  all  ceremonial  matters,  why  begin 
with  the  Corporation,  where  it  certainly  won't  end  P 

Commissioner.  I  see  the  significance  of  your  replyi 
and  will  only  add  that  as  we  must  begin  somewhere,  it 
seems  natural  to  begin  with  that  institution  that  is  of  the 
least  importance. 

Lord  Mayor.  I  can  recognise  no  institution  aa  being 
of  greater  importance  than  the  Corporation. 

Commissioner.  Then  I  will  trouble  your  Lordship  no 
further.  

THE  MOAN  OF  THE  "NATIVE." 

^  Of  all  tbe  inanin^ate  objects  which  are  inimical  to  tbe  oyster, 
there  is  nothing  so  fatal  as  sand." 

Land  and  JFaUr,  Oct,  23, 1880. 

'Tis  the  voice  of  the  oyster,  I  hear  him  complain ; 
*'  I  can't  live  in  this  place,  here 's  the  sandstorm  again. 
I  was  settling  to  rest^mid  the  rocks  and  the  tiles 
They  had  made  for  a  home,  but  this  sand  how  it  riles. 
It  gets  into  my  shell,  and  the  delicate  fringe 
That  I  use  when  I  breathe ;  and  I  can't  shut  my  hinge 
When  the  grit  lodges  there ;  so  the  crabs  come  at  wiU, 
Sinc^  my  poor  mouth  is  open  they  feed,  and  they  kill. 
I  've  complained  to  F&ahx  Bttckiand,  who  quite  under- 
stand, 
But  he  can*t  undertake  to  abolish  the  sands." 
Thus  the  "Native*'  made  moan,  then  I  took  up  the 

brown 
Bread-and-butter  and  lemon,  and  swallow'd  him  down  I 


"  AW  iNCttSASnTO  DAKOEll." 

Under  this  heading  "  F.  R.  S."  wrote  to  the  Times 
last  week  to  show  that  at  any  minute  the  tel^raphic 
wire  stretched  over  the  streets  might  break,  and,  descend- 
ing with  irresistible  force,  strangle  people  in  the  road 
beneath.    This  is  a  timely  warning  to  Conductors.    ^  ~ 
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WHERE  IT  COMES  FROM. 

Dsjlr  PuircH, 
I  BXAD  the  following  adver- 
tiiements  all  in  the  same  Nnmber 
of  the  Northern  Echo  .— 

FOG.— Excellent  FOG  TO  LET, 
do—  to  Stockton. — Apply.  Ac. 


T 


0   LET,  Six  Acpea  of  FOG.— 
Apply,  ftp.,  DarlJDgton. 


rpo  LET,  Fonr  Acrea  of  FOG,  near 
JL    Redcar.— Apply,  &c. 


10    LET,  Sixteen    Acrea   FOG, 
near  DarliDgton.— Apply,  &c. 


SIX  Acres  of  good   FOG.  well 
watered.— Apply,  &c.,  Witton- 
le-Wear. 

Eyidently  Foff  is  a  merohantable 
oommodil^  in  the  North.  I  think, 
if  the  Northerners  were  to  oome 
to  London,  we  oonld,  jnst  now, 
sell  them  a   few  acres  cheap, 
^* well-watered"  and  otherwise. 
Eh  P  old  Pnnchy-wnnohy. 
Yonrs  mistily, 
Ths  Gat  FoaoeiuPHEB. 
l^«Aa^    8.W. 

P.S.  — A  Northern  Farmer— 
TEiniYBOir's  or  some  other  fellow's 


—has  jnst  looked  in,  and  says, 


Fog  means  the  second  crop  oj 
grass."    I  don't  bdieye  him. 

Accommodation^ 

A  DxpTTATioH  from  the  City 
Lands  Committee  of  the  City 
Corporation  requested  the  Strand 
District  Board  of  Works  to  with- 
draw their  objections  to  the 
Temple  Bar  Memorial  and  the 
proposed  Refoges  generally.  The 
Strand  District  Board  conld  com- 
promise by  replying  that  thej 
wonld  be  ready  to  withdraw  their 
Objections  if  the  City  Lands  with- 
draw their  ObstmcUons. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-NO.  6. 


LEX  TALLY-HO-NIS; 

Ob«  THi  Lord  Chiit  Jtranos  on  bis  Hobbt  in  ths  Nikstbinth 
Cbnturt. 

*'  Happy  Thought  l~write  a  history  of  the  Chase  I "  said  Sir  Alix- 
AimxB  CooKBUBN  to  himself  on  the  passiDg  of  the  Ground-Game  BilL 
The  Chief  has  only  two  great  predecessors  in  this  line—XsiioPaov, 
whom  he  qnotes,  and  lAr.  Jobbooks,  whom  he  doesn't ;  but,  like  a 
thorough  old  sportsman,  he  takes  a  line  of  his  own  across  country. 


PITY  THE  POOR  PATIENTS. 

**  The  Goremon  of  Guy's  Hoamtal 
hare  passed  a  retdation  to  edbera 
strictly  to  the  law  in  goreming  that 
institution." 

Hebb'8  an  end  then  to  all  the 

long  letters  and  jaw. 
For  the  OoTemors  will  mle  by 

the  migbt  of  the  law ; 
And  this  snrely  must  mean  that 

from  bad  nnta  worse 
Must  the  hospital  go  'neath  the 

laws  of  the  Nurse. 
Tet  wonld  that  these  antoorata 

kindly  wonld  say    * 
Whether,  when  ill  at  home,  does 

the  Nnrae  still  hold  away. 
We  trow  not,  and  it  eanaea  no 

little  snrprise 
That  the  Nurse,  not  the  Dootor, 

treats  patients  at  Guy's. 


Tit  for  Tat. 

(Bff  an  jBHclithman,  tvAe  hM  goi  a 
Cold  in  hii  heady  BhtuwiaHtm  m 
hi$  thoukUrty  Lumbago  in  his  hack, 
$ix  ineha  of  water  in  hie  «r«n#- 
eellar.and  a  fervent  hatred  of  the 
Weather  Frophedee  of  the  Jfew 
YorkSerald.) 

A  PABncuLABLT  nasty,  blue- 
tering,  cold,  Toiomoua.  wicked 
storm  ia  leaTing  England  for 
America.  It  will  reach  New 
York  the  day  after  to-monow. 
and  will  blow  it  down.  It  wiU 
feouoh  Chioago;a  day  later,  and 
drown  half  the  inhabitaata;  then, 
with  renewed  Yigonr,  it  will  fet 
as  f  ar  as  San  FranoiBco,  wfaidi  aty 
it  will  utterly  annihilate. 


New  BxAmxQ.—Duieigno  far 
niente.  

Thb  bbal  Hbbo  of  CAMs.—Tbe 
Winner  of  the  Balloon  Conteat. 


OUR  BOOKING-OFHCB. 

JSnaUih  Mun%c%palUie$^  ^c,  (Watbbloo  &  Sons).  All  Mr.  Soicbbb 
Ymh  books  on  Municipal  matters  and  Corporation  compilations 
are  invaluable  for  reference.  In  the  rise  and  dcTelopment  ca  Weli^ 
Municipalitiea  the  extra-ordinary  reader  will  find  moet  interesting 
accounts  of  the  growth  of  such  places  aa  Lkmlhcehaim^  Yatrady 
fodwgy  and  Yny$am?uiim, 

Mr.  Sooovxs's  SngUeh  Letters  (Eboav  Paul  &  Co.)  is  a  collection 
of  special  correspondence  between  1450  and  1861.  These  Mr.  Sooomts 
considers  aa  '*  corresponding  times ; "  and  that  he  is  right  in  his 
estimate  will  be  evident  from  the  following  selections  which,  after  a 
somewhat  hurried  perusal  of  hii  work,  we  make  from  memwy, 
haying  a  special  intereat  for  the  student— e.  g, .— Hxhey  thb 


EiOHTH  to  Chablbs  Jambs  Mathbwb,  asking  for  a  second-hand 
copy  of  Boswbll'8  Johnmrn^  and  C.  J.  M.'8  eharaoteristic  . 
Lady  Blbssdtotok  to  Cardinal  Wolsbt,  asking  for  a  seat  in 
box  for  JoHK  Pabbt's  Benefit  at  the  Gaiety  Theatre ;  dueen  Euza- 
BBTH  to  Douglas  Jbbbold,  offering  him  her  hand  and  heart  if  he 
would  continue  the  Caudle  Leeturee^  and  Jbbbold's  reply,  which  so 
enraged  the  dueen  that  ahe  executed  the  Earl  of  Essbx.  straight 
off,  and  said  that  after  her  death  *' Caudle"  would  be  found 
on  her  heart ;  Dean  Swnrr  to  Ardibishop  Cbavxbb  on  Lriah  Dis- 
establiahment ;  Chablbs  thb  Fibst  to  Lord  Nblbof-ob  the  Anthor- 
ahip  of  "  JuBius ; "  Sir  Waltbb  Ealbioh  to  W.  M.  Thacxbbat. 
on  allowing  pipes  to  be  smoked  at  EyAirs's  Supper-Booms,  and 
Thacbbbaits  answer  to  the  effect  that  he  oonsidezed  dgars  more 
ffenteel;  Bogbb  Asohax  to  Habhah  Mobb,  inviting  her  to  a 
6a/  nuuquS  after  the  Opera,  and  hu  reply,  aeoepting  the  invita- 
tion ;  Olivbb  Cbohwbll  to  Macbbabt,  aaking  the  latter*s  opinion 
as  to  hia  probable  sueoess  should  he,  then  a  young  man,  give  np  the 
brewing  ousiBess,  and  go  on  the  stage ;  and  Maobbabt  to  Cboh- 
wbll, teUing  him  jdainly  that  he  oonldn't  expect  more  than  a 
diiUinf  a  i^t  at  Pantomime  time,  but  might  make  someUiing  extra 
by  aittmg  aa  a  model  for  aBig Head. 


THB  I-DEAL  V.  THE  DEAL  BOATMAN. 

{An  lUusUm  DispeUed.) 

I  BiKBW  him  well.  Kot  that  I  had  ever  seen  him  in  the  flesh— 
but  I  had  read  often  and  often  of  him.  I  knew  his  "grand  maamye 
face,  furrowed  with  care,  and  exposure  to  a  thousand  storms.  Yet 
strong  and  self-reliant  as  the  face  of  a  man  who  nightly  wrestled 
with  death."  ( From  "  Bravingthe  Breakers."  A  etory  in  the  Ckriet- 
mas  number  of  the  St.  John's  Wood  Gazette.)  I  knew  hia  preaenoe 
of  mind.  Ids  great  calmness  in  moments  of  peril.  I  could  see  mm, 
'*lashed  to  the  tiller,  with  the  pitiless  storm  howling  around  him« 
and  the  fiery  waves  leaping  and  boiling  high  over  him.  yet  did  he 
look  forth  into  the  night,  and  cuide  his  boat  as  skilfully  as  a  kespw 
in  the  Zoological  Gardens  might  direct  the  untamed  elephant." 
( From  "  Saved  from  the  Barque :  or.  Worse  than  its  BiU"  A  Novel.) 
And  I  knew  of  his  honesty  and  hia  courage.  Were  not  their  reputa- 
tions world-wide  ? 

•  ••••• 

It  was  very  dark  now,  and  the  storm  waa  shrieking  with  .inereaaed 
rage  across  the  breakers. 

A  crowd  had  collected  on  the  beach,  and  aU  stood  gazing  out  to  sea. 

"  Heaven  help  them  poor  souls  as  is  abroad  this  night»"  said  the 
old  boatnuuii  and  dashed  a  tear  from  his  eye. 


said  the  crowd  solemnly. 
Every  second  they  heard  the  minute  guns. 
Then  the  doomed  ship  burnt  blue-lights. 
''Splice  my  bowspnti"  shrieked  the  dear-ered  old  Boatman, 
•*  but  it  is  the  Mdru  Jane  that  ia  breaking  up  ^  ****»  n^wwi^««.w 


>  on  the  Goodwina.'^ 


The  tall  figure  of  the  Cdlond  was  in  the  midst  of  the  gronn. 

"  It  is  the  Mary  Jane,  and  on  board  her  is  my  mother-in-law.*' 

They  respected  his  grief,  and  there  waa  silence,  only  broken  by  the 
mad  fury  A  the  waves. 

"  A  thousand  pounds  I "  cried  the  Colonel,  who  had  only 
recenUy  married,  "  to  the  man  who  resenes  my  mother-in-law  I  ** 
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TRUE    DOMESTIC    SYMPATHY. 

Wif^  of  Aif  B<iwm,  (afUr  Uaming  that  h$  has  lost  a  foriwM  en  ihi  Stock  JBx- 

change).  *'  Will  tov  fbomisx  mi  ons  thikg  T  " 

m  {npcfUant).  "  What  ?    NsTUi  TO  sntbb  th*  City  mou  ? " 

She.  ••  No,  Dablinq— BUT  that  toit  woh't  be  disooxtbaobd,  ajtd  will  tbt 

aoainP] 

Bat  before  tlie  worcU  were  out  of  his  lips.  Bill  Walmbb  had  haitilj  diyested 
hinuelf  of  his  tall  hat,  and  patent-leather  hoots,  and  with  a  rope  in  one  hand, 
was  ffallantly  swimming  the  seven  miles  of  distorbed  ocean  that  separated  the 
wreck  from  the  land. 

It  seemed  years  to  the  anzions  lookers-on ;  hnt  seyen  miles  against  wind 
and  tide  take  some  swimming,  eyen  to  an  experienced  boatman  like  Bill 
Walheb  ;  and  it  was  folly  twenty  minutes  before  a  tog  at  the  rope  indicated 
tiiat  he  had  reached  the  wreck.    Then  they  began  to  haul  in. 

And  they  hauled  in  Bill  Walmsb,  who  was  closely  embracing  the  fainting 
figure  of  a  female. 

**  Sayed  I "  cried  the  Colonel.   *'  Brave  heart,  brave  heart  I " 

**  I  promised  a  thousand  pounds  to  the  man  who  saved  my  mother-in-law. 
WnxiAM  Walmbb,  the  thousand  pounds  are  yours.    Take  them  I  " 

"  Sir,"  said  Walxxb,  with  a  pride  that  ennobled  his  homely  features,  **  take 
baok  your  wealth.    I  have  done  my  duty.    I  need  no  gold  for  it." 

I  determined  to  see  my  hero,  the  Deal  Boatman,  face  to  face,  I  would 
into  his  bold  eyes,  I  would  wring  his  honest  hand.    I  arrived  at  Dea 
hurried  to  the  beach.     There,  on  a  bench,  I  saw  sitting  my  Deal  Boatman. 
I  sat  on  the  bench  and  remarked— 

•*  Fine  weather,  my  hearty  tar." 


I  would  gaze 
at  Deal.    I 


**  Dang  the  foine  weather, 
ain't  no  soul  in  the  place." 

"  You've  had  a  good  season,  I  hope  P  " 


What's  the  use  of  foine  weather  when  there 


**  A  manrir  set  o'^scrubs  down  here.  Why,  look  you,  there  was  a  cove  adown 
'ere  with  a  family.    No  end  of  babbies  and  nusses  and  governesses,  and  he  says 


to  me,  '  I  am  going  to  stop  here  a  longish  time,  m 
'onest  boatman  to  so  fishing  with.'    So  says  I,    1 1 


and  1  wants  a  safe,  steady, 

„  s     '      am  yer  man ; '  and  we  gjoes 

out  together,  and  he  puUs  out  a  couple  of  letters,  and  reads  them  to  his  wife, 
and  he  says  to  me,  *  My  man,  one  of  these  'ere  letters  is  from  Sir  Wilfbio 
IiAW80F,'  and  I  says.  *  Oh,  he  be  jiggered  I '  and  he  laughs  and  says  '  'Tother  's 
from  Mr.  Fopb,  Q.C.,'  and  I  knowed  what  a  Q.G.  was,  having  been  in  Maidstone, 
but  never  mind,  and  I  says, '  What's  his  gameP'  and  he  says,  *Why  he's 
the  iri'eat  man  in  the  Anti-Tobacco  Society,'  and  I  says,  *  Oh,  lor' I '  and 
thought  what  a  nice  cheerful  lot  I  'd  got  'old  of." 


"  And  they  had  cood  sport,  I  hope  P  "  I  put  in. 
'*  What  do  you  think  P— as  they  thinks  it  funny  to  say 
at  Margate.    Was  I  a  going  to  row  out  a  long  way  and 
choose  a  good  spot  for  a  pariy  whe  hadn't  neither  ajar 
of  beer  or  a  pinch  of  baccy  on  hoard  P    Not  me  I " 

Somehow  or  other  this  conversation  didn't  exactly  fit 
in  with  my  preconceived  notions  of  the  Deal  Boatman, 
but  as  yet  I  did  not  despair,  so  began  again. 

*'  They  prophesy  stormy  weather,  and  in  that  case  I 
fear  we  shall  be  hearing  ox  some  more  wrecks  on  those 
sands  there." 
"  So  much  the  better." 

I  wasn't  wnmff .    He  yearned  for  the  storm,  to  show 
his  courage,  his  neroism.    He  longed  once  again  to  fifl^t 
the  elements.     It  was  his  ardent  desire  once  more  to 
rescue  life.    Great  heart!    Gallant  soul  I    How  I  had 
wronged  him  I 
"  That's  to  say  if  they  be  decent  wrecks." 
"Decent  wrecks?"  1  inquired. 
'*  Wrecks,  with  a  bit  of  stuff  about  'em.    There  was 
one  'ere  the  other  day ;  and  we  went  out,  and  brought 
seven  coves  ashore ;  and,  bless  me,  if  they  weren't  High* 
talians :  and  all  we  got  was  twenty  quid  a-pieoe,  l&u 
their  eyes  I" 
*'  Then  you  think  of  money  P" 
''Incourse.    What  should  I  think  of  P    Doyouthink 
I  am  such  a  blanked  old  fool  as  go  off  on  a  beast  of  a 
night,  if  there  weren't  money  'anging  to  it  P    Do  you 
thuik  I  cares  one  solitary  curse  whether  them  coves  was 
drownded  or  not  P  Do  you  take  me  for  a  idjiot,  as  ought 
to  be  in  Canterbury  Asylum  P" 
"  But  your  great  courace,  your  noble  pluck  P  " 
''Pluck,  Sir;  it's  luck  you  mean.    Some  coves  has 
luck.  I  have  only  had  one  bit  this  year.    Me  and  my 
inates  was  off  Ramsgate,  and  there  was  a  yacht  taken 
in  a  oalm  as  'ad  broken  her  bowsprit,  and  a  swell  on 
board  sings  out,    'If  you'll  tow  me  into  Bamsgate 

•  -irMTow 
s  got  no 
.         ,      ,  blazes  I' 

says  he,  and  goes  bebw.  Then  he  comes  up  again,  and 
says, '  A  fiver,  my  men  I '  '  We  are  ei^oying  the  hocian 
breezes,'  says  I, '  and  ain't  in  no  hurry  1 '  Well,  to  make 
a  long  story  short,  he  paid  thirty-five  at  last ;  and  it 
was  only  a  half-mile  pulL" 

iTheworldwas  out  of  joint.  Anything  might  happen. 
One  of  myillusions  was  gone  for  ever.    My  faith  was 
shattered.    How  I  struggled  to  say  "  Tou  have  a  vote," 
I  know  not. 

"  In  course  I  have,  or,  rather,  I  had.  I  should  just  like 
to  get  'old  of  that  Mi.  Goldsmidt,  shouldn't  I  treat  him 
like  a  conger  heel  P  " 
"  I  didn't  understand  yon  quite." 
"  Why,  I  should  pitch  'im  on  them  stones  there,  and 
dance  on  his  'ead.  What  call  has  he  got  to  deprive 
honest  brave  sailors  as  faces  the  perils  of  death  of  their 
living  P  We  have  alius  been  bribed  and  alius  would 
have  oeen  but  for  him.  And  who  is  this  'ere  blooming 
Mr.  Jun,  who  says  I  ain't  te  have  no  certificate  P  " 

"  He  is  the  Chief  Comnussioner.  But  why  are  you 
to  have  no  certificate  ?  " 

"  'Cos  he  says  so.  I  had  a  five-pun  note  from  the 
Tories,  and  a  beggarly  couple  of  sovereigns  from  t'other 
side,  and  they  guv  it  me  'cos  I  am  a  honest  man,  and 
they  knowed  it.  But  Lor*  love  you,  a  honest,  brave  man, 
as  we  Deal  boatmen  u  well  beknown  to  be,  has  no  chance 
nowadays.  You  aren't  goin',  are  yer  P  You  don't  mean 
to  say  you  are  goin'  away  after  all  this  talk  without 
giving  me  the  price  of  a  quart  and  a  screw.  What  I 
Well,  then,  a  oob.  A  gentleman  would  have  made  it 
arf-a-orown,  but  an  honest,  brave  man  nowadays ^" 


Doara  sings  out,  'it  you'U  tow  me  into  jumsi 
Arbour,  you  shall  'ave  a  sovereign,  my  lads  I '  ' ' 
yourself,'^  says  I.  *I  can't,'  says  he.  "Ave  got 
dingeyP'    'Do  it  for  fifty  quid,' says  I.  'GotobUzi 


N.B. 

"  Thoughts  of  a  Sitieb."— The  Second  Thoughts  will 
be  in  Next  Week.  Great  treat  in  store,  Second  Thoughts 
being  proverbially  the  best 


HOW  THEY  BEAD  IT. 

Feketch  Eepublican  Motto  just  now— Liberty,  Equality, 
and  No  "Fraternity." 


IJinitizftd  bv  ' „    _ 

'  Dbt  Beadiko."— iVb<  the  Barometer  for  last  weeli 
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Old  Lady  {to  modest  OwreUe),    "  Lob\  Sib,   I  do  uxx  to  'baji  tou  Pbbaoh 

BXTBUMPBBT  f— YoiTB  LaKGUAOX  18  THAT  WON'bBFUL  FLUID  1 " 


FROM  OUR  PUBLIC  BOX. 

Ik  a  paragTaph  leader,  ^*  The  Prinoe  of  Walbb,"  supplied  to  the  Times 
(Oot.  23),  we  BoppoBe  hy  the  regidar  Court  Newsman,  and  perhaps  edited  quite 
in  a  friendly  way,  by  Mr.  Barbxtt,  the  Manager  of  the  Theatre  mentioned, 
we  read  :— 

**  The  Prince  and  Prinoera  of  Wales,  and  Prince  John  of  Glucksburg  and  Suite, 
honoured  the  Court  Theatre  with  their  pretence  on  Saturday  eyening.  The  Prince  of 
Walbs  paid  Madame  Modjxsba  high  compliments  as  to  her  acting,  and  expreesed  his 
admiration  of  the  excellent  manner  in  which  the  piece  had  been  put  on  the  stage  by 
Mr.  Babbbtt." 

Nothing  oould  be  better  than  this,  for  all  the  members  of  the  Royal  Family 
are  known  to  be  excellent  judges  of  a  good  thing,  and  a  published  list  of  their 
several  opinions  on  the  leading  entertainments  of  the  hour,  would  not  fail  to 
be  an  immense  boon  to  the  wary  playgoer. 

Moreover,  it  might  even  prove  a  decided  advertisement  for  the  performances 
themselves.    We  would  suggest  the  following  specimens  :— 

Prince  CaBisnAK  last  night  honoured  the  Lyoeum  Theatre  with  his  presence. 
At  the  oloee  of  the  first  Act  His  Royal  Highnesb  sent  for  Mr.  Abthub  Matthison, 
and  expressed  to  him  the  distinguished  disturbance  he  had  experienced  at  his 
ghastly  deportment.  Later  in  the  evening  His  Royal  Highness  privately  con- 
gratulated Mr.  iBvnro  on  the  exalted  excellence  of  the  arrangements  he  had 
made  for  the  care  of  the  umbreliadi 

The  Grand  Duke  of  Hbssb  and  Prince  Leopold  paid  yesterday  afternoon 
a  visit  to  the  Poljrtechnic  Institution.  On  emerging  from  tne  diving-beU^  their 
Ro3^al  Highnesses  both  conveyed  to  the  Directors  severally  an  expression  of 
their  dumbfounded  delight  at  the  comfortable  and  roomy  character  of  the 
conveyance,  as  well  as  their  restrained  satisfaction  at  the  sudden  appearance 
of  the  Seal  at  the  bottom. 

Prince  Williak  of  Pbxjssia  and  Suite  visited  the  Folly  Theatre  on  Saturday 
evening  last.  Before  leaving  the  house  His  Royal  Highness  expressed  to 
Mr.  TooLE  the  majestic  merriment  the  whole  party  had  experienced  in  following 
the  story  of  the  Uppsr  Crust  carefully,  with  an  Ollendorff ^  and  two  Dictionaries. 

Such  are  a  few  of  the  particular  models.  For  general  purposes,  however, 
perhaps  the  following  will  be  found  the  most  useful  :— 

H.K.H.  the  Prince  of  Wales,  having  lately  visited  several  of  the  leading 
Weet  End  Theatres,  lias  on  one  or  two  Occasions  availed  himself  of  the  oppor- 
tunities thus  offered  him  of  graciously  encouraging  distinguished  artistic  merit 


by  a  few  kitid  and  well -chosen  words  of  oouiteons 
private  reoojrnition.  It  is,  therefore,  with  sedate  aatui- 
taotion  that  t£k  lloyai  Higlm^jeo  has  been  apprised  of 
the  exalted  uae  for  advertising  purooM  ftat  iiaa  beoi 
madti  of  hii  oondeeoension ;  a  use  vimlM  to  him  all 
the  double-barrelled  deKeaoy  of  an  exceedingly  high 
oompliment* 

ARCxVDES  AMBO; 

OR,  WHAT  IT  HAS  COMB  TO! 

ScKPTE— -4  Briiish  Bi/roitgh  <ti  the  close  of  a  Parlia^ 
tneniary  contest. 

Candidate  (beyond  reproach,  leanning  iUms  of  his  hotel 
biU).  Ha!  I  see  jrou  nave  charged  me  seventy-seven 
f^uineaa  a  week  for  my  foom.  Eleven  guineas  a  night 
for  my  b«d  I    That  *»  Hit,  eh  ? 

Landlady  {ahom  smpicion^  smilingly  explaining).  Why, 
no.  Sir*   It^s  our  usual  charge^  Sir,  at — at — ^thia  season. 

CandidiiU  icheerfuUy]^  Ah  \  Tes,  I  daresay.  Yea— 
but  what  *a  thia  F  Five  pounds  fourteen  for  a  mntton- 
ohqpi 

ZantUifrd,    With  the  potatoe.  Sir? 

Candidate  {hrightiy).  To  be  sure;  of  course.  I  didn*t 
Hce  the  potatoe,  I  begl  fowe  pardon —  But,  eh  ? — ^This 
aherry^- — ? 

L*indhrd,  Fifteen  guineas  a  bottle.  Sir?  I  don't 
think  we  Ve  charged  you  more*  Allow  me.  I  hope  yon 
found  it  a  pleasant  wine* 

Candidate  [cordiaUy).  Excellent.  Very  round  in  the 
mouth.  Very  I  [referring  once^  more  to  hUL)  Hum — 
Boot-cleaniug,  now  P— That  aeemi  a  little  high? 

Liindhrd,  Seven -and-siJtpenoe  the  pair?  I  don^t 
think  we  can  call  that  much  out  of  the  way  ?  It 's  the 
usual  charge — at 

Ciindidaie  (J&viaUy),  At  dAw  WMon— eh? 

Lnndhrd.  * M — prf  ct  sely — Bir  I  But  if  you  would  wish 
UB  to— to  Uke  off  a  trifle ^F 

Cfjudidftle  {snthmiasticiiUy),  Oh  dear  no!  Not  for 
worids!  There;  we  won't  talk  about  it  Let's  see, — ^what 
h  it?  Six  hundred  pounds.  A  mere  trifle  for  a  man 
who  spends  his  money  free  and  easy  like  me.  Here, — 
1  Ve  veri'  stupidly  somehow  left  my  cheque-book  in 
ttjwti ;  but  ffiv©  me  a  hit  of  paper,  and  we  '11  settle  iL^ 

IDi/ei  iA,  tind  is  quit^  happy — till  the  Commissian. 


Bulce  est  Dia-alippery  in  Loco. 

The  Athenfeurtit  in  ita  reoord  of  recent  scientifio  pro- 
eecdingB,  informs  ua  that  at  a  meeting  of  the — 

**  QrEKRTT  Mic^oEfcopicAL,  Oct.  22,  lir.  F.  C&I8P exhibited 
[ici  mi  proved  form  of  bottlu  slide/' 

Ot  course  the  Members  all  dined  together  afterwards, 
in  order  to  test  Brother  C£u:s^^s  latest  invention.  They 
wouIdn^t  let  eueh  an  opportunity  slide,  even  though  the 
bottle  did.  It  wai  v^ry  slippery  walking  home  that 
eveninf ;  and  a  microscopic  e^c  was  required  to  detect 
Tanou8  lamp^paits;  and  ^'Uuekett"  became  a 
dill  [cult  wt>rd  to  pronounce  dearly. 


A  Novelty. 

Wr.  learn  from  a  weekly  and  very  serious  contem- 
porary of  the  exiatenee  of ^ 

'^  A  Novel  Occct^AtioK. — Ft Anoe  has  jnst  invented  a  new 
ocotjpatbn,  A  man  ^oe«  about  the  itreets  of  Paris  bearing  a 
anmll  tTfiY,  IX  pack  {>f  c&rdt,  a  ftet  <if  dominoes,  and  a  diee- 
box.    With  thiB  stock-in -tntiifi  Uio  man,  who  styles  himwftlf 

*  L'AfHf}ttrut\'  gocf  to  tbc  houees  of  mralids  or  idle  penoas,  and 
for  a  email  foe  plftys  games  wiUi  them/' 

*'Boautiful  ideal"  said  Mrs*  Boisbothaic,  Jan., 
who  is  not  quite  perfect  in  ber  Frenoh  pronuneiatioii. 

*  *  Of  course  ho  must  be  one  of  the  gamins  of  Paris ! " 


0  Chimineyll 

**TnK  Patent  Ramooeur  Co,  (limited).''  First  mis 
of  the  Aasoci^tLon,— ''Every  member  to  make  a  elean 
sweep  of  himaeli  on  Monday,"    Does  the  Company  still 

Exiat? 


What  tm  FiB^g^i^ggipg^c 
hmaU  by  Decrees,       ^  ^ 


IB  ICAinrO  IXSKLF.— 


To  Gobi 


i.-*n«  BdUor  don  nol  hold  hinuelf  bound  to  aeknoiaUdge,  rttum,  »•  pay/or  OontritnUiont,    1%  no  cam  can  thcM  be  mtwncd  trnkm  cncempanki  ly  • 
ttampcd  and  directed  envelope    Oopiu  tkould  be  hepL 
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Knayb  Ain>  Abb6'A  tbrt  Low 
Cbxjrchman. 


TWO    COMIC    OPERAS. 

Had  tlie  LibrettiBt,  in  adapting  Z^a  Mousqueiaires  au  Couvent^ 
remembered  the  good  old  faroe  of  jThe  Boarding-school^  and  tranf- 
fonned  the  French  piece  into  something  thoronghly  English^  the 
<*  book  "  might  have  oeen  lees  objectionable  than  it  is  at  present. 

In  The  Boardmg  -  School  the  charaoters  aie  drawn  with  a 
broadlj  hnmorons  touch,  and  there  is  plenty  of  scope  for  good 

rollicking  fun  of  a  gen- 
nine  farcical  character. 
The  Moiuquetaires  is  a 
dnll  oomic  Opera:  the  plot 
is  slight,  the  dialogne 
(after  the  first  little  spark) 
saTonrs  of  ynlgarity,  and 
the  whole  thing  is  neither 
comedy,  faroe,  nor  bnr- 
lesoue.  Mr.  PAiTLTOir  is 
to  be  highly  commended 
for  toning  down  his  cha- 
racter, which,  in  less 
oonsdentionslv  artutic 
hands,  wonld  nave  become 
almost  as  repulsive  as 
that  of  the  dronken  officer, 
who,  disgnised  as  a  monk, 
uses  the  modem  slang  of 
a  Music  Hall,  speaks  of  a 
girl  as  "  a  scorcher,"  which 
much  delights  the  Gallery, 
and  behaves  in  a  wav 
as  out  of  keeping  with 
the  particular  situation 
in  which  he  should  preserve  his  disguise  as  it  is  with  the  spirit  of  a 
work  that,  at  least,  professes  to  be  a  Comic  Opera !  Hea  youa  !  Imagine 
Cotmt  Aknaviva  taudngof  Mosina  as  '*  a  scorcher,"  or  I^n&mn  rt^pL  viiig 
to  some  question  with  *  *  Not  for  Itosey  !  "  There  are  se  v  t>mi  obj  tt*.ti  on- 
able  lines,  but  there  is  one — or  there  v><m  on  the  fir&t  ni^bt— whi^ 
ought  never  to  have  been  passed  over  by  the  Licen^^or  if  it  exif^ted 
in  the  original  :M8.  sent  in  to  him.  Its  introduction,  to  say  the 
least  of  it,  is  offensive  to  good  taste.  Let  us  hope  that  tbe  Librettist 
erred  thitmgh  ignorance,  of  the 
ori^nal  line  he  was  parodying, 
which,  in  all  probability  he  attri- 
buted to  Shakspeahs. 

The  instrumentationis  good,  and 
the  accompaniments  melodious; 
but  the  airs — ^with  the  exception  oi 
Mr.  GsLu's  song,  which  does  not 
belong  to  the  Opera  at  all,  and  is  by 
another  composer,— are  decidedly 
commonplace  and  ineffective.  The 
chorus  IS  well  trained,  the  girls 
are  pretty,  the  dresses  bright,  and 
the  opening  is  so  lively  as  to  make 
the  remainder  doubly  disappoint- 
ing. Miss  AuGB  Mat  does  too 
much,  and  MUe.  Sylvia  does 
too  little.  The  noble  Comte  was 
represented  by  a  Gbntleman  who 
may  be  described  as  a  Confi- 
dential Amateur.  He  steadily 
refused  to  face  the  audience,  and  delivered  all  his  asides,  as  most 
important  secrets,  to  the  Yiolonoello-player  in  the  comer,  who, 
judging  from  his  studied  indifference,  had  probably  heard  them  all 
before.    The  Comte  was  the  one  funny  thing  in  the  Comic  Opera. 

Miss  Clasa  Gbahak,  first  as;  a  mow- 
queiaire  and  then  as  a  nun,  looked  very 
pretty,  and  acted  carefully.  The  scenes 
call  for  no  special  remark. 

The  music  *■  by  Yabnbt, 
The  words  are  by  Fabnib. 
And  there 's  an  end  of  it.  If  it  turns  into 
a  success,  we  shall  not  be  surorised,  seeing 
that  Olivette  has  succeeded,  though  we 
fancy  that  in  this  latter  case  Miss  St.  Johk 
is  the  chief  attraction.  It  will  be  some 
time  before  we  get  a  rival  to  Lee  Clochee 
de  ComemUe, 

Billee  Taiflor.tit  the  Imperial,  is  quite 
another  affair.  It  is  in  two  Acts,  well  put 
on  the  stage,  charming  old  Engnsh 
dresses  designed  by  a  Frenchman  (M.  Filo- 
till)  and  made  by  a  French  firm  (AuausTB 
There  are  a  few  pretty  tunes,  some  well-executed  choruses, 


Thb  Mttskbtbbb—akd  Nun 

LIKB  HIM. 


Plaik  and  Coloubbd 

THIS  "StOYLB.'» 
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Chabitt  BBOINS  At  HOMB. 


ingeniouslv  devised  accompaniments,  and  no  offence  in  plot  or 
dialogue  from  beginning  to  end.  Why  was  it  called  "Bill^jt," 
which  suggests  burlesque  when  it  is 
described  as  a  "  Comic  Opera  "  P  This 
is  irritating.  With  every  wish  to 
give  a  most  sincere  and  hearty  welcome 
to  an  English  librettist  and  composer, 
we  are  sorry  that  Messrs.  Stephens— « 
name  of  good  omen  so  near  the  Houses  of 
Parliament— and  Solokok— who  oug^ht 
to  inherit  a  share  of  the  hereditary  wis- 
dom—should have  deliberately  chosen  to 
follow  so  dosely  in  the  footprints  of 
Messrs.  Gilbsbt  and  SuLLiVAir,  as  to 
oonvey  either  the  idea  of  bold  rivalry  or 
intentional  compliment.  Had  Messrs. 
Btephxks  and  Solomon  adapted  Messrs. 
GiLBEST  and  Sullivan's  names  to  their 
own,  and  described  themselves  as  Messrs. 
GiLPHSNS  and  Sullimon,  we  should  have 
known  what  to  expect ;  but  though  we 
may  regret  that  MTasters  Stephens  and 
Solomon  should  have  chosen  to  enter  themselves  as  pupils  in  this 
particular  school,  yet,  as  the  boys  insist  on  a  competitive  examina- 
tion, we  are  bound  to  place  them  in  the  first 
class  and  award  them  a  prize.  But  Billee-^ 
(Why  BxUee  t  Very  annoying!)— is  not  the 
measure  either  of  their  ainbition  or  their 
capabilities. 

The  music  is  light  and  pretty,  but  provok- 
in^ly  like  "  something  you  've  neard  before," 
which  in  itself  has  been  found  by  eminent 
composers  a  sure  element  of  success  when 
combined  with  original  treatment.  The  most 
original,  and  happily  the  best  thing  in  the 
whole  piece  is  the  Chant  of  Charity  girls— 
not  their  chorus— unaccompanied,  describing 
their  duties,  to  which  the  orchestra  plays 
"  Amen.''    This  is  excellent. 

Master   Solomon  has  evidently  taken  a 
great  fancy  to  one  of  the  learned  Dr.  Sitl- 
livan's  tunes  in  Cox  and  Box  —  **  ITiree 
years  ago  "—as  he  has  given  us  an  inkling 
of  it  first  in  Billee  Taj/lor's  song— (Why  „      „ 
Billee  t    Provoking !)— and  a  second  time  in  B«  Minsikgino  Lanb. 
Mr.  StOtle's  song,    "  All  for  the  take  of 
Eliza,**  where  Master  Solomon  seems  really  quite  sorry  to  part  with 
^the  original  model  and  substitute  anytmnsr  of  his  own.    When 

Mr.  Stoxxe  oegan  it  with  Solo- 
mon, we  finished  with  Sullivan. 
Sir  Mincing  Lane  (Mr.  Akthub 
Williams)  tells  us  '*how  he  be- 
came" wnat  he  is,  just  as  Mr. 
GiLBSBi's  characters  do. 

The  stage  business  at  the  Imperial 
is  BO  over-elaborated  as  to  be  nearly 
as  wearisome  as  what  we  are 
accustomed  to  at  the  Strand  and 
Globe,  where  the  perpetual  mechani- 
cal motion  of  the  chorus  is  now  of  an 
idiotic  stereotvped  pattern. 

But  even  played  as  it  is— by  the 
way  little  Miss  Chambbbs  is  charm- 
ing in  it— those  who  are  fond  of  this 
form  of  Opera  in  this  **  school "  will 
be  highly  delighted  with  Billee^ 
(Why  Billee f  Most  worrying!)— 
Taylor,  and. 

Spite  of  all  temptatioiui 
From  other  recreationB, 

will  rush  to  see  the  Prize  Work  by  Masters  H.  P.  Stephens  and 
Solomon,  now  performing  at  the  Imperial. 


BiLLT  AND  AbBT-BBLLA'iNO. 


Gome  at  Last! 


In  the  list  of  the  Banquet  given  by  the  late  Lord  Matob  to  the 
Royal  Academy  on  Wednesday,  the  last  names  are  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
MiJETNEBS.     Don't  we  all  recollect  how  in  childhood's  happj  but 

gluttonous  hours  we  were  invariably  bidden  to  leave  the  last  piece  in 
iie  dish  for  Mr.  Mannebs  P  Mr.  Mannebs  was  by  polite  fiction 
always  supposed  to  come  late,  and  here  he  is  at  the  Mansion  House 
actually  last  I  What  an  excellent  lesson  to  the  Aldermen  and  the 
regular  City  feeders  who  had  preceded  them.  Let  us  hope  that  these 
dilatory  but  distinguished  guests  had  been  duly  provided  for,  and 
that  something  was  left  for  lir.  and,  of  course,  Mrs.  Mannebs.       C  * 
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BOUQUET  PRESENTED  BY  PREFECT  PUNCH  TO  THE  NEW  LORD  MAYOR. 


A  Tbffle  fbov  BiBCff.— The  Oriffia  on  the  (J.)  T.  B.  Memorial  I  now  Qog,  Fog,  and  Ma^g.    The  first  and  last  are  vithin  the  Chiild- 
really  represents  the  Third  of  our  Oreat  Civio  Oaordions,  who  are  |  hall,  and  the  seoond  is  u  full  foroe  outside.  

_ : . o 
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ENDYMION. 

(A  poetic  fragment  apparently  in  imitation  of  Keats,  picked  up  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  ffughenden.) 

A  TUBN  for  fiotion  if  a  joy  for  ever. 

Its  ohanii  with  age  inoreaies ;  it  will  neynr 

Pats  into  pronness,  but  still  will  keep 

Beoluiion  roeeate  for  ua,  and  a  aleep 

Full  ox  high  dreama.  aiid  hopes  ana  ardent  breathing. 

Therefore  in  my  retirement  am  I  wreafliing 

A  flowery  fiotion  to  delight  the  earth. 

Bpite  of  Kad  triumph,  el  the  nnhappy  dearth 

Of  Tory  voters,  of  the  gloomv  days, 

Of  idl  the  bundling  ana  wora-darken'd  ways 

Of  Old  YerboBitY :  jres.  in  spite  of  all, 

Bright  shapes  of  splenaonr,  move  away  the  pall 

From  my  oalm  spirit.    Snon  he  whom  the  Moon 

On  Latmos  stooned  to  kiss ;  a  blessed  boon 

For  simple  shepherd ;  saoh  high  souls  whose  wills 

Swav  the  **  green  "  world  they  dwell  in,  and  whose  quills, 

In  the  oeld  shade  of  opposition,  make 

Things  hot  for  their  nyals,  who  in  offioe  quake 

At  the  dread  Nemesis  that  o*er  them  looms ; 

And  such,  too.  is  the  grandeur  of  the  dooms 

One  pictures  for  a  Party  not  yet  dead, 

For  all  the  tales  in  penny  papers  read— 

Those  spouting  pomps  of  waahy  mental  drink, 

Poured  daily  out  for  dolts  who  dare  not  think. 

I  do  not  merely  feel  these  presenoes 
When  hieh  in  power ;  no,  e'en  as  the  scant  tress 
That  ouriB  o'er  ajred  temples  becomes  soon 
Dear  as  youth's  flowing  looks,  so,  like  the  Moon, 
Romance's  reflex  lustre,  though  not  quite 
The  8uu  of  sway,  becomes  a  cheering  light 
Unto  my  soul,  bound  unto  me  so  fast. 
That,  whether  skies  be  bright  or  overcast. 
It  always  shall  be  with  me  till  I  die. 

8o  'tis  witii  pleasure  imrposeful  that  I 
Will  tell  the  story  of  Endymion. 

•  m  •  •  • 


Kg  more  Veteraxial 


AMOKe  the  new  arran^ments  comprised  in  the  reoently  instituted 
*'  Army  Organisation,"  is  a  rule  requiring  Captains  to  retire  at  the 
oomparatively  early  age  of  forty.  The  greatest  Captain  of  tlds,  if 
net  any  age  and  ooun&y,  fought  his  most  famous  battie  at  the  aee 
of  fort^-seven.  Suppose  he  nad  had  to  retire  I  But  it's  absural 
He  never  would  have  retired  when  the  enemy  was  to  the  fore. 


Ibish  Rvnt  Chabgb.— a  Ball  Cartridge. 


A   GENEROUS    TRIUMPH. 

"  What  's  wkonq  bitwcxx  tou  akd  Smyths,  that  you  dom't 

SFBAK  r  " 

*'  Haw  !    Fact  is,  wa  wbrx  both  Wivals  fob  thb  hakd  of  tbb 
SAMB  TOima  Lady— A  obibbwatbd  Bsaittt,  yoit  know  I— akd— 

WBLL,   I  don't  want    TO    BWAO,   BUT  I  GOT    THB  BEST  OF  IT.      POOB 

Smtthb  I  " 
'*  Mt  bbab  Fbllow,  a  thousand  congratulations  1 " 
**  Thanks  awf'lt  !    Wb  both  P&oposbd  last  wbkk,  tou  know, 

AND  SHB  AOOBPTBD — k—BJM/" 


SIXPENCE  A  MILE. 

Whut  an  indignant  Londonar  oomplains  that  London  has  the 
worst  supply  of  the  worst  cabs  of  anjr  oity  claiming  to  be  civilised, 
he  forgets  the  conditions  under  wmch  the  Cabman  works.  The 
€!abman  is  the  one  labourer  whose  hire  is  regulated  by  a  meddling 
Ghyvemment.  In  hail,  rain,  or  sun,  pushing  through  the  block  oi 
Cheapeide  or  gaUoping  along  an  open  road,  his  fare,  aooording  to 
Act  of  Parliament,  is  always  the  same.  The  usual  result  follows. 
When  the  fogs  come  on.  or  the  snow  lies  upon  the  ground,  he  retires 
sulkily  to  his  home,  and  leaves  the  Metropolis  cabless. 

Over-rerulated  by  Government,  and  patronised  by  a  few  philan- 
thropists, he  is  now  worried  by  Vestries.  A  few  charitable  people 
have  subscribed  to  provide  him  with  *'  Shelters,"  which  are  erected 
in  certain  districts  oy  permission  of  the  local  authorities.  These 
Shelters  are  Arks  of  Refuge  in  which  he  can  get  tea,  coffee,  and  food, 
and  warm  himself  between  one  Journey  and  another ;  that  is,  if  he 
stops  in  a  neighbourhood  where  the  Vestry  is  not  opposed  to  Shelters. 
The  Vestry  of  St.  George's,  which  watches  over  Kmlico,  appears  to 
oljeot  to  such  struotureB--at  least  the  tradesmen  migori^  of  that 
body  have  carried  a  resolution  to  remove  a  Shelter,  which  was  much 
neeoed,  near  Victoria  Station.  A  generous  lady,  with  the  appro- 
priate name  of  Trotter,  provided  this  Shelter,  and  it  was  erected 
near  the  Station  untU  the  Kailway  Directors  found  that  it  conf^oted 
with  the  legal  rights  of  their  Refreshment  Contractor.  It  was  liien 
removed  to  Stockbridge  Terrace.  Some  of  the  inhabitants  objected 
to  this  site.  Sixteen  hundred  cabmen  petitioned  in  its  favour.  The 
Vestrv  (the  tradesmen  minority)  listened  to  the  inhabitants,  and  the 
unfortunate  Shelter  was  removed.    After  being  xieO'Vly  offered  to  the 


St.  Panoras  Station,  it  was  decided  to  pack  it  away,  and  at  present  it 
awaits  another  decision  of  the  guardians  of  Pimlioo. 

As  the  Cabmen's.  Shelter  Society  has  now  between  twenty  and 
thirty  structures  of  this  kind  erected  temporarily  in  various  parts  of 
London,  it  is  not  easy  to  see  why  that  Wiidemess  of  Stucco,  known 
generallv  as  **  Pimlioo,"  should  deny  the  sixteen  hundred  Cabmen 
this  little  ha;rmle88  comfort.  There  is  nothing  in  the  new-bom 
respectability  of  Pimlioo  to  justify  this  exdusiveneBS ;  and  we  presume 
the  older  element  of  the  neighbourhood  is  not  consulted  on  these 
Questions.  If  the  Seldom-at-Home  Ssgbetabt  would  carry  Molly- 
coddling legislation  in  Cabs  a  step  farther,  and  provide  Shelters  or 
Stables  for  cab-horses  and  cabs,  as  well  as  for  Cabmen,  he  might 
help  to  justify  the  interference  of  Government  in  a  particular  tnue, 
and  help  tiie  grumbling  Londoner  to  a  superior  class  of  vehicle. 


'  Ads  "  and  Ends. 


Wb  have  several  gems  from  the  Emerald  Isle.  They  are  mostly 
applications  for  Land  Agencies,  which  in  itself  would  speak  volumes 
for  the  peaceable  prospects  of  the  country,  were  it  not  for  thegenetal 
insistance  on  the  apphcants'  qualifications  as  good  shots.  The  fol- 
lowing is  a  specimen  taken  from  the  Dublin  Daily  Expreee  :^ 

AS  LAND  AGENT,  or  Assistant  in  a  Land  Agent^s  Office.— An 
eaeiffetie  Gentleman,  trained  at  aboTs;   also  has  experienoe  in  the 
praotloal  working  of  land ;  ilrst-olass  reference ;  good  shot  with  reTolrer. 

In  many  districts  a  Land  Agency  can  scarcely  be  a  comfortable 
berth ;  and  it  may  turn  out  the  very  reverse.  ^3 
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BURGER   AND    BOUCICAULT. 


Lomrr. 


SnrcB  our  notice  of  T?i$  Cor~ 
8iean  JBroth&rs  at  the  Lyceum 
we  have  received  nnmeroiis  re- 
plies to  the  query  concerning 
the  origin  of  the  line  "The 
dead  travel  fast."  As  the 
words  in  question  seemed  to  be 
rather  an  adaptation  of  an  idea 
than  an  exact  quotation  from 
Leonare,  we  "paused  for  a 
reply"  which  should  convince 
us  that  Mr.  Bovcicajju:  had 
really  intended  to  quote  Bttb- 
OBB,  and  here  we  nave  proof 
positive  in  Notes  and  Queries^ 
from  which  we  make  tiie  fol- 
lowing extract  :— 

"*Thb  dead  travbl  past.' — 
In  Fitnehf  Oct.  2,  ii  a  critique  on 
Mr.  Ibyino's  prodnctbn  of  ITie 
Carsiean  Srothert  at  the  Lyceum 
Theatre,  in  which  u  the  following 
sentence :  '  By  the  way,  Mr.  Bouoi- 
CADLT  makes  Farbyan^  ea^,  '*  The 
dead  trayel  fast,"  which  is  about 
the  one  good  line  in  the  piece — 
only,  where   did  it  come  from?' 


Mr.  Irtinq  uses  the  Tersion  brought  out  by  Chaklxs  Kbak  at  the  Prin- 
cess's Theatre,  Feb.  24, 1852,  but  in  another  yernon  of  the  drama  that  was 
published  at  that  time  I  find  the  following  : — 
"  *  Moni.  How  can  you  possibly  haye  obtained  these  lad  details  so  quickly  P 
'*  *  Fab,  You  forget  the  bailaa  of  Buaoaa,  Monsieur—**  The  dead  trayel 
fast." ' 
**  This  answers  Mr,  Fitnch^t  question.  *<Cuthbbrt  Bbdb." 

Whose  was  **  the  other  version  "  P  By  the  wajr,  quoting  poetry  is 
rather  out  of  keeping  with  the  character  of  a  gay  Gorsioan  sportsman 
like  Farhyang,  Thanks  to  Mr.  Cothbebt  Beds,  who  is  evidently 
flourishing,  and  not  in  the  least  '*  verdant  green.**^ 


EASY  GEOGEAPHY  EOS  BEGINNERS. 

Question,  Now,  will  you  first  kindly  inform  me  what,  and  also 
where,  is  the  Mediterranean  Sea  ? 

Answer.  With  the  greatest  pleasure.  The  Mediterranean  Sea  is 
where  it  used  to  be— somewhere  on  the  road  to  India,  and  somewhere 
between  Europe,  Asia,  Africa,  Malta,  and  (I  think)  America,  but 
I  'm  not  quite  sure  about  America.  The  three  most  important  coun- 
tries that  it  washes  are  Italy,  Greece,  and  Turkey.  It  nas  been  en- 
gaged in  washing  Turkey  from  the  very  earliest  ages,  but  it  doesn't 
seem  to  have  got  it  all  dean  yet.  The  chief  use  to  wnioh  this  most 
convenient  piece  of  water  is  generally  put  is  as  a  theatre  for  Naval 
Demonstrations,  and  other  histrionic  performances.  At  the  present 
moment  it  is  being  used  for  a  Conoert,  in  ^vdiioh  all  the  Great  lowers 
take  a  share.  To  be  followed  by  a  '*  Screaming  Faroe,"  in  which 
the  chief  performers  will  be  Turks  and  Albanians,  entitled  Duicigno  ; 
or,  DonH  you  wish  you  may  getUt 

Q,  What  are  the  limits  of  European  Turkey  P 

A,  Turkey  is  bounded  on  the  north  by  rising  Nationalities,  and  on 
the  south  by  broken  pledges :  on  the  west  by  the  Naval  Demonstra- 
tion, and  on  the  east  by  the  Black  Sea  Fleet. 

Q.  Wh^  are  these  NationalitieB  that  you  have  just  mentioned 
called  **  rising  "  Nationalities  P 

A.  Obviously  because  of  a  curious  natural  habit  which  they 
I)osBess,  of  rising  in  revolt  against  Turkey  on  the  slightest  provoca- 
tion, or  none  at  all. 

Q.  What  are  the  chief  products  of  Turkey  P 

A,  Pachas  and  Promises.  The  latter  are  always  broken,  while 
the  former,  unfortunately,  are— kept. 

Q.  Can  you  tell  me  what  is  the  form  of  Government  in  Turkey  P 

A,  Of  course  I  can  I  Anything  you  like  to  ask.  Turkey  hasn't 
got  much  Government  of  any  sort  What  there  is,  is  framed  on  ike 
amiable  principle  of  taxing  the  people  heavily  for  protection  to  life 
and  property,  and  then  leaving  life  and  prop^iy  entirely  unpro- 
tected. 

Q.  Is  there  any  other  Country  in  Europe  witii  at  all  a  similar  form 
of  Government  P 

A,  Yes— Ireland. 

Q.  Whatis— or  ought  to  be— Turkey's  National  Motto? 

A,  "  Mv  word  is  as  good  as  my  bonds,"  and  not  a  penny  to  ohooee 
between  them. 

Q.  For  what  is  Greece  chiefly  celebrated  ? 

A,  Leonid  AS  and  Lord  Btboit. 


Q.  And  what  is  the  Northern  Boundary  of  Greeoe  P 

A,  Turkish  regulars,  and  a  very  natural  unwillingness  on  the 
part  of  the  Greeks  to  come  to  closer  quarters  with  them. 

Q.  What  are  the  chief  products  of  Italy  ? 

A,  National  Debt,  huge  ironclads,  hundred-ton  guns,  grapes,  and 
Garibaldians.  But  I  'm  afraid  I  can't  stop  to  answer  any  more  of 
your  questions  just  now.  Ton  'U  flnd  everything  you  want— though 
not  half  as  good  as  I  could  give  it  you— in  any  Elementary  Geo- 
graphy :  mind  and  get  one  of  Lord  Sausbttbt's  big  maps,  be  sure 
you  donH  mistake  Greeoe  for  Sicily,  and  there  you  are.    Ta  I  Ta  I 


''OLD  KING  GOAL''  AND  THE  FOG  DEMON. 

WsLL,  yes.  Old  King  Coal  is  a  jolly  old  soul, 

And  'twill  be  a  long  time  'ere  the  world  wags  without  him ; 
But  he  needs  Constitutional  check  and  controL 

And  so  do  the  minions  he  'sgathered  about  nim. 
The  rollicking  autocrat  isn't  £ng  Log, 

But  his  rule 's  not  all  rosy,  a  thing  to  remember. 
When  finding  we  meet  with  the  first  of  the  fog 

'Ere  we  part  with  the  last  of  September. 

The  Fog  Fiend,  his  comrade,  's  a  murderous  ghoul, 

With  long  patient  London  is  playing  Old  Gooseberry, 
Soot-columns  foul,  belched  from  chimney  and  cowl. 

The  town  in  a  stench  as  of  long  stagnant  ooze  bury. 
Gets  London  immenser,  grow  denser  and  denser 

Its  fog-veil,  less  easy  and  wholesome  for  breathing. 
As  though  fetid  fumes  from  some  demon-swung  censer 

The  town  in  miasma  were  wreathing. 

Still  lengthens,  still  strengthens,  the  sway  of  the  pest, 

Its  malodorous  puffings  still  smoke  us  and  choke  us, 
Till  each  of  us  feels  he 's  a  flue  for  a  chest 

From  Michaelmas  ri^ht  on  to  March  and  the  crocus. 
Five  months  of  asphyxia  out  of  the  year. 

With  dark  as  of  Tophet,  and  smells  as  of  sewage, 
Are  rather  too  much.    Who  will  help  London  clear 

Of  the  Fog  Demon's  annual  brewage  P 

'Tis  long  'ere  a  Londoner's  patience  will  fail ; 

But  'tis  hard  half  the  3rear  to  live  silent  and  plaoid 
In  darlmess  Egyptian,  with  nought  to  inhale 

But  unoonsumed  carbon,  and  sulphurous  add. 
How  long  shall  we  vainly  assistance  invoke  P 

How  lon^  must  we  bow  to  this  Autoorat's  grim  knee  ? 
Our  City  disfigured— its  populace  choke  1 

A  prey  to  the  Ghoul  of  the  Chimney  P 

Let  Sdenoe  and  Law  take  the  matter  in  hand, 

The  former  has  ever  for  victory  thirsted : 
And  will  she  sit  silent  in  impotence  bland. 

By  coal  fires  and  chimney  reek  utterly  worsted  P 
Death's  jacksl,  disease's  sworn  ally,  the  friend 

Of  disoomf  ort,  and  dirt,  and  destruction  Fiend  Fog  is, 
'Tis  time  to  ti^e  thought,  and  the  tyranny  end 

Of  this  blackest  of  Babylon's  Bogies  I 


Satisfactory  Solution. 

Av  Bxtiaotor  sends  us  the  following  ontting  from  The  Standard 
in  full  bloom  :-- 

A  Well-educated  young  SAILOR  (four  years  as  apprentice  and  two 
yeara  second  mate),  a  total  aUtainer  from  birth,  BEQCJIBES  a  BITITA- 
TlOlf  in  London ;  good  writer;  undeniable  references. 

Howoanhe'*abstain  from  birth  "P  This  is  what  "  Extractor  " 
wants  to  know.  Clearly  a  very  wide-awake  sailor  is  one  who  will 
always  be  on  the  watch,  and  never  ^  to  sleep ;  and  so  "burtii*' 
is  simply  a  misprint  for  **  b^rth."  This  solves  the  mystery.  That 
he  should  be  a  second  mate  does  not  neoeesarily  imply  that  be  has 
been  twice  i^  widower. 


FBOK  BXD70BD  TOIVK. 

**Thst  may  know  'What's  what'  in  Bedfinrd,"  said  the  tonid 
oldBiver, ''butlll  show'en 'Oose'ool'"  And  he  oywran  Ids 
banking  account  to  any  extent 

HO  I 

SoMX  Photographer  in  Kew  York  is  said  to  have  two  hundred 
and  fifty-three  '*  distinot  negatives  "  of  a  Miss  VUxm  Bbajtscoxbe, 
Evidentiy  a  fellow  who  "  wfll  not  take  No  for  an  answer.'^      r^  -  -| 
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QUALITY   Y.    QUANTITY. 

Ow  {to  Frank,  who  is  chatfing  him  eibotU  his  thin  legs),  "  Mt  dxab 

FbLLOW,  WK  OAM't  all  BI  CABT-HOR8X8.  USBFULNBSS  I8N'T  MVMBT- 
THING,  TOTT  KNOW  ;  AND  THBBB  MUST  BB  A  VBW  ThOBOUGHBBBDS, 
HXBB  AND  THBBB,   DT  ONLY  BOB  THB  BAXB  OV  ORKAMBST  I  " 


CUB  OWN  CITY  COMMISSION. 
The  Chamberlain, 

Our  Commiseumer.  Wliat  are  your  prindpal  duties,  Mr.  Cham- 
berlain P 

Chamberlain,  I  am  the  Banker  of  the  Corporation,  and  take  oare 
of  their  money,  when  they  happen  to  haye  any.  I  keep  all  their 
aooounts,  and  tMlanoe  all  their  books— sometimea  a  yery  difficult 
operation  when  they  are  all  on  one  side ;  in  fact  so  difficult  that  I  am 
allowed  about  a  dozen  clerks  to  help  me. 

O.  C,  Do  the  Corporation  finances  require  yery  careful  manage- 
ment? 

Ch,  Very.  I  am  indeed  so  careful  not  to  allow  the  candle  to  be 
burnt  at  both  ends,  that  I  am  called  the  great  Saye- All  of  the  Cor- 
poration. 

O.  C,  Ton  are  also,  I  presume,  their  ceremonial  officw  f 

Ch,  No^  I  am  not  I  neyer  stand  upon  ceremony,  but  do  pretty 
much  as  I  like. 

O.  C.  What  other  duties  haye  you  P 

Ch,  I  punish  refractory  apprentices.  I  always  lecture  and  some- 
times imprison  them ;  and  I  haye  been  told  that  they  would  rather 
haye  the  imprisonment  than  the  lecture. 

O.  C,  Bear  mel  How  yery  strangel  That  seems  to  suggest  a 
solution  of  the  difficulty  with  juyemle  offenders.  I  will  nuike  a 
note  for  Bir  Willum  HABOOincr. 

Ch,  I  haye  also  power  to  punish  bad  Masters,  and  to  giye  them 
two  months'  imprisonment  aanrst-dass  miscreants. 

O.  C,  What  is  your  salary? 

Ch,  I  haye  no  salary. 

O.  C.  Dearmel    Nosalaryl 

Ch,  No:  no  salary— only  an  allowance. 

O.  C  What,  then,  is  your  allowance  P 

Ch,  From  £1,500  to  £2,500  per  annum,  dependent  upon  my  suocees. 

O.  C,  Will  you  kindly  explain  that  P 


Ch,  I  haye  often«endeayoured,  but  neyer  yet  succeeded,  so  must 
dedine  any  further  attempt. 

O.  C,  As  a  fact,  what  do  you  reoeiye  ? 

Ch,  As  a  fact,  two  thousand  fiye  hundred  a  year. 

O.C,  Always? 

Ch,  Always. 

O.  C.  Then  you  are  always  successful  P 

Ch,  Yes,  to  that  extent. 

O.  C.  Happy  man  I    Do  you  giye  any  security  ? 

Ch,  Oh,  yes,  I  haye  two  oi  Chubb's  best  iron  safes,  with  three  keys 
to  each  of  them,  and  three  clerks  to  lock  them  up. 

O.  C.  Ah,  that's  something  like.    Do  you  find  any  sozetiee  ? 

Ch,  Yes,  I  found  two  last  week. 

O,  C.  What  did  you  do  with  them  ? 

Ch,  I  handed  thcon  oyer  to  the  Police  for  safe  custody. 

O.  C,  Dear  mel  How  yery  singular  1  Do  you  want  your 
allowance  increased  P 

Ch,  Most  decidedly ;  but  not  inmiediately* 

O.  C,  Why  not  immediately? 

Ch,  Well,  sometimes  we  consider  it  more  prudent  to  ask  for  a  lump 
sum,  on  account,  as  it  were. 

O.  C  Haye  you  lately  had  a  lump  sum  presented  to  you  ? 

Ch,  Yes. 

O.  C.  How  much? 

Ch,  £2,500. 

O.  C,  Dear  me  I  the  Corporation  seem  to  be  yery  liberal  masters. 

Ch,  They  are  not  my  masters. 

O.  C,  Not  your  masters  I    Then  who  are? 

Ch.  The  Liyerymen  of  London,  the  most  important  constituency 
in  the  whole  kingdom. 

O.  C.  How  so,  Mr.  Chamberlain? 

Ch,  They  elect  the  Lord  Mayor,  they  elect  the  Sheriffs,  they  elect 
four  Members  of  Parliament,  and  they  elect  Mb.  It  takes  only  one 
day  to  elect  an  M.P.,  it  takes  fifteen  to  elect  a  Chamberlain. 

O.  C  You  speak  of  the  liyery  as  a  model  oonstitueney  P 

Ch,  Yes,  certainly. 

O.  C,  Haye  I  not  heard  of  Long-Shoremen  as  a  part  of  your 
model  constituency  ? 

Ch,  Probably. 

O.  C,  Pray  what  is  a  Long-Shoreman  ? 

Ch,  1  belieye  ''Nuttall''  defines  him  to  be  a  poor  liyeryman. 
occupied  along  the  shore  of  the  riyer,  who  has  the  reputatum  oi 
selling  his  yote  at  elections. 

O.  C.  What  is  about  the  present  prioe  of  a  Long-Foreman 's 
yote? 

Ch,  I  am  quite  unable  to  answer. 

O.  C,  What  was  it  when  you  were  elected  ? 

Ch,  Those  small  details  haye  quite  escaped  my  memory. 

O.  C,  What  did  your  election  cost  you  F 

Ch,  I  haye  quite  forgotten. 

O.  C,  You  can  ascertain,  I  suppose  ? 

Ch,  No;  all  mjr  papers  relating  thereto  were  unfortunately  burnt. 

O,  C,  {eompassianatelt/).  Dear  me  I 

Ch,  (eympatheticaUy),  Quite  so  1 

O.  C,  From  what  I  gather,  Mr.  Chamberlain,  there  seem  to  be 
seyeral  little  mysteries  in  the  constitution  of  the  Corporation  some- 
what difficult  of  comprehension. 

Ch,  Yes— (^me^)— I 'mono  of 'em. 

O.  C,  On  what  ground,  pray,  did  you  base  your  application  for  a 
grant  of  money  P 

Ch,  The  great  rise  in  the  price  of  butter. 

O.  C,  The  price  of  butter? 

Ch,  Yes;  I  haye  to  use  yery  large  quantities  when  admitting 
ffentlemen  to  the  Freedom  of  the  City,  and  I  haye  great  difficulty  in 
finding  **  fresh  "  butter  for  these  interesting  occasions. 

O.  C.  Anything  further? 

Ch,  Nothmg  fojrther. 

O.  C,  You  may  retire,  Mr.  Chamberlain. 

Ch,  Thank  you,  I  haye  no  wish  to  retire. 

O.  C,  I  mean  you  may  go. 

Ch,  Oh,  thank  you. 
\^Qoe8  off  to  a  Meeting  of  the  Society  far  the  Conversion  of  the 
BuUs  and  Bears  of  Capel  Court, 


OK  XHB  GABPS. 

Thb  Prince  of  Moirioo  has  prohibited  for  the  future  the  shooting 
of  game  in  his  dominions.  Determined  sportsmen  willi  theref ore» 
now  haye  no  altematiye  but  to  make  their  otm. 


IBELAKD  70B  IBISH. 

A  PLOT  that  most  of  Erin's  Peasantry  would  gladly  own  to  is  a 
Plot  of  Land  entirely  to  himself.  He'd  hayis  no  other  conapirators 
engaged  on  such  a  plot  as  that.  _  _, ^^^ 
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A  DIRGE  FOE  THE  DAIRY. 

'4J^  Tennysonr-and  a  Talk  toith 
the  BegUtrar-OenercU,) 

^LtlkI    Milkl    Milk! 
Just  a  drop  in  thy  depths,  0 
tea!— 
Tefc  I  feel  that  none  wonld  be 
better. 
0  far,  far  better  for  me  I 

[)on't  I  enyv  the  fiaherman  lad 
Who  can  keep  infection  at  bay, 

Ind  take,  with  the.Bailor  boy 
At  breakfast,  hot  mm,  ey'ry 
day  I 

?or,  on  stately  ships  they  can't 
buy 
What  a  f erer-ward  soon  would 
fill. 
)o,  it's  0  for  a  pint  of  ''best 
Swiss  "  canned^ 
Which,  thongh  sugared,  won't 
make  one  ill  I 

rhen.  Milk,  Milk,  Milk  I- 
No  more  shall  you  tinge  my  tea. 

)inoe  the  chance  of  my  spending 
three  months  in  bed 
Is  a  Utile  too  much  for  ms  / 


Two  Griffins.         .    . 

The  Daily  Telegraph  of  Tnes- 
iay  announced  that — 

*'  Mr.  Lbpbl  GsiFFiir  has  aniyed 
n  England  from  Afghanistan." 

He  at  onoe  drove  to  Temple  Bar 
liemorial  to  see  the  other  thriffin. 
Che  latter  stood  up  unooyered  to 
'eceiye  him.  Mr.  Gsiffht  does 
lot  return  to  India  until  Feb- 
when  he  might  take 
in  Junior  with  him. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-No.  7. 


THE  RIGHT  HON.  LORD  MAYOR  McARTHUR, 

3i.P,  for  the  Ahorigxnea^ 

And  IK  FULL  CosTTTiin  not  vnlikb  tbe  xxinbnt  TaAOKDIAir,  Ms. 

J.   L.  TOJLSy   so—"  THXRB  TOXT  IBS,   DOM*T-0H-TSB-KMOW." 


BRAYO,  ALDERMAN  I 

Ix  the  Time^  report  of  the 
Thursday  sittings  at  Guildhall 
last  week  we  read  :^ 

"  After  hearing  some  more  oases  of 
cruelty,  Aldennan  Nottaob  nid  be 
oould  not  leave  the  Bench  without 
calling  attention  to  the  fisot  that  all 
the  cases  whioh  had  been  brought 
before  him  that  day  had  been  ohaiges 
of  cruelty  to  hones.  He  had  had  no 
fewer  tluin  eight  defendants  before 
Mm,  and  it  was  surprising  that  in  a 
city  like  this  there  should  be  such  an 
amount  of  cruelty.  It  had  now  come 
to  this,  that  the  Magistrates  of  the 
City  must  adopt  adiffnent  course,  and 
instead  of  fining  those  who  so  brutally 
ill-used  dumb  animals  they  would 
have  to  send  them  to  prison  without 
the  option  of  a  fine,  so  that  if  they 
could  not  feel  for  their  horses  they 
might  be  made  to  feel  for  themselves.'* 

And  mightn't  they  have  a  taste 
of  the  whip  they  use  so  freely 
themselTes  just  with  a  little  knot- 
tage  in  it  P 


Improvement  on  the  Tyne. 

**  A  Ttksbidbb  "  announoes  in 
the  IVfiMs,  that : — 

**  The  entrance  to  the  Tvne  is  now 
very  much  improved;  there  is  no 
bar." 

1^0,  of  course  no  puUie-honse. 
This  information  should  gratify 
the  advocates  of  yoluntaryTem- 
peranoe,  as  well  as  the  united 
Kingdom  Alliance. 


Tfls  Lap  of  Lttxubt  (at  the 
Agricultural  JETa^A.— The  last  one 
aooomplished  by  the  winner. 


HOW  I  BECAME  A  LORD  MAYOR. 

(AfUr  a  Music-Hall  Model.) 

Wheb  I  was  a  youngster  at  Berry, 

I  showed  early  signs  of  success. 
I  was  careful  of  ha'pence— yes.  very : 

And  I  grew  crops  of  mustud  and  cress. 
I  nerer  left  pins  in  the  gutter ; 

Paid  cabmen  exactly  their  fare, 
Till  my  friends,  in  astonishment  utter, 

Said  '*  Bless  us— he  '11  end  as  Lord  Mayor  I 

That  boy  wiU  become  a  Lord  Mayor, 

That  boy  will  become  a  Lord  Mayor, 
8o  please  to  remember 
The  Ninth  of  Noyember. 

That  boy  will  become  a  Ixurd  Mayor." 

Each  ha'penny  changed  to  a  shilling ; 

And  I  think  that  the  reason  may  be 
Why  i>eople  in  Lambeth  were  wilung 

To  give  me  some  change  as  M.P, 
So  I  sat  in  the  House— where  I  yoted 

With  a  highly  respecuble  air, 
And  my  speeches  were  so  little  quoted— 

That  the  world  said, ''  He 's  safe  for  Lord  Mayor ! 

That  man,  he  '11  become  a  Lord  Mayor,"  &c. 

Though  of  dear  gay  Sir  Wilfrid's  supporters, 

The  gayest,  yet  stUl,  now  and  then, 
I  am  held  for  (in  serious  quarters), 

A  **light "  among  model  young  men. 
Be  the  work  in  F^i,— spite  the  jokers, 

I  'ye  always  been  game  for  a  share, 
Till  my  Christian  Fnends,  in  white  chokers, 

Haye  sighed,  *'  Oh,  he  must  be  Lord  Mayor. 

That  light  must  flare  up  a  Lord  Mayor,'^  &o. 

So,  much  to  discretion  beholden— 
To  the  social  distinction  that  tells ; 


With  my  gaze  on  the  perch  that  is  golden, 
I  shall  mix,  a  whole  tweh&month,  with  Swells ! 

And  as  friends,  who  onoe  knew  me  in  Berry, 
See  me  seated  at  last  in  the  chaff. 

They  'U  obserye,  "  Wdl,  it 's  singular,  yery— 
But,  bless  us,  MoAsthtjb's  Lord  Mayor  I 
That  boy  Aos  become  a  Lord  Mayor, 
That  boy  has  become  a  Lord  Mayor ! 
So,  lon^  we  'U  remember 
This  Nmth  of  November 
That  made  our  McArthub  Lord  Mayor ! " 


WHAT  ST.  GILES'S  SAYS. 

The  Meddleyex  Magistrates,  like  Alixahdeb  the  Gbxit,  are 
sighing  for  new  worlds  to  conquer.  Not  content  with  licensing  and 
exterminating  Music  and  Dancing,  they  are  turning  their  attention 
to  Gonyents  and  Reli^ous  Ceremonies.  In  a  short  time  we  may 
expect  to  see  them  trying  to  lay  hands  upon  the  Press,  and  after  that 
uiK>n  Literature  and  Art.  Lord  Alfred  Churchill  is  the  moying 
spirit.  With  Lord  Atpi^-bt^  on  the  Bench,  and  Lord  RA]n>OLPH  in 
Parliament,  who  shidl  say  l^t  the  perpetual  £4000  per  annum 
allowed  to  the  Dukes  of  MARLBOBOuan  has  fallen  upon  barren 
ground?  

We  are  a  great  and  liberal  oountry.  The  sun  neyer  seta  upon  our 
dominions.  We  collect  and  spoad  one  hundred  and  twenty  miUiona 
sterling  a  year,  and  glory  in  our  pension  list  In  spite  of  this,  how- 
oyer,  the  sun  before  alluded  to  seldom  passes  oyer  London  without 
witnessing  a  death  from  absolute  staryation.  Last  week,  amongst 
other  oases,  an  American  journalist  died  ffom  want  of  food  on  the 
Thames  Embankment,  and  an  Enfflish  artist  perished  in  a  back 
room  in  Marylebone.  The  sun^  bdhre  alluded  to,  would  probably 
blush  if  a  statue  of  the  journalist,  stating  the  cause  of  death,  were 
raised  on  the  Embankment,  and  a  statue  at  the  artist,  with  a  similar 
insoription,  were  put  up  in  the  Begenf  s  Park.  We  want  a  few  sdid 
monuments  of  National  Disgrace  to  teach  us  that  Bumbledom  is  not 
perfect. 


le 
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MILITARY    EDUCATION. 

OeneraVa  Inspection, 

LllUnNiKT  LOVOflTOP  HA8  BIXH  AflKSD  THB  WbIGHT  OV  THB  SOLDIXB's  AmMTTNITION  BoOTS  WITHOUT  THX  LiOU  I— Hi  I>0S8M*T  KNOW  | 
"  Tableau  /  " 


The  Lioensm^  Autkoiitief  are  not  always  liappy  in  their  prohibi- 
tiye  action.  At  Brighton  they  lately  aboliahed  a  wine-bar  on  the 
Marine  Parade,  with  the  Tiew  of  improTing  the  neighbourhood,  and 
the  proprietor  immediately  set  up  a  bone-and-ra^  shop  on  the  same 
premises.  Perhaps  Lord  Alfrid  Ghubohill  will  make  a  note  of 
thisP  

The  next  time  (let  us  hope  it  will  be  the  last  time)  that  Lord 
Altrsd  Chttbohill  and  his  oolleagnes  are  oalled  upon  to  lef^i^Iaie 
on  Musio  and  Danoing,  they  might  try  to  oopy  a  Somersetshire 
Magistrate,  named  Mr.  T.  E.  Roosbs.  This  Mlietgistrate  replied  to 
oertain  Clergymen,  who  wished  to  limit  the  hoars  of  Tillage  festivfils, 
that  he  had  a  hearty  dislike  for  all  nnneoessary  restriotioDs  on  pnbllo 
liberty.  He  expected  Gh>Temments  to  punish  offenoes  against  ord^r. 
instead  of  interfering  with  the  legitimate  freedom  of  purchaser  aaa 
sale.  He  regretted  to  see  the  Clergy  banded  together  for  the  purpose 
of  hampering  popular  reoreations,  and  of  *'  making  those  sad  whom 
the  Lord  has  not  made  sad."  Mr.  Eooxbs's  name  ought  to  be 
changed  to  HAMPBKir.  

The  Buke  of  Mudtobd  is  idle  in  Mud-Salad  Market,  but  slightly 
aotive  in  Mudfordshire.  The  yalley  of  the  Ouse  is  oyerflowing  with 
water.  Nearlythree  hundred  years  ago  a  simple  gentleman  found 
more  water  in  Hertfordshire  thui  the  county  required,  and  at  great 
cost  and  labour  he  brought  it  to  a  dirty  metro^lis.  This  was  Sir 
Hugh  Myddletoit,  who  earned  the  eternal  gratitude  of  Londoners. 
London  has  now  too  much  Ducal  mud,  and  the  Ouse  has  too  much 
water.  WhatdoestheDukeof  Mttdfobd  doP  He  caUs  feebly  upon 
the  Qoyemment  to  remoye  the  water.  Will  he  call  upon  the 
Goyemment  to  remoye  the  mud,  and  will  the  Gh>yemment  bring  the 
water  to  wash  away  the  filth  of  Mud-Salad  Market  P  Judging^  from 
our  recent  domestic  leffislation,  the  whole  question  will  be  buned  in 
one  of  those  yaults  of  legislatien—a  Parliamentary  Committee-Boom 
—with  a  Blue-book  for  a  tombstone. 


Mr.  RusKnr  has  Joined  the  ranks  of  Dramatic  Critics,  and  has 
probably  shocked  the  babblers  about  "Art"  by  openly  preferring 


an  Opira^Bwifft  to  a  moutlung  piece  at  the  Fran9ais.  It  is  rather 
late  in  the  day,  perhaps,  to  discuss  the  merits  of  X«  ChSieL  but  Mr. 
RnsKnr,  like  any  other  man,  must  learn  his  business.  There  was 
once  a  dramatic  reporter  who  treated  Macbeth  as  a  new  piece  by  an 
untried  author ;  but,  unfortunately  for  him  (which  is  not  always  the 
case),  he  wrote  for  readers  a  little  less  ijmorant  than  himself.  Mr. 
RusKDr,  on  his  return  from  France,  wul  doubtless  pa^r  the  London 
theatres  a  yisit,  and  address  himself  to  a  Metropolitan  instead  of  to 
a  proyindal  audience.  

The  Corporation  are  in  a  difficulty  with  the  Strand  Board  of  Works 
about  the  refuge  at  the  foot  of  the  Temple  Bar  Monstrosity.  The 
Strand  Board  object  to  the  refu^  on  the  west  side,  and  Mr.  Bedford 
plaintiyely  says  that  this  decision  would  make  the  structure  look 
like  a  pig  with  one  ear.  Surely  the  ear  on  the  Corporation  side  is 
quite  long  enough  (perhaps  too  long)  for  all  practical  purposes. 


A  WORD  FOR  THE  SOLDIER. 

'*It  if  a  pontiTe  fact,  though  it  seems  tlmost  inoredible,  that  the  uniform 
o<Nit  of  an  ordinary  soldier  is  regazded  as  a  bar  to  his  admission  to  many 
public  assemblies.'^— Dtfjttf  of  Cambridge  at  the  Mamion  Souee,  Nov.  3. 

Is  Her  Majesty's  uniform  such  a  disgrace, 
That  a  soloier  when  drest  in  it  can't  show  his  face 
In  a  public  assembly  P    Yes,  shameful  to  say 
This  IS  what,  as  the  Duke  says,  occurs  eyery  day ; 
But  the  shame.  Punch  opines,  surely  rests  upon  Uiose 
Who  thus  scout  the  braye  men  who  defend  us  from  foes : 
Who  haye  worn  the  old  uniform  heedless  of  scars 
From  the  Pole  to  Equator  in  numberless  wars ; 
They  haye  made  it  respected  abroad,  when  they  roam, 
Let  them  find  it  is  eqiudly  honoured  at  home. 


A  RbAL  CaSB  of  CsNTElf  ASIAVKM.^^n80ls,  100. 


Very  Consol-ing. 
& 
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ROUND    ABOUT   TOWN. 

Weiiminster  Sail. 

Whxk  the  edifice  is  finished  in  the  Strand,  and  the  Courts  are 
transferred  from  West  to  East,  '*  Rnfos*  MastCTpieoe  "  will  have  to 
rely  purely  n^n  historical  recollections  for  distinction.^  Feeling  this, 
I  natorally  wished  to  Tisit  it  once  again  before  it  sank  into  compara- 
tive  insignificance.  It  was  said  Uiat  the  old  building  is  seen  to 
neatest  advantage  on  the  occasion  of  a  Coronation  or  a  trial  for  High 
Treason.  I  saw  it  at  its  **8ecoiid  best,''  t.0.,  on  the  First  Day  of 
Term. 

When  I  arriyed,  nie  Hall  was  crowded  with  a  body  of  highly  re- 
spectable spectators.  A  large  portyn  of  the  audience  were  Ladie^ 
attended  by  members  of  the  Tery  Junior  Bar.  These  possible  Lord 
Chancdlors,  were  dressed  it  wigs  and  gowns  that  apparently  had 
seen  but  little  seryiee  since  they  were  first  exhibited  before  a  *^  pen- 
sion'' of  callous  Benchers  on  a  recent  **  Call  Day."  In  spite  of  this, 
howeyer,  these  juyenile  aipirants  to  the  Woolsack  seemed  quite 
happy  and  contented  as  ''eaoll  and'eyery  of  them"  moyed  about 
a  cheery  head-centre  ot  a  group  of  awe-stridrea  but  admiring 
spinsters.  Loungers  of  all  ages,  and  both  sexes  filled  up  the  back- 
ground.   A  little  before  two  o'dodL  the  Civil  rower  cleared  a 


crom  East  to  West,  and  all  was  expectation. 


road 

We  waited  anxiously 


to  see  a  sight  that  we  knew  intuitiyely  would  toudi  us  to  the  yery 
quick.  We  were  to  behold  the  Law  in  all  its  msjesty  and  might 
There  was  a  long  pause,  and  it  was  difficult  to  restrain  our  peot-u^ 
feelings.  At  Ian  arose  a  cry  of  '*  They  are  coming!  "  and  the  sound 
of  [prancing  steeds. was  heard  in  Palace  Yard.  TThen  the  rumour 
oboulated  amongst  the  eager  nmltitude  that  the  Lobo  Chan  ciixox 
was  at  the  door,  perhaps  on  horseback,  surrounded  by  a  body  el 
Mounted  Police  witli  irawn  swords.  It  was  supposed  that  this 
military  display  was  intended  to  strike  terror  into  the  orayen  souls 
of  the  Metro|x>litan  bun^lsrs.  and  thus  saye  the  Mace.  But  still 
we  had  to  wait.  Forced  inaetdon  gaye  us  time  to  examine  a  gorge- 
ously apparelled  person,  who  seemingly  had  emerged  from  one  of 
the  offices  belon^g  to  the  Houses  of  Parliament.^  We  asked  a  few 
bystanders  who  it  was,  but  nobody  knew  for  certain,  and  a  few  sug- 
gested that  he  might  be  the  Clerk  of  the  House  (whateyer  that  may 
be),  or  a  detectiye  in  plain  clothes.  As  he  did  nothing  in  support  of 
either  character,  the  few  spectators  whose  notice  he  had  attracted 
soon  lost  all  interest  in  him.  That  man  missed  a  big  opportunity  of 
making  himself  famous. 

At  last  a  ^tleman  in  a  black  Court  suit  appeared,  canying  a 
richly-embroidered  pouch.  It  was  with  immense  difficulty  that  we 
repressed  giying  him  three  hearty  British  cheers.  On  seeing  him, 
an  old  lady  infgrmed  us  that  "  she  belieyed  the  Loss  Match  must 
be  coniing,  as  this  was  a  Sheriff."  We  consequently  regarded  him 
with  increased  curiosity.  Howeyer,  as  no  one  joined  him,  the  enthu- 
siasm .bemn  to 
cool,  and  we 
were  falling 
back  into  our 
old  condition  of 
wistful  expect- 
ancy when  a 
second  gentle- 
man in  black 
Court  dress  ap- 
peared, stag- 
gering    under 

W  '  ^'   ^^  ^  mace.        "He 

Fbbb  MACB-'rK&T.  always       puts 

that  out  of  the 
carriage-window  on  Lord  Major's  Day,,  because  there 's  not  room 
for  it  inside,  you  know,"  was  the  knowing  old  lady's  whispered 
commentary.  Then  the  Pdioe  touched  their  helmets,  and  a  digni- 
fied indiyiduaL  in  an  enermous  wi^,  a  gaudy  blaok-and-gold  gown, 
and  knee-breeches,  entered  Westminster  Hall.  Again  we  wanted  to 
cheer,  but  were  half  afraid.  At  last  some  bold  spirits  in  the  back- 
ground yentured  to  murmur  a  distinct,  but  respectful  **  Hurray  I " 
The  dignified  indiyidual  paused,  turned  round,  and  looked  towards 
the  door.  Soaiething  was  evidentiy  toreyenting  him  from  progressing 
further.  In  a  moment  a  third  gentleman  in  black  Court  dress  ana 
a  sword,  appearedL  hastily  seized  the  dignified  inditidual's  train, 
and  held'it  up.  Th»  difficulty  in  perambulation  thus  hapiMly  sur- 
mounted^  the  little  party  marohed  gaily  away  towards  the  end  of 
the  building. .  Then  came  another  long  pause;  in  fact,  a  long  pause 
formed  the  chief  part  «f  the  procession.  By-4ind-by  we  were  satis- 
fied by  the  abrupt  appearance  of  a  second  dignified  indiyidual,  in  a 
similar  costume  to  that  worn  by  the  first.  Again  there  was  a 
difficulty  about  progressing,  until  another  gentleman  kindly  assisted 
in  oarrymg  the  train.  If  oyer  were  such  troublesome  trains,  not  eyen 
at  Waterloo  Station  I  Never  were— I  i^ould  say  neyer  weaz^-suoh 
trains.    I  won't— till  I  'm  obliged.    And  then  Just  let  me  catch  the 


ffintleman  who '11  dare  tread  on  the  tail  of  my  coat.  Bedad!  I'dfioor 
nim  with  the  mace.  I  was  told  afterwards  that  attached  to  the 
office  of  train-bearer  was  some  trifiing  salary— about  £300  per 
annum.  And,  taking  one  thing  with  another,  I  am  not  at  all  sure 
^e  seryiee  was  dear  at  the  money  I  The  party  of  two  followed  the 
party  of  four,  and  then  came  a  nusoellaneous  coUection  of  more  or 
less  dignified  indiyiduals  attired  much  after  the  same  fashion,  but 
apparently  resenting  the  fact  that  they  had  no  one  to  look  after 
ik^r  trains.  Trains  without  any  guards,  driyers,  or  stokers.  For 
this  reason,  probably,  they  did  not  attempt  any  order,  and  were, 
conseauently,  rather  mixea.  There  was  another  pause,  and  a  body 
of  full-bottomed  wig- wearers  entered  the  Hall,  closely  pursued  by  a 
surging  mob.  There  was  a  little  cheering  and  a  good  deal  of  pushing, 
and  the  ceremony  was  oyer. 

As  I  hurried  away,  I  heard  the  same  old  lady  I  had  listened  to 
before,  explaining  to  her  friends  **  that  in  her  young  days  there 
were  bands  of  music,  men  in  armour,  and  lots  of  fiags.'^  Bhe  added, 
as  a  comforting  second  thought,  /*  but  perhaps,  after  all,  ti^ey  may 
haye  left  them  outside  I " 

I  was  carried  with  the  stream  into  one  of  the  Courts.  It  was 
crowded  with  a  portion  of  the  audience  Uiat  had  just  quitted  the 
Hall.  The  Members  of  the  yery 
Junior  Bar  were  in  full  force,  but 
now  Chey  seemed  to  be  haughtily 
ignoring  the  presence  of  the  more 
tiaan  eyer  awe-stricken  spinsters,  as 
they  numbly  occupied  seats  behind 
thesL  The  looks  of  these  coming 
Ooekbums  said  in  so  many  words — 
**Down,  down,  fluttering  hearts! 
Away,  away  all  gentle  feelings  I  We 
are  on  duty !  Behold  us  in  our  brand 
new  wigs  and  i^owns  I  We  are  wor- 
ldly representmg  the  Bar  of  Eng- 
land I"    By-and-by  two^jud|res  took 

Hidden  Spbiuos. 


their   seats  upon  the  Bench^  after 
bowing  to  l^e  Bar  and  receiying  the 


Bar's  respectful  salutation.  Suddenly  there  was  a  good  deal  «f  angry 
whispering  and  pushing,  and  a  gentleman  in  a  full-bottomed  wig 
fought  his  way  to  the  front  row.  The  Presidingi  Judge  bowed  to 
him,  and  inyited  him  to  take  his  place  in  the  foremost  pen  amongst 
the  Q^ueen's  Counsel.  There  was  a  good  deal  of  bustling,  and  the 
flrentleman  obeyed  the  direction.  Then  he  bowed  to  the  Judges,  who 
bowed  in  return;  then  to  the  Q.C.'s,  who  also  bowed  in  return ;  then 
to  the  Members  of  the  yery  Junior  Bar,  who  responded  to  the  courtesy 
with  effusion,  as  if  they  were  greatly  delighted  at  being  included  in 
the  day's  proceedings.  **  Do  you  moye,  Mr.  Somebody  r"  asked  the 
Presiding  Judge.  Mr.  Somsbobt  moyed  with  a  yengeance,  as  he 
sprang  up  like  a  jack-in-the-box,  bowed  jerkily,  and  sank  back  into 
ms  seat  without  uttering  a  word.  Then  all  the  wigs  in  Court  bowed 
copiously  to  one  another.  Then,  like  the  rush  of  the  whirlwind, 
Mr.  SoKSBODT  hurried  from  the  pen,  and  was  seen  fighting  in  the 
distance  as  he  made  manfully  towards  the  door  of  ^e  Court.  As 
the  proceedings  now  turned  out  to  be  of  a. purely  perfunctory 
character,  I,  too,  quitted  the  apartment  for  another.  I  had  scarcely 
reached  my  [destination  before  I  saw 
something  white  bobbing  up  and  down 
in  a  sea  of  heads.  The  something 
(amidst  a  murmur  of  disapprobation 
which  grew  louder  and  louder)  came 
nearer  and  nearer  until  it  reached  the 
first  desk.  The  something  was  the 
full-bottomed  wig  of  Mr.  Somxbodt, 

a.c. 

Again  tiie  Presiding  Judge  was  cour- 
teous in  his  inyitation.  Again  the 
Members  of  the  yery  Junior  Bar  joined 
in  the  proceedings  with  the  utmost 
heartiness.  There  was  unlimited  bow- 
ing as  before.  "Do  you  moye,  Mr. 
SomsbodtP"  asked  the  Presiding  Judge, 
and  as  no  one  seemed  inclined  to 
'*moye,"  I  did,  and  went  into  another 
Court.  I  had  just  taken  up  a  comfort- 
able ponfion  when  an  angry  altercation  going  on  behind  me,  made  me 
turn  round.  Again  a  white  wig  (now  beginning  to  lose  its  earliest 
curl)  was  the  centre  of  a  combat.  It  was  Mr.  Sohsbodx,  CI.C., 
pushing  his  way  (in  accordance  with  precedent)  to  the  front  deidc, 
with  a  yiew  to  engadLng  in  another  bowing  match  with  the  Bar,  the 
Bench,  and  the  Public  As  I  had  seen,  howeyer,  the  interestinff 
ceremony  already  twice  before,  I  thought  I  might  retire,  which  I  did 
in  my  usual  graceful  fashion. 


"My  Wiq!' 


St.  James's. 


Pebfobicavce."—  WiUia\ 


^r^z^J&OS^^ 


$tamp«d  mnd  direct  mi  mwttopc 


'«£%' 


tkouldbtkepL 


M  %•  COM  can  th€$t  bt  returned  unUu  tteemnpemiti  k9  • 
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tnM  Ahch  Anhb  MiB  awd  Thi  Fmn>. 


ANNE    MIE;    OR,   LA   GRANDE    DUTCHES8E. 

Thb  storj  of  Atme  Mi$  in  simply  tliis :  At  seyenteen  Anns  is 
betrayed  by  an  English  Bngineer,  whom  her  father  stabs,  and  leaves 
for  clead.  That 's  Ael  I.  Eighteen  years  elapse ;  IHrksen,  her 
father,  is  imbecile,  end  haunted  by  the  ghost  of  his  yiotim.    Anne 

Mie^i  daughter  is  passed  off 
as  her  nieoe,  lAsSy  in  the 
Tillage  where  they  have 
come  to  settle.  Koenraad, 
a  yonng  Dntdhman,  will 
marry  £%8€  if  her  parentage 
is  without  stain.  The  Eng- 
lish Engineer  turns  up  m 
time  to  **make  an  hmiest 
woman"  of  Atme  Mi$^ 
which  legitimises  LUe^ — 
thereby  oonyertinjpr  the  play 
into  a  specimen  of  the  I^egi- 
timate  Drama,— and  all  ends 
happily— as  far  as  the  cha- 
racters are  eoncemed.  This 
takes  four  Acts  to  tell,  and 
there  is  a  rillain  in  it  who^  except  as  useful  in  making  a  scene  now  and 
then  and  direrting  attention  from  the  main  incidents,  is  rather  in  the 
way  than  otherwise,  and  is  got  rid  of  directly  real  businesB  is  meant 
rTow,  in  a  Dutch  piece  where  they  are  all  boers  together,  it  would 
be  infidious  to  select  any  one  character  as  a  greater  bore— we  should 
write  **boer"— than  the  rest.  What  a  beautiful  chance  for  an 
appropriate  Dutch  drinking-song,  to  the  tune  of  **  When  we  were 
boys  together ^^^  has  been  lost  by  not  letting  Messrs.  EjaarAKBiz,  Ds 
Lavob— a  small  boer— and  FLOOKTOir— an  awful  boer— sing  a 
finale  of 

When  we  were  boen. 

Merry,  merry  boen, 

Ifben  we  were  boers  together, 

irhich  would  at  least  haye  had  the  merit  of  bringing  down  the 
eurtain  long  before  its  time. 

Not  haying  seen  the  originalDutchplay,  we  are  unable  to  draw  a  com- 
parison between  the  two, 
I»ut  are  free  to  judge  Anne 
Mie — pTonouneed  Annie 
Mee^9A  wk  English  play 
en  its  own  merits.  As  long 
as  the  drama  was  in  Duteh, 
It  was  lauded  to  the  skies 
as  being  something  mar- 
Tellous.  But  once  put 
Into  plain  English  the 
tpell  was  broken. 

The  story  is  neither  new, 
nor  sensational,  nor  ez- 
eitinff.  It  is  a  siinple  story 
simpiv  told  in  plain, 
straightforward  language. 
The  dialogue  is  generally 


SBDUCTIO  ad  ABStTBDtJM. 


natural  and  not  abore  the  sooial  etaiue  of  the  speakers.  The  stage 
business  is  good,  the  pictures  of  Dutch  life  are  guaint  and  interesting, 
and  the  acmig  lair,  but  decidedly  not  grreat. 

What  on  earth  tempted  Miss  &BNiBTrfeTE  "Wahd  to  play,  or  rather 
to  attempt  to  play,  the  part  6i  a  rounj:  and  lorely  girl  of  sweet 
serenteen,  as  Anne  Mie  is  supposed  fe  be  in  the  First  Act  P  '*  There/' 
uar  tiie  adapter  well  say  to  himself,  **  there  was  the  weight  that 
pulled  me  down,  0  CBTjmcLiss  I "    Next  we  may  well  ask 

What  did  indace 
Kr.  EdoAr  BaucB, 

to  undertake  the  part  of  the  Gay  Young  Ensineer,  the  lorer  of  Anne 
Mie  in  the  First  Act  ?    Seeing  them  together  he  really  has  the  air 

of  a  **  young  man  from  the 
^^  country,"  who  is  a  greater 
fool  than  he  looks,  and  is 
in  a  general  way  very 
much  to  be  pitied.  Mr. 
BRXTCfB  is  capital  in 
bustling,  toueh-and-go, 
light-comedy  parts,  but 
where  tenderness,  pathos, 
and  a  certain  dignity  are 
absolutely  necessary  to 
prerent  the  character  becoming  ludicrous— and  specially  necessary 
with  such  a  yery  knowing  Anne  Mie,  who  looks  as  if  she  were  up  tio 
erery  more  on  the  sea-board  of  Dutchland— Mr.  Bsugb,  to  put  it 
plainlr  and  ooUoquially,  is  **  not  in  it" 

In  this  unfortunate  first  Act.  whidi  need  not  hare  bees  retained, 
as  it  is  only  a  prologue  that  subsequent  dialogue  explains  oyer  ana 


About  tsis  timb  Axhb  Mib  palls  a 
littlb  flat. 


Dutch  Mbttlb— yoiLXD ! 


oyer  again,  Anne  Mie  has  a  friend  in  NeeiUje^  an  elderly,  yizenisl 
spinster^  between  whose  age  and  that  of  Anne  Mie  any  mere  spectator, 
coming  in  late  and  ignorant  of  the  piece,  would  find  It  rather  diffi- 
cult to  discriminate.  In  the  Second  Aet,  when  Anne  Mie  is  supposed 
to  be  eighteen  years  older,  time  has  mored  but  slightly  with  hw, 
and  scarcely  at  all  with  Neeltje, 

Then  when  Mr.  Bruce,  who  hasn't  been  killed,  turns  up  again,  nc 
one  feels  any  more  interest  in  him  fuid  his  attachment  to  Anne  Mii 
than  they  would  in  the  haphazard  appearanoe  on  the  scene  of  a  middle' 
aged  oommercial  .trayeller  of  gentlemanly  exterior,  and  bearing  a 
distant  resemblance  to  the  lineaments  of  the  great  Duke  cf  Wbl- 
LDroTCN.  But  as  he  does  not  attempt  to  trade  on  this  peeuliarity, 
the  spectator  merely  notices  it  as  a  rema^ble  feature  in  Mr.  Bsjjcwt 
performanoe»  and  nothing  more. 

The  fact  is,  the  hero  and  heroine-^tiie  light^comedy  yonng  Englisl 
Engineer  and  the  arch  Dutchess,  as  representea  at  the  Prince 
of  Wales's— are  a  hopelessly  uninteresting  eouple.  Kot  so,  Mr, 
RoBERTSoir.  as  Koenraad  Deel  the  kyer  A  JUse,  played  by  Misi 
Gbahax  with  much  feel- 
ing and  far  too  much 
yoioe— which  is  Mr.  Ro- 
bbkt8ok*8  fault  also ;  so 
much  so.  that  in  the  Loye 
Scene  wnere  both  want  to 
meet  as  quietly  as  possible, 
and  not  attract  the  atten- 
tion of  Anne  Mie^  who  is 
writing  in  the  next  room 
with  the  door  open,  they, 
with  an  artfulness  pecu- 
liar to  double  -  Imtch 
people,  shout  at  each  other 
at  the  top  of  their  yoices, 
and  bawl  sweet  words  ox 
loye  in  one  another's  ears 
as  though  they  were  merely  two  aoeidental  tisiters  spending  a 
pleasant  naif-hour  in  an  Asylum  for  Deaf  Patients^ 

Mr.  Flocxton— as  the  wicked  Dutch  Orphan,  the  perpetual  burden 
of  whose  plaint  is 

«  0  if  I  had  some  oae  to  lore  me ! " 

—is  yery  good,  that  is,  as  the  conyentional  melodramatic  yiQain  who 
^oes  about  hating  eyerybody  until  oyertaken  by  poetic  justice,  which 
in  this  takes  the  yery  mild  shape  of  8imi>ly  getting  himself  kicked  out 
of  a  Dutch  pothouse  by  an  Unciyil  Engineer. 

If  Mr.  Fjebv Airoxz  be  intended  to  represent  an  old  Dutch  farmer 
who  in  happier  and  earlier  days  has  seryed  his  apprenticeship  to  a 
costermonger  with  a  donkey-cart  in  Whitechapel,  and  still  retains, 
in  his  old  age,  a  smack  of  the  chiok-a-leary  slouch  and  tone  of  yoiee, 
then  the  highest  praise  is  due  to  this  artist  for  bis  admirable  repre- 
sentation of  a  most  diificult  character.  But  if,  on  the  other*  hand, 
this  is  not  the  idea  intended  to  be  oonyeyed,  then  he  is  a  oomparatiye 
failure. 

Under  certain  conditions  Anne  Mie  may  yet  flourish,  but  with  those 
conditions  the  present  Star  of  Tottenham  Court  fiosid  would  find  it 
rathor  difficult  to  comply. 

On  ChrononhoUmthologoe  at  the  Galdy  Matinee,  and  the  new 
afterpiece  at  the  Royalty,  fairly  adyertised  as  an  Eastern  Extraya- 
ganza,  and  now  most  unfairly  described  as  a  Burlesque,  we  shall 
haye  something  serious  to  say  next  week. 

BRUTES  BEWARE  I 

**  Omnlbna  drivers  and  oabmeii  will  fiad  it  useful  to  take  note  of  the  fact 
that  MetrofolitsB  Msgistrates  haye  bow  letolTed  to  make  life  rather  unplea- 
sant fer  persons  who  maltreat  beasts  of  Yiva^fmy— Standard. 

It  's  yery  well  each  Magistrate  of  London  town  proposes, 

To  make  the  lives  of  cruel  men  no  longer  -beds  ox  roses. 

Whoe'er  ill-treats  his  horses  now,  they  'ye  made  an  understanding 

Shall  have  no  option  of  a  fine,  no  gentle  reprimanding. 

Such  things  have  been  of  no  effect,  the  cruel-hearted  driver 

For  paying,  say  a  tiny  fine,  has  never  cared  a  stiver. 

He  'h  given  the  money  with  a  ztm^  and  never  felt  remorse 

Q  he  while  he  lashed  with  cruel  thong  the  ever-patient  horse. 

The  animals  work  night  and  day  o'er  flint  and  stones  and  grayel, 

KnA  score!  of  them  are  very  lame  and  quite  unfit  to  trayel ; 

And  under  cover  of  the  night  the  drivers,  as  we  know, 

Put  hapIaM  creatures  in  tne  shafts  with  marks  of  many  a  blow. 

But  now  the  Magistrates  have  said  such  monsters,  without  fail, 

Bhall  not  be  punished  with  a  fine,  but  straightway  go  to  gaol  ; 

And  tht^re  they  may  reflect  in  peace,  througn  all  the  weary  day, 

That  omelty  to  anirnals  does  not  exactly  pay  I 
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DOMESTIC  ECONOMY. 

How  to  BuM  a  JETotiM.— Pat 
yonnelf  unreflerredlyin  theiiaiids 
of  an  arohiteot.  Let  him  layiah 
all  his  art  on  the  exterior  of  the 
house,  produoiiig  an  artistic  effeot 
for  paasen-hy  and  the  people 
oyer  the  waj.  Never  ohjeot  to 
light  and  air  heing  shut  out  of 
rooms  hj  columns,  projections,  or 
the  want  of  windows. 

How  to  Let  a  Home. — Look  it 
up  and  put  a  hill  in  the  window 
saying  that  the  key  is  left  at  a 
certain  Agent's.  Select  an  Agent 
who  lives  as  far  away  as  possihle 
from  the  premises.  If  you  can 
get  one  who  seldom  answers  let- 
ters, who  is  seldom  at  home,  and 
who  lives  in  a  place  that  nooody 
ever  heard  of,  so  much  the  hotter. 
When  the  house  is  advertised, 
carefully  exclude  all  information 
ahout  rent,  taxes,  rates,  number 
of  rooms,  &c. 

How  to  Bum  down  a  Houee, — 
Stop  the  ffas  supply,  and  use  can- 
dles in  all  the  rooms.  Have  paper 
shades  over  the  candles,  and  leave 
these  shades  to  tumble  into  the 
wicks  in  the  drawing -room,  while 
vou  are  having  a  prolonged  dinner 
in  the  dining-room. 

Another  AFay.— Use  mineral  oil 
in  lamps  that  are  placed  upon 
tables  easily  upset. 

Mb.  RvBKa  intends  completing 
his  Fore  Clavigera.  He  is  con- 
templating a  series  to  be  called, 
in  turnTthe  "  J(fB  "  the  "  Bute,'* 
and  the  *'Ande,''  which  will  go 
on  all-fours  witii  the  "  Fare:* 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-No.  8. 


SIR  WILLIAM  VERNON  HARECAUGHT. 

AfTXB  SBTTUHO  ▲  VIBT  OLD  OfFKNDEB,   HI   HAS  BIB  £t1  ON  THB 
JUVXNILIS. 


ADVICE  TO  PLAYGOERS. 

The  proceedings  of  the  Church 
and  Stage  Guild  are  a  relief  to 
the  monotony  of  existence.  life 
is  wortii  living  to  read  the  ac- 
counts of  their  meetings.  They 
have  all  the  propriety  of  the 
Church,  and  are  far  more  amusing 
than  the  Stage.  Last  week  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Poksonbt  read  a  Paper 
on  the  duties  of  playgoers  who 
And  themselves  witnessing  a  bad 
play.  He  had  no  strong  opinions 
to  enforce,  and  did  not  counsel 
violence.  He  was  not  sure 
whether  an  audience  ought  to 
hiss,  or  go  round  in  a  bod j  to  the 
Manager.  He  did  not  hint  that 
they  should  ask  for  their  money 
back,  tear  up  the  benches,  or  oaU 
for  the  Author,  and  pelt  mm.  He 
rather  suggested  a  policy  of  jpa- 
tience  and  forbearance.  Our 
advice  to  playgoers  in  this  po- 
sition is  more  definite  than  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Poksokbt's.  When 
they  witness  a  bad  play,  let  them 
go  home  immediately,  and  write 
abetter  one. 


Turtle  and  OrifOn. 

Bibch's  Turtle  not  a  few 
Take  it  down  at  tiffin ; 

Would  it  were  as  easy  to 
Take  down  Bibch's  Grii&Q« 


flOHETHiiro  nr  Air  ibish  hake. 

Appbopbiatb  place  for  the  resi- 
dence of  tenants  who  won't  pay 
their  rent— Jfay  Owe. 


CONSIDERATIONS    OF   A   CAULIFLOWER. 

What  a  funny  world  it  is— to  a 
humorist!  J'm  a  humorist.  Perhaps 
you  wouldn't  think  so  to  look  at  me. 
unless  you're  a  person  of  unusual 
penetration.  If  one  doesn't  caper  like 
a  ClowE,  or  grm  like  a  joskiBi  one  is 
set  dawn  by  idi<>ts,  aj  dull.  Most 
people  think  me  aHjrrave  aa  a  Chancel- 
lors wiz.  Young  Ti^nKJPTOP,  ^who  is  a 
wag^ — 1  nate  wagBj  tbejr  Ve  no  sense  of 
humour — oalls  me  a  Melon- Cauliflower, 
and  thinks  himself  awfully  fuuny. 
More  like  a  Helanoholy  Jaqu^a^  Me 
wasn^t  a  hor^-o<iUar  mioL,  and  I  'mnot 
a  herie-cvilar-llowcr.  Oh!  n  ^.^al 
humorist  can  pun,  as  well  as  mere 
wags,  when  they  care  to  stoop  to  it. 
TuBKiPTOP  says  my  puns  "lack 
finish."  I'U  ^*  finish"  Aim  hefore 
I  'tc  done  with  him.  Humph  I  Some- 
n\//==*  thinff  equiTocal  there  I  ^ut  nerer 
mind. 

ItVs  a  funny  world,' I  say.  Here  am  I  now,  tucked  up  under  the 
fustian-dad  arm  of  a  hawling  Ck>ster,  and  heing  hawked  round  a  small 
and  sordid  suburh.  A  fine  creature  like  me,  and  of  so  good  a  family 
too  I  Why,  bless  you^  Cauli  Gibbeb  and  Lord  Macauli— the  names 
have  suffered  corruption—were  only— but  there,  it  does  not  become 
a  humorist  to  yaunt  his  lineage.  Only  those  pretentious  Brocolis 
are  narvenue  and  impostors,  that  I  will  protest.  They  dare  to  claim 
kindred  with  me  on  the  strenfl[th— or  wealmess— of  the  most  distant 
resemblance  in  name  and  f  amUT  physio^omy.  Preposterous  I  Why 
they  're  sold  by  the  pound,  a  degradation  to  whicn.  thanks  to  our 
superior  size  and  splendour,  we  'ye  never  been  reduced.  No,  we  haye 
always  been  monetarily  indiyidualised— to  put  it  simply— though 
when  the  tariff  comes  to  be —in  the  words— (semi-articulate  howls 
rather)— of  the  horrid  hawker,  *'  sizershillinoollyflowatr  I "  there  is, 
in  sooth,  but  little  left  to  boast  of. 


We  used  to  be  credited  with  the  superiority  which  is  our  natiye 
possession.  But  these  are  democratic  days,  and  eyen  the  haughty 
Asparagus  is  sold  by  the  quarter-bundle,  on  door-steps,  to  dowdy 
women  with  bombazine  dresses  and  blatant  babes.  Fancy  being 
chaffered  for  by  a  City  clerk's  wife,  or  appearing,  with  smoky 
melted-butter,  at  a  small  shopkeeper's  Sabbaw  board !  Is  it  not  a 
funny  world? 

Prices  rule  low  to-day,  but  I  suppose  suburban  *'  screws "  rule 
lower,  for  I  don't  get  dii^osed  of.  The  Coster  is  hoarse,  his  arm  is 
hot,  his  fustian  malodorous.  In  these  dirty  democratic  days,  sense — 
all  the  senses— as  well  as  spirit,  are  subject  to  indignity  and  disgust. 
Eughl  I  always  so  shrank  from  anything  common  and  cheap. 
**  Cauliflower  Collywobbles "  young  Tubiopiop  calls  this  superior 
sensibility  —  "a  bad  imitation  of  aristocratic  bumptiousness." 
TuBJfiPTOP  is  low— lamentably  low.  On  the  best  terms  with  the 
proletariat,  he  'd  as  soon  serye  a  shoeblack  as  an  Alderman.  As  he 
himself  rhythmically  puts  it— he 's  absurdly  proud  of  his  Catnaoh 
doggerel  :— 

Since  destiny  me  bM  decided  to  dish  up, 
What  matter  if' tis  to  a  Bargee  or  Bianop  P 

Wags  hayen't  the  descrimination  of  a  Colley  dof^s  tail,  much  less 
of  a  Cauliflower's  head.  It 's  yery.  yery  funny.  If  Tubfiptop  only 
knew  what  an  idiot  he  is  I  Well,  then,  of  course,  my  supmor  sense 
of  humour  would  lose  ^e  subtle  delight  attending  perception  <tf  hie 
unconscious  imbecility.  There  are  compensations.  It  is  a  funny 
world,  and  the  funniest  things  in  it  are  asses  unaware  of  their  ears. 
This  last,  by  the  way,  was  Tubitiptop's  own  expression— epigram 
he  called  it— and  the  drollest  ^art  of  the  business  was  he  didn't  see 
its  reflex  application.  Meant  it  as  a  hit  at  me  !  I !  Ha !  Ha  I  Ha  I 
Tes,  it  u  a  consolation  to  be  a  humorist,  eyen  in  a  world  of  donkeys 
and  democrats. 

Hillol  a  halt  I  Bawling  Brute  stops  bawling,  and  begins  ''a 
deaL"  It  is  ^  much,  a  ^'deal"  too  much  (as  Tushiptop  would 
say).  And  with  a  Sweep,  of  all  Men  I  Horror  I  I  am  transferred 
tohis  sooty  paws,  my  snowy  bosom  is  desecrated  by  his  dirty  digits. 
I  rage  I  Yarn  is  the  wrath  of  a  poor  choler  flower— I  mean  Cauli- 
flower. "  Tuppence  "  changes  hands.  My  doom  is  sealed.  Chit  off 
in  the  Cauliflower— pshaw  I  the  flower  of  my  youth  and  humour.    L 

go— I  go-to  Pot  I  r. \{\\ 


O 
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"ACCIDENTS    WILL 

Brigson  (ai  last  winging  a  Phecuant,  after  mianng  right  and  left  all  day).  " 
Keeper,  '*  Yis,  Sa  ;  text  will  vlt  znto  it  somstuiu  1  " 


HAPPEN." 

Ah,  ha  t     Ehookxd  him  oyer  that  timx,  Jdtkins  1 " 


THE  PIG  AND  THE  PASTOR. 
{Ballad  by  a  Brttieh  Farmer,) 

*<Nbw  Tb8T  for  TaiCKiNiB.— a  Holitem  peaaant,  uninitructed  in 
microscopical  resetrch,  and  not  possesaing  the  requiaite  instruments  of  pre- 
oitlon,  has  derised  for  himself  a  new  test  for  the  presence  of  triehuue  in  pork. 
When  he  killed  a  pig  he  was  oarefol  to  send  a  portion  of  it— a  ham  or  a 
sansage-^to  his  pastor,  and  then  waited  the  consequences  for  fourteen  days. 
If  his  pastor  remained  healthy,  then  he  felt  perfectly  easy  in  his  mind,  uid 
well  assured  that  his  pig  fulniled  the  requiaite  conditions  of  soundness  of 
foody  and  he  proceeded  to  dispose  of  it  accordingly  in  his  own  family.  Thia 
ingenioi^  method  of  reaearoh  haa  not  been  oonsiderad  aatiafaotory  by  the 
district  pbyiician."—^ri^t«A  Mtdieal  Journal. 


Up  out  there  in  HoUteuiT-Yoti  knowi  where  1 1 

That  there  Datohee  what  Frooeher  pnrlined  from  the  Danee, 

Liyes  a  oottidger  ohap  ih  the  farmema  line ; 

And  the  chief  of  his  aubstanoe  depends  upon  iwine. 

Now  the  pigs  in  them  parte  be  dispoeed  to  disease, 
Which  is  yarman  for  wuas  than  outziders  like  fleas. 
Cause  as  how  they  don't  skip,  creep,  or  craal  on  their  hides  : 
Bred  in  pigs*  flesh  and  innards  there  they  nestles,  and  bides« 

'Tis  a  spacious  o'  worms  what  be  mostly  so  small 
As  the  Dare  eye  wun't  sarve  fur  to  spy  um  at  all. 
They^  be  flner  nor  hairs,  and  the  pigs  Sy  that  means. 
Be  pizon'd  wi',  what  sooUards  calls  um,  '*  trikeens.'' 

When  a  Christiaii  on  pork,  ham,  or  bacon  as  feeds. 
Tucks  um  down  wi  a's  Tittles,  inzide  un  they  breeds ; 
Trikeenosus  a  sassidge  med  gie  un  aloan. 
Or  pigs'  chiddluns  perdoose  that  complaint  in  a's  own. 

That  there  Holstoner  farms  in  a  small  sart  o'  way. 
And  accardunly  doan't  kill  a  pig  erery  ^y ; 
But  the  dav  that  a  do  so  his  mind 's  all  agog 
As  to  whether  there 's  any  trikeems  in  the  hog* 


Ne'er  a  bit  up  to  Sciunce  that  feller,  not  he, 

By  the  help  of  the  magniflre  can't  saroh  for  'm  and  see ; 

And  so  an  experimunt,  assunmce  to  git. 

He  perfarms  on  a  subject  he  looks  on  as  flt ; 

Makes  his  Pastier  a  prezunt  o*  sassidge  or  chine, 
Ham,  ox  gammon  moor  like,  sends  that  ReVrund  Diyine ; 
Then  a  bides  a  full  yartnight.  meanwhilst  a  time  gies 
For  to  note  how  the  Pig  and  the  Paason  agrees. 

0'  the  rest  o'  the  Pig,  if  the  Paason  be  sound, 
Arter  that  he  partakes,  wi'  his  household  all  round ; 
And  they  feastes  their  flll  and  enjoys  the  good  cheer ; 
Fur  to  foUer  their  Pastior's  ixample  no  fear. 

J9o  now  fur  a  moral  to  tag  to  my  song ; 
Htou  always  dooz  right  you  wun't  neyer  do  wrong : 
When  you  purchuses  pigs,  mind  o'  what  breed  they  be : 
You  be  caashus  of  all  barn  o'  sows  beyond  sea. 

Don't  trust  none  what  comes  oyer  from  outlandish  parts ; 
But  stick  fast  to  the  hogs  of  the  old  English  sarts ; 
Then,  if  tithe-pigs  to  Paasons  you  chooses  to  pay. 
Fur  trikeens  you'll  ha'  no  call  to  try  um  on  they. 


Attitude  of  a  Basuto. 

Tsi  following  tdegram— one  of  a  seriet— ffom  the  Ci^e  was  lately 
reoeiyed  at  the  Oolomal  Qffiee  :-* 
**  Umquixila  sitting  still." 

Nothing  else  was  added  to  that  message  reipecting  UicauiaLi. 
We  ean  imagine  a  photograph  taken  of  U]caTm:tt.A.  as  he  appeared 
sittimr  still.  Or  UxairjxsLiL  maybe  supposed  to  haye  been,  as  aboye 
des^bed,  still  sitting  for  his  portrait  IChe  next  telegram  of  course 
"UMOuiZELi  tien"-^uid,  as  it  now  appears,  we 'ye  got  the 
Neyerjnind,  the  Aquanum  wants  ajiew  shc^* 
"'"  "  V O 


was 

wrolBg  man,  after  all. 
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BLACKFRIAES  BKIDQE. 

Oni  of  our  gifted  Artistf  qxdMj  noted  the  following  Adyertifle- 
ment : — 

STATUARY.— BLACKFRLiES  BRIDaE.— The  COMMITTEE  for 
LETTINa  fhe  BRIDGE  HOUSE  ESTATES  hereby  GIVE  NOTICE 
that  they  will  meet  at  Guildhall,  London,  on  FRIDAT,  the  25th  day  of 
March,  1881,  at  1  o'clock  Drediely,  to  rwmre  DESIGNS  for  STATUARY  to 
he  placed  on  the  Four  Peaeetala  at  Blaekfidars  Bridge.  The  Designs  may  be 
submitted  either  by  Drawings  or  ModeU.  If  by  Drawings,  to  be  either  in 
Chalk,  Charcoal,  Pendl,  Ink,  or  Sepia.  If  by  Models,  in  Clay,  Plaster,  or 
other  conyenient  material.  The  Designs  in  either  case  to  be  prepared  to  a 
Scale  of  one  inch  and  a  half  to  the  foot.  Six  Pranioms  wiU  be  awarded  by 
the  Committee,  yiz. :  Two  of  £250/. ;  two  of  £160 ;  and  two  of  £100.  These 
Premiums  will  be  giyen  for  Models  only,  &c.,  &o. 

He  has  done  seTeral  in  Chalk,  which  h»  may  poeiiblj  exhilnt  at 
Chalk  Farm,  at  whose  Dairy  he  has  a  comiderable  chalk  soored  up. 
No  donbt  if  his  prond  snirit  will  submit  to  competition,  he  will  win 
by  Chalks.  He  hieui  alio  done  some  in  Charcoal ;  and  we  hereby  warn 
him  that  if  these  frescoes  be  not  removed  from  the  passage  of  our 
Office,  where  they  are  obstmotinff  everybody,  they  will  be  at  (moe 
carted  off  to  the  coal-hole.  We  liave  the  deepest  respect  for  Art, 
but  to  the  coal-hole  theywill  be  consigned,  and  respect  can't  go 
much  deeper  thsn  that.  The  Committee  who  awwrd  the  Premiums 
will  make  the  draft  payable  to  ns  direct,  and  we'll  see  the  Artist 
gets  his  due. 

The  Designs  are  accoBipaaied  by  written  deseriptions,  and  we 
trust  Sir  Fbxdxbick  LieiaHTOT  will  appreciate  the  whole  lot  at  their 
proper  value.  Of  course  Sir  Fbsdssick  will  not  allow  any  prejudice 
in  favour  of  a  certain  *'  Athlete  and  Wiper  "  to  bias  his  judgment 
Here  they  are  :— 


Aluoobioal    Heroio   Oboo^— 
Thc  Conqubst  of  Caupasb 

BT     TBB    LOBD    XaTOR    AXD 

▲ldbrmxk. 


"y^tW|jgWJjiJjj^^ 


Tltibo   Babmaiddt    BBUiynra 

BOMl-VIDB       TBAyBLLiaS      IB 
DUTBKSS. 


'  Bl  If  OKUMENTUM  QU.«aiS~aB- 
CUMSPIOB." 


▲liLBOOBIOAJ.    ObOXJP— ThB    CiTT 
OF  LOMDOM,  BATHBD  BT  FaTBCB 

Thamks,  obis  ooal'd. 


Aevolting  Cruelty  to  a  Woman* 

Ahothek  Illusion  ffone  I  We  did  believe  tiiat  the  Americans  were 
wvilnms  to  the  woak«r  sex*  And  y«t  we  read  that  th^  sercnaded 
fiuus  BvunuBDX  with  a  MikUa  hqmd!  Let  us  hope  it  is  not 
tme.  We  trust  that  out  of  compliment  to  the  National  musical 
instrument  of  the  States,  to  the  personal  appearance  of  DoSia  fikL. 
and  the  skeleton  in  the  coffin  which  we  believe  is  her  cheerful 
tpayelliMc  eonpaniMi,  the  serenade  was  givea  on  the  Bones. 


H0TB8  F£OX  THE  DIA£T  OF  ▲  CUT  WAITER. 

LoBD  Mabb's  Dat. 

Labi  Toos- 
day  was  Lord 
Mare's  Day  I 
I  can  searsly 
rite  the  words 
without  imo- 
shun.  The 
grate  red  let- 
ter day  in  our 
Cullender,  as 
I  heerd  the 
GildallBeedle 
say.  Every 
good  Citizen 
was  on  tip- 
tow,  in  his 
dressing- 
gownd  uid 
slippers,  to 
see  what  sort 
of  morning 
was  abreak- 
ing  before 
brakefastin; 
and  when 
they  seed  it 
was  pretty 
good  for  the 
time  of  year,  they,  no  doubt,  all  sung  Nong  Nobis,  like  we  do  for  a 
good  dinner. 

As  I  alwis  hear  sumeboddy  say,  for  more  than  700  years,  beginning 
with  Lord  Mare  All-whtb,— not  a  bad  name  for  a  Lord  Mare,— has 
this  solium  day  been  dewoted  to  Lord  Mares,  and  Bherijfs,  and  Gills, 
and  Men  in  Anner,  and  tho  the  thoughtless  may  snear,  all  loyal  and 
constitooshunnle  mines  will  bow  down  on  their  bended  nees  and  bless 
the  9th  of  November,  which  curus  to  tell  is  only  4  days  after  Gi  Fox 
Day  I  What  a  proverdenshal  thing  it  is  they  wam't  on  the  same 
day !  How  the  nbble  Gester  would  have  rejoiced.  Let  it  ever  be 
remembered  to  Gi  Fox's  honnur,  that  h»  urrid  on  his  little  job  so 
as  to  git  it  over  before  the  9th« 

I  was  speahally  f ortnit  this  year.  I  was  at  Gildall  to  see  after 
the  brakef ast,  so  I  saw  the  sho  start.  I  saw  the  gracefull  way  in 
which  the  Coachman,  and  the  postilliun,  and  the  6  grums,  and  about 
a  duzzen  Perlieemen  tugged  and  dragged  the  State  Carridge  and  6 
bosses  up  to  the  doro  at  Gildall,  without  one  of  the  bosses  tumbing 
down,  or  even  the  Carridge  bumping  against  the  posteses  more  than 
3  or  4  times. 

As  I  gazed  with  reverunse  on  the  wundufull  and  butiful  machine, 
a  fine  sample,  I  was  told,  of  the  Eye  Art  of  the  Middling  Ages,  the 
<me  thort  that  .wade  upon  my  mine,  heavier  than  Xmas  puddin. 
was,  would  it  go  through  the  Tempul  Bar  Testimonial,  or  would  it 
stick  on  the  Range  for  the  Destitoot  in  front  of  it. 

FroM  the  lots  of  Fire  finipnes  and  hundreds  of  FireaMn  in  the 
pereession.  the  ignorant  Fonnger  would  ha'  thought  that  West- 
minster All  was  afire,  and  the  grate  Lob  Mabs  was  ag<Mn  in  state  to 
put  it  out. 

I  asked  Bbown  how  they  sleeted  which  Compenniee  should  go  with 
'em,  and  he  told  me  at  once,  for  he  seems  to  know  everythink.  They 
has  the  Patten  Makers  becos  the  Lobd  Mabs  is  considered  a  Patten 
to  all  the  world.  They  has  the  Lorreners'  mistry  because  nobody 
ever  yet  discovered  what  on  earth  a  Lorrener  means.  They  has  the 
Stationers  because  the  Copperaticm,  like  the  Company,  wants  to  be 
stationery.  They  has  the  Baiters  for  fear  of  any  AssiOts,  and  they 
of  course  has  the  IBpeekticele  Makers  because  the  Lobd  Mabb  always 
wears 'em. 

I  woe  in  the  Libery,  to  see  the  presuntashuns,  and  didn't  some  of 
my  Patruns  look  lovely  in  their  Deppity  Leftenants*  red  coats  and 
red  sords,  almost  like  reel  sojers,  only  those  stoopid  sords  wood  get 
stiokin  between  their  legs  and  neerly  upsettin  them.  All  the  Com- 
mittee with  l<mg  sticx  in  their  hands,  and  bootiful  omyments  hunr 
round  their  necks  with  red  ribbims,  like  pet  lams,  kep  oomin  in  and 
goin  out,  aperiently  not  knowin  what  on  earth  to  do  with  theirselves. 
but  yet  worry  ankshus  that  their  frends  should  see  as  they  was  all 
there.  Wen  the  Swdls  begun  to  eum  they  walked  in  front  of  'em, 
and  got  in  every  boddy's  way,  and  purwented  us  seein  anythink, 
so  we  wished  'em  all  a  jolly  ways  dL  stiez  and  alL 

The  last  appeerience  of  the  late  Lobd  Mabb,  amost  bmrt  tears  of 
sorrow  and  i^eckahun  to  evry  manly  eye.  Ah,  if  we  could  reed  his 
f eelinx  what  a  pikoher  we  should  have  to.  listen  to  1  After  having 
-o  .    ~    -    "O" 


KovmcBEB  20,  188a] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVAHL 


233 


HIGHER    EDUCATION. 

AtmL   "  I  SUPPOUI  T017  AMM  yUT  lOBaT  TdE  has  OOVB  back  to  SaSOOL»  ABMX^T  T0T7,  AM7  t" 

Amif.  *<  Tu,  YiBT.    But  tov  bee,  Auxth,  ur  thbu  sati  of  xntobcxd  BDveAnoK  ons  u  obucod  to  fut  ABLZMa  nnz&iLT 
Anos." 


for  12  short  montlii  the  Ejres  of  Eurap  and  the  Ears  of  England 
uMn  hiuL  he  attends  this,  his  last  Bankit,  like  the  Skellyton  that 
the  Ajipshnn  Oent  kep  in  his  oubhord  and  brort  out  on  all  joyial 
oeoasions,  to  point  a  Moral  and  adorn  a  Tail.  And  don't  the  Qrifin 
pint  a  aonT  and  adorn  a  tail  on  the  site  of  Teapnl  Barf  Ah  I 
'*Hart  for  Hersr."  as  Frinse  Leppuld  said* 

Preaently  Mr.  AmPBB  and  his  friends  rav  a  worry  loud  blaster  on 
their  own  silTer  tnunpits,  and  Abkbb's  lovely  pink  satin  sash,  with 
a  bow  as  big  as  a  sonp  plate,  got  between  his  teipi  and  amost  npset 
him,  and  his  manly  yoioe  slightly  trembled  as  he  enonneed  the  name 
of  that  terrible  Mr.  Gladoohx  1  The  flatter  of  exsitement  was 
immense,  and  the  faces  of  2  or  3  Masters  of  Gompennys  was  pail 
with  snrpressed  agony.  1  soaree  ezpeos  to  be  beleiTed  when  I  say 
that  he  walked  in  perfedy  oalm  and  smiling  and  all  serene,  instead 
of  homblin  hisself  like  a  liun  as  we  all  expected  he  wood. 

The  new  Lobd  Mabs  hain't  got  the  fine  bow-wow  style  of  the  old 
'na.  In  fact  I  don't  anite  know  what  to  make  of  the  new  Lobd 
Mabb.  There's  sum  things  about  him  as  I  likes  and  sum  as  I 
don't. 

We  liyes  in  times  of  ohange  and  wnrry  and  wat  not,  but  there 's 
one  thing  that  mustn't  be  changed,  my  Lobd  Mabb,  and  that 's  the 
dignerty  of  your  eye  office.  I  don't  wish  to  preech  or  to  be  per- 
sonal, but  a  Lord  Mare  in  sfieetiekles  ain't  quite  the  thing  I 

I  can't  imagin  your  elustrius  Predesesser,  All-winb  in  specs. 

Try  and  do  without  'em,  my  Lord,  try  and  do  witiiout  'em,  you  'U 
find  it  worry  oonwenient  not  to  see  eyrythink  that  goes  on  around 
you  at  the  Manshun  House,  and  it  'U  add  as  mudi  to  your  oomf  ort 
as  to  your  dignity. 

That  terrible  Sir  WiBiav  Abcuti  proposed  the  healtli  of  the 
Sheiifs.  Reely  his  irreverunse  for  the  most  sakrid  thinx  is  sumthiok 
dredfbol.  He  thinks  no  more  of  a  Sherrif  with  all  his  robes  and  his 
chanes  and  his  reel  lace  frils,  than  I  do  for  a  meer  Ghoppus  Waiter 
with  his  apem  on.  Theidearof  his  saying  in  his  charfing  way  that 
Gog  and  Magog  must  haye  been  the  two  first  Sherif  s  I  No  wunder 
poor  Bherif  Foxtlhbb  was  so  oyeroome,  that  he  could  only  gasp  out 
one  sentinse  in  reply. 

{Sign^  BoBBBi. 


OUE  BOOKING.OFPICB, 

OuB  old  friends  Etbltit  and  Pbfti  would  haye  been  deli|riited 
with  the  specimens  of  Diaries  which  Messrs.  J.  J.  Smith,  Sob  &  Co. 
haTO  issued  for  1881.  Had  we  as  many  liyes  a«  a  oat,  we  i^ould  find 
in  this  lot  which  haye  been  forwarded  to  our  Office  a  special  diary  for 
eyery  one  of  them.  Ilie  little  pocket-books  are  eyidently  most  useful ; 
and  the  prices,  like  the  books  themselyes,  are  adapted,  to  all  pookets. 
To  any  modem  Boswbll  who  has  a  Dr.  Johnsob  in  yiew,  these 
note-books  are  inyaluable. 

TKs  Bebeeea  Rioters,  pubHshed  by  MAcMnXAif .  is  well  wwrth 
reading.  The  fiioters  went  for  all  the  barrien  in  their  neighbour- 
hood, and  ultimatdy,  as  it  was  a  real  grie^anee,  the  obnoxious  ob- 
structions were  legally  abolished.  The  authorities  at  the  Mudf  ord 
Estate  Office  will  probably  eonnder  this  a  too  dangerous  chapter  in  a 
History  of  the  Bar  to  be  studied  by  the  residents  about  the  Gordon 
and  Tayistook  Square  and  Gower  Street  districts.  By  the  way,  the 
notices  on  his  Grace  of  Mttdfobb's  barriers  are  instructiye  reading 
for  the  Sunday  Trayeller  who  may  not  be  in  a  hurry  to  driye  to 
Eust(m  Square,  and  has  half-an-hour  to  spare.  "On,  Eeform  it 
altogether  I  "— Shabspbabb  for  oyer  I 

The  new  Sdition  de  luxe  of  Zola's  VA$iommoir  is  to  be  appro- 
priately illustrated  with  eaux  fortes. 

Looming  in  the  Future:  or,  the  Latt  qfthe  Weavers,  is  not  yet 
ready.  

«  Ada."  and  Bnda. 
This  i^peaied in  the  adyertisemeat  sheets  of  the  Ttmee:— 

REQUIRED,  at  once,  so  as  to  teach  a  lesson  to  the  incumbent,  in  a 
gentleman's  family,  seren  milos  from  town,  good  PLAUt  COOK,  of 
strictly  sober  habiti. 

What  is  the  Plain  Oook  to  teaeh  the  Inenmbent?  Weleayeour 
readers  to  make  their  own  deductions.  ^^ 


■au^^uUriki^idiBte 


'•^'*"— ~^—  —  "^^  ^■'  -^^-''^•-^— -»•■- 
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.     CONSOLATION. 

Mrs,  PoMonhy  de  Tarnkyns.  «  And  so  tottstoppid  ▲  wtXK  AT  thx  Doks  or  SriLT0N*8  ?    Who  was  thsri  ?  " 
Chrgius  Midas,.  Esq.,  Jun.  **  Oh  1  ▲  pbioiotts  bum  lot  t    Why,  thxbi  was  an  Aotob,  by  Jingo  1  and  a  Soixntitic  Chap,  and 
AN  Artist  Fbllib,  and  WHATSHisNAinB  thi  Fiddlir,  tott  know,  who  w&ins  Oratorios  and  things  I    And  a  dsal  mors 

VUMB  MADS  ABOUT  THEM  THAN  ABOUT  YOTTRS  TrULT,   I  OAN  TXLL  TOU  1  " 

Mrs.  Ponaanby  de  Tomkyns.  "  Ah,  olbtxr  and  amusing  Propih,  and  all  that.    Bur  tou  must  rrmbmbir  that  if  oni  of 

THSM  WBRB  to  PROPOSR  FOR  A  DaUOHTXR    OF    THB    HoUSE,   HI  *D    SIMPLT  BB    TURNXD    OUT    OF  IT  FOR  HIS  IMPUDXNOR.       WhRRRAS, 

TOU 'vs  ONLY  GOT  TO  THROW  THB  UANDtxROHiBF  1 "  [Which,  to  do  Mrs,  P.  de  T,  justice,  is  no  more  than  the  truth. 


NOTES  ON  THE  NINTH. 

{The  Lord  Major's  Banquet  at  QuHdhaU,) 

Thb  Two  Graces— one  before  and  one  after  the  Bangoet— were  not 
nYen  by  choristers.  The  Chaplain  **  begged  a  blessing"  (as  Mr, 
Stiggtns  was  requested  to  do  on  a  certain  celebrated  occasion),  and 
returned  thanks.  This  method  was  not  so  effecUYC  as  the  pious 
liarinony  of  ancient  times. 

The  Lord  Mayor,  on  proposuiflr  the  Foreign  Ambassadors,  didn't 
risk  the  pronunciation  of  M.  Cosallxkbl  Laooub's  name.  Mr. 
Haryrr,  the  Toast-master,  risked  it,  came  out  with  something 
iAnn^i«if>  ]i]ce  i*  Shallaballa,''  and  then  disappeared  for  a  minute  or 


K)  behind  the  Ixnrd  Mayor's  chur. 

Mr.  Gladstons  personated  a  Nayal  Demonstration  by  appearing 
in  an  Admiral's  Uniform.  He  wore  epaulettes— but  his  shoulders 
ire  broad  enough  to  bear,  anything.  It  is  believed  that  he  was  a 
ittle  disappointed  at  not  being  called  upon  for  a  hornpipe.  If  occa- 
donally  at  sea  towards  the  end  of  his  speech  with  regard  to  the 
Eastern  Question,  yet  it  is  probable  that  nis  nautical  costume  sug- 
gested his  commentinff  on  Lwd  Sslbornb's  speech  about  *'  Law  and 
Liberty,"  after  the  style  of  Captain  Cuttle,  and  informing  his  audience 
that  **  the  point  of  these  here  obserrations  lies  in  the  application  on 
'em  "—to  the  present  Irish  difficulty. 

After  the  Prbmoer  had  acted  'as  telegraph-boy— not  the  Daily, 
but  Postal— and  deliyered  a  polite  message  from  the  Sultak  to  tne 
Lord  Mayor,  the  general  impression  was  that  the  Porte  had  made 
%  present  of  Dulcigno  to  our  present  Eastern  Potentate  King  Mac- 
Arthur.  But  what  will  he  do  with  it?  Turn  Turk,  eat  Turk&  Soup, 
marry  Green  Fat-ima,  and  make  all  the  Common  Councillors  wear 
turbans  P  No,  that  would  create  too  great  a  dis-turbans  in  the  City. 
9tiU  a  very  effectiye  soeeoh  might  be  made  on  'Change  beginning, 

Hereditary  Turkish  Bondsmep,  know  ye  not,"  &c.,  £b. 


The  distinctiye  feature  of  the  Banquet  was  the  braying  of  the 
trumpets  before  every  important  toast.  There  were  many  present 
who,  nad  they  beoa  permitted  to  be  their  own  trumpeters,  would 
have  brayed  just  as  loudly,  if  not  so  well. 

Those  unaccustomed  to  the  ways  of  the  Guildhall  Banquet  fixed 
their  eyes  on  a  rostrum,  expecting  to  see  the  Chaplain  st^  up  there 
and  say  grace  or  read  a  homUv.  They  were  agreeably  disappointed 
as  the  Chief  Carver  ascended  this  pulpit,  and  had  a  Lord  Chief  Baron 
of  Beef  placed  before  him  on  the  reading  desk,  which  was  soon 
ornamented  with  some  very  fine  specimens  of  genuine  old  English 
carving. 

It  was  remarkable  how  the'LoBB  Mator  accentuated— Irish-aocen- 
tuated-^very  point  in  his  speeches,  which  were,  on  the  whole^  of 
commendable  brevity ;  but  after  the  Star  of  the  Evening— Beautiful 
Star— had  twinkled,  we  thought  it  best  to  strike  the  Bght  lucifer, 
and,  taking  comfort  in  the  weed  which  cheers  but  does  not  inebriate, 
to  wend  our  way  home  humming  *'  Hey  down  Dern^"  and  success 
to  MacArthur.  ■ 

The  New  Xotto. 

"  Law  and  Liberty  "  is  a  free  or  liberal  translation  of  "  Itnperiutn 
et  Libertas,^  The  necessity  for  coercion  in  Ireland  must  be  "  proved 
to  demonstration."  says  the  Prrhier.  What  sort  of  demonstnition 
this  time?  A  Military  Demonstration  P  If  so.  let  us  hojpe  that  it 
will  be  followed  by  something  more  valuable  than  the  **  Cession  of 
Dulcigno,"  ».«.,  by  the  "Session  of  1881/'— or  even  by  an  ext»- 
ordiiwy  Session  of  1880— to  redress  real  Irish  grievances  and  satu- 
f  aotorily  answer  our  Western  Question. 


Boat  AoaDiKx  nr  Frakcs.— < 


csmwm4^90^^ 
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LAW   AND   LIBERTY. 

Uw.  ••  NOT  YET,  SISTER.     THEY  MUST  FIRST  LEA.RN  TO  RESPECT  ME.     YOUR  TURN^COMES  NEXT." 
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THE    QRIFFIN'8    LAMENT. 

As  sung  hy  Hu  FUU  Strnt  JSkUnrk, 


I AK  Mcmarcli  of  naught  I  survey ; 

BTea  my  site  is  a  theme  for  dispute : 
Every  omnibus  horse  that  I  see, 

As  he  passes  me,  says,  "  What  a  brute  I " 
Talk  of  dignity  P    What  are  its  charms, 

When,  thrust  in  the  ^pular  face, 
I  fill  the  whole  street  with  alarms, 

Looking  down  from  this  horrible  place  I 

I  'm  out  of  humanity's  reach, 
Stuck  up  here  on  the  summit  alone ; 

And  as  for  the  music  of  speech, 
All  I  get  is  a  hiss  or  a  groan  I 

For  no  beast  of  the  plain,  old  or  new, 
Ko  brute  from  the  depths  of  the  sea, 

No  bird  that  you'll  find  at  the  Zoo- 
Has  the  yaguest  resemblance  to  me ! 

No  wonder  I  cant  inspire  love !— 

Why,  at  dusk  I  'm  the  cause  of  such  dread, 
That,  had  I  the  wings  of  a  dove, 

I'd  make  for  the  Duke  qf  York's  head. 
Up  there,  I  my  grief  might  assuage. 

And  at  least  undt  critical  truth 
To  such  ohaff  as  might  oome  from  the  cage, 

inthadiape  of  the  salHes  of  youth  1 

But,  alas  I  9ite  rebuke  and  nport. 
And  letters,  and  threats,  by  the  score, 

I  've  been  fixed  I    And  henceforth,  without  sport, 
I  shall  hear  my  name  mentioned  no  morel 


My  friends  in  the  City,  do  they 
Bend  a  wish  or  a  thought  after  me  P 

I  trust  that  they  do :  for  this  way 
Not  a  friend  but  old  Bisch  shall  I  seel 

So  the  traffic  each  night  sinks  to  rest ; 

The  barrister  tumi  to  his  square : 
The  bustle  all  hurries  due  West, 

Tet  still  I  dt  here  in  tha  air  I 
And  if  you  could  ihm  see  my  face, 

Tou  'd  say,  "  He  has  had  it  so  hot^— 
Has  that  brute,  that  he  knows  his  dismce. 

And  admits  he 's  a  precious  had  lot  T" 


A  LABnCS*  MAN. 


Haf  is  at  length  abonl  te  ooiMede  tiie  rights  of  Woman.  They 
haTo  been  acknowledged  by  the  SleotiYe  Bran^  of  the  Manx  Legis- 
lature. The  House  of  Keys  has  amnided  its  Elootion  Act  by  the 
extension  ol  the  franchise  to  all  women  of  full  ago  not  labouring 
under  legel  disqualifioation.  In  so  doing  the  Manx  House  of  Keys 
has  openol  its  doors  to  Man's  better  half. 

The  other  Assembly  of  the  Legislature  of  Man  may  be  confidently 
expected  to  confirm  the  deobion  of  the  Eloetiye  Braaoh,  and  prove 
itself,  as  it  were  a  House  of  Lords,  no  less  disposed  and  determined 
to  do  justioe  to  the  Ladies.  The  experiment  of  Female  SufErage, 
succcMfully  tried  U  Man,  must  diorUy  cause  that  manly  example 
to  be  followed  bj  the  Lnperial  Parliament,  snd  th«i  the  electoral 
infiuanoe  of  the  Oentler  Sex  will  advantageously  serve  to  counteract 
that  exerted  by  the  Eoughs, 


A  PHILISTINE. 


Taxb  away  all  your  adornments  sssthetical, 

Plates  of  blue  china  and  bits  of  sage  grjMii, 
Though  you  may  call  me  a  monster  haretioal, 

I  ean*t  oonsider  them  fit  to  be  seen. 
Etchings  and  paintings  I  loathe  and  abominate, 

G^rimly  I  smile  at  the  name  of  Bunn  Joims, 
Hating  his  pictures  where  big  chins  predominate— 

Over  lean  figures  with  angular  bones. 

But  me  what  grinning  stage  rustios  call  *'famitnre," 

Such  as  was  used  by  our  fathers  of  old ; 
Take  away  all  your  nonsensical  garniture, 

Tapestry  curtains  and  borders  of  gold. 
Give  me  the  ancient  and  solid  mahogany. 

Mine  be  the  board  that  will  need  no  repairs ; 
Don't  let  me  see,  as  I  sit  at  my  grog,  any 

Chippendale  tables  or  Sheraton  chairs. 

Hang  up  a  vivid  vermilion  wall-paper. 

Covered  with  roses  of  gorgeous  hue. 
Matching  a  varnished  and  beautiful  hall-paper. 

Locking  like  marble  so  polished  and  new. 
Carpets  should  all  show  a  floral  variety. 

Wreaths  intermingling  of  yellow  and  red'; 
So,  when  it  enters  my  home,  will  Society 

Say,  here's  a  house  vdience  »sthetios  nave  fied. 


Academicians  at  Play. 

At  the  Fishmongers'  Banquet  Mr.  Hobalit,  B.A.,  expressed  a 
hope  that  the  Bioh  City  Ciuapanies  would  turn  their  attention  to 
Mural  Decoration,  and  wisely  mixing  a  little  business  with  plenty  of 
pleasure,  he  suggested  that  he  himself  was  not  altogether  inexperi- 
enced in  this  department  of  Art.  Evidently  he  had  his  e^^e  on  some 
particular  wall— without  being  wall-eyed—and  perhaps  u  eager  to 
purchase  qiaoes  and  start  as  a  rival  to  Mr.  Willdto,  whose  works 
Mr.  HoKSLST  must  oonsider  "  willinous."  Mr.  Lbslib,  E.A.,  who 
evidently  didn't  take  the  same  view  of  the  stride  of  business  to  be 
done,  replied  that  the  '*  City  Companies  had  no  idea  of  going  to  the 
wall."  which  was  rather  hard  <m  his  brother  Aeademioian,  iHio  won't 
be  able  to  get  anv  of  the  dij^  Companies'  hoardings  to  oover  the 
eTpenses  of  nis  wuL    But  the  idea  is  good,  all  the  same. 


Bor#'a  a  <<  Little-go  "  I 


[The  proposal  that  French  or  German  should  be  lubitituted  for  a  olasiloal 
laogaage  in  the  PrenoaB  Exammation,  was  rejected  amid  loud  cheers  in  the 
Oaaabriige  Senate  House,  Kor.  11,  by  a  majority  of  40.]  T 

Lixnr  and  Greek  are  all  that  we  want  here.  ^OV  IC 
German  I    Absurd  I    And  French^c«Ai  va  sans  dire. 
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l^^TROQ 


A   THOROUGH    UNBELIEVER. 

ffale  ViaUor  (to  Invalid^  who  has  jwt  arrioed^^confdefni  of  a  cure),  **  Whit  ? 

FXBL  TOUR  Lias  DBAG,  WITH  A  WBIOHT   DOWN  TOUR    BAOK,  AND  HATB  GOT  80 

Deaf  that  tov  can  hardly  hbar  what  I  'm  sating  f    Ah,  thbn  rr  's  quiti 

OLSAE   TOUWb  BBBN  AT  THB    WaTBRS  /  ^' 


GOVERNMENT  SECRETS. 

We  have  been  favoured— through  our  Special  Eaveedropper— with  the  follow- 
ing abridged  account  of  what  actually  took  place  at  the  last  Cabinet  Council :— 

Mr.  Ol-dtt-ne,  Here  we  are  again  I  Ah  I  Dilke  I  Just  back  in  time. 
How'8  0ahbettaP  In  a  difficulty,  eh  P  Glad  to  see  you  all.  I 've  got  some- 
thing that 's  sure  to  please  you.  Telegram  from  Sultan  :— *  *  EngKsh  bondholders 
to  be  paid  at  once  oiU  of  pocket-money  of  members  of  Harem^Oreek  frontier 
on  point  of  being  surrendered— Kind  regards  and  best  wishes  to  English 
Ministry.^*    Most  flattering. 

Sir  Ch-rUes  D-lke  (aside).  Hm  I    Does  he  mean  it  P 

AU  the  Best.  Most  satisfactory  I 

Mr.  Ol-dst-ne.  Tes ;  and  G-soh-n  to  be  made  a  Member  of  the  Imperisl 
Order  of  the  Waste  Paper  Basket— answers  to  our  Garter,  I  believe.  Then 
here 's  another  most  gratifying  communication  I  Ve  received.  Atoob  Ehan 
to  British  Ministers :— "  Friendly  greeting— hopes  we  We  standing  our  trying 
climate  pretty  weU—is  sure  we  shall  be  alad  to  hear  that  he  aoewCt  intend 
motfing  from  Herat  UU  next  spring— kind  compliments^  ^c,"  Also  a  telegram 
from  Ckmmiander-in-Chief  of  the  Basutos.  As  it 's  written  in  Basuto,  rather 
hard  to  make  out;  but  he  says  in  effect  that  we  *' needn't  be  alarmed  about 
the  War.  everything  going  on  satisfactorilv,  some  of  Cape  recruits  rather  raw, 
but  he  likes  them  raw ; ''  and  ends  with  ^*  best  wishes  for  our  continuance  in 
office."    Most  flattering. 


All.  Exceedingly  gnttifying  to  our  feelings. 
Mr.  Ql-dst-ne.  I  thought  you'd  say  so.    Bl 


,.,     ,  „—^ ^jL^-'    Blessyoualll    Now.  must  really 

think  about  work  for  next  jSession.   What  shall  we  start  off  with— Eastern 


. you've  got 

the  brain.    How  about  the  Senile  Offender,  on  the  Bosphorus,  eh  P 

Mr.  F-rst-r.  Tes,  and  the  Oreen^Isle  Offenders  all  over  Ireland  P  I  had  a 
nreoious  narrow  squeak  of  it  coming  over— dynamite  laid  on  lines— several 
infernal  machines  on  board  steamer  to  HolyheiBd— Fenians  blazing  away  into 
oamagesi    No  joke,  I  can  tell  you. 


Mr.  OUdst-ne  (cheerfully).  Well,  here  you  are.  at  all 
events.  Now,  suppose  we  have  a  little  talk  about  Foreign 
Policy  P 

Earl  Or-nV'Ue.  I  was  going  to  mention  that  I  've  got 
a  capitsl  notion.  Tou'U  say  so  when  you  hear  it.  AH 
European  Powers  to  form  Joint-Stock  Company  for 
liquidation  of  affairs  of  Porte  by  arransement  and  com- 
position !  Just  think  of  the  splendid  mvidend  we  shall 
St  I  I  ought,  perhaps,  to  add  that  I  'm  indebted  for 
LB  excellent  businees  idea  to  a  young  and  rising  member 
of  the  Ministrv. 

All.  Capital!    Exquisite  I    And  the  dividend P 

Earl  Cfr-nv-lle.  That's  the  best  of  it.  Turkey,  of 
course,  don't  you  see  P  To  be  divided  amon^  the  share- 
holders in  proportion  to  the  number  of  their  Ironclads 
and  the  amount  of  their  enthusiasm. 

AU.  First-rate !    Let 's  propose  it  to  B-sm-bck. 

[Boy  sent  off  to  telegraph  to  B-sm-bcx. 

Mr.  F-rst-r.  Isow  that  we ' ve  knocked  off  the  Eastern 
diffioultv,  let 's  tackle  Ireland.  The  thing^  to  do  is  to 
satisfy  demands  of  tenants  without  infringing  rights  of 
landlords;  to  introduce  law  and  order  into  disturbed 
districts,  and  at  same  time  to  convert  starving  labourers 
into  happy  peasants  of  an  Hibernian  Arcadia.  That 's 
my  plan. 

All.  Capital!    How  are  vou  going  to  do  it P 

Mr.  F-rst-r.  How!    Oh,  that's  a  mere  matter  ( 
detail.    I  leave  that  to  you. 

Lord  S'lb-me.  If  you  leave  it  to  me,  I  should  say, 
**  Coerce  the  whole  lot  of  'em." 

Mr.  Ch-mb-rl-n.  Just  so.  Coeroe  Irish  Landlords. 
Drive  'em  out,  '*  bag  and  baggage." 

Lord  H-rt-ngt^.  Hm  I  i  ou  forget  J  am  an  Irish 
Landlord.  (Awkward  pause.)  Can't  we  suspend  Habeas 
Corpus? 

Lord  8'Jh-me.  Or  can't  we  suspend  P-bn-ll  P 

Sir  Ch-rUs  D-lke.  Why  not  buy  up  Landlords  P  Pay 
for  it  out  of  some  of  that  money  Gb-nv-lle's  going  to 
get  out  of  Sultan.    Coercion  a  great  mistake. 

Lord  H-rt-ngt-n.  Talking  of  stakes,  I  never  thought 
that  BobeH  the  Devil ^ 

Mr.  F-rst-r.  Well,  well,  let's  talk  about  him  after- 
wards. So,  we're  all  agreed  about  Ireland.  Now, 
suppose,  for  a  change,  we  pass  on  to  India  P 

Lord  H-rt-ngt-n.  Thought  you  'd  come  to  that  sooner 
or  later. « I  've  got  splendud  notion.  Candahar  to  be  put 
up  to  public  auction  — Amebb  and  Atoob  bid  against 
each  other,  city  knocked  do?m  to  highest  bidder,  and 
there  you  are  I  Or,  at  Imurt^  of  course  you  aren't  there, 
because  you  've  got  safe  back  into  India.  Then  with  the 
money  we  can  buy  one  or  two  Big  Maps— sure  to  come  in 
useful— or  reduce  Income-tax,  or  something.  I  may 
mention  that  this  capital  business  plan  is  entirely  due  to 
the  fertile  brain  of  a  young  and  rising  member  of  the 
Administration.    It  wouldn't  have  oocunred  to  me 

Mr.  Br-ght.  Talking  of  the  Kurds,  what  shall  we  do 
about  these  outrages  P  Here  they  are,  you  know,  out- 
raging, murdering,  crucifying  I  Every  bit^as  .bad  as 
Bulgaria— eh,  Gladstone  P 

Mr.  OUdst-ne.  A  place  and  a  time  for  everything,  my 
dear  John.    "  Atrocities  "  are  an  exceedingly  important^  ■ 
electoral  fact— or  rather  ^^-electoral  fact.    Now  comes  ^ 
the  interesting  question—**  Whebb  is  the  Fleet  P  "      ,  ^ 
[All  get  out  their  maps,  and  look  for  it.    Boy  sent  to  1 1^ 
telegraph  to  Sir  B.  a.,  asking  where  on, earth  he  *s 
got  to.    No  answer  being  received,  the  Council 
shortly  afterwards  broke  up.  Lord  &,bt-ngt-n 
vairUy  attempting  to  interest  Mr.  Bb-oht  in  the 
chances  of  Petronel  for  the  jAvei^pool  Cup. 
Mr.  Gl-dst-nb  when  last  seen  wm  preaentmg 
Mr.  F-B8T-B  with  a  complete   set  qf  :chtm^ 
armour,  revolvers,  and  knuckle-dusters,  a.lif^' 
insurance  ticket,  and  a  ** Boycott*'  life-preserver 
^j'ust  patented— for  use  in  Ireland. 


An  Iriflh  Land  duestion. 

SoitB  difference  of  opinion  prevails  in  Ireland  as  to 
the  accuracy  of  '^Gbiffith's  Valuation."  Some  land- 
owners may  ask  in  a  tone  implying  not  curiosity,  but 
cavil;  •'Who's  GbxpfethP"  but  it  is  only  a  small 
minority  who  reply  *'  Not  a  Safe  " 


TtiOOQle 


DI'fllTgfifi  W 
Thb  WntB  M  on  at  OHtfa  Boms.— The  Onav-Eutar. 
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APPRECIATIVE    SYMPATHY. 

Htrr  Bogduboffski  plays  a  lovely  Nocturne^  wMeh  hs  has  just  composed.      To  him,  as  he  softly  touches  the  final  note^  Fair  Amateur,  '*  Off, 

THAHKB  1     1  AM  aO  FOHD  OF  TSAT  DBAK  OlD  TiTNB  1  " 


THE  TELEGEMIS  THAT  WERE  NOT  BEAD. 

J?^om  Abdul  Hamid^  ConstantmopUy  to  J.  Bodford,  OuUdhdU. 
Would  I  were  qnaffioff  aherbet  (extra  see^  msfor^  euvSe)  with 
you  I  At  any  rate  I  can  add  to  the  haniMmy  of  the  evening  by  eon- 
gratnlating  yon  on  the  storms  of  appl&nse  which  have  greeted  yon 
orer  yonr  massiye  oonoeption  of  the  MemoriaL  Glad  yon  did  not 
cede  it.    Don't  oede  it.  %  Cession  is  a  mistake. 

From  Abdul  Hamid,  Constantinople,  to  Lord  Penzance,  Court  of 

Arches. 

Capital  !  Capital !  Ton  and!  the  French  mnst  really  send  me 
orer  some  Delegates  to  give  me  lessons  in  the  art  of  religions  tolera- 
tion. In  France  they  turn  their  priests  ont,  in  England  they  **  run. 
'em  in,"  to  nse  one  of  Goschkn's  witt^  sallies.  That  is  the  way  to 
pranote  harmony  and  good-fellowship.  Do  yon  know  what  the 
Tnrkish  word  bosh  means  f 

From  Abdul  Samid,  Constantinople,  to  Cambridge,  War  Office. 

What  a  nation  of  soldiers  yon  are  I  Ton  have  to  march  a  regi- 
ment of  soldiers  thirteen  miles  in  yonr  own  oonntry— mind  yon,  it  is 
voor  own  oonntry,  don't  you  cede  Ireland— and  yon  can  manage  that 
oy  keeping  the  men  without  food  for  nearly  twenty-four  hours,  and 
by  compe£ung  them  to  walk  the  streets  of  their  destination  all  ni^ht, 
because  no  accommodation  was  prepared  for  them.  It  is  these  little 
matters  which  makes  Russia  tremble  before  you.  Everyone,  on 
reading  such  traits  of  national  character,  desires  to  have  you  as  his 
ally. 

From  Abdul  Hamid,  Constantinople,  to  Editor  of  Punch, 
Ha!  hal  Of  course  you  saw  it!  Good,  ehP  Does  that  dear 
Gladstove  know  the  difference  between  the  Ninth  of  November  and 
the  First  of  April  P  As  a  practical  jokiBt  I  think  I  am  all  there,  and 
if  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst,  you  could  give  me  a  berth.  We 
could  edit  together.  Bowstringing  correspondents  who  send  jokes 
transcribed  from  other  papers,  provincial  journals  unmarked,  and 
sayings  of  theb  children,  is  a  process  well  worthy  of  a  trial  in  your 
country. 


HAMLET  IN  MUD-SALAD  MARKET. 

0  THAT^these  too,' too  sordid  sheds  would^fall. 

Tumlle.and  turn  to  heaps  of  builder's  rubbish ! 

Or  that  parochialism  had  not  fixed 

Its  veto 'gainst  improvement !    MudfordI  Mudford! 

How  dirty,  stale,  damp  and  detestable 

Seems  to  me  all  this  muck-heap  called  a  Market ! 

Fieon'tl    Ofie!  'tis  a  true  Sluggard's '*  Garden" 

That  runs  to  waste ;  things  rank  and  gross  in  nature 

Possess  it  merely.    That  we  should  look  on  this. 

When  care  and  cash— and  not  so  much-— could  give  us 

So  beautiful  a  Market,  that  to  this 

Were  Tempo  to  a  pig-mn  I    Blowin  g  hence 

One  would  not  have  the  softest  wind  of  heaven 

Vint  one's  nose  too  doscdyl    MudfosbI  Mudfosd! 

Must  we  remind  you  P    Why  maintain  the  nuisance. 

As  though  deliffht  in  nastiness  had  grown 

By  what  it  feeds  on  P    And  yet  in  a  few  months 

Let  me  not  think  on 't— Delay,  thv  name  is  Bumble  I— 

A  few  short  months,  and  this  muck-midden  old, 

This  f (Btid  place  that  is  by  everybody, 

like  a  bad  play,  well  hissed,~aye,  e^en  a  goose, 

A  foolish  fowl  that  doth  delight  in  dirt. 

Might  hiss  at  it,— could  promptly  be  replaced 

Bv  a  new  Market,  no  more  like  Mud-Salad 

Than  I  to  Birch's  Dragon  :~a  few  months. 

Ere  righteous  anger  at  the  town's  dis^xace 

Have  ffrown'past  patience  in  the  pubEc  mind. 

It  might  be,— 0,  my  Mudford,  reck  the  rede  I 

Make  a  clean  sweep  of  the  pestiferous  nuisance  I 

It  is  not,  but  it  yet  may  come  to.  good. — 

But  break  my  heart,  for  I  must  hold  my  nose ! 

[Exit  hurriedlif. 

New  Views  of  Ireland,  veryplain  (by  liord  Shbrbrooki^,  2s.  6rf. ; 
highly  coloured  (by  Charlxs  Kubsbll,  Q,.C.),  Id.         O 
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THOUGHTS    BY 

Ko.  n. 


A   SITTER, 


SRSoiriLLT  fond  of  aniouds, 
especially  cats,  I  had  the 
pnyUege  of  bein^  broof  hi 
up  in  my  boyhood  with  a 
magrnifioent  specimen  of  a 
female  Persian.  Anything 
softer  than  her  fur.  more 
Inxoriant  than  her  tail,  or 
^tler  than  her  manners,  it 
18  impossible  to  imagine ; 
bnt  her  misfortune  was  that 
she  was  too  attraotive. 

It  waa  my  mMkm^  wHafe 
ttot  engaged  im  the  eoiBp«r»- 
tirely  humble  yoeatioA  I 
then  pursued  in  the  City,  to 
keep  my  eye  upoa  ifeft dbraA. 
Weapons  were  Bot  Mr- 
mitted  me':  myrerereare- 
latire  was  so  fond  el  eats 
thai  site  lerbade  ewm  the 
wanton  wanderers  of  HkB 
night  to  be  treated  with 
severity.  My  oAoe  was  to  open  the  front-door  yerr  wide,  and  say 
**  Shoe  I "  or  in  serious  oases  to  make  that  peouUar  clatter  with  one  s 
hand  aad  om^s  hat  whidi,  I  yerily  belieye,  no  animal,  from  the  lion 
downwards,  ean  bear  without  abject  terror.  My  ^tience,  howeyer, 
was  at  times  a  good  deal  tried;  and  on  one  fatal  night,  haying  been 
already  rousea  by  three  distmet  and  different  oats— each  with  a 
distinet  and  different  serenade— and  getting  up  with  fury  and  im- 
patience to  turn  out  a  fourth,  I  took  up  the  poker,  struck  wildly  at 

the  intruder,  and  killed Medorah  / 

I  draw  a  yell  oyer  the  mental  agonies  with  which  this  misohanee 
consumed  me.  I  had  esteemed  the  deceased  yery  highly,  but  my 
Grandmother  kyed  her  to  distraction;  she  would,  I  felt,  never 
forgive  the  cause  (however  innocent)  of  her  favourite's  death ;  and 
she  had  twenty  thousand  pounds  at  her  own  disposal ! 

I  have  said  that  Medorah  was  a  fine  specimen  of  her  race.  But 
the  phrase  **  as  large  as  life  "  did  not  apply  at  all  to  her ;  for.  when 
stifE  and  cold,  the  poor  dear  creature  became  about  twice  the  sue  she 
had  been  when  alive  and  kicking. 

I  put  her  into  an  old  fish-basket  in  which  a  Severn  salmon  had 
arrived— it  was  not  an  inappropriate  coffin,  for  she  loved  salmon, — 
and,  haying  sewed  it  up  with  a  needle  and  packthread,  placed  it  on 
the  top  of  mv  bed  as  a  temporary  measure.  It  would  be  safe  there, 
I  knew,  in  the  search  that  was  sure  to  follow,  till  I  had  made  up  my 
mind  what  to  do  with  it. 

I  went  to  th9  City  next  morning  in  a  state  of  mind  easier  to 
imagine  than  describe,  leaving  my  drandmother  almost  out  of  her 
mind. 

"  If  1  knew  the  darling  was  dead.  JoHir/'  she  cried,  *'  I  believe  I 
could  bear  it ;  but  to  think  of  her  being  lost— and— and  exposed  to 

temptation *' 

Aiid  there  the  Old  Lady  fairly  broke  down  under  the  weight  of 
her  calamity. 

Perhaps  she  could  have  borne  it  better  so ;  but  the  question  for 
my  consideration  was,  if  I  had  told  her  the  sad  truth,  would  she 
have  borne  me  t  My  impression  was,  and  is,  that  I  should  have 
become  abhorrent  to  her,  and  that  she  would  have  left  that  twenty 
thousand  i>ounds  of  hers  away  from  her  natural  belongings  to  a 
Cat  Hospital. 

All  that  day  at  the  office  I  involuntarily  defrauded  my  employers 
by  thinking  what  I  should  do  with  that  dead  body.  To  a  question  of 
a  fellow  Clerk,  relating  to  an  important  female  client,  I  answered  at 
random  '*  Drown  her  I  Bum  her!''  And  when  asked  for  some- 
body's name,  that  of  one  of  the  chief  Clerks  of  the  Probate  Office,  I 
answered  "  Medorah.** 

When  I  got  home  I  found  my  Grandmother  had  been  offering 
rewards  per  handbill  for  her  favourite's  recovervj  and  that  with  the 
same  object  she  had  communicated  with  the  Police.  All  this  made 
my  position  more  critical,  and  the  disposal  of  Medorah* e  remains 
more  difficult.    Where  woe  I  to  put  them  P 

We  had  no  back  garden,  not  even  a  back  yard.  I  thought  of 
sitting  up  till  the  rest  of  the  household  had  retii^,  and  burying  my 
victim  under  the  hearthstone  of  the  back  kitchen.  There  were 
fearful  precedents  for  this  course.  We  were  a  long  way  from  the 
river,  and,  as  to  carrying  poor  dear  Medorah* e  body  for  miles  in  an 
omnibus— no  •  .  •  • 

To  keep  it  on  the  premiseiLUid  especially  over  my  head  aU  night 
was,  however,  impossible.    When  mv  Grandmother  had  retired  (in 
tears)  to  her  own  apartmenty  I  took  the  salmon  basket  with  its  ooa< 
I  tents  and  left  the  house. 


It  was  a  rammer  nighty  but  sufficiently  dark  to  suit  my  purpose, 
which  was  to  drop  it  unoiMerved  in  some  secluded  spot.  1  knew  of 
a  terrace,  retired,  but  fashionable,  at  a  moderate  distanoe,  wliieh  I 
had  made  up  mv  mind  should  be  Medorah* $  cemetery,  that  is,  pro 
tern.  I  was  weU  aware  that  somebody  would  soon  appropriate  the 
salmon-basket,  imagining,  perhaps  (from  aaalogy  and  the  associa- 
tion of  ideas)  that  it  held  a  salmon ;  after  whi^  *'  What  to  do  with 
Medorah**  would  be  a  question  for  hie  consideration. 

Walking  quiekly  along  like  a  fiihmonger'i  yonng  maa,  etr  tome 
youth  connected  with  the  Parcels  Delivery  Ooo^pany.  and  whistling 
carelessly  whenever  I  passed  a  poUcemaa,  I  arrived  at  mv  desti- 
nation. The  terrace,  which  had  aeither  shop  nor  publie-house 
in  ilL  was  utterly  deserted.  Withovt  pausing  for  a  moment,  and  as 
carelessly  as  if  it  had  been  the  end  of  a  cigar,  I  dropped  my  basket 
on  the  pavement,  and  hurried  round  the  corner* 

It  wul  he  imagined,  donbtUis,  that  I  hurried  home ;  but  I  did 
■ot    A  Ivribld  faseination  oempelled  me  to  remain  with  my  head 

njeeted  intv  the  Terrace,  ta  see  what  would  become  of  Medorah, 

wo  minutei,  three  minutes,  and  then  there  was  a  female  step.  A 
middk-aged  woman,  looking  like  a  small  kdginff-house  keeper,  was 
approaolumg  me  bv  the  way  I  had  come.  Suddenly  she  saw  the 
basket,  and  elmea.  I  saw  her  give  a  hasty  glance  around  her.  to 
make  sure  nohMj  waa  looking,  and  then  stoop  down.  The  basket 
had  vanished.  Ilia  middle-aged  woman  had  grown  a  little  stouter 
— ba^ed  a  little  on  one  side  as  though  she  had  something  tike  matter 
with  her  hip-joint— and  that  was  aU.  The  next  moment,  however, 
she  uttered  a  shriek— a  paasionate  appeal  for  pardon.  A  maa  of  the 
artisatt  elaaa,  whom  her  eonscience  liad,  no  doubt,  far  the  moment 
repteaented  as  a  polioemas,  seized  her  Inr  the  arm.  I  walked  round 
the  aoraer,  like  a  younfr  gentleman  takinr  an  evening  itrdl,  and 
inqidfed  of  the  itruggliag  pair  what  waa  the  matter. 

^  This  man  wants  to  steal  my  property  I  '^  exdaimad  Ite  wmnaa 
in  quavering  tonea. 

*'  j5«r  property  1 "  eried  the  other,  disdainfully.  "  Why,  I  sea  her 
lift  it  mm  the  pavement  with  my  own  eyes  t  It 's  my  property. 
Sir.  I  jnal  stefvped  in  to  call  at  Number  Seven,  and  left  it  outside, 
and  JMre  this  wicked  woman  comes  by,  and  collars  it." 

*'  I  think  you  had  better  let  him  have  it,"  said  I,  judicially. 

The  woman  muttered  something  about  men  always  sidmr  with 
men  against  the^weaker  sex,  and  walked  off  as  if  nothing  had  hH>- 
pened. 

The  man  walked  on  also,  but  in  the  other  direction,  and  with  the 
air  of  an  injured  person.  His  innocent  mind  was  doubtless  picturing 
to  himself  something  nice  for  supper ;  and  as  for  me,  I  walked  home, 
with  a  mind  relieved. 


NOBLESSE  OBLIGE. 


Thx  Duke  of  BmimrsTBR  has  come  to  the  relief  of  the  Duke  of 
Mttdpobi).  He  has  planted  a  Kioek  in  the  midst  of  Mud-Salad 
Market  A  Kiosk  used  to  be  spelt  Kiosque,  but  that  is  of  small  im- 
portance. A  Kiosk  is  a  Sentimental  Eatiiw-House  with  a  vary  bad 
name— a  Cook-shop  where  they  really  oomc— a  Coffee-ahop  where 
they  really  sell  eofree.  It  is  intended  for  market-men,  poor  peopW, 
and  economical  j>eople.  The  latter  cannot  complain  of  a  place  mere 
they  can  get  a  dinner  consisting  of  soup,  fish,  and  enMe  lot  sixpence. 
We  have  all  our  exits  and  our  entrSee,  and  one  man  in  his  time  eata 
many  tarts,  but  our  entrSee  are  not  always  twopence,  and  we  do  not 
always  get  a  slice  of  bread  and  jam  for  a  nalfpenny.  A  dean,  large, 
well-arranged  Bestau-Kiosk-que-rant,  where  soup  is  twopence,  mdt 
a  pint  of  good  coffee,  tea,  or  cocoa  ia  a  penny,  a  plate  of  beef  ia  three- 
pence, a  rasher  of  good  bacon  is  twopence,  a  botUe  of  soda-water  ia  a 
penny,  and  hosts  of  other  things  in  proportion ;  which  is  open  from 
two  o'dook  in  the  early  morning  till  half-past  twehre  o'clock  at  ni|^t 
which  has  beds  and  oaths,  a  penny  lavatory,  provides  ohesa  and 
draughts,  and  the  newspapers  at  halt-past  five  in  the  morning,  and 
which  is  lighted  up  with  the  electric  light,  is  a  place  for  the  Duke  of 
Mu]>ix>nD  to  look  at  and  copy.  The  beds  and  baths  might  be  a  little 
cheaper,  and  there  is  a  little  disproportion  between  the  raaher  of 
bacon  and  the  rasher  of  ham,  but  take  it  altogether,  the  Bow  Street 
Kiosk  is  athing  for  the  Duke  e<  BnsTicnreTSK  and  his  eolleagnea  to 
be  proud  of.  If  they  would  only  enlarge  their  labours,  and  mm  a 
Mud-Salad  Market  Improvement  Company,  there  wonld  be  aemie 
hope  for  Central  London. 


The  Oriffin  Kemoriftll 

BtaHUi^  JHeOoeuTM  !  !    ProbahU  Jnereaee  ef  Orim  inthe  OU9  !  !  t 

The  mere  existence  of  the  Griffin  on  the  site  of  old  Temple  Bat  ii. 
to  begin  with,  worse  than  a  crime— it  is  a  Blunder.  Ab  long  as  that 
stanos  where  it  does,  the  Police  miut  be  on  the  alert,  as  no  «ne  oan 
pass  along  Fleet  Street,  within  the  vioinity  of  tiie  new  Law  Couzta 
and  the  Temi^e,  without  having  a  Fearful  Objeetiayi«w,*aaQltte0t 
too  dreadful  to  contemplate. 


'  '^QemtmeemvwKm.^tUBiUcT  doufwihMMmmiflH)^  M  w  earn  wm  them  hi  nrfunutf  tmtMi 

ttamptd  and  dirtcitd.  cnwetopc     vopiu  akoiuld  6«  ktpL 


tempemiwi  htg  m 
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"How's  THAT  FOa  IIlOH  ?  "— QuiTE    J 

THB  Stilton  ! 


GAIETY    IN    LONDON    AND    PARIS. 

CHRONONHOTONTHOLOQoa  was  of  ooiine  a  most  Baocessfal  bnrletqne 
in  its  day.  It  is  a  ^nnine  burlesque,  because  it  burlesques  a  serious 
original.  Without  this  there  is  no  raison  d^etre  for  burlesque.  A 
bunesque  should  caricature  a  particular  ^6ce,  or  the  mannerisms 
and  affectations  of  a  school.    Gabxt  had  this  latter  object  in  view 

stigmatiBed 
who,  had 

.  ^rej/,  and 

prophesi^  a  bad  end  to  such  a  profane 
scoffer.  Burlesque  has  its  CTm  proper 
sphere  in  Art,  and  its  legitimate  exer- 
cise should  produce  a  most  salutary 
cifect,  Chrcntmhotonihologos  is  in- 
tended to  iatirise  the  grandiose  and 
bombastic  drama  of  its  day.  The 
stilted  style  of  blank  Terse 
no  doubt  suggested  to  Mr. 
JoHir  HoLLmosHSAJ)  the 
appropriate  introduction  of 
the  troupe  of  eccentric 
gymnasts,  the  tallest  of 
whom  touches  the  sky- 
borders.  Such  a  burlesque 
as  this  requires  serious 
placing ;  aiK^,  as  in  the 
Critic^  the  humour  at  once 
di»iip[ieara  directly  the 
Actors  at  tempt  io  1«  funny. 
Mr.  SouTAR  m  Rigdum- 
jmxniditBf  Mr*  Mt;iiEAT,  at 
ilrfitf  aB  the  King^  cmd  Mrs. 
Lman  aathe  f^fi^e??.  entered 
into  the  true  tptril  of  the 
piec*=*.  Mr.  SQitaE  (who 
IS  admtral])le  a^  M»  Mey- 
nard  in  the  Oorncan 
JBrotherSf  Limited)  ^  soon 
disooyered  that  his  efforts 
at  forcing  fun  threw  a 
damper  oyer  the  audience. 
It  is  the  fashion  nowadajrs  in  some  quarters  to  decry  burlesque ; 
and  if  by  burlesque  such  objectors  understand  the  all-lef-ahd-no- 
head  pieces,  which  simply  depend  on  song,  dance,  dress,  and  deport- 
ment, then  we  are  inclined  to  agree  with  them— only  tney  must  not 
BO  misuse  the  word  *'  burlesque.''  Fur  eitample,  Ifm  Juan  at  the 
Royalty,  which,  forgetful  of  the  brilliant  Btituid  days,  styles  itself 
**the  ancestral  home  of 
burlesque,''  is  not  a  bur- 
lesque at  all— it  is  an  ex- 
trayaganza,  and  as  such 
was  at  first  oorrectljr 
adyertised.  To  say  of  it 
that  it  is  the  greatest 
success  since  Black  Eyi^d 
Seeusan  is  to  place  it  in  a 
category  to  which  it  does 
not  properly  belong.  A 
Gallic -like  critic  may 
personally  care  for  none  of 
these  things,  and  stigmatise 
them  all  under  the  general 
head  of  trash  or  absurdity, 
but  as  a  professional  dra- 
matic critic  he  should  dis- 
tinguish between  extraya- 
5anza  and  burlcBque.  Don 
Itan^  as  a  modem  speci- 
men of  the  kind  of  enter- 
tainment which  was  in 
vogue  **cotuuie  PhnchS,** 
is  light,  bright;' and,  from  Ba&bow-mxtrical  Dbprbssion,  or 
an  aft^r-late-sdinner  point  Practical  Fun  of  thb  Old  School. 
of  yiew.  sufficiently  amus- 
ing to  thoee  whom  Proyidence  has  blessed  with  affluence  and  good 
digestion.  This  extrayaganza  might  sing  of  itself— 
**  I  am  such  a  plotless  thing/' 

with  perfect  truth.  It  is  said  to  be  written  by  the  Brothers  Prek- 
DSRGAST.  What  the  brothers  were  at  all "  a^bast "  at,  is  not  eyident. 
but  if  it  be  true  that  the  coUahorateure  are  Messrs.  Riohiok  and 
Rkicb,  then  we  are  sure  that  there  must  haye  been  some  good 
Keece-on  for  his  writin'  with  EiGHTOir,  as  the  Right-hon-ourable 
Mr.  RssoB  can  write  'un  without  Rightoit.  **  But  this  is  quibbling," 
as  the  great  tragedian  Resck-toei  remarked.    The  instantaneous 

yOL.  LXZIX. 


In  the  Good  Old  Burlbsqubs  tubrb 
WAS  NO  Idiotic  Dancing. 


changes  of  scene  on  such  a  small  stage  are  a  real  triumph  of  inge- 
nuity. Our  gifted  Artist  who  went  to  take  the  costumes  seems  to 
haye  thought  that  there  was 
yery  little  to  take.  He  has 
reproduced  the  pretty  faces 
and  what  appeared  to  him  to 
be  the  best  lines  in  the  piece. 
In  extrayaganzas  of  course 
we  must  expect  the  charac- 
ters to  go  any  lengths — ex- 
cept in  costume. 

The  dresses  here  are  far 
better  than  those  in  VArbre 
de  Noet  at  the  Porte  St. 
Martin,  which  is  about  as 
dingily  mounted  and  as 
weak  a  fairy-piece  as  it  has 
eyer  been  our  misfortune 
to  witness.  Milhes,  one  of 
the  best  actors  of  character- 
parts,  whose  performance  of 
the  miser  Oaepard  in  Lee 
Clochee  de  Comeville  was  worthy  of  Robson  in  his  best  days,  plays 
a  role  utterly  unworthy  of  his  talents,  which  are  quite  thrown  away 
on  such  trasn  as  LArore  de  No^L  Madame  Zulkab-Boutfab  sang 
**  The  Two  Obadiahe,*^  in  English;  this  and  a  dance  of  about  sixty 
Notaries  were  the  funniest  hits  in  the  piece. 
We  went  oyer  to  soe  Michel  itrofoff^  but  found  that,  haying  been 

postponed,  it  was 
Michel  Slruck'Off 
the  bill  till  the  fol- 
lowing Wednes- 
day. It's  out  by 
now ;  but  when 
there's  a  "depres- 
sion "  in  trade- 
winds,  and  when 
there  are  howling 
hurricanes  in  the 
Channel,  we  prefer 
to  be  one  of  those 
gentlemen  who  liye 
at  home  at  ease, 
and  who  do  not 
much  trouble 
themselyes  about 
the  danger  of  the 
seas  when  the 
stormy  winds  do 
blow-ow-ow. 

We  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Lee  Grande  Enfante  at  the  Yaude- 
yille.  It  is  composed  of  old  materials  craftily  worked  up,  and  its 
success  is  entirely  due  to  the  wit  of  its  dialogue  and  the  admirable 
acting.  Of  course  it  took  two  authors  to  write  it,  Messrs.  Gondi- 
mtT  and  MabgIxirbs  ;  but  that  trash,  the  VArhre  de  Noely  took 
four  of  'em,  and,  if  eyer  broth  was  spoiled  by  too  many  cooks,  there 
is  the  specimen. 

Madame  Lssagb,  Messrs.  DxBirDONKi  and 


At  the  Vaudeyille, 
EBimisT  Vois  are 
excellent.  There  is 
a  men's  trio  some- 
what in  imitation 
of  that  in  Bora^ 
only  not  so  power- 
ful. We  adyise 
yisitors  to  go  and 
see  Lee  Orande 
Enfante,  Dine  at 
the  Qrand  at  six, 
and  you're  within 
fiye  minutes  of  your 
theatre. 

We  are  going  to 
lose  Dion  Bougi- 
caxtlt.  The  **  ^«- 
/an<aATTi"of  the 
Adelphi  says  he 
**  won't  play  any  more,"  and  is  off  to  America.    Oh  I    Sulky  I 

Mr.  Flobei^ce,  at  the  Gaiety,  now  appears  as  Cap' en  Cuttle ,  a 
dramatic  sketch  from  Lhmbey  and  Son.  In  the  noyel  it  will  be 
remembered  tliat  Captain  Cuttle  took  the  part  of  Florence :  in  th^ 
play  Flobevce  takes  the  part  of  Captain  Cuttle,  When  found, 
mafce  a  note  of— and  we  'ye  made  it.    More  in  our  next. 


Brotubr  PltfeNDltROA^t  and  Don  Juan 

BN-JUAN  THBHSSLTBS. 


Prbttt  Facbs  and  somb  Sharp  Lines. 


Fbench  Algebian  De( 


icfiMR^.-The  Or^^^l^ 
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WHEN    GREEK    CUTS    GREEK. 

Ak  Appeal. 


^    -^A^a^sr 


r»vi** 


^Vw*>-  . 


MoDEBH  AthenB  I  will  you  start,  For«  to  emptv  ooffen  blind, 

When  I  ask  tou  back  my  heart.  Though  you  Ve  tried  to  raise  the  wind  I 

Foroed,  byCtheBe  affairs  down  West,  By  each  lid,  whose  rusty  hinge 

Thus  to  oool  my  Eastern  zest  P  G-ives  me  a  financial  twinge ; 

Need  I  add,  too,— surely  No,—  "^ 

2^  fiov  ffds  iymrA  I 


By  the  lot  you  *re  safe  to  owe, — 
Yet,  well— there,  vds  ^Toff-tf. 


So,  sweet  Athens !  when  I  'm  gone, 

If  you  will  persist  alone,— 

(But,  0  don't  be  suoh  a  tool  )— 

Still  to  fly  at  Istamboul,— 

Mind,  though  floored  and  thrashed,  you'll  know 

ZAti  tuv  ffdsjKyaxw  I 


FREE  FOES  OF  FREEDOM. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Commission  of  the  General  Assembly  of  the 
Free  Eirk  recently  held  in  Edinburgh  :— 

"The  Moderator  wai  authorised  to  li^  petition!  against  any  measures 
brought  forward  in  Parliament  for  opening  Museums,  Art  GaUeries,  and 
libraries  on  Sundays." 

So  much  f (HT  the  attitude  of  the  Free  Eirk  of  Scotland  towards  the 
freedom  of  everybody  in  the  United  Kingdom  not  of  its  own  per- 
suasion with  regard  to  Sunday ;  but  if  thu  is  the  light  shed  on  the 


subject  by  a  Moderator,  the  sooner  Scotland  frets  some  new  Lamps 
for  the  old  ones  the  better  for  eyerybody's  rational  enjoyment  on  the 
Saubbawth.  To  yisit  Museums  and  Art  Gidleriee  on  Sunday  is  at 
least  an  improyement  on  tippling  whiskey,  seeing  double,  and  turning 
the  Saubbawth  into  a  Saw-both  Day. 


LosD  £Ain>OLPH  Chubchill  does  much  to  settle  the  oaae  of 
Ireland  by  teUing  us  that  in  that  country  Mr.  Fobstjeb  is  known  as 
*'  Old  Buck  Shot?'  Lord  BAin>eLPH  is  doubtlees  well  qualified  to 
speak  on  all  matters  of  gunnery,  for  he  is  such  a  small  bore  himself. 

& 
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PEEACHING  AND  PRACTICE. 
A  Suggestive  Comedietta* 
Abovmbnt. 
Ths  elder  and  the  younger  Member  for  Bir- 
mingham haying,  with  a  view  to  studying  the 
menti  of  the  Land  Qaeetion  on  the  ipot,  taken 
between  them,  for  a  brief  period,  a  furnished 
farm-hooae  in  the  West  of  Ireland,  find  them- 
selyet  instantly  besieged  in  their  own  premises, 
and  in  danger  of  immediate  starration  from  the 
want  of  neoessary  proTisions. 

B^^xn—The  interior  of  a  well-appointed 
first^foor  room.    As  the  Curtatn  rites^ 
the  Elder  Member  for  Birmineham  is 
dieeovered  seated,  out  of  breathy  on  an 
inverted  chest  oj  drawers^  harrieadina 
the  door.    In  the  forepround^  on  aU- 
fours^  the  Youager  Member  for  Bir- 
mingham is  creeping  about  with  the 
remains  of  a  tin  of  preserved*milk  and 
a  loaded  rifle. 
Elder  Member  {dodging  a  brickbat  that 
flies  through  the  window,  and  just  misses  his 
head).    Dear  me !    They  surely  know  my 
sympathy  witli  Ireland  is  not  a  thing  of 
yesterday  I    (A  bullet  whizzes  in,  and  buries 
itselfin  the  door,)    What  I    Another  1    But 
tills  is  most  unreasonable:  and  if  it  oon- 
tinnes   fonr-aad-tw^nty   hours  Ioniser,   I 
shall  have,  I  feel,  to  speak  to  them  seriously 
about  Lotus  teh  Foustbxnth. 

[Is  again  shot  at,  and  gets  doum. 
Younger  Member,  Well.  I  want  some- 
thing to  eat.  As  I  said  the  other  night, 
the  state  of  affairs  here  is  certainly  exag- 
gerated by  panic  /—still,  I  do  want  some- 
thing to  eat  I 

iFlnishee  jpreeerred-inilh  beneath  the 
wmdam-sUl,' 
Elder  Member  {eyeing  him  reproachfully), 
'*  It  is  a  great  Constitutional  prinoiple  in 
this  eonntry  that  the  redress  of  grieranoes 
shoidd  precede  Supply  !  "  Those  were  yonr 
words  upon  the  platform,  yet  yon  rererse 
them  now.  {Bitterly.)  Is  there  nothing 
left  for  meP 

Younger  Member,  Nothing.  {Puts  up 
his  hat  sportively  on  a  stick  at  the  window. 
It  is  instantly  riddled  with  shot.)  At  least- 
bat  this  I 

Elder  Member,  Dear  me  I  that  is  most 
awkward!  {Oets  thoughtfully  under  the 
table.)  And,  really,  as  1  haye  had  nothing 
myself  these  last  three  days  but  half  a  raw 
eabbagei  I  begin  to  think  it  is  almost  time, 
as  J  said  the  other  night,  to  ask  ourselves 
the  question— w  there  any  remedy  for  this 
state  lathings  f  Foroe,  I  know,  is  no  remedy. 
Yet,  don't  you  begin  to  feel,  perhaps,  seeing 
that  I  am  hungry,  that  a  few  pouoemen 

now ? 

Younger  Member  {with  enthusiasm). 
Never  1  For,  as  I  also  said  the  other  night, 
it  may  be  the  work  of  the  Tories,  to  erush 
out  cusaffeotion :  it  is  the  better  and 
higher  work  of  the  Liberals  to  find  out  its 


Elder  Member,  Most  true!  On  seoond 
thoughts,  you  're  right.— quite  right !  And 
as  this  is  all  we  wish  to  asoertain,  suppose 
you,  now,  put  your  head  out  of  windfow— 
and  ask  ! 

[Is  continuing  his  suggestions,  when  a 
wHd  "  Mooroosh  "  below  announces 
that  the  **  boys "  have  carried  the 
hall»    Tableau,    Curtain, 


TSLBGBA1C8. 

Lord  Mayor  to  Sultan.-^fnuere  's  Dul- 
oignoP 

Sultan  to  Lord  Jfayor.— Good  oonun- 
drom,  but  won't  give  it  up. 


NINCOMPOOPIANA. 

Toung  MilhingUm  Sopley  {a  follower  of  PostUihwaite'a).  **  A— Tov  wkbb  not  at  tbb  Cimabus 
Bbown's  last  kight,  Miss  Diana  ? " 

Miss  Diana  {who  does  not  like  jEdJtetes).  *^  Ko.    Wbbb  tou  ?  " 

Sopley.  "Oh  tbs,  indbbd.'' 

Miss  Diana,  **  And  was  it  a  plbasant  Pabtt  ?  ^ 

Sopley.  *'  Moex  oonsvmmatblt  so  I  " 

Miss  Diana,  *'  And  wbrb  tov  ybrt  much  admibbd  ? '' 


Our  Hero 


Ccbiotjs  Fact  in  Scotoh  Natubal  Histobt.— If  you  oall  a  Molntosh  a  whidcey-and- 
yntex  proof,  he  doesn't  like  it,  "^  O 
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"N©    PLACE    LIKE    HOMfl" 

SmUh  (muting  IA«  Browns  at  the  Station  on  tkeir  uium  frovn  the  Continent). 

"DblIOHTSD   to   SM   TOF   back,   MT  BOTI       BPT— WBIJil   AKD    BOW    PU>    TOU 

LiKK  Italy?" 

Mrs.  B.  (who  ia  ** artistic").   ''Oh,   oharhthg,  tov  snow,  thb  Pionmis 

AMD  SrATFBS  AlfD  J^As  THAT  I       BUT  ChABLSB    ^AD    TtPHOID    VOR    SiX   WsXKa 

AT  Feysrbmzk  (oub  Hotbl  was  olosb  TO  THAT  OLOBioug  IIblfizzc  Palazzo, 

T'  know),  and  AVrBB  THAT  I  OAUOHT  THB  BOMAV  t'BYBB,    AND  80,'*  4o.,  &0. 

{^They  think  they  go  to  Bamtgate  next  year, 

THE  ENTIRE  HISTORY  OF  OUR  OWN  TIMES. 

By  Jbstih'  Macheabit* 

Chaptbb  Onb. 

1837.—"  A  Jove  prineipium,**  (Jftfin.— Always  bring  inquotatioBi where 
possible,  especially  Latin  ones:  shows  one  knows  Latin.  How  about  a  few 
Greek  ditto  ?  Must  really  buy  a  Greek  Grammar.)  On  the  decease  of  King 
William  thb  Fotjbth,  the  youthful  Princess  Yictobia  ascended  the  throne. 
She  had  been  excellently  brought  up,  and  was  a  most  admirable  and  accom- 
plished young  lady.  iQuery  —  does  this  sound  too  patronising  P)  At  her 
very  first  Council,  this  juvenile  Sovereign  of.  an  Empire  on  which  the  sun  never 
sets— (Query— hackneyed  P)— behaved  with  an  extraordinary  degree  of  sdf- 
possession.  Everybody,  of  course,  stared  at  her :  Lord  Mblbottbnb  got  on  a 
chair,  with  an  opera-glass,  and  stared  through  that,  until  Wellington  pulled 
him  down  by  the  coat-tails.  Welunoton  was  heard  to  remark,  •*  Melboubnb 
has  no  manners.''  Mblboitbne  was  not  a  great  Statesman.  Melboubnb  was 
not  a  strong  man.  Melboubnb  was  not  the  sort  of  man  to  "  make  good  grow 
where  it  wasn't  growing  before,"— to  quote  [a  great  writer,  whose  name  I  've 
forgotten.  (Mem.—**  Great  writer  "  saves  bother  of  looking  him  up.)  And  so 
much  for  Lord  Mblboubne. 

Chaptbb  Two. 

Now  for  1838.— Nothing  important.  Why  not  talk  a  little  about  Steam  P  I 
wilL  Trains  are  a  wonderful  invention— people  go  much  faster  than  they  used 
to.  Stephenson  invented  training.  Abtbhus  W  abd  tells  a  most  amusing  story 
of  a  Bed  Indian  who  tried  to  lassoo  a  locomotive.  The  locomotive  didn't  stop 
till  it  got  to  the  next  Station— nor  did  the  Bed  Indian.  This  story  conclusively 
I  proves  the  value  of  the  invention  of  Steam.  (Mem,  for  myself— always  bring  in 
entertaining  anecdotes  where  possible.    Think  this  one  entertaining.) 


Chaptbb  Thbbb. 
Next  few  years  taken  up  with  Chartism,  China,  and 
Cabul.  Lord  Ellenbobough  and  Dr.  Bbtdon  chief 
figures  in  troubles  at  latter  place.  Lord  E.  was  showy. 
He  had  a  good  deal  of  the  <]pack  about  him.  So  much  for 
Lord  Ellenbobough.  (Polished  Atm  off— hurroo  I)  Then 
came  the  "Repeal  Tear"— so  called  because  nothing 
was  repealed.  (But  it  mil  be— you  trust  Parnell  and 
me  I— Mustn't  print  thie.) 

VOLUME  n. 
[On  the  death  of  Peel,  Palvebston  was  the  most  pro- 
minent English  Statesman.  His  light  way  of  treating 
serious  topics  very  distressinfr.  (To  me  P  Not  a  bit  I)  He 
knew  a  good  deal  about  foreign  politics,  was  disliked  bv 
foreiipi  statesmen,  had  a  quarrel  with  the  Crown,  and 
was  immortalised  by  Punch  as  the  "Judicious  Bottle- 
holder."  So  much  tor  Pam.  As  to  the  Crimean  War, 
I  may  as  well  polish  that  oif  by  saying  that  it  was  very 
damaging  to  our  nulitary  reputation,  and  not  a  success 
politically. 

VOLUME  IIL 

Pah  was  buried.  Consequently,  Lord  Palhebston  was 
ex  necessitate  rei--  (notice  the  Latin !)— no  ionger  able 
to  lead  the  House  of  Commons.  His  mantle  fell  on  a  rising 
young  Statesman  —(was  he  young  at  this  time  P  Mem. 
for  myself— look  it  up}— Mr.  Gladstone.  (May  as  well 
polish  W.  E.  G.  off  while  J  'm  about  it— here  goes  I)  Mr. 
Gladstone  had  a  great  deal  of  earnestness,  though  not 
so  much  tact  as  Lord  Palhebston.  He  led  the  House, 
while  DiSBAELi  led  the  Opposition.  Disraeli  has  been 
called  a  political  gladiator — (don't  know  why,  but  sounds 
well)— so  he  was  I  Mr.  Gladstone  has  been  said  to  talk 
in  italics— (what  on  earth  does  this  mean  P— never  mind) 
—so  he  did  I  And  so  much  for  Gladstone  and  Disbaeli. 

This  was  to  be  a  reforming  Administration.  Rumour 
guve  Mr.  Bright  India,  Mr.  Mill  the  Board  of  Trade. 
Very  kind  of  Rumour.  Talking  of  Bright,  may  as  well 
polish  him  off  now.  Mr.  Bbight  was  not  a  Statesman. 
Mr.  Bbight  was  not  a  man  of  profound  and  varied  culture. 
Mr.  Bbight  was  not  a  good  many  other  things  that  he 
might  with  advantage  nave  been.  But  he  was  a  fluent 
debater,  and  a  strong  Radical  And  so  much  for  Mr.  Bbight. 

All  tids  was  the^* Reform"  time.  (Anybody  desirous 
of  further  details  can  easily  get  'em  from  Hatdn's  Dic^ 
tionaryof  Dates^  or  other  reference  book.  N.B.— Capital 
work,  Haidn's  I  Hatdn's  Dictionary  for  facts,  Maoau- 
lat's  Essays  for  style,  and  there 's  your  History  of  Our 
Own  TimeSf^Qir^  rather,  ht  History  of  Our  Own  Times^ 
of  course.) 

VHien  Russell  brought  in  his  Reform  Bill  in  1866, 
Gladstone  stumped  the  country  in  its  favour.  (Mem.— 
Colloquial  style— ensures  popularity,  and  covers  a  multi- 
tude of  troublesome  details.}  Disraeli  made  fun  of  it ; 
Lowe  was  its  chief  opponent.  He  was  the  Aehilles  (Greek 
oharaotor)  of  the  Anti-Reformers.  This  was  his  hour  of 
triumph.  He  had,  it  is  true,  an  awkward  and  ungainly 
presenoe ;  his  voice  was  hard  and  rasping ;  his  sight  was 
Tery  short,  and  his  memory  far  from  long.  VHiere  was  he 
compared  with  the  silver  trumpet  of  W.  E.  G.'s  oratory, 
or  with  Mr.  Bright^s  mingled  pathos  and  bathos— I  mean 
humour  P    Nowhere  at  alL    Oh  dear,  no  I 

VOLUME  IV. 
*  Bother  this  Reform  business!  Not  done  with  it  yet. 
To  cut  it  short,  Derby  and  Dizzt  brought  in  a  Reform 
Bill  in  1867— (rt</e  Hatdn  as  before)— of  a  strongly 
Radical  type.  "  They  found  the  Whigs  bathing^  and  ran 
away  with  their  clothes."  (Query— Who  said  this? 
Don't  know.    Sounds  racy.    Let  it  stand !) 

In  1868  Mr.  Gladstone  rose  to  introduoe  his  Irish 
Church  Resolutions.  As  Gladstone  rose,  Dbrbt  and 
Dizzt  fell. 

Then  came  1868—1874^  six  fat  years;  1874—1880,  six 
lean  ditto.  And  that  brings  me,  thank  Heaven  1  to  end 
of  my  History.  Must  first  polish  off  late  and  present 
Lord   Derbt,  however.     Father  aU  fire,  Son  all  ice. 

Former  loved  Homer latter  Blue  Books.    There  you 

have  'em. 

As  to  recent  politics,  I  know  all  about  'em,  and  so  does 
everybody  else.  Tories  say,  "  Can  we  be  so  insane  as  to 
support  Russia  P"— Liberals  say.  "  Can  we  be  so  wicked 
as  to  support  Turkey  P  "  There  ^s  the  last  four  years  in 
a  nut-shell ;  and  so  ends  my  History^  the  four  volumes 
of  which  have  "perished  likQ:,snow,"  long,  long  ago, 
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in  the  time  of  the  Banneoides.  (Qotfry— Who  were  the  Barme- 
cides? Were  they  Egyptian  barmaids?  Look  it  np  in  Hatdk 
some  day.    Anyhow,  nothingr  like  poetry  to  end  np  witL) 

ChAPTBA  OlfB  HUHDSSD  AND  ElOHTIBTH— AND  LAST. 

By  the  bye.  mnst  say  something  abont  literature.  Happy 
Thought  /— -Chnok  in  an  extra  ohapt^  on  literatnre  I 

The  latter  half  of  this  century  has  produced  a  few  first-class 
literary  ffeninses  (such  as  Magaulat,  mTself ,  TsinnrsGir,  and  Air- 
THOKT  I^ollopb),  and  no  end  of  second-raters.  Macavlat  made 
History  impnlar:  nobody  had  done  this  before.  (Who's  done  it 
since  ?— -give  it  up  Y)  Fboudx  introduced  the  Paradoxical  school  of 
Historians.  They  don't  study  to  be  accurate :  they  deal  more  with 
persons  than  with  eyents,  and  a  good  deal  more  with  fiction  than 
with  fact :  they  discover  that  some  great  man  was  all  our  fancy 
never  painted  nim :  in  fact,  this  way  of  writing  history  has  the 
advantage  that  it  is  seldom  true,  but  never  uninteresting. 

Now  for  Science.  Hebsghsl  was  a  man  who,  in  the  words  of  the 
German  poet— (which  ?)— *'  made  eyes  of  the  stars,  and  had  his  soul 
in  the  blue  ether."  (Have  I  got  that  quotation  right  ?— No  matter, 
on  we  go.)  Then  there 'sDabwik,  of  course.  His  idea  not  new.  Some- 
body in  one  of  Dizzy's  novels  says  that  **  we  were  once  fishee^and 
shaO  some  day  become  crows."  Then  there's  HuxLKT,~and  Tnr- 
DALL.  '  Ttkdlll  's  morc  poetical  than  Huxlet— more  **  coarsely 
materialistic  "  too.  How  can  he  be  both  ?  (Ajk  somebody  this— but 
it  doesn't  matter,  as  I  'm  making  a  brilliant  ^finish.)  HmtBimT 
Spbhces  is  Dabwdt,  Huxunr,  and  Ttndall  all  in  one.  And  there 's 
an  end  of  the  EvolutioniBts,  thank  Heaven  I 

As  to  Fiction.  ThacksbIt,  Digkbvs,  &o.,  not  at  all  bad.  But 
do  read  Donna  Qutxoto— beats  'em  hollow.  Also  Lady  JudHk, 
Georox  Eliot  tolerable  novelist.  A.  Ti^ollopi  A 1.  NO  time  for 
more:  off  to  press.    Hurool 

—  ■  ■    % 

MONTE  CRAMPTO. 

{A  Ohaphrfrom  a  recent  EUeiion  Commiuion  JRomanc$. ) 

It  was  the  old  town  of  Yeau  et  Jambon.  It  was  at  the  time  of  the 
General  Election.  A  Stranger  had  arrived.   ItwasMoNTBCitAirpTo! 

Gaily  the  party  rolled  away  towards  Le  Crayon  ei  PArdom,  a 
hotel  which  Moktb  (3baicpto,  the  mysterious  stranger,  had  hired  at 
enormous  expense. 

**  Why,  he  has  prepared  quite  tifete  for  us  I  "  said  the  Baronne. 
"  Behold  what  a  brave  show  these  nags  make  I " 

She  was  right.  Hesitating  at  no  expense  when  the  pleasure  of  his 
guests  was  concerned,  the  town  of  Yeau  et  Jambon  was  richly  deco- 
rated with  flags  by  Montx  Gbaxpto. 

"Quick!  see  them  I"  said  L'Oubs  Nonu  ''Why,  one,  two- 
there  are  six  persons  making  promenades  on  the  Pier.  Such  a  sight 
has  ne'er  gladdened  my  eyes  before." 

**  MoKTB  Cbampto,'^  replied  the  Prince,  *'  does  nothing  by  the 
half.  All  eojoy  his  bounty.  He  has  thrown  the  Pier  open  free. 
Hence  the  crowd  you  behold." 

'*  And  the  dead  walls  of  thid  town,"  said  Di  la  BoucHsniE,  **  they 
are  all  gaUy  hidden.    Oh,  it  is  beautiful  I " 

And  so  it  was,  for  every  available  inch  of  wall-space  was  covered 
with  what  looked  like  tapestry,  bearing  for  devioe— 

YOTB  FOR  MoNTE  CeAMPTO  I     YOTB  EaBLT  AlTD  OpTEH  I  I 

YoTE  FOE  Mohte  Ceakpto  !  1 1 

The  guests  did  fuU  justice  te  a  sumptuous  repast,  presided  over 
by  their  munificent  host,  which  would  have  recalled  Lugullvs  to 
their  minds  had  they  ever  heard  of  him. 

**  But  you  eat  not  yourself  I "  said  the  Baronne. 

"  My  tastes  are  ascetic,"  re^ed  Mokte  Ceampto,  with  his  calm, 
cold  manner. 

*'  But  this  ham  is  uncommon  good,"  said  the  Prince. 

"  It  is  the  ham  of  York.  I  'm  glad  it  is  good.  I  care  not  what  I 
spend,  but  I  hate  to  be  cheated.  That  ham  costs  me  seven-and- 
sixpence  the  pound." 

*'  This  beefsteak-pie  is  superb.  Count  Mohtb  Geaicpto." 

"  A  mere  bagatelle.    Fifteen  guineas  they  charged  me  for  it" 

**  So  crisp,  so  sweet,  so  fresh  is  this  celery,  that  you  must  tary  it." 

'*  A  poor,  humble  vegetable,"  replied  lioNXs  Geahpto,  still  calm 
and  coldj  **  half  a  sovereign  a  stick." 

**  I  enjoyed  the  beer " 

*'  At  three  shillings  the  glass,  beer,  I  believe,  ought  to  be  good." 

" but  this  gin  is  very  magnificent." 

*'  I  am  happy,'^  said  MoirrB  Ceampto,  still  calm  and  cold,  "  they 
but  ask  me  twenty  or  thirty-fiye  shillings  the  bottle." 

**And  you  know  not,"  asked  Lbs  TEBa  Hxueiux  PosniLoirs, 
"  what  it  precisely  stands  you  in  ?  " 

'*BahI"  replied  Monte  CEAimx),  "when  one  spends  thirty,  or 
forhr,  or  fifty  thousand  a  year,  one  is  not  apt  to  thiu  of  trifies.'' 

The  guests  shortly  afterwards  took  their  departure. 


OUR    LITTLE    GAMES. 


"Boss  PUZZLB— 
16  AND  34.»' 


**  SlMOLS  WiCKBT.* 


{To  he  disoontinued.) 


*•  BOMINOSS.' 


«*  Fives." 


A  CENT-PER.SENSIBLK  SUGGESTION. 

The  following  letter  is  understood  to  be  on  its  way  from  Constan- 
tinople to  Berlin. 

JStatnbotti, 

The  SuLTAif  presents  his  compliments  to  Prince  Yoir  Bisicaece, 
and  regrets  to  note  that  His  Excellency  is  embarrassed  by,the 
presence  of  certain  members  of  an  andent  race  within  the  dominions 
of  His  Imperial  and  Boyal  Majesty  the  Emperor  King.  The 
Sultak,  in  continuance  of  the  oiligntened  policy  of  his  august 
predecessors,  has  striven  to  the  utmost  to  oblige  the  whole  of  Europe. 
From  the  benevolence  of  his  heart  His  Majesty  would  now  assist  His 
Excelleucy.  The  Sitltait  and  his  sulgects  have  no  sort  of  objection 
to  Israelites ;  they  scarcely  understand  the  meaning  of  the  word 
Judenhasi.  He  thinks  the  Christian  hass  just  as  biff  a  don- 
key as  the  Judenhass.  The  Sublime  Porte  is  too  civilised,  too 
business-like,  to  feel  any  prj^udioe  about  a  question  of  race.  Un- 
der ^ese  circumstances  His  Majesty  with  all  his  heart  invites 
tiie  Hebrews  resident  in  Germany  to  leave  Prussia  and  to  take  up 
their  abode  in  His  Majesty's  dominions.  They  will  certainly  be 
allowed  to  partake  in  the  miancial  arrangements  of  the  country,  and 
will  be  encouraged  to  enter  upon  commercial  transactions  of  vast 
proportions.  Such  an  arrangement  will  doubtless  be  most  satisfactory 
to  Prince  Voir  Bismabck.  It  will  also  be  very  agreeable  to  His 
Majesty.  The  Sultan  has  no  sort  of  objection  to  the  Jews.  On 
the  contrary,  A«  feeU  that  he  cannot  get  on  without  them  J 

{bat^       The  Last  Day  of  Courban  Bairam  Festival. 


Biahops  and  Doctors. 

« I  am  not  ashamed  to  say  I  have  a  ton  a  doctor."— /flJpwA  of  thi  Bishop 
of  Liverpool  to  Medical  Men, 

Howjdnd  of  the  Bishop,  and  how  patronising. 
And  yet  to  his  Punch  'tis  a  little  surprising. 
That  q^eaking  to  medical  men  there  in  session. 
He  dared  speak  of  shame  and  a  noble  profession. 
A*Bishop  looks  after  our  souls,  but  how  odd  is 
The  sneer  that 's  implied  at  the  eurers  of  bodies. 
For  surely  it  would  be  no  hard  task  to  fish  up,  ^1^ 
A  hundred  brave  Dootors  as  good  asjhe^i^op.  Lv^ 


■rimivaftrifT^r 
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OUR    DEFENDER$. 

First. Spectator  (DipUmuUic  Strviee,  home  on  leave).  **  What  Militant  School  m  this  ?— rrnwE  little  Fbllowb  herb,  dbawn  rp 
ON  THE  Right  ! "  .         .  ... 

SecoTid  Spectator  (his  Father^  Betired  General),  "  School  I  Little  Felv>ws  I  Why,  bless  tour  boul,  my  dear  Boy,  that  *a 
THE  OLD  Royal  Blajiksbirb  Buffs  I    Hbr  Ma^^ty's  Twelfth- Dozenth  Rfa'MSNT  o*  the  Line  t  t  " 


LIBERTY'S  LICENCE ! 

There  oame  to  our  ghores  a  poor  exile  dejected. 

Who  saw  in  the  distance  his  country  depart ; 
He  had  hnried  in  France  all  the  faith  he  respected, 

And  the  loye  of  a  patriot  died  in  his  heart. 
"  I  have  come  here,"  he  said.  **  just  to  warn,  not  to  win  you, 

To  point  to  the  rocks  and  tne  breakers  ahead ; 
Be  trucj  in  these  days,  to  the  ligrht  that  is  in  you— 

There  'U  be  darkness  in  England  when  Liberty 's  dead  I 

"  When  Goyemments  call  us  to  stand  and  deliyer. 

In  highwayman  fashion,  denying  all  right 
Ofproperty,  consdenoe,  ox  gift  and  of  giyer, 

When  custom  is  nought,  and  might  only  is  right ; 
When  the  will  of  a  father  or  mother  is  doubted 

To  teach  what  they  choose  to  the  boys  they  haye  bred ; 
When  possession  is  scorned,  and  when  justice  is  scouted. 

Then  I  ask  for  an  answer—'  Is  Liberty  dead  ? ' 

"  Is  Republican  fury  to  harass  and  harry 

The  men  who  haye  giyen  braye  blood  for  their  land-* 
To  turn  away  Peace  from  her  oliye,  and  carry 

A  Communist  cry  with  an  arrogant  hand  P 
When  they  banish  the  friends  of  the  side  and  the  dying. 

And  call  back  base  women  of  crimes  in  ^ir  steaa ; 
When  subjects  are  sUyet,  and  society  flighing 

For  honour  I— Don't  ask  me,  *  Is  LibeHy  dead  P' 

*'  They  dufr  at  the  roots  that  Montalkkbebt  planted. 
When  Liberal  France  was  fraternal  as  well. 

The  landmarks  are  gone  that  our  history  mnted. 
Of  safety  our  tyrants  haye  sounded  tne  Knell. 

They  bind  us  with  seals  of  the  laws  they  haye  broken. 
And  pistols  of  policy  hold  at  our  head ; 


The  pen  may  not  publish  the  words  they  haye  spoken, 
But  the  sword  is  the  token  that  Liberty 's  dead  I 

'*  It  is  froedom  of  action^  most  truly,  to  banish 

The  men  who  would  die  for  their  medom  of  thought ; 
But  whero  are  their  Radical  creeds  P— well,  they  yaniah. 

And  whence  the  Republican  spirit  P— it  *8  bought. 
When  the  men,  without  blame,  are  denied  oontemplatioB, 

And  the  women  are  cursed  who  our  starying  haye  fed. 
Then,  I  say,  that  a  crime  has  disfigured  the  nation 

That  scatters  the  yictims  of  Liberty  dead  I 

**  I  haye  come  a  poor  exile,  a  friend,  not  a  stranger. 

For  England  is  near  me— America  far. 
Hero  hunted  from  home  I  am  out  of  all  danger ; 

I  'm  weary  of  stripes  and  haye  followed  the  star. 
And  it  still  shines  in  England— be  true  to  its  warning, 

Be  firm  in  the  faith  for  which  Englishmen  bled. . 
Ni^t  settles  on  France ;  but  your  land  is  the  morning, 

Whero  Liberty  liyes  and  whero  Tyranny's  dead  I  " 


What  are  we  Coming  to  Next  P 

The  following  adyertisemant  from  a  contemporary  seems  to  denote 
a  strange  demand  :— 

YOUTH  wanted  for  the  bar.    No  knowledge  of  the  business  required. 
Apply,  &o. 

But  thero  aro  hundreds  ef  talented  young  men,  aU  McPei7HI7E8, 
who  are  doubtless  admirably  qualified  to  fill  the  yaoont  position. 


CoMPABAnys  Flbabubb.— The  great  Gale  last  week  waan^t  enough 
for  the  Parisians,  so  they  had  a  Gbda  performance  in  honour  of 
OFFEirBAOH.  Another  Gfale  at  Lillie  Bridge  this  week :  oaie  of 
"Walker."  -c ^- - 
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Dinitizftdb\  IV IC 

"  Mr,  pAWorrT*8  soheme  briDgs  saving  within  cveiybody's  Teach,*^— Times, 
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THE    NEW    BUTLER. 

'*  And  jLRX  Tou  ▲  Mkiibbr  of  thi  Chitroh  of  Enolakd  ?  " 

**  No,  Bib.     Thb  littlb  I  byeb  do  in  that  line  is  with  thb  Hana- 

BAFTISTB.'' 


BILLINGSGATE  BILLINGSQATED, 

LowBR  Thames  Btreet  is  a  narrow  passage  at  the  side  of  the  Thames,  about 
broad  enough  for  a  whedbarrow.  It  is  oaiLed  Lower  Thames  Street,  it  being 
almost  impossible  for  the  Corporation  to  sink  lower,  or  for  the  street  to  be  in  a 
lower  oonmtion.  It  is  guarded  at  one  end  by  an  old  fortress  called  the  Tower, 
where  big  guns,  some  Beefeaters,  and  a  small  army  are  kept  to  repel  any  foreign 
invasion.  The  gnns  and  the  army  mieht  be  sent  where  they  are  more 
wanted,  as  no  f orei^er  in  his  senses  wonld  invade  Lower  Thames  Btreet,  ^  or 
oome  willingly  within  a  mile  of  it.  If  the  delicate  odour  did  not  kill  him, 
it  would  drive  him  away  as  a  warning  to  other  invaders.     This  i>ervading 


have  been  removed,  and  partly  from  the  unsavoury  proceedings  of  the  Thames 
Btieet  fishmongers.  As  usual  with  all  London  Marlcets,  the  highway  and  the 
neighbouring  streets  ?are  seized  by  the  marketers,  and  flooded^  with  filthy 
slime  from  scores  of  dripping  fish-<^Lrts.  Botten  fish  and  anatomical  parts  of 
fish  are  deposited  freely  in  the  gutters,  but  though  the  Thames  flows  within 
a  few  yards  and  there  are  plenty  of  appliances,  the  art  of  flushing  appears  to  be 
oomparatively  unknown  to  the  natives.  Attempts  have  been  made  by  private 
individuab  to  lessen  this  evil  by  startine  rival  and  more  favourably  placed 
markets,  but  the  founder  of  Hungerfora  Market  did  not  succeed,  and  the 
advisers  of  a  certain  charitable  Lady  spent  £250,000  in  a  set  of  cloisters  at 
BethnalCGreen,  which  could  not  be  created  a  flsh-market  by  simply  calling  them 
a  market.  A  calculation  has  been  made  that  more  wine  is  drank  at  the  City 
feasts  in  the  oourse  of  the  year  than  water  is  used  by  the  Corporation  to  deanse 
Lower  Thames  Btreet,  and  vet  the  inhabitants  of  Billingsgate  have  coolly  asked 
the  Metropolitan  Board  of  Works  to  request  the  Corporation  to  make  new 
thoroughfares  into  this  channing  retreat.  They  want  half  the  City  pulled  down 
so  that  the  public  may  come  freely  into  the  dirt,  when  they  ought  to  sweep  np 
their  muck,  and  golwith  clean  hands  to  the  public. 

Not  TBI  WITHIN  THE  Paji  of  Q^jj^giJioN.— Londfln  Milk. 


THB  CLOUD. 

{After  SheUey^ofUy  from  another  point  of  view,) 

I  BBiNa  the  rain  again  and  again, 

From  the  seas  and  rivers, 
Md  I  pour  it  down  on  the  deluged  town 

Till  it  reeks  and  shivers. 
F|om  my  skirts  are  shaken  the  floods  that  waif  en 

Poor  Cits  with  the  morning  light ; 
I  shower  my  best  till  they  go  to  rest, 

And  I  keep  up  the  game  all  night. 
By  the  bucket  ana  pail,  like  a  watery  flail, 

I  laah  the  wet  world  under 
With'occasional  spurts  of  hail  (which  hurts) 

And  frequent  claps  of  thunder. 

My  pall  of  grey  from  day  to  day 

Hangs  over  the  dripping  lands. 
And  from  hour  to  hour  of  the  night  I  pour 

Unceasing  as  Time's  own  sands. 
The  dreamer  waking  hears  windows  shaking, 

Whipped  by  my  lashing  flood. 
It  splashes  and  sputters  from  siwuts  and  gutters. 

And  chums  the  poor  earth  into  mud. 
When  the  morning  breaks  the  world  awakes 

To  another  day  of  drench, 
^d  the  walls  all  reek,  and  the  roofs  aU  leak, 

And  the  drains  all  distribute  their  Stench ; 
And  noses  red,  with  colds  in  the  head 

From  perpetual  damp,  abound. 
And  ev^  throat  from  the  buttoned-up  coat 

Emitteth  a  bronchial  sound. 
Wheresoever  you  go  it  is  blow,  blow,  blow  I 

With  complaints  of  rheumatic  pain. 
And  I  all  tiie  while  in  the  dark  sky  smile, 

Whilst  the  world  seems  dissolving  in  rain. 

The  dainty  maiden,  with  tennis-bat  laden, 

In  vain  prepares  for  sport ; 
For  with  heavy  wet  I  have  soaked  the  net. 

And  utterly  swamped  the  Court. 
Sunbeam-proofi  I  han^  like  a  roof 

O'er  the  sodden  cncket-ground. 
Keeping  all  things  damp  as  a  dripping  lamp 

All  the  summer  season  round, 
Until  most  mankind  goes  half  out  of  its  mind, 

And  the  damp  eaurth  seems  half  drowned. 

I  am  the  daughter  of  smoke  and  water, 

The  child  of  a  cheerless  sky ; 
All,  save  ducks  and  pumps,  must  be  down  in  th 
dumps 

In  a  world  that  is  never  dry  I 
For  after  the  rain,  when  my  victims  fain 

Would  believe  in  sign  "  set  fair ;" 
And  ginghams  are  furled,  and  waterproofs  hurled 

Into  comers,  anywhere. 
I  silentiy  laufh  at  my  own  cruel  chafF ; 

And  derioinff  man's  hopes  so  vain. 
From  a  sky  all  gloom,  to  an  earth  like  a  tomb, 

I  come  doton  a  drencher  again  ! 


Who  Will  Collar  it  f 

The  Horse-Guards  are  going  a-head.  The  other  ds 
they  taught  half  a  troop  of  cavalry  the  importance  < 
knowing  how  to  move  about  twenty-four  hours  withoi 
provisions.  They  have  now  shown  energy  in  anoth< 
direction.  The  distinguishing  badges  are  to  be  remove 
£rom  the  collar  \o  the  sleeve  tluroughout  the  entire  BritLs 
Army.  As  this  trifling  improvement  will  put  aboi 
£80.000  into  somebody's  pocket,  the  policy  that  promptc 
it,  though  dashing,  can  scarcely  be  said  to  involve  **nec 
or  nothing."    

'<JMif.  and  B&df." 
A  Cuppore  Correspondent  from  Kew  York  sends  i 
this:— 

TXTAITllR.—By  a  highly  rsspeetabls.  genteel  OQloon 
f  Y  youth,  in  a  fsmily  of  refinement  snd  wealth ;  is  a  wait 
by  birth  and  education ;  nndentanils  making  aalada ;  age  2 
haa  not  yet  approached  the  altar  of  Hymen ;  heart  and  han 
are  still  unlettered ;  only  parties  of  the  highoit  sopial  ftsndii 
telegraph  or  addreM. 


Waiter  by  birth"  is  good, 
waiting  long. 

Dinitizpfi  ^^ 


H^  oughtn'^  to  be  ke; 
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ALL  UP  WITH  ENGLAND. 

It  beiag  with  England  all  up, 
haul  down  the  Engliah  flag.  The 
old  country  ia  worn  oat.  Already 
in  the  reoorda  we  can  read — 

**  November  16,  1880.— Cham- 
pionship of  the  World  souUed  for 
on  English  waters  by  Edwabd 
Haklak  of  Canada,  and  Edwabd 
Tbioksit  of  Australia.  The 
former  handled  his  sooUs  with 
such  skill  and  dexterity  as  to 
coyer  himself  with  hononr  free 
from  all  trioke(t)ry." 

We  shall  one  day  read  :^ 
**Maj/  27,  1890.     The  Derby 
won  by  an  American  horse,  an 
Anstralian  one  second,  a  Cana- 
dian a  good  third." 

''March  4,  1900.  The  Uni- 
yersity  Boat-Kace.  Won,  after 
a  good  race  with  Yale,  by  Cor- 
nell. The  race  was  somewhat 
remarkable  owing  to  the  fact  that 
neither  Oxford  nor  Cambridge 
was  strong  enough  this  year  to 
send  a  crew  to  Putney." 


News  from  London. 

Pabisiabts  are  exceedingly  well- 
informed  on  all  foreign  matters. 
The  ^aro-programme  tells  them 
that  Mr.  Hsitbt  HABysro  re- 
ceiyes  applause  and  guineas  with 
the  Corsiean^e  Brothere ;  that 
Mr.  AtroxTSmr  Habbis  possesses 
a  success  in  U  Norld ;  liiat  the 
Criterion  has  played  for  more 
than  a  year  in  the  Suchs  Beizy ; 
and  that  the  VaudeviUe  hu  f  onnd 
a  second  Dure  JSope, 
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As 


mam  HON.  JOHN  BRIGHT,  M.P. 

TBB  DrAMATIO  AVTHOB  WHO  TRIES   TO   SXE   HIS  WAT  TO  A  SUO- 

0B88FITL  Irish  PjtAox  withoitt  a  Plot,  and  with  "  iro  orxat 
Profirtibb.'* 


EXTRACTION  AlH) 
EXTORTION. 

Siifferer  (who  ha$  put  had  an 
Ohetruetionut  tooth  ouQ.  What  I 
(7b  Cheap  Dentiit)  Not  three 
shillings  I 

DenOet.  Couldn't  do  it  for 
less.  Time 's  meney  to  me,  you 
see :  and — {looking  at  his  watch) 
^1  'ye  only  charged  you  eighteen- 
pence  an  hour! 

[JEhcUi  to  next  patient. 


The  Manchester  Kyetery. 

Thb  greatest  mystery  in  this 
case  is  the  selection  <rf  toe  Judge 
who  tried  it.  Baron  Hitsdle- 
ston's  illness  may  be  a  reason  for 
creatine  a  new  Judge,  but  it  is  no 
reason  for  dragging  an  old  Judge 
from  his  retirement,  who  was  su- 
perannuated in  consequence  of  a 
phyiical  infirmity.  Justice  ought 
not  to  be  deaf  as  well  as  blind, 
especially  when  people  haye  to  be 
tried  for  murder. 


FROK  Air  OLD  FBIEHP. 

Mrs.  Raksboteaic,  Junior, 
writes  to  say  that  last  Saturday 
she  heard  her  nephew  reading 
out  from  the  Times  a  letter  about 
the  loss  of  some  Affidayits.  She 
is  delighted  to  be  able  to  inform 
anyone  whom  it  may  concern, 
that  OB  yisnttig  the  Zoo,  the  other 
day,  she  saw  a  lot  el  Affidayits 
flying  about  their  cage  as  happy 
as  possible.  Can  these  be  the 
lost  birds  P  she  asks. 


MY  LITTLE  BROWN  MARE. 

A  Song  for  the  commencement  of  the  Hunting  Seaso7t. 

Shb '8  rather  too  lean  but  her  head's  a  large  size, 
And  she  hasn't  the  ayerage  number  of  eyes : 
Her  lund  legs  are  not  what  you  'd  call  a  good  pair, 
And  she 's  broken  both  knees,  has  my  little  brown  mare. 

You  can  find  some  amusement  in  counting  each  rib, 
i^d  she  bites  when  she /s  hungry  like  mad  at  her  crib ; 
When  yiewed  from  behind  she  seems  aU  on  the  square, 
Bhe  's  quite  a  Freemason— my  little  bro?m  mare. 

Her  paces  are  rather  too  fast,  I  sunpose. 
For  she  often  comes  down  on  her  mie  Roman  nose. 
And  tibe  way  she  takes  fences  makes  hunting  men  stare. 
For  she  backs  through  the  gaps  does  my  little  brown  mare. 
She  has  curbs  on  her  hocks  and  no  hair  on  her  knees ; 
She  has  spknts  and  has  spayins  whereyer  you  please : 
?^  5SS^  J*^^  *  y^***^**  i«  lw»riWy  bare, 
But  still  she's  a  beauty,  my  Uttle  brown  mare. 

^e  owns  an  ayersion  to  windmills  and  ricks. 
When  pasring  a  waggon  she  lies  down  andkicks  ; 
And  toe  clothes  of  her  groom  she  'U  neraistenUy  tear- 
But  still  she 's  no  yice  has  my  little  brown  mare. 

When  turned  down  to  grass  she  oft  strays  out  of  bounds ; 

»lie  always  was  famous  for  snapping  at  hounds : 

AndeyentL^UbyhMl^^  ^'"' 

The  too  playful  bite  of  my  Uttle  brown  mare. 

She  mnces  like  mad  and  she  Jumps  like  a  flea, 

And>er  walte  to  a  brass  band  is  something  tosee : 

Npcircushadeyerahorse,  Ideolare, 

Thateould  go  through  the  hoops  like  my  little  brown  mare, 

I  mount  her  but  seldom— in  fact,  to  be  plain, 

I&e  toe  Frenchman,  when  huntang  I 'Mo  not  remain : '' 

Since  I  'ye  only  one  neck  it  would  hardly  be  hit 

To  nsk  it  in  riding  my  Htde  brown  mare  I 


GOING  IT-BY  DEGREES. 

Froic  a  circular  adyooating  toe  admission  of  Women  to  Bachdors' 
degrees,  which  has  been  sent  round  to  members  ci  toe  Uniyenity, 
we  extract  toe  foUowing :— 

<*  So  much  haying  been  done— «.  #^  tor  the  higher  education  of  Women 
and  by  the  London  TJniTenitf  hafing  thrown  open  its  Degreei  to  female 
students—*  What  more  ii  needed  P '  ....  An  essential  element  of  the  older 
UniTeisity  SYstem  is  wanting— that  of  the  reqnirament  of  rasidenoe.  The 
Cambridge  Higher  Local  Examination  is  well  adapted  to  enoourage  women  uf 
limited  resooroes  to  use  such  opportunities  of  study  as  they  may  possess ;  but 
if  regarded  as  a  proyision  for  the  sisters  of  our  Undergraduates,  it  is  obyiously 
defectiye." 

Cambridge  lodging-house  keepers  had  better  adyertiae  toeir 
apartments  to  let  m  toe  Matrimonial  News.  But  whereyer  toey  do 
adyertise  toey  could  giye  particulars  as  to  toe  digilnlily  of  toe 
Undergraduates  who  happen  to  be  '^keeping"  in  the  same  house. 
If  toe  Ladies  (bless  'em  I)  once  come  into  residence,  will  toere  be  any 
Degreea  at  all  except  for  toe  pale  studenta,  who,  like  toe  good  Saint 
Antoony  of  old,  fixed  his  eyes  on  his  old  brown  book,  and  wouldn't 
be  distracted  from  his  work  by  toe  greatest— ahem  l—Beauty  of 
'email. 

The  only  Degree  List  that  will  then  be  generally  interesting  will 
be  toe  List  of  Prohibited  DMrees  which  includes  some  Cousins  and 
all  toe  Aunta  and  Grandmothers.  If  Degrees  are  to  be  granted  to 
toe  Spindle  as  well  as  toe  Spear  side,  let  the  former  be  Spinsters  of 
Arts,  and  toe  latter  remain  Bachelors— if  they  oan.  We  must  giye 
this  imi>ortant  subject  our  further  consideration;  but  if  we  sign  the 
requisition,  toe  moment  it  comes  into  operation  off  we  go  into  resi- 
dence at  Trin.  CdL,  Cam.,  as  it  suddenly  occurs  to  us  we  haye  not 
yet  taken  our  M.  A.  '*WoaJLA.l"  AhemI  How  pretty  toe  caps 
and  gowns  will  be.  The  Head  of  toe  Undermdnateasea  will,  of 
course,  be  a  blooming  Cancellaria.    Delightfuir 


k  PiKinr  sxABore. 
"FoBUTAir  hoc  oUm  meminisse  JupoM,**  t.a.,  '*This  Post-Offioe 
Sayings  Bank  plan  will  be  a  pleaiaiLt  reminiscence  of  Fawgiii."  (3 
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THREE   JOLLY   AGNOSTICS. 

"  And  mt  Wifb,  sbs  bats,  '  A  Mas  ovobt  to  hayx  some  Rbuqiov,'  ulyb  shs.  (ffic) 

'  RbUOION  I  '  SATB  I.      '  I  ADI't  GOT  'HT,  AN'  I  DON*  WAKT  'SY  I     AlL  MT  BbLIOION,'  SATB 
I,    'I8H  OOMPEUHmD    IN   THX    SBIIIPLB   WOBD    DVTT 1 1     An'BH   'LONO'SH  I  8HTI0K    TO   THAT 


I  'M  ALL  Bl"  P 


"'E4BI     'EaeI" 


KING  LOG! 

{A  leaf  of  it—for  the  Coming  YaehUman,) 

Monday.—BMi  up  ensign  of  R.P.T.C. 
Royal  Popoff  Yaoht  Clnb)  on  my  new  oral t, 
The  BJcwnthwry  Square^  to-day^  and  apnn 
out  of  Sheemeaa  like  a  bird  with  sixteen 
tags.  Pret^siglit.  Marble  stairoases  much 
adSdred.     Went  all  over  her  on  horseback. 

2Wi2a^.— Last  fiye  -  and  -  forty  gnests 
turned  up  this  mominff.  Sat  down  two 
hundred  and  seventy  to  dinner.  Hurrioane 
raging  Not  a  oanole  flickered*  Told  we 
carriM  away  head  of  Margate  Pier  at 
half-past  ten.  Funny.  Thought  it  was 
somebody  dropping  a  soup-plate. 

Wednesdat/.—OR  the  Goodwins.  Very 
pleasant.  Counted  seren  -  and  -  twenty 
wrecks  break  up  one  after  another.  Bil- 
liards. Masked  ball.  Slept  like  a  top. 
Woke  up  in  night  by  Ram^te  life-boat 
Threatened  'em  with  a  summons. 

rAurM^ai^.— Still  on  Goodwins.  Man  on 
light-ship  signals  that  if  we  don't  get  off  we 
shall  wear  the  bank  out  and  spoil  the  Admi- 
ralty map.  Polo  in  afternoon.  Bank  worn 
out  at  11  P.M.  Off,  and  oyer  the  light-ship. 

jFWia^.— Light-ship  still  bumping  un- 
der bottom.  Lorely  morning.  Making 
eight-and-twenty  knots  an  hour.  Amused 
ourselyes  by  planting  jpotatoee.  Raced 
Calais^Douvres  into  Calais,  and  got  stuck 
in  piers.  Backed,  and  took  awav  half  a 
mile  of  each.  Left  'em  at  Pegwell  Bay  to 
be  mended.   To  bed,  laughing.   Fireworks. 

Saturday,— Woke  at  5  a.m.  by  light-ship 
coming  through  bottom.  Haye  gone  down 
suddenly,  apparently  off  Erith.  Electric 
light  most  cheerful.  Eyidently  in  for  a 
month  of  it.  Sit  down  two  hundred  and 
eighty  to  dinner.  Instrumental  concert. 
Dublin  steamer  run  on  the  top  of  us. 
Great  fun.  More  fireworks.  All  of  us  to 
bed,  roaring. 

The  (J.)  T.  B.  Memorial* 

SugaesHon  to  the  Chairman  rfthe  Epping 
Forest  ComnUttee.'-'T^ke  the  Griffin  away, 
and  turn  him  loose  in  Epping  Forest.  It 
will  afford  capital  sport,  and  in  the  summer 
it  can  be  let  out  as  a  scarecrow. 


ADAPTATION  r.  ROBBERY. 

ROBBXRT. 

Bow  Street.— k  man.  described  as  Jaxbs  Billdto,  was  nlaoed  at 
the  bar,  charged  with  being  in  possession  of  a  yaluable  look,  the 
property  of  a  Lady  who  gaye  the  name  of  Wbxdxb.  The  prisoner's 
defence  was  that  he  had  found  the  book,  and,  haying  torn  out 
seyeral  leayes  for  pipe-lights,  written  a  few  remarks  on  one  page, 
and  Ids  name  on  the  title-page,  he  eonsidered  he  had  establishea  a 
new  proprietary  right.  The  lUgistrate  took  a  totally  opposite  yiew, 
and  sent  him  to  Newgate  to  take  his  trial. 

Adaptation. 

The  Timeff  Newepaper-^To  the  EdUor. 

I^.^I  see  that  a  noyel  of  mine  has  been  dramatlBed,  sold  and 
bought,  performed  in  public,  abused  by  some  INipers  and  praised  by 
others,  all  without  my  knowledge  and  consent.  The  title  is  the  only 
thing  not  stolen  from  me,— that  has  been  stolen  from  M.  Yigiobden 

Sa^»®^*  Wbbdbb. 

Jaxbs  Billinq's  reply^  not  thi$  time  heard  at  Sow  Street^  but 
inserted  as  an  unpaid  advertisement  in  the  leading  Jburnal, 

Sir,— I  neyer  heard  of  Sabdott,  or  a  dramatic  work  bearing  my 
title.  The  drama  is  not  adapted  from,  but  founded  on  the  Lady's 
noyeL  What  I  intend  to  do  with  the  profits  of  this  play  must 
always  romain  a  question  of  sentiment  Between  dramatic  authors 
and  noydists. 

iVottf.— Book-stealers  who  aro  wise  will  only  steal  the  contents  of 
books,  being  careful  always  to  buy  the  paper  and  binding. 


GREEK  AT  CAMBRIDGE. 

Shadbs  of  PoBSON  and  of  Bxntlet  I  did  you  hoyer  in  the  air 
0*er  the  Senate  House  in  Cambridge  when  the  Dons  were  gathered 

theroP 
Did  you  hear  the  strange  mpoeal  to  giye  up  Hellenic  loro. 
That  the  ancient  home  of  IScnolars  should  produce  them  neyermoro  F 
Did  the  an^ry  flush  oome  mounting  to  each  spirif  s  classic  cheek 
When  utilitarian  monsters  wanted  to  abolish  Greek  P 

Will  the  schoolboy  of  the  futuro  neyer  hear  of  6j  ^,  r^. 
Shall  the  memories  of  r^nrm  yanish  like  a  dream  of  woe, 
HoMSB.  Plato  be  abandoned,  while  the  youthful  mind  we  drench 
With  j^bilosophies  Teutonic  and  the  follies  of  the  French  P 
Nol    The  andent  halls  wero  faithful  to  the  old  traditions  still. 
And  the  Syndicate  that  threatened  could  not  work  its  wicked  wilL 
Greek  must  aye  be  learnt  at  Cambridge  ero  you  take  an  Arts  degree, 
Until  Cam's  Plutonian  waters  slide  no  longer  to  the  sea ! 


Gold  Water  and  Good  Advice. 

Wb  beg  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  one  hundred  jokes  on 
**  The  Main  Difficulty  nowadays— The  Water  Companies."^  Com- 
spondents  will  kindly  acoept  the  aboye  intimation,  restrain  their 
ardour  and  keep  their  postage  stamps  to  put  in  Mr.  Fawgbtt's  box. 
Imagine  what  a  fortune  I    A  joke  sayed  will  be  a  penny  gained. 

LoBD  Shbbbbookb  in  his  recent  article  utterly  ropudiates  the 
words  of  Robbbt  Lows.  CompariBons  aro  odious,  but  the  readers  of 
Great  Expectations  will  remember  the  case  of  another  rotumed  gen- 
tleman from  Australia  whose  constant  assertion  it  was  "  I  won't  be 
Low(e),  dear  boy.    Iwon'tbeLow(e)." -/     —    -    -  ^-^  — 
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ROUND   ABOUT   TOWN. 

W%nd9or  CtMe. 

Oir  my  arriyal  at  Windior,  I  learned  that  it  was  neoessary  to 
>btain  an  order.  An  Order  I  Which  P— of  the  Garter  or  the  fiath  P 
[f  66,  where  wad  this  Lord  Chamberlain  with  the  decorations  P  As 
[  was  about  to  make  this  inquiry,  I  was  informed  by  an  obliging 
Porter  that  '*  I  could  get  all  I  wanted' from  Mr.  Collisk." 

I  discoyered  Mr.  Collisb  to  be  a  bookseller.  I  entered  his  shop 
vdth  a  certain  awe,  and  submitted  my  request  in  a  tone  denoting 
3xtreme  humility.  I  wanted  to  go  oyer  tiie  Castle.  Mr.  Collier 
[or  his  represdntatiye)  eyed  me  sharply,  sjs  if  he  would  gaze  through 
my  ulster  coat  into  my  yery  heart  to  disooyer  whether  I  were  a 
N'lhilist,  and  asked  me  for  my  name  and  address.  Mr.  Collibr  (or 
[lis  representatiye)  was  polite,  but  stem.  I  fancy  he  would  haye  been 
better  satisfied  had  I  had  an  heraldic  sketch  of  my^  coat  in  one  hand, 
smd  my  family-tree  in  the  other.  But  as  I  had  neiUier  with  me,  my 
Guldress  card  was  considered  an  excellent  substitute  for  both.  The 
9rder  was  handed  to  me,  and^I  learned  that  it  was  Her  Majs8tt*8 

express  command  that  the  ticket 
should  be  deliyered  gratis,  but  that 
I  might  buy  a  Guide-Book. 

I  approached  the  Castle,  and  was 
immediatel]^  surrounded  bV  it  num- 
ber of^  indiyiduals,  who  nad  been 
lying  in  wait  for  m©  frora  the  time 
of  my  quitting  the  bookseller's,  and 
now  insisted  that  the^y  w^rp  f^uro  I 
wanted  a  guide.  I  hauR-htily  rf-pa- 
diated  the  notion  ^  and  tried  to  Ii^ok 
as  if  I  hadn*t  come  with  aa  carder, 
but  was  merely  ^uif  to  make  a 
friendly  call.  After  a  while  they 
reluctantly  permitted  me  to  continue 
"— '^/  ____  ^  my  journey.  an<l  I  rea<iKed  a  diK^r. 

I  rang  a  1)dL  and  was  im mediately 
reoeiyed  by  a  servant  in  full  Court  Liyery.  I  jumped  to  the  cDiicla- 
Bion  that  I  had  made  a  mistake  in  the  day,  and  that  the  Roy  si 
Family  were  at  home,  after  all  I  I  was  about  to  leave  a  card*  hope 
they  were  all  quite  well,  and  withdraw,  when  the  red-ooated, 
gold-braided  footman  respectfully  took  my  name  and  addresis  as  a 
preliminary  to  ushering  me  into  an  apartment  described  by  my 
Guide-Book  as  "the  Queen's  Audience  Chamber." 

I  was  bewildered  as  the  tJiought  occurred  to  me  that  perhaps  I 
might  be  on  the  eye  of  reoeiying  knighthood  by  mistake  I  A  story 
Df  an  obseure  indiyidual  who  had  actually  reoeiyed  the  honour  in 
error,  passed  through  my  mind.  Had  I  been  accepted  by  the  Eoyal 
menial  I  had  just  passed,  as  a  Lord  Mayor,  a  suecessful  G^eral,  or 
a  superannuated  Ciyil  Seryant  who  had  come  a  little  late  P  Fortu- 
nately at  this  moment  other  yisitors  arriyed,  and  I  felt  that  if  there 
were  a  mistake  I  could  pass  unnoticed  in  tiie  crowd.  My  hasty  and 
unexplained  eleyation  to  the  Knightage  would  not  attract  atten- 
tion until  it  appeared  in  the  Gazette,  The  other  yisitors  spoke  in 
whispers,  and  looked  anxiously  towards  a  door. 

Suddenly  we  wert  all  startled  by  the  arriyal  of  a  yery  dis- 
tinguished-ldokihg  indiyidual.  who  emerged  from  somewhere  be- 
hind ns.  He  wore  mcHHing-drem,  and  tfiere  was  a  dignity  in  his 
bearing  telling  of  a  life-acquaintanceship  with  the  yery  highest  eircles 
of  society.  I  was  so  surpnsed  at  Ms  unexpeoted  appearance  that  for 
a  while  I  could  not  oatch  a  word  he  was  saying.  At  last  I  heard  him 
talking  of  the  Castk  in  a  tone  of  easy  familiarity,  which  warranted 
the  conclusion  that  he  must  be  a  distant  member  of  the  Royal  Family, 
a  Hereditary  Titnlar  Deputy  Arch-Duke,  or  perhaps  a  Hereditary 
Grand  Duke  of  something  ending  in  ''its,"  who,  hayiufr  some  leisure 
to  spare,  was  employing  it  in  making  hiinself  generaUy  useful  and 
earning  a  small  salary. 

His  Serene  Highness  was  full  of  information.  He  gay«  ns,  with  the 
kindest  condesoension  possible,  the  subjects  of  the  tapestry  upon  the 
walls.  Now  and  then  he  added  the  eognomen  of  the  ,*painter.  On 
these  occasions  His  Serene  Highness  inyariably  alluded  to  the  work- 
man as  "  an  artist  of  the  name  of  So-and-So."  I  feel  certain  that  if 
the  Hereditary  Titular  Deputy  Arch-Duke  had  had  oocasion  to  refer 
to  the  talented  author  of  Humkt^  and  other  tragedies  and  poems, 
he  woiOd  We  spoken  of  him  as  **  a  writer  of  the  name  of  teAXS- 
PEAHB."  Whenlie  had  told  us  something  about  a  person  whose  title 
TOunded  to  me  like  "More  Dickey,"  (referred  to  in  my  Guide- 
Book  as  MossECAi),  he  gracefully  wayed  to  us  to  entor  anothw 
room.  Then,  when  we  had  respectfully  withdrawn,  he  looked  all 
the  doors  of  the  apartment  we  had  qxutted  with  the  dignity  of  a 
proprietor  of  at  least  fifty  years  standing.  This  air  of  being 
'*qtiito  at  home  aiid  y«ry  pleased  to  see  you"  confirmed  my  im- 
pression that  I  was  in  tiie  preoenoe  of  a  yery  illustrioas  personage 
uideed.  It  pamed  me  to  notice,  howeyer,  that  smneUmes  His 
Bwene  Hiffhness  niis|daoed  fiie  aspirato,  and  was  a  little  unoer- 
tain  about  his  **  quanUties."    But  this  was  pardonable  and  piquant 


in  a  foreigner.  "We  entered  the  Guard  Chamber.  The  Hereditary 
Titular  Deputy  Arch-Duke  gaye  the  exact  dimensions  of  tlie  room^ 
and  pointed  out  two  small  fiags  that  he  said  had  been  presented 
to  the  Queen  by^  the  Descendante  of  the  Heroes  of  Blenneim  and 
Waterloo.  He  kindly  attracted  our  attention  to  one  or  tw^o  otlier 
little  objecte  of  a  similarly  interesting  character.  Then  he  looked 
round,  and  noticing  a  nchly-chasea 
shield,  obseryed  that  "  it  had  oeen  ex- 
hibited at  seyeral  exhibitions."  He 
added  (I  belieye  as  an  after-thought) 
that  it  had  been  made  by  a  foreign 
Artist  of  the  name  of  BENyENXiTo 
Cblliki.  We  now  entered  the  St. 
George's,  or  Grand  Banqueting  Hall. 
His  Serene  Highness  smilingly  pointed 
to  an  enormous  dining -table  about 
forty  yards  long.  *'  Some  of  tiie  leayes 
haye  been  remoyed,"  he  mentioned 
carelessly,  from  which  I  inferred  that, 
many  ox  the  members  of  the  Royal 
Family  being  away  from  Windsor,  he 
had  found  the  hiffet  inconyeniently 
large,  and  had  ordered  it  to  be 
shortened  to  suit  his  personal  te- 
ouiremente.     On    passinff    into    the 

drand  Reoeptioii  Koomt  nis  Serene  Highness  was  good   enough 
to  giye  us  a  yersion  of  Jason  and  the  Golden  Fleece,  which  was 
illustrated  in  tepestry  on  the  Walls  of  the  apartxnent.    I  oonld  only 
cateh  a  word  here  and  there,  but  t  belieye  the  Hereditary  Titular 
Deputy  Aroh-Duke  spoke  to  the  following  effect—'*  There  is  Jason 
charming  the  Dragon.  And  there  is  Creusa,  his  second  wife,  putting 
on  the  fatal  robe.     And  there  is  M^ea,  who  has  killed  her  children 
for  falling  out.    Thinking  of  taking  a  fiight  to  Athens,  she  would 
throw  them  at  JaS()n*s  feet   And  there  is  Jason  wanting  to  kill  her. 
but  stopped  by  those  two  men,  who,  as  you  see,  are  restraining  him.'' 
After  this  exhaustiye  dipinto  classical  lore,  we  entered  seyeral  other 
apartments.  And  now  our  Deputy  Aroh-Ducal  Guide  befan  to  unbend 
a  little.    Upon  our  admission  to  the  Waterloo  Chamber,  he  grew  quite 
confidential  about  the  domestic  arrangemente  of  the  yery  Highest  Lady 
in  the  Land.    **  The  QuEEir,"  he  said,  *'  likes  tiiiis  room  best  for  a 
dance.    You  see,  she  can  nut  the  musicians  in  this  gidlery ;  but  in 
the  other  room  she  would  naye  to  build  a  place  for  the  band  if  she 
used  it."    We  all  expressed  ourselyes  thoroughly  delighted  at  this 
pieoe  of  information,  and  felt  (with  the  Court)  quite  a  nice  little 
family  party.     Next  we  went  into  a  small  dark  closet,  that  His 
Serene  Higlmess  told  us  was  a  f  ayourite  dining-room  of  King  Geobob 
THE  Thibd.  Oyer  the  mantelpiece  of  this  strange-looking  apartment 
was  a  stained  glass  portrait  of  that  eccentric  monarch.   *^If  you  look 
in  this,"  said  His  Serene  Highness,  pointing  to  a  mirror  immediately 
opposite  the  painting,  *'you  will  see  the  window  reflected  in  it  I " 
And,  bless  us  I  so  it  was  I 

We  passed  across  a  hall  into  another  room.  The  Hereditarj 
Titular  Deputy  Arch-Duke  grew  a  little  excited.  He  had  ap- 
proached the  feature  of  the  collection.  He  i>aused  before  a  timepiece. 
'*  It  only  requires  winding  up  once  a  year  I " 
he  exclaimed^  in  triumph.  **  It  is  the  only 
clock  of  the  kind  we  haye  got  in  the  Castle ! " 
In  another  moment  he  hadyanished,  with  the 
abruptness  that  had  marked  his  first  appear- 
ance.   We  saw  him  no  more ! 

I  stumbled  up  some  stone  steps,  and  found 
myself  on  the  top  of  a  tower.  A  jovial- 
looking  Military  Man  was  holding  forth  on 
the  merite  of  the  yiew  before  him.  Hoping 
that  I  might  be  mistaken  for  an  official  visitor 
to  the  Castle,  I  said,  languidly,  **that  I  knew 
it  all,"  as  if  I  had  been  accustomed  to  the 
prosx>ect  for  years. 

I  chatted  on,  and  Mt  oonrinced  that  the 
Military  Man  belieyed  me  to  be  (at  the  very 
least)  a  Cabinet  Minister  in  attendance  upon 
the  Queen,  and  steying  in  the  Castle. 
••You  see  those. places  down  below,  SirP*\he  said.    ••In years 
gone  by  they  used  to  be  used  as  prisons." 

••Yes,"  I  replied,  languidly.  **Dark,  dreary-looking  places!  And 
so  they  were  prisonsl    By  the  way,  what  are  they  used  for  now?" 
'•They  are  used  now,  Sir,"  was  the  prompt  reply,  *•  as  bed-rooms 
for  the  gueste  of  Her  Majesty  I " 
To  preyent  any  further  mistakes,  I  returned  to  Town  immediatelyl 


'VoOoi 


"Which  i8  the  propereat  Day  to  l>rinkP"-0«5pv. 

At  awhester.  the  other  day,  was  obseryed  a  ••  Temperanoe 
Sunday."  We  don't  know  who  obseryed  it,  but  the  barometer  wm 
so  totally  opposed  to  the  notion,  that  it  M  once  went  down  A  lis 
own  accord,  m  order  to  prophesy  a  yery  wet  Sunday.  ^i 

M  M«  MM  MM  thm  U  nhcfiMel  m\m  ««Mi]NMMtf  • 


(e 
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ROUND    ABOUT    TOWN. 

ZiUie  Bridge. 

Os  r«e«ipt  of  an  inyitation  to  be  present  at  "  GiXE's  Great  Walk," 
I  traTelled  down,  a  few  days  sinoe,  to  West  Brompton.  Mv  card  of 
admission  informed  me  that  the  feat  would  be  performed  by  the 
pedestrian  eettinr  over  '*  2500  miles  in  1000  hoars,  walking?  11  miles 
erer^  half-nonr.''  I  was  farther  told  that  the  promenade  would 
oontinae  **from  Saturday,  Norember  20th,  1880,  to  Saturday, 
Jannarr  1st,  1881." 

Until  mj  yisit  my  impressions  of  Lillie  Bridge  had  been  rather 
vague.  I  had  believed  that  it  once  had  been  the  head-qaarters  of  a 
Clab  ^ven  np  to  skating  on  wheels.  I  had  heard  it  whispered  that 
the  Rink  had  been  changed  subseqaently  into  a  Gymnasium.  I  had 
seen  on  the  hoardings  about  Town,  just  before  Easter,  large  placards 
of  men  wrestling,  labelled  '*  Lillie  Bridge  on  Good  Fridav,''  and  from 
this  I  had  gathered  that  the  Club  might  have  extendea  the  scope  of 
its  original  objects. 

It  has  been  my  lot  to  be  present  at  manv  denressing  spectacles.  I 
have  visited  a  town  immediately  after  a  bombardment,  I  have  seen 
convicts  at  work  in  a  prison  conducted  on  the  silent  system,  I  have 
passed  through  the  eonilrmed  melancholv  ward  of  a  lunatic  asylum ; 
but  I  never  witnessed  anvthing  so  utterly  depressing  as  the  nxmnds 
of  Lillie  Bridge  during  the  early  days  of  •*  Gale's  Great  WaJk." 

I  presented  myself  at  half-past  two  on  a  cold  and  wet  afternoon,  a 
f^w  days  ago.  A  passage  beside  a  Railway  Station  led  to  a  deserted 
turnstile,  over  which  was  placed  a  plaoard  giving  the  price  of  ad- 
mission. The  label  had  been  altered  from  some  larger  sum  to  six- 
pence. As  I  reached  the  stile,  a  youth,  who  had  been  walking  away, 
returned  hurriedly,  and  seemed  surprised  to  find  that  I  desired 
adminion.  However,  the  exhibition  of  my  card,  inseribed  "  Admit 
Representative  of  Punch^B.,  B.  Gesev,  Manager,"  obtuned  ready 
reoognition,  and  the  lad  was  good  enough  to  conduct  me  into  the 
grounds. 

At  first  I  could  hardly  believe  my  eyes.  I  was  prepared  for  a 
melancholy  sight,  but  not  for  solitude.   I  had  fancied  that  Mr.  Gals 

would  have  been  surrounded  by 
enthusiastic  admirers  and  sup- 
porters, who  would  occasionally 
break  into  bursts  of  loud  applause. 
I  had  even  thought  it  possible  that 
~^  ^oHT^j^^^-  nr^  there  ought  be  some  flags  and  a 
t  I  aHH^^K  band.    The  place  was  ouite  empty, 

I  V  lll^V^^H'        \  ^^  ^®  exception  of  two  little 

men  toiling  round  a  heavy  sodden 
track.  One  was  Mr.  Gale,  and 
the  other  was  his  attendant.  The 
first  (in  the  distance)  looked  like  a 
criHiinal  lunatic  doing  his  exercise, 
and  the  last  like  his  keeper. 

After  learning  from  the  youth 
that  I  was  free  of  the  place  and 
might  go  where  I  pleased,  I  looked 
around  me.  I  was  standing  on  a 
large  piece  of  uncultivated  ground. 
There  were  two  tracks— one  was 
being  used  for  the  **  Great  Walk," 
the  other  was  being  slowly  flooded 
from  a  running  tap  of  water.  On  one  side  were  the  walls  of 
Brompton  Cemetery;  on  the  other,  a  number  of  new  taverns 
and  small  dwelling-houses,  amidst  which  towered  a  workshop  that 
had  come  to  grief,  and  was  now  in  the  hands  of  the  auctioneers. 
On  the  north  were  some  ramshackle  refreshment-rooms,  apparently 
dosed  for  the  winter :  on  the  south  some  low  building  that  looked 
like  a  laundry  or  a  Parish  Union.  The  principal  features  of  the 
grounds  themselves  were  a  small  unfinishea  iron  summer-house,  and 
a  swing  that  seemingly  was  the  forgotten  remnant  of  a  long-past 
country  fair.  In  a  comer  were  two  cannons  of  ancient  make,  that 
might  have  belonged  to  a  Volunteer  Corps  that  had  left  them  there 
after  being  disbanded.  Near  the  unfinished  iron  summer  house  was 
a  board  reoordinff  the  number  of  miles  that  had  been  walked  by  the 
limping  pedestrian  now  eoming  towards  me. 

J* Two! "  was  shouted  as  T  ^rm^^l  li..kin(r  at  the  dismal  scene  in  the 
drizeling  rain.  It  was  A-  :iniy  -ntnl  I  had  h^ard  since  i'nt4?rrng 
thenrounds,  with  the  excefitiin  n  r  i  hi  ^  metery  bell  hard»by,  wbion 
wasioUing  every  minute  in  cjimplitnent  t^  aD  approachinif  ftitierd. 
The  Pedestrian,  with  a  peculiar  iwinj^ing  g-ait,  paa*ed  on  and  com- 
menced Lap  Three.  As  I  sUJod,  note- book  in  band,  an  OfEdal  jikin^d 
me.  He  was  very  civil  and  full  of  information.  Yea,  the  Pedt- s- 
trian  had  to  come  out  every  hour  and  hali-hour  to  do  his  appointed 
distance.  He  generally  Untk  about  twenty  miuutesj  which  pave  him 
ten  minutes  rest.  He  could  not  sleep »  but  he  Bi)nietime»  dvzed.  1 
was  not  to  mind  the  limp,  it  was  hiu  style,  and  he  had  hud  it  doling 
previous  trials  of  endurance.  I  might  go  and  tl^  to  him.  He  was 
never  tired  of  chattering.    He  had  Sie  Press  to  lo^^  ^er  him.    If  I 


On  tub  Track. 


&B8T  !    (Tbjt  Minutbs  in  back 
HALF-floua.) 


liked  (and  this  was  told  me  as  if  a  great  favour  were  being  conferred 
on  me)  I  could  eome  and  see  him  waUcina  in  the  middle  of  the  night ! 
The  gate  was  always  open,  and  he  would  be  found  doing  his  work 
every  hour  and  half -hour  from  week's  end  to  week's  end. 
**  You  have  not  many  spectators,"  I  observed. 
Well,  no,  tiiey  had  not.  My  friend  the  Ofioial  was  of  opinion  that 
they  (presumably  the  Public)  would  not  come  much  before  the  end. 
Then^  he  eave  me  to  understand,  they  would  flock  to  see  him— if  he 
only  oould  last  out  I 

'^Does  he  ever  have  a  band?"  I  asked,  fancying  that  perhaps 
musio  might  be  an  assistance  in  a  *'  Great  Walk." 

The  Official  looked  surprised.  He  evidently  thought  I  was  quizzing 
him.  A  band  for  one  man  1  But  finding  I  was  serious,  he  did  his 
best  to  conciliate  me. 

*'0h,  I  daresay  he  will  have  a  band  during  the  last  week,"  he 
returned ;  and  then  added,  as  if  to  confirm  the  good  opinion  I  cer- 
tainly must  now  entertain  of  the  arrangements,  ''^And  Ishouldn't  be 
surprised  if  they  didn't  gi?e  him  a  lot  of  illuminations  I " 

By  this  time  the  voice  I  had  heard  before  had  called  "  Three," 
**  Four,"  and  lastly,  *'  Finished."  Upon  this  the  Pedestrian  quitted 
the  trskck,  and  was  assisted 
up  some  steps  into  a  large 
uncarpeted  room  surrounded 
with  lockers.  I  followed  him, 
and  found  two  gentlemen 
seated  at  a  wooden  table. 
One  was  cutting  out  extracts 
from  a  sporting  paper,  the 
other  was  dividinflr  the  con- 
tents of  a  large  disn  of  boiled 
beef,  cabbages,  and  potatoes. 
Mr.  Gale  was  assistea  to  take 
a  seat  on  one  chair,  while  his 
legs  were  propped[  up  upon 
another.  His  lower  man  was 
covered  with  a  horse-rug.  I 
now  saw  him  close,  and  felt  the  sinoerest  pity  for  him.  His  face  was 
thin,  and  his  eyes  seemed  to  be  staring  out  of  his  head  with  an  ex- 
pression of  intense  weariness.  He  was  wearing  a  cap  closely  drawn 
over  his  head,  a  rough  coat,  knee-breeches,  woollen  stockings,  and 
a  pair  of  heavy  boots.  These  last  had  holes  in  them.  He  appeared 
to  be  a  lively  fellow  enough,  and  most  anxious  to  afford  informa- 
tion. He  would  take  beef,  but  no  carrots.  He  was  fond  of  beef- 
tea.  He  found  the  track  soft  now,  but  during  the  night  it  had  been 
as  hard  as  nails.  He  had  just  got  through  some  mouthfuls  of  food 
when  a  bell  sounded.  In  a  moment  he  was  on  his  feet,  and  the  beef 
was  discarded.  Another  bell  sounded,  and  he  was  out  and  away  once 
more  with  his  attendant.  The  time  had  already  arrived  for  him  to 
do  another  mile  and  a  qaarter  in  the  space  of  half-an-hour ! 

I  followed  him,  and  saw  him  again  limping  beside  the  small  dwell- 
ing-house, the  Parish  Union,  the  slowly  increasing  pooL  As  he 
finished  each  lap  the  voice  recorded  the  fact  as  before.  Now  he 
appeared  to  me  pale,  now  fiashed.  but  id  ways  distressed.  And  as  I 
looked  at  all  this  I  thought  why  has  a  card  of  invitation  to  witness 
this  sorry  sight  been  sent  to  **  a  representative  of  Punch  f  "  There 
was  nothing  comic  about  it,  nothing  amusing.  I  did  not  laugh,  and 
felt  that  no  true  description  of  the  matter  could  provoke  merriment. 
I  considered  that  the  wretches  of  Port- 
land would  shudder  at  the  idea  of 
changing  places  with  this  i)oor  creature. 
I  knew  that  were  a  horse  treated  as 
this  man  was  consenting  to  be  treated, 
the  Royal  Society  for  the  Prevention  of 
Cruelty  to  Aiumalswou^d  interfere.  But 
there 's  no  Boyal  Society,  and  no  power 
in  the  world  that  can  prevent  a  man 
making  an  ass  of  himself  if  he  chooses 
to  do  so.  But  why  send  a  card  of  ad- 
mission to  "the  representative  of 
Punch  f^*  Was  it  because  manv  a 
shamef  ol  transaction  has  been  crushed 
in  these  pages  ?  Was  it  because  Mr. 
Punch  for  nearly  half  a  century  has 
been  a  powerful  advocate  on  the  side 
of  justice  ?  Was  it  because  the  pro- 
"  Finished  ! " '  nioters  of  this  stupid,  cruel,  degrading 

piece  of  tomfoolery  wished  the  matter 
to  be  placed  in  the  proper  light?  Yery  well,  then,  Mr,  Punch's 
Representative  has  done  it.  When  I  was  at  Lillie  Bridge  I  did 
not  see  a  single  spectator  who  looked  as  if  he  had  paid  for  admission, 
and  I  earnestly  hope  that  not  even  '^a  band  and  illumination 
during  the  last  week". will  attract  more  visitors.  But  8upi)08ia 
this  walk  kills  Mr.  Gale,  what  will  be  the  Coroner's  verdict  ? 
His  own  fault  P  or  whose  P 

As  1  left,  the  voice  was  crying  "Finished"  to  the  apptbpriate 
accompaniment  of  a  tolling  bell— in  the  neighbouring  Cemetery  ! 
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CHRISTMAS    IS    COMING  i! 


A  EUBBT-akmrj  on  the 
sUiroaael  loud  ones  of 
exoited  people  eUmomiiig 
for  instant  andience. 
Calm,  dignifled«  eerendi 
Mr.  Punch  rote  to  the 
oooadon,  bnt  before  he 
oonld  ntter  a  word  the 
f olding-doon  were  borst 
open,  and  in  mfthed|  j^U 
tnSle,  a  crowd  of  highly 
respectable  but  almost 
frenzied  indiyidnals  with 
books  under  their  arms, 
books  in  their  hands, 
books  in  their  pockets, 
books  on  their  heads,  while 
seyerai  torbnlent  persona 
in  the  rear  were  wildly 
waTins:  illnstrations, 
games,  picture  -  books, 
pdokets  of  cards,  and  Tooi-^ 
lerating  all  at  once. 
r'^May  I  ask  the  cause 
of  this  intmsLonK"  in- 
qnired  Mr,  Punch  with 
the  utmost  composore. 

*  *  Ghristmas  is  ooming  I  *' 
they  shouted. 

''^I  am  aware  of  the 
fact,"  replied  the  Sase; 
"  and  if  my  old  friend  ia 
on  the  staircase,  I  resrret 
that  he  will  be  compelled 
to  wait  tiU  the  twenty- 
fifth  of  next  month." 

*'No!no!"theyshouted 
again.    '*  Look  here  I 

We  've  brought *' 

The  Philosopher  of 

Fleet  Street  held  up  his 

hand,    and     commanded 

silence.    He  had  reoog^ 

nised  some  familiar  faces. 

"I   think,"  he    said, 

graciously,    **  I 

Bssing  myeoceel- 

lent    friends,  the    Pub- 

lishers  of  Christmas 

Books  for  Children *' 

"Youare!  Youare!" 
they  cried. 

'^Also  the  Publishers 
of    charming    Christmas 

Cards ^" 

"  Hear  J.  hear ! "  exclaimed  the  representatiyes  of  several  eminent  firms,  dancinj:  with  delight  at  the  recognition. 
"  And,  if  I  mistake  not,  I  see  amongst  you  Artists  and  Authors  whose  works  naye  delighted  our  dear  children—for  all  children  are 
Mr.  Punch's  pets— for  many  years  past  r  " 

"  You  do !    You  do  I "  was  the  grateful  and  subdued  murmur. 
**  Then,"  said  Mr.  Punch,  practically,  «•  let*s  see  what  you 'ye  got." 
First  he  warmly  congratulated  *'-      "        "  -      - 

by'Mrs.  Sale  Babbxb.    '*  A  most  d 

j^p/amdi/,  by  Hr.  C.  J.  Lnxis,  was    ^ ^ ^ ^ , „ 

obMryed  Mr.  Punch,  pleasantly ;  "  but  what  capital  things  for  children  to  imitate  with  a  nice  new  bright-pattomed  table-cloth  and  lots 
of  ink  I  What  fun  I "  Turning  to  Mr.  MAOfiLLAir,  he  congratulated  him  on  the  possession  of  such  a  treasure  as  the  Necklace  of  Princees 
Fhrimunda^  manufactured  by  Mabt  ds  MoBeur,  and  magnifioently  set  by  Mr.  W altkb  Caake.  **  A  real  gem,"  said  Mr.  Punch.  He 
smil^  pleasantly  on  Mr.  SucBOVXirx's  Sandf&rd  and  Merion,  and  snook  hands  warmly  with  some  old  friends  of  Mr.  Chaelss  Kisnx's 
called  Our  PsopAi,  presented  on  their  re-pubucatlon  in  a  collected  form  by  Messrs.  B&adbubt  Ajm  Aqbbw. 

Then  he  examined  Mr.  EB]nnn)RoT7n.Bj>eE'8j^Mryi?0j/s^niiiia/,fim  adyentures  by  land  and  sea,  with  stories  of  Hardy  Moun- 
taineers' Ascents,  by  Mr.  Hehbt  Feixh,  Anecdotes  of  Sharks,  by  Lieutenant  Low,  and  riddles,  and  pictures,  and  charades,  and 
gsmes,  and  "  square  words,"  and  eyetything  that  eyery  boy  ought  to  know,  and  enough  to  keep  eyery  boy  amused  for  the  entire  year. 
^  In  your  Fortune'  Telling  Book, "  said  the  Philosopher,  *' I  see  a  fcnrtnne :  and  as  my  dsnoing  days  are  not  by  any  means  oyer,  I  should 
like  to  Jom  in  your  Singmff  QuadrilU,  with  its  nursery  rhymes  set  to  mueac,  and  if  I  '  sat  out '  I  oould  delight  the  children  with  the 
amusing  designs  of  Messrs.  Staples,  Cosbotjij),  and  liOEOMXTZB." 

Mr.  Punch  fell  back  in  Ids  chair,  as  about  fifty  new  books  were  placed  before  him.  **  I  shall  neyer  set  throug:h  all  these.  But 
stop,"  he  cried,  and  he  selected  one  from  the  lot,  "uiis  does  take  mj  {smcy."  In  a  second  he  had  skimmea  through  it,  and  put  it  by 
for  further  perusal.    It  was  Mrs.  Locnn's  What  the  Blackbird  Said,  illustrated  by  £.  Caldsoor. 

a  nn!^*!PA®  ^^"^  throu^h  PanMt  Flour  Bin.  '*  A  sort  of  relation  to  my  dear  friend  AUcc  in  Wonderland  I  perceiye,"  he  obseryed. 
The  finish  in  Sky  Land  is  yery  pretty,  and  not  too  much  oyer  the  heads  of  the  young  people  for  whom  it  was  intended.  Now  then, 
what 'son  the  cards  P"  he  asked,  taking  xm  seyeral  padu.  It  was  impossible  to  award  special  praise  to  any  set  where  all  were  so  good. 
Toby  pronounced  Messrs.  Hildeshxihee's  *<  Dogs'^  to  be  a  real  noyelty,  and  Mr.  Punch  selected  the  Children's  Parties,  and  the 
Lit^  Babies,  and  the  pictures  of  Snow-BaUing  and  Skating  with  yerses  by  F.  S.  Weatkeelt  as  yery  seasonable  and  cold  weatherly. 
De  La  Bxtx's  Christmas  Cards,  dime  in  satin  for  sending  by  post  to  friends  abroad,  are  charmingly  executed.  The  iyory  cszds  issued  by 
J.  WALXEE  ft  Co.,  hand-painted,  "  are,"  said  Mr.  Punch,  "  simply  exquisite."      Mr.  Bothe's  cards  are  spedally  appropriate  wiiere 
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DEFINITIVE. 

Board  6ohoolma$Ur  (fMring  to  eapMn  the  toord  '*  ConenUd,**  wMch  had  occurred  In  th$  eowru  oj  ih$  BuMn^  Xmmn).  "  Now,  Bota, 

fVPPOaX  THAT  I  WAS  ALWAYS  BOASTING  OF   MT  LlABNUfO — THAT    I    KKSW  A  GOOD    DBAL   o'  LaTJK  FOB  ZNSTABOfy   OB  TSAT  MT  PBR- 
SONAL  APPBABANOB  WAS-^THAT  I  WAS  YBBT  GoOD-LOOKIHa,  T'  SHOW— WHAT  SHOTTLD  TOV  SAT  I   WAS  f  " 

Siraightflffry?ardBoy(whohad**e(nigMtheSpiakir'se^e*').  <*  I  SH*  sat  tov  was  a  LiAb,  S'  1  " 


mfirriment  might  jar,  and  those  issued  by  the  Fine  Art  Pahlisher, 
Mr.  LtnES,  are  elesant  in  desiAi,  and  marrelloiis  in  ezeontion.  The 
Sage  sngsested  tney  should  oe  oalled  affair om  de  Luk$.  At  all 
erents,"  he  addecL  ^'I  like  the  htka  of  'em."  The  ory  was  stall 
''they  oome,"  ana  Mr.  FuneICi  table  was  strewn  with  Christmas 
leayes. 

A  choms  of  ohildren's  Toioes  arose  without  They  had  somehow 
heard  the  news,  and  were  preparing  to  besiege  their  old  friend  in  his 
own  brown  staay.    But  on  one  point  he  was  inflexible. 

'*  Yon  shan't  see  anything  till  the  proper  time,"  he  oalled  out  to 
theinj;  '*  and  not  then  if  you  're  not  good." 

*' Wewillbesogoodl'^  was  the  answer. 

**  Bless  Tooj  my  children  I  "  returned  Mr.  Punchy  paternally. 
*'  You  shall  take  them  and  be  happy— at  Christmas ! " 

The  Deputation  having  thanked  Mr.  Punch  most  oordially,  were 
Bbout  to  withdraw,  when  the  Sage  of  Fleet  Street  intimated  that  he 
had  lust  one  request  to  make. ' 

**  Will  you  kindly  insoribe  your  names''  he  said*  ** in  the  new 
Ght€9^Book  pztmded  bT  Messrs.  Mabcub  Wabd  &  Co.,  for  '  reoord- 
xng  the  Yisits  of  Friends.'  It  is  arranged  on  a  plan  for  making 
notes  and  observutions,  whioh  will  provide  a  fund  of  amusement  for 
many  a  hospitabk  oonntry-house  this  coming  Christmas.  (Gentle- 
men, the  book  is  in  the  ante-<diamber.  Toby,  conduot  the  Deputatbn 
to  the  dinbg-room,  and  see  that  they  are  served  with  the  best  of 
everything.  The  compliments  of  the  forthcoming  Season  to  you. 
Gentlemen!" 

*'  Same  to  you,  Old  Boy,  and  many  of  'em ! "  they  shouted  with 
one  voice  as  they  quitted  the  room  and  descended  the  staircase. 

**Now."  said  Mr.  Fmwh  to  himself,  **for  a  jmteful  havannah 
and  half-an-hour's  quiet  enjoyment  over  Mr.  Caldbootx's  Throo 
Jovial  Bunimnm  to  begin  wi»,  and  his  JBlackbirdo  hakod  m  a  Pie  to 
follow." 

And  as  he  opened  the  books  his  fyes  twinkled  with  delight  at  the 
thoughts  of  the  pleasura  in  s6n«  for  aU  bis  ohildien  ol  all  ages  and 
aQ  sorts  and  sises. 


PORK-COENEES  AllfD  PIG-STYES. 

'^  Whene'er  I  take  my  walks  abroad. 
How  many  pigi  I  see,"  fto. 

PoBK  has  suddenly  become  a  topic  The  TUmm  has  devoted  a 
leader  to  it,  and  most  of  the  other  oapers  have  treated  it  as  a  subject 
of  importance.  It  has  been  served  up  with  sage  remarks  and  Jour- 
nalistic sauce.  Chicago  in  America,  and  Wednesbury  in  Stanord- 
shire,  England,  are  responsible  for  this.  In  Chicago  a  firm  of 
speculators  have  made  more  than  a  million  sterling  by  what  is  oalled 
a  '*  pork-comer."  In  England  a  pork-comer  is  generally  under- 
stood to  mean  a  pig-stye,  but  in  America  it  means  a  *'  ring " — a 
combination  to  forestall  the  market,  and  to  raise  prices  by  creating 
an  artificial  scarcity.  In  Wednesbury  the  pork-eomer  was  a  far 
more  humble  matter.  The  inhabitants  wished  to  live  with  their 
pigs  on  terms  of  domestic  intimacy,  probably  without  a  thought  of 
cooking,  and  they  held  a  meeting  at  the  Town- Hall  to  protest 
affainst  the  tvrannieal  action  of  the  Local  Government  Board  in 
placing  difSieuIties  in  the  way  of  realising  this  happy  state  of  exist- 
ence. In  America.  Pr.  Watts's  poem,  as  improved  by  Dr.  JoHirsoir, 
may  be  j>ubli8hea  without  any  alteration ;  but  in  England  a  new 
reading  u  evidently  necessary  :— 

**  Whene'er  I  take  my  walks  abroad, 
How  many  pigs  I  see : 
How  thankftirithonld  be  to  those 
Who  made  a  pig  of  me  I" 


FOB  DB.  yiBOH'S  TOJnSQt  FBXEHSS. 

Lun  week,  Th^  Ckimrdian  informs  us,  the  Marohiooen  Goimrah- 
HAJC  laid  the  foundation  stone  of  the  Smack  Boys^  Some  at  Barns- 
gate.^  Now  then,  Sb  Wxlizaic,  hsn's  a  place  lor  your  Juvwile 
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BOOTHIFUL    STAR! 

The  best  ornament  in  Mr.  Goooh*s  re-deoorated  Frinoess's  is  onr 
American  Cousin,  Mr.  Edwin  Booth,  tragedian.  Mr.  Booth  is 
disappointinir  as  Cardinal  Rinheheu—omj, 
be  it  anderstood,  agreeably  disappointing. 
His  performance  is  free  from  vulgar  rant, 
bat  it  is  wanting  in  light  and  shade.  He 
evidently  saves  himself  for  one  great  situa- 
tion, which  brings  the  house  down,  and 
which  should  aJso  bring  the  curtain  down, 
as,  after  this,  every  effort  to  the  end  of  the 
Act  is  an  anti-climax.  Mr.  Booth,  with 
his  admirable  st&Sfe  face,  and  got  up  to 
represent  Cardinal  Richelieu^  oould  be  like 
no  other  person  but  his  Eminence  did  he 
not  bear  a  strongly-marked  resemblance 
to  Mr.  Clabekcb  Holt  as  the  American 
Detective  in  New  Babylon,  Perhaps  tike 
similarity  may  be  suggested  by  the 
*'  goatee,^'  whiw  was  as  oommon  in  France 
and  England  at  that  period  as  it  is  nowa- 
days in  America.  At  all  events,  Mr. 
Clabsncb  Holt  wore  it  as  typical  of  ika 
American,  and  it  just  gives  Mr.  Bootk's 


Cardinal  that 
which  a  cifar, 

"would  onm- 
tbiiaocidf}QtaI 
traotA  from 
Bootn'a  poT- 
Ueii^  a^  Mr. 
Mr.  Boots, 
ua  of  Mr. 
giv{>fi  iiSt 
of  thehd^king  ] 
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BlTTUL      ABUA.NB      DiB 
RiOHBLIBV,     OR    TBX 

'CcTTS  Caboutal. 


0  li  u  13  k  I  e 


Yankee  appearance 
a  cooIwlL,  and 
1131  j^al  twang 
pkte.  Not  that 
re^&mblanoe  de- 
the  value  of  Mr. 
tmt  of    Rkhe' 

Holt  may  be  like  both  tke  Cardinal  and 
In  mann«ir  Mr.  Booth  frequently  reminds 
PEJCliPB*  only  without  the  growl.  He 
tltroii^lumt  hia  stage  business,  too  awich 
Bonffh  and  the  chuckle.  Were  he  to 
little  keSf  he  would  not  be  so  liable  to 
this  troublesome  affec- 
tion of  the  throat,  which 
his  supply  of  lozenges 
is  apparently  powerless 
to  alleviate.  Why  not 
try  the  "Cough  No 
More "  between  the 
Acts?  (N.B.— This  is 
not  an  advertisement.) 
With  his  nrivate  box  of 
sweeties  ne  might  be 
described  as  a  sucking 
Cardinal.  No  doubt 
Mr.  Booth  has  care- 
fully studied  the  cos- 
tume, but  we  are  curi- 
ous to  know  what 
authority  he  has  for 
Richelieu  in  a  yellow 
dressing-gown  trimmed  with  fur  P— a  robe  far  more  appropriate  to 
an  old  beau  like  Sir  Harcovrt  Courtly  in  his  bedroom,  than  a 
Cardinal  in  his  reception-chamber.  This  is  a 
detail,  but  not  unimportant  in  what  is  in- 
tended for  an  historical  portrait.  And  while 
on  details— we  are  glad  to  learn  that  coals 
were  so  plentiful  in  France  at  that  period, 
judging,  that  is,  from  the  fireplace  in  the 
CardinaVa  Palace.  There  might  have  been 
a  log  or  two  thrown  on  just  lor  appearance 
sake,  but  perhaps  all  the  sticks  were  otherwise 
employed. 

Oh,  Mr.  Ck)0CH!  call  ttiis  "support"  a 
backing  of  your  friends  P  Why.  with  the  not 
very  brilliant  exception — but  still  exception — 
of  Mr.  Edmuht)  Leathks  as  Louis  the  Thir- 
teenth^ and,  of  course,  "Honest  John"  Rtsbb 
as  the  Monk  Joseph^  the  "support"  given  to 
Mr.  Booth  is  of  the  feeblest  possible  aesorip- 
tion.  Fortunately  for  Mr.  Booth,  his  strongMt 
"  support "  will  come  from  the  English  public, 
which  is  thoroughly  capable  of  appreciating 
all  the  finest  points  of  his  performance.  Mr. 
Cabtwhioht  as  Adrien  de  Mauprat  foeats  us 
to  a  sort  of  "  Reminiscences-of-frving  "  enter- 
tainment, and  a  peculiar  intonation,  which  if 
iSLtended  as  a  jsiMoimen  of  Tantriloqnism  is 
ppt  absoliUely  witlkoiLt  merit,  but  if  muad  to  ooii:visy  the  idea  d 
earnestness  or  passion,  scarcely  achieres  its  object.     Had  Miss 


"VOICI  LB  SABBB  de  mom  PiRB!" 


*  Fathbr  Rydbr. 
''Therb  arb  chords 

—BUT    ^A^Or    FOR 
JOSBPH." 


Gbbard  as  Julie  simply  to  look  pretty  she  would  be  a  pTonoimoed 
success ;  but,  unfortunately,  the  part  requires  some  liUle  aotiiiflr« 
and  though  it  is  only  fair  to  her  to  say  that  she  does  give  us  as  little 
as  possible,  yet  that  little  is  not  strong.  The  appearanoe  of  Mr. 
SwiNBTTRNB,  lu  the  doublo  character  (according  to  tne  bills),  of  Mr. 
Redmuivd  and  Baradae^  suggests  the 
notion  of  an  overfed  tenor  very  much 
out  of  training,  and  constantly  dis- 
appointing the  public  by  not  indulging 
in  a  Solo.  He  is  described  by  Richelieu 
as  "that  smileless  man,"— (good  idea  for 
a  song  by  Mr.  Grossmith.— " -ETc  wae 
such  a  Smileless  Man.'  *'— rights  reserved,) 
— but  if  Richelieu  had  been  in  front  he 
would  soon  have  corrected  that  mistaken 
impression,  as  Baradas  was  i)erpetu- 
ally  smiling,  and  smiling  "horribly." 
He  was  miurderinpr  with  a  smile  the 
whole  time ;  but  this,  of  oourse,  was  his 
artful  way  of  masking  his  deep-dyed 
villainy. 

On  iPran^ois  (Mr.  Yotjwg)  Richelieu 
has  to  impress  tiiat  there  is  "no  such 
word  as  fell," — a  very  necessary  lesson  :  ^ 
only  what  matter  the  word  when  we  have 
the  thing  itself  ?  as  the  Frenchman  said 
of  the  absence  from  the  Enjglish  language 
of  any  equivalent  for  e$mui. 

Mr.  W .  Yoxme  has  an  expressive  eye :  the  rigkt  being  the  more 


Baradas,  a  Jowllt  Bad  Chap. 


historical  play)  Francois  did  wink  in  this  manner. 
But  what  a  tawdry  fustian   theatrical  play  it  isl   onl^  re- 

deenked  from  burlesque  absurdity 
by  some  fine  lines  hare  and  there, 
and  by  certain  telling  situations 
which  are  known  «s  "Actor's 
chances."  By  these  alone,  but 
specially  by  t&ese  last,  it  has  held 
possession  of  the  stage,  and  in 
powerful  hands  it  may  hold  its 
own  for  many  years  to  come. 

What  a  foolish  muddle-headed 
plot  I  What  utterly  farcical  and 
impoMible  dialogues  between  the 
Cardinal  and  his  oonfidant, 
Joseph^  who  are  little  better  than 
a  couple  of  mountebanks  in  eccle- 
siastical habits.  A  warming-pan 
might  long  ago  liave  been  in- 
troduced with  advantage  in  the 
bedroom  scene.  Mr.  Booth  wisely 
avoids  the  Bulwer-and-Macready 
tradition  of  thrusting  out  lus  head 
from  between  the  folding' doors,  or  from  beMnd  a  ourtaiB,  in  the 
warming-pan  and  bedroom  soene,  and  screaming  with  laughter  at 
the  approach  of  the  conspirators,  who,  headed  by  the  transpontme 
mdo£:amatL0  ruffian,  Huguei,  are  "heard  without."  In  fact,  his 
performance  throughout  errs  rather  on  the  side  of  oaution.  His 
great  soene  startles  us  by  its  sudden  passion,  but  it  does  not  strike 
us  with  awe  for  his  priestly  dignity,  and 
the  impression  is  so  transioxt,  that  on 
reooyenng  from  our  surprise,  we  feel 
angry  at  having  been  imposed  upon  hy  so 
shallow  a  trick  as  that  just  practised 
upon  Baradas  by  tide  veteran  practical 
joker,  who  can  thus  trifie  with  the  most 
sacred  subjects. 

The  bathos  of  the  speech  itself  is  only 
equalled  by  the  celebrated  anathema  in 
the  Jackdaw  of  Rheims^  which,  if  given 
by  a  powerful  tragedian,  would  tell  with 
as  tnrilling  effect  as  does  this  "Curse  of 
Rome  "  in  RioheUeu,  Howeyer,  these  are 
the  faults  of  the  play,  not  of  the  actor, 
who  in  this  soene  recognises  a  dramatic 
opportunity  big  enough  to  cover  a  mul- 
titude of  absurdities.  From  what  we 
have  seen  of  Mr.  Booth,  we  should 
imagine  that  one  of  his  best  impersona- 
tions will  be  Bertueoio  hi  the  FiwTs  Rovenfe, 

At  the  Criterion,  TFhere  is  the  Catf  has  been  produced.  Tkt 

author  was  anonymous  until  Mr.  Wthbhait,  in  a  bivst  of  oandoor, 

let  the  Cat  out  of  the  bag,  and  informed  the  first-night  ftTidi- 

enoe  that  it  was  Mr.  Albert,  who  seems  _tp  haye  j^Kmghtltint 
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.  had  been  troaUmg  their  heads  about  him 
and  nia  work  since  his  last  appearanoe  on  the  boards  at 
the  Yandeville.  Bless  his  snUune  innocence  I  Why,  to 
the  majority  of  the  pnblio,  the  personality  of  any 
dramatic  anUior,  unless  ne  be  also  an  actor,  is  as' little  an 
object  of  interest  as  that  of  the  master  carpenter  or  the 
gasman. 


Ka.  WnmsAM  Larnvo  thx  Cat  ovt  of  tbe  Bab. 


ODE  TO  MY  CROWH  DERBY. 

Am—"  Darby  and  Joan.** 

DiBBT  dear,  jou  are  cracked  and  old ; 

Fifty  years  smce  yon  last  were  sold, 

Sancer  and  cup,  as  they  packed  yon  np, 

And  the  years  rolled  on. 

Derby  dear,  if  the  world  goes  wry, 

Fret  at  no  trouble  or  loss  shall  I ; 

Ah,  my  Crown  Derby,  you  '11  cheer  me  then. 

All  else  may  go,  so  as  tou  remain. 

Always  the  same,  Deroy  my  own  I 

Always  the  same,  with  your  D  and  Crown. 

Derby  dear,  but  my  heart  was  wild 
When  a  cup  was  smashed  by  a  careless  chil^, 
Until  one  whispered.  *^  Diamond  Cement," 
Then  my  grief  found  vent. 
Derby  dear,  when  a  loTing  hand 
Mended  you  neatly  and  nude  you  stand. 
Ah,  mv  cup  1  as  I  wiped  each  tear, 
leaver  nad  china  appeared  more  dear. 
Always  the  same,  Derby  my  own  I 
Always  the  same  with  your  D  and  Crown. 

Cup  in  hand,  when  my  life  is  May ; 
Cup  in  hand,  when  my  hair  tnms  grey ; 
Saucer  and  cup,  as  they  packed  you  up. 
In  the  years  that  are  gone. 
Cub  in  nand,  till  it 's  past  bedtime, 
And  I  sadly  part  till  tne  moning  piime. 
Ah^  my  onp,  now  I  nurse  you  tma, 
Till  I  'Ve  toleaye  you  lor  town  at  ten. 
Always  the  same,  Derby  my  own  I 
Always  the  same,  with  your  D  and  Crown. 


Joumaliatlc  BnterpriM. 

,  Vo  less  than  five  leading  papers  telepaphed  fall  par- 


tieulars  of  a  rough-and-tumbb  fightui  a  Paririan  pot- 
house, in  which  one  combatant  used  the  parble  top  of  a 
table,  and  the  other  a  pair  of  decanters.  The  fighters 
were  said  to  be  Corsicans— not  Brothers  and  Co.— and  a 
vendeUa  was  expected ;  but,  according  to  the  latest  tele- 
grams from  Oar  Own  OorreqKndeBt,  the  afisir  has  ended 
in  a  rather  tame  duel.  If  any  further  intelligence  arriyes 
oimneoted  with  this  affair,  we  will  publish  it  in  a  special 
edition. 


THE  PLAY  KING. 

{Nor  ineltuUd  in  Mr.  T^nnywnU  New  Volume.) 

YoxT  may  ta^  mL  bill  me  earlv,  bill  me  early,  HsniT  dear; 

I  'm  ffoing  to  make  the  biggest  nit  of  all  the  coming  year; 

Of  aU  the  coming  year,  EmrxT,  the  safest  spec  to  pay ; 

For  rm  going  to  write  you  a  play,  Henbt,  I  'm  going  to  write  you  a  play. 

There's  lots  oi  blank  blank  yerse^  you  know*  but  none  so  neat  as  mine ; 
There's  G-ilbe&t,  and  there 's  Wills,  and— well,  some  ethers  in  their  line. 
But  none  of  them  are  Laureates,  though  deyer  in  thdr  way ; 
8o  J'm  g<nng  to  write  you  a  play,  HsifBT,  I 'm  going  to  write  yon  a  play. 


'Twill  be  all  riffht  at  night,  Hshbt,  on  that  my  nave  I'll  stake ; 
I'yegot  a  good  Egyptian  plot,  that's  safe,  I 'm  t(M,  to  take. 
Yen  're  potaened  in  a  temi^e,  Miss  Tkxbt  dies  at  bay,* 
I  am  writing  you  such  a  play,  Hxjhlt,  I  am  writing  you  iueh  a  play. 

As  I  came  towards  the  theatre,  whom  think  ye  I  should  see, 
But  Messrs.  Habs  and  Eiitpal,  looking  sorrowfol  at  me  ? 
■"    r  were  thinking  of  The  Falcon  I  wrote  but  yesterday, 

they  didn't  ask  me  for  a  play,  H^itbt,  they  didn't  ask  me  lor  a  play. 

I  know  your  Ghost  draws  well,  ^BlrRT,  but  doo^t  be  in  a  Mght,' 

Hj  forte  isn't  stage-effect :  when  I  write  plays,  I  wrUe, 

You  '11  haye  fiye  pages  at  a  time,~as  much  as  you  can  say ; 

But  a  Poet  is  writing  your  play,  Hxi!mT»  ^  P<Mt  is  writing  yoor  play. 

/Some  critics  tell  me  that  my  pbce  is  not  behind  the  soenes; 
That  if  I  must  descend  I  might  stop  short  at  magasinea. 
But  as  Queen  Mary  from  the  doors  the  money  tnrned  away, 
You  must  long  for  another  big  play,  Hevbt,  you  must  long  lor  another  big 
play. 

For  fads  and  fancies  grow,  Hxmbt,  to  wither  like  the  grass,— 
The  latest,  culture  ;--and  lor  that,  my  name  doth  current  pass. 
Bo  that 's  ^y,  though  I  can't  oonstniot,  and  you  feel  all  astray. 
Ton 'ye  asked  me  to  write  yoi^  a  play,  Hsir&T,  you 'ye  asked  me  to  write 
you  a  play. 

8o  take  and  bill  ma  eariy,  bill  me  eai^.  HsirsT  dear; 

I  'm  ttoing  to  make  the  bypgest  hit  of  ail  tiie  covuitf  year  r 

Of  all  the  coming  year,  ESur&T :— and  if  it  ahouldirt  pay  :— 

Still  /shall  haye  written  your  play,  Heitxt,  /shall  haye  written  your  play  1 


HOW  IT  WAS  DONE. 

(.FVom  a  DerviihU  FriwUe  Diary.) 

6A.1C.— Just  reoeiyed  telegram  from  Stamboul :— "  Duldgno  to  b^ocornrfed 
to-day,  with  a  ttrugqle,**  Haye  turned  out.  Nobody  to  struggle  with.  Nothing 
to  occupy.    Haye  wired  back  for  further  instraotions* 

7  A.M.— Second  telegram.  *' Must  do  something.  Powers  pressing.  ihxcBXt 
terrible.  Can't  make  out  why.  So  act  at  once.  N.B.— Struggle  is  to  proy< 
sincerity  to  Europe.  If  nobody  will  fighL  pay  them  to  do  it  f  "  naye  shown  thi 
to  Chief  of  Albanian  League.    Wants  to  know  the  ^^ore  and  will  think  it  oyer. 

8  A.][.— Bepljr  to  hand.  Eyery  member  of  League  to  receiye  *'semi' 
detached  yilla  in  Asia  Minor,  and  flye  hundred  a  year,  recoyerable  on  th< 
ra-haat-la-koum  duties."  Shown  this  to  Chief.  He  doesn't  see  it.  Won't 
struggle  under  fifteen  hundred  a  year  (cash),  and  a  house  in  the  Cromwell  Bead 

9  a.m.— Fresh  telegram  from  Stainhoul :—"  Powers  unanimous.  CKmohu 
has  explained.  Anxious  about  Fleet  Hasn't  been  heard  of  lor  weeks.  Thmk; 
if  cession  is  acoomplished  it  will  tnm  up  at  onee.  Proceed  with  it.  Cendition 
as  to  Cromwell  Boad  granted." 

10  A.][.— Shown  this  to  Chief.  Settled  that  we  are  to  breakfast  together 
then  bum  blue  fire,  shout,  Jplay  at  "  One.  two,  three,  and  under  "  in  the  towi 
ditch  for  half-an-hour,  and  miaUy  march  in  with  a  brass  band. 

11  A.X.— Haye  done  this.  Wired  to  aU  the Cbimtalsof  EurQ|^ that  "Dul 
oigno  has  been  occupied  after  a  stubborn  resistance.''    Breaklart  excellent 

Nooir.— Telegrams  from  all  Capitals  in  Europe :~"  Bother  Duldgno  I  /Tav 
vou  MCM  the  Fleet  f**  Hayen't  Haye  gone  up  on  heidbits  with  Chief  to  loo] 
xor  it.    Stuck  up  signal,  '*  Bow  over.    Come  along.    It  *i  afl  right.** 

1  p.ic.— Lunched  with  Chief  and  Montenegrin  Commissioner.  Latter  yer; 
disgusted.  Says  he  thought  Dulcigno  was  nearly  half  as  big  as  Heme  Bay 
Doesn't  think  he'll  haye  U.    Wired  this  to  Stamboul. 

2  P.M.— Reply.  **  He  must  haye  it  Offer  him  a  house  in  the  Cromwd 
Eoad,  thrown  in."  Commissioner  acc€((ts  on  these  terms.  Afl  of  us  anxion 
about  the  Fleet  Haye  stuck  up  fresh  Hgnalt  in  six  languages,  *'  Iteally  there ' 
no  chance  of  your  being  wanted.    Do  turn  up!** 

3  P.X.— Glorious  news.  Signal  seen.  Fleet  in  dght  Haye  wired  this  t 
StambouL 

4p.m.— Answer  direct  from  Sultait :— " ^m  so  glad!  Allah  be  praised 
Powers  all  relieyed.  GoscHur  dancing  a  hornpipe,  cfaall  receiye  some  of  yoi 
salary  of  year  before  last  Enclose  you  a  TeQow  Book  sent  to  me  .anonymousl] 
Illuminate."  >'->^  *  j 

6  P.M.— Haye  illuminated.   Fiye  o'dodk.toa  witii  <Bdrf^^^Movnrfi|k> 
6  P.M.-TO  bed,  roaring  oyer  YeUow  BooP^<^  F)vXjrVJT::7gTC 
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WHERE    THE    SHOE    PINCHES. 

£ld€St  DaughUr.      "  I  THIBK  TOU  might  lit  MS  OOME    OUT,  Mamma  I       I  'M    TwEHTT,   TOU    K»0W,  AHD  StJBlLY  I  'V«  riNIlHSD 
MY  EUCOATION  1  "  * 

Festive  Mamma  ((^  no  mMune  prepared  to  act  the  part  of  Ohaperone  and  Wallflower),  **  Not  tbt,  mt  Lotb.    Sooixtt  is  so  hollow  1 

I  S«ALLY  M|78r  PaitlSBYK  THAT  bWBIT  GfBLltlH  FBfSBNBBS  OF  YOCTBS  ▲  UITLB  WHILB  LOVaBB  I" 


ENDTMION. 

Thb  shades  of  night  were  falling  fast 
Round  Hughendeii,— for  some  time  past 
A  Statesman,  working  day  and  night, 
A  flowery  Action  did  indite— 

Endymion. 

His  hair  was  dark,  and  yon  could  trace 
A  ooupfon  of  an  andent  race ; 
And  still,  in  quite  his  earlY  way, 
•  fie  wrote  of  Lords  and  Ladies  gay— • 
Endymum* 

"  Ten^t  not  the  Press,''  Lord  Bowrov  said. 
''  Of  oritios  haYe  a  timely  dread: 
jDiey  skinned  you  wlien  yon  wrote  LothairJ'^ 
He  answered,  with  his  nose  in  air, 

^'Endymvm!'' 

'*  Oh  sUy,"  the  Tory  said,  "  and  make 
That  wicked  G-LiDsioine  writhe  and  quake.*' 
A  twinkle  flash'd  from  out  his  eye : 
"  I'll  give  him  rope,"  he  said,  *;  and  try 
Endymion  ' " 

'*  Beware  the  day  they  may  begin 
To  break  the  Treaty  of  BerlinP' 
This  was  the  Tory's  last  appeal. 
He  only  said,  '*  I  will  roYeia 

EndymianJ" 

And  80,  When  Ireland  was  aflame, 
The  Sastem  (teestion  just  the  same, 
OonserYBtiTBS  beheld  with  doabt 
Their  Leadsor  bring  his  noyel  out— 
Endymkm. 


And  all  who  waded  through  the  book, 
Met  Titles,  Tailor,  Prince  and  Dook  : 
What  wonder  it  is  all  the  rage  P 
For  epigram  adorns  thy  psge, 

Endymion  ! 

There,  in  the  twilight,  cold  and  grey, 
Serene  in  Curzon  Street  he  lay. 
**  This  cheque  from  Longmans*  will  go  far," 
A  Yoice  said.    *'  Now  for  a  cigar  1 " 
Endymion  ! 


TH£  GAYMAB£ET  AGAIN  I 

Thb  make-beHeye  and  soniewhat  ui^ust  nroseoutitms  of  one  or 
two  restaurant-keepers  in  CoYentry  Street,  for  '* harbouring"  the 
natural  inhabitants  of  the  diatriet.  appear  to  haYe  satisfied  the 
police  authorities  and  those  who  put  their  trust  in  them.  The  mock- 
modesty  of  respectability  requim  some  such  display  as  this,  at 
certain  interYais,  and  gets  it.  In  the  meantime  the  f  aYoured  diYi- 
sion  of  police  who  haYe  been  kei>t  bi  possession  of  this  Tom  Tiddler*s 
Ground  for  soYeral  years,  are  still  eigoying  their  Yaluable  priYilege, 
much  to  the  disgust  of  their  less  fortunate  fellows.  To  smoke 
cigars,  aooept  i  * 
and  oeoasionall 

with  drunken      «       ., .  ^ 

turbulent  alleys  ot  Drury  Lane.    Our  parochial  rulers  axe  doing  all 
they  can  to  make  this  Gaymarket  district  oYen  more  diamble» 
When  the  CoYentxT  Street  imi 
be  a  flner  promenaa€ 


7  Street  improrements  are  complete,  there  will  not 
ie  for  houseless  friYolity  in  London. 


Reobht  Sibbbi  Night  Waxoh.— Not  the  **  C  Diyision  "  —  the 
"  Won't  See  Diyision."  "  ^ ^  / 
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ENDYMION. 


*»  AND  THE  MINISTER  FLATTERED  HIMSELF  THAT  BOTH  THE  LITERARY  AND  THE  GRAPHIC  REPRE- 
SENTATIONS OF  HIMSELF  IN  SCARAMOUCH  MIGHT  POSSIBLY  FOR  THE  FUTURE  BE  MITIGATED."-Vol.  i, 
p.  812.  [Ahem!    He  did  fiatUr  hhudf ! 
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HAPPY   THOUGHT!     HOW   TO    THOLVE 
THE    DIFFICULTY. 

{UnUr  den  Linden,) 

"  Look  tov  vow,  icotht  hiqhbosn  akd  HAFDTHOia,  but  qijiti 
mTBomrioxTTH   and   mtjttok-hxaded   Hxbr   Baron  !      Jjet   utb 

KITH    AND    BB    FrIXNDTH,    AND    TOTT    THALL    MARRT    MT    ThITHTBR, 
AND  I  'LL  M ABRT  TOUBTH  1  " 


THE  BATTLE  OF  WATEELOO  STATION. 

ScENX— ^    strag^ing.   dirty ^    and   dratyhty  Railway   Terminui^ 
Enter  Timid  Trayeller,  hound  for  the  dutant  wilds  of  VauxhaU. 

Timid  TrwMer.  Dear  me,  wheie  am  I P  Thie  Wai^d— oil,  1 
see  I  Soafiblda,  hoardings,  heaps,  mooh  dust,  many  naaty  smelia,— 
ah  I  qmtetol  Btolioa  imder  repair  agam--thoiigh  that 's  Qhwmie— 
or  alteration— that 's  akoaye  goinc  on,  pieoemeal.    Hallo  I 

\_TutnhleM  over  an  artfully  planied  iflank^  and  barke  hie  $bm$  / 

Staltoart  Myrmidon  in  PoUceman'e  uniform.  Now,  then,  GiiT*nor, 
'old  'em  hup,  oan't  yer  P  Mustn't  'aye  old  gents  a-tumbung  about 
all  oyer  the  shop  like  this,  yer  know. 

Timid  Traveller  {eubduing  a  dieponUon  to  howl).  Wh— when  will 
the  next  train  start  for  Yauxhall  P 

Myrmidon  {irrelevantly^  but  aeverely).  Got  yer  tiekat  P 

Timid  Traveller,  No,  no,  not  yet,  but 

Myrmidon,  Then  get  it,  and  look  shsfp  about  it.  No  time  to  q^are. 
£  JFalke  atoay^  Kmtkng  any  email  and  unimpoeing  persons  he 
may  oome  across. 

Timid  Traveller  {out  ^f  breath,  and  strainmg  his  neck  to  speak  iado 
a  sort  of  low-placed  pigeon-hoU),  First  single,  Yauxhall,  il  you 
please. 

[iVb  response :  the  solitary  servitor  within  being  engaged  in  a 
noisy  dispute  with  a  third-^lass  passenger  on  the  other  side. 

Timid  Traveller  {nervously)*  Oh,  do  look  sharp,  if  you  please  I 

Voice  from  Within,  Keep  your  hair  on^  there  I— keep  your  hair  on  t 

Timid  Traveller,  But  the  train  *s  just  in 

Ticket  Clerk  {leisurely  approaching  pigeon-hole).  Where  for  P 

Timid  Traveller,  VauxhalL 

Ticket  Clerk  ihaving  heard  distinctly).  Where  f 

Timid  Traveller,  Vauxhsll.  Vauxhall  I 
.  Ticket  Clerk,  Then  why  didn't  yer  say  so  P 


IDtflirfTi  ticket  with  iavage  reluHance^  and  throws  down  change 
with  such  itac^tata  vioience  that  some  of  it  falls  to  the  floor ^ 
and  rolh  into  distant  corner, 
Myrniidon  {approaching  hurriedly)*    N<>W,   then,  what  are  you 
doiojjf  behind  tJbat  door  P 

I'imid  Traietkr  {who  has  fawjhi  tight  hehind  the  door  in  question 
qf  a  fnfjHtritiUK  orrtiy  of  empty  pots  and  giasH's),  Looking  for  a  six- 
pen  o©  that  I  \e  dropt, 

Myrmidfm.  IjioV  sh^rp  1  Look  sharp  I  Von  Ul  lose  that  train  of 
yours  if  )fou  dou*t  mind* 

[Tiaud  Traveller,  rushing  to  gat^t  eneomii^rs  another  stalwart 
Myrmidon  engaged  in  nas^  converse  frith  a  person  of  horsey 
appearance i  nnd  int^rmittentiy  howling  ferih  certain  sounds 
supposed  to  h^  names  of  Sladoni, 
Timid  Traveiler  (hurriedly).  Vauxhall? 

Myrmidim  (to  horsi^  man-—mt/s(eriomiy]*  You  put  your  shirt  on. 
She  'U  do  the  tnok  this  time. 
Timid  Traveller  {puzj^led^  thinking  he  it  addressed).  Put  my  shirt 

on  r*    Why^  it  ij  on  ;  and^  be«idefl 

[Myrmidon  and  horsey  friend  double  themielvss  up  in  convulsions 
of  coarse  merriTnetii* 
Myrmidon  [recovering  himtt^lf).  What  is  it  you  want  P 

Timid  Traveller^  To  know  if  thia  train  goes  to  Yaux 

Myrtnifl&n  {ttiolentlfA.  Tow  I 
I  Rings  big  hell  frantically ^  drowning  voice  of  Timid  Trayeller. 
mho  wants  to  inquire  whHlt^  **  j/ow*'  mfans  **  yes  "  or  **  no," 
Timid  Traveiier  {to  another  roctferattng  lunatic  in  a  peaked  cap), 
Dffes  this  train  atop  at  VanxhaU  'r 

Vociferating  Lnnntic  {forti^stma),  Y%sal  NaT  I  Third  Clarse 
forwud  I    Take  yah  Seata!    Kow  then,  you  Sir,  look  sharp.    Stand 

BACK  TBBEB I  I  I 

[CAirt**  Timid  Trayeller  up  and  down  phiform^  and  finally y  as 
he  is  plunging  into  a  carriam,  pulls  him  violently  hack  by 
hii  coat- collar t  and  angrily  aou»es  him,  as  train  glides  out  of 
Station. 
Timid  TrayeU^Tf  much  depressed,  is  driven  forth  from  the  gateSf 
iik«  a  portly  middle*aged  Peri  with  a  portmanteau.  Seeks 
farther  information  of  more  Myrmidons  standing  ahotU  in  atti- 
tuden  suggestive  of  lofty  indi^erence,  ahstraetea  meditation^  or 
philosophical  observation  of  human  inatare  in  peneral^  and  well" 
dresgea  perSMis  with  pro mtsing  game- baskets ,  m  j>articular.  The 
latter  are  the  objects  always  of  prompt  attentton,  and  often  of 
deferential  ploastintnef.  In  the  absencs  of  such.  Myrmidons 
occupy  themselves  agreeably  in  chajflng  the  yews-hoys,  reading 
(jp-atift)  the  latest  race*returns^  shouting  smiirt  repartees  over  tKe 
heads  of  the  trowd^  exchanging  mysieriaus  and  idiomatically- 
worded  "  tips  "  ;  gathering  m  groups^  and  talking,  with  much 
loud  gnffiiwing,  back-bendmg^  and  elbow-crooking ;  and  other- 
wise demeaning  themselves  as  sporting  gentlemen  of  airy  humour 
find  efi9y  leisure,  men  a  race- train  comcfi  in,  they  are  observed 
to  rush  eagerly  to  their  dtititHj  which  apparently  consist  in  con- 
f^etUial  eoilaqmes  with  persons  hieing  rakish  hats  and  race- 
glasses.  These  o^diil  accnpaticms  are  agreeably  varied  by  lively 
altercations  with  too  inguuitire  travellers,  chuckling  cnaffing- 
malches  with  ladies  of  free  deportrntnt,  and  frequent  visitations 
to  those  myste^rious  mors  behind  which  fortuitous  pots  and  glasses 
most  do  congregate.  The  Timid  Traveller,  whilst  waiting  twenty 
minuti'S  for  the  nej^t  traint  has  abundant  opportunity  of  observ- 
ing theie  and  other  humaurs  of  the  place.  At  last^  bell  sounds, 
and  gate.Si  are  flung  open  nnce  more. 
Titniil  Traveller  lat  one  gate).  Vaoxhall  ? 
Mynnidmi  {grnM}/l'  Kext  gate  I 

[  II  hispers  behind  his  hand  to  cad  in  loud  **  checks,^* 
Timid  Traveller  {at  nejct  gate),  YauxhaU  C 
Myrmidon  (peevishly).  Next  gate  ! 

[  Turn$  to  finish  his  Joke  with  a  genial  gent. 
Timid  TraveUer  {at  third  and  Ittst  gate).  Yauxhall  P 
Myrmidon  {ferociously).  No  I    I  tell  you  Middle  Gate.    Camt^ 
cher  *eaT  ? 

INearly  knocks  Timid  Tmyeller  over  by  (hrusiittg  ike  gate  in  his 
face. 
Timid  7'raveUer  {picking  up  his  hat).  Oh,  tUia  is  too  bad,  reslly  I 
Myrmidon  {at  centre  gaie^  to  fellow-Sportsman  im  helmeC),  Starl 
at  ten  to  one,  1  tell  yon* 

Timid  Traveller  {aianned).  Ten  to  one  P  Why,  you  just  now  toU 
mo  it  would  start  at  half -past  twelve  f 

Myrmidon  [after  five  minute  a*  interval  for  conmUsums),  Yah  I 
Meant  7'eddy  the  Tiler  for  the  ^taJtea—not  the  f^rain  I  In  yer  go  I 
Train  jeat  a^atartin' !  Make  a  movtj  of  it,  or  yon  ^U  lose  it  agen,  old 
Stiflk-in-tha-Mad  ! 

[Timid  Traveller  hastily  takes  hit  seal,  shouts  from  the  windou 
a  final  inquiry ^  **  Eight  for  Fanxhall  f  "  receives ,  in  reply^ 
a  Stentormn  "  Ko  !^  is  gaily  whirled  on  to  Clapham  June' 
titmt  and  finally  artmu  it  fy  de^inrtlkn  in  noi  very  mucl 
more  than  tmce  th^ M^p  Wf^^  ''  '^^  token  him  to  reaei 
^  '  ^  ^  O  ~  '         '' 


it  on  foot. 
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SMOKE  AND  FOG. 

Thx  Comiidttae  f onned  to  oh^eok 
the  prodnotioii  of  London  smoke 
and  the  oonaeqiient  oi;eation  of 
London  Fof  ,  will  do  well  to  torn 
their  attention,  in  the  first  plaoe, 
to  Pall  MalL  If  they  are.onder 
the  impretflion  that  many  less 
ariftooratio  neighbonrhoode  haye 
a  greater  olaim  to  inspection  and 
proceention,  thejr  are  thoroughly 
mistaken.  At  four  o'olook  on  a 
winter's  afternoon,  when  the  oook* 
ing  furnaces  of  the  great  Clubs 
begin  to  show  signs  ofaotiyity, 
the  street  of  palaces  ci^i  compete 
in  soot,  gloom,  and  smoke  with 
any  ouarter  of  Bilston,  Oldham, 
or  Wolyeriiampton.  The  great 
dinners  of  the  Carlton,  the  Ee- 
form,  and  the  Trayellers  create 
as  mueh  nuisance  as  a  tin-plate 
factory  or  a  dye-works.  What 
with  spoogy  roads,  imnortunate 
crossbjir'-Bweepers,  loafing  cab- 
men, night  coffee*  stalls,  and  mid- 
night prowlers,  th^  inhabitants 
of  this  locality  haye  yery  little  to 
be  thankfnl  rar. 


New  Brooma. 

Tei  Times  informs  us  that 
the  '*  Brush  System"  of  electric 
lighting  **  is  to  be  applied  to  one 
of  the  dials  of  the  Clock  at  the 
Houses  of  Parliament"  Perhaps 
some  member  may  suggest  trjinff 
it  inside-*on  the  Upper  House.  A 
new  brush  system  might  make  a 
dean  sweep  of  it. 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-No.    10. 


LORD  SHERBROO&E. 

Now  BAIBBD  BO  SIOH  UB  TBIX8  TO  SHOW 

Ha  Quira  fobobts  hb  b'bb  was  Lowb. 


THE  MUFFIN-BELL. 

Thx  Marylebone  police,  whc 
haye  eyidenUy  giyen  up  all  search 
for  the  Harley  Street  murderer, 
are  now  derotbg  all  their  un- 
employed energy  to  the  extinction 
of  muffin-bells.  A  poor  muffin- 
seller  was  summoned  icft  unlaw- 
fully using  a  noisy  instrument, 
to  wit,  a  bell,  his  defence  heing 
that  he  had  a  had  cold,  and  no 
other  means  of  earning  a  liyiog. 
The  Magistrate  rather  defended 
him  on  the  score  of  the  antiquity 
of  muffin-bells,  and  adjourned 
the  case.  If  the  polioe,  during 
the  suspension  of  their  more  se- 
rious duties,  are  resolyed  to  run- 
a-muck  against  bells,  there  is 
plenty  of  work  for  them  to  do, 
especially  on  Sundays.  There 
lue  dismal,  persistent,  and  mono- 
tonous diog-dongs,  coming  from 
chapels  of  all  denominations,  that 
are  enough  to  driye  the  impious 
mad,  and  the  pious  into  idiocy. 


Oredat  JodseuB. 
Thx    Diyinity   Professors 


at 


Cambridge  haye  selected,  among 
other  subjects  for  the  Jeremie 
Prize,  the  "Dialog[ne  with  Tbt- 
PHO  the  Jew."  Prince  BiaMAsex 
will  compete.  Should  he  fail  in 
coming  out  first,  he  will  receiye 
an  honorary  or  Jeremie  Diddler 
prize.    

MsH.  vox  MoTHXX&^A  weakly 
child  should  be  brought  up  by  a 
Monthly  Nurse. 


BEN  D'YMION. 

J?y  the  Author  of  ''Zoqfair,*^  *c. 

YOLDHE  THE  FIBST. 

Cbaptbb  Ovb. 

It  was  a  warm  and  rich  night  in  August,  when  the  Bight  Hon. 
WiLLUic  Gladstabs*  descended  the  celebrated  eminence  of  Houns- 
ditchHilL  He  had  hardly  got  beyond  the  top  of  Whitechapel  Lane, 
when  he  met  the  Marquis  oTFLZBBXBZzeiBBBT. 

'*  fcm  are  the  precise  person  I  was  wanting  to  see,'*  said  the  distin- 
guisbed  SUtesman,  lightly  punching  that  nobleman  bi  the  region  of 
hii  alimentary  canaL    The  great  are  always  affable. 

The  Marquis  drew  himself  up.  "  I  haye  but  just  returned  from 
Windsor." 

"From  Windsor?" 

"--And  Newton.  There's  news  at  Newton— I  mean  Windsor. 
The  Kinff  has  sent  for  the  Duke  I " 

Now  Mr.  Qlai)8IAX8  was  a  Tory,t  and  a  firm  belieyer  in  the  Iron 
Duke;  he  oould  hardly  restrain  his  delight  at  the  intelligence. 
After  throwing  hii  hat  mto  the  air  fiye  times,  slapping  the  Marquis 
yery  heartily  in  the  small  of  the  back,  and  executing  a  paeeetuon, 
the  payement,  he  ejaculated— 

"The  Duke  has  sayed  Europe  I " 

"Europe  be  Uowedl"  replied  the  Marquis, while  a  wrinkle  of 
contempt  ^sarrauffed  his  Titanic  nose,  and  a  frown  gathered  on  his 
Olymman  brow.  ^'  England  doesn't  want  sayings,  unless  bi  Fossit's 
PostOfficct  She  wants  some  one  to  saye  England."  Then,  clutch- 
ing CrLADSXiJia  yiolently  by  the  arm,  at  tne  same  time  foaming 
•lightly  at  the  mouth,  he  exclaimed,  "It  may  be  my  fancy,  but  I 
can't  resist  the  impression, — a  ohange  is  coming  I " 

"  I  should  welcome  any  change,"  remarked  {he  Prfyy  Councillor, 
"that  took  your  hand  off  my  Um^  'Tis  positlye  torture  I  endure.'' 

"Endure!"  said  the  Marquis,  deoidedly ;  "eyei^Uiing  oomes  to 
him  who  can  endure." 


•  Earl  to  A^tor.-See  the  joke  ?   Ther  'U  thiak  I  mma  this  for  W.  B.  O. 
Butifeir    Wstohmeotrcahilly,«iidyoiiaisM— whatyouwiUsee. 
t  ^me  te  mwi#.— Who  is  it  now,  ehP    ttzed  'em  up  alreedy,  you 
tA*^<oiBi<<^.— Almost  vrophetiosl,  they 'Uthmk,W'ttbeyr   j 


I 
Qood 


And  Darting,  the  two  Statesmen  pursued  their  reepeotiye  courses ; 
the  nobleman  wrapped  his  emblazoned  cloak  round  Ids  Corinthian 
form,  and  diyed  into  the  Dead  Meat  Market,  while  the  Bight  Hon. 
GLADSiiXB  proceeded  on  the  knife-board  of  a  City  'bus  to  the  office 
of  the  Quarterly  Screamer, 

Chaptbb  Two. 

Sbkoldta  was  the  Empress  of  London,  of  fashion,  and  of  the  Tory 
Par^.  She  was  always  at  home  to  her  intimates,  so  she  did  not  get 
much  exercise ;  at  this  moment  she  was  redining  on  a  brillisnt  eraa, 
a  mi^Mtic  footstool  at  her  feet,  supported  by  romantic  cushions. 

In  a  low  chair  just  in  front  of  ner,  with  Sib  and  jpinafore  on,  and 
catching  up  eyery  word  that  fell  from  her  lips,  sata  ureat  Personaffe. 
A  couple  <n  Bishops  and  a  Cabinet  Minister  were  playing  at  catV 
cradle  in  an  alcoye ;  while,  more  remote,  some  dames  of  high  degree 
were  surrounded  by  oayauers  of  andMit  lineage,  whose  eyery  word 
was  a  bon  mot^  and  eyery  moyement  a  whole  yolume  of  Society 
etiquette.  Seryants  glided  about  in  muffled  skatee  oyer  the  shining 
parquet,  distributing  uierry  cobblers  and  gin  eooktails  to  the  yisitors, 
while  at  half-minute  interws  mysterious  and  noble-looldng  strangers 
appeared  at  the  door,  fiew  to  Sbmoliva's  outstretched  palm,  im- 
printed an  impassioned  kiss  on  her  jewelled  finger,  and  then  suddenly 
yanished  into  air  I 

"What  I  want  you  to  see."  said  Sbkouna.  "only  you're  so 
incurably  obtuse,  is  that  reaction  is  the  law  of  life,  that  you  can't 
get  on  without  the  Temple  and  the  Bar,  that  the  introduction  of  Gas 
will  be  fatal  to  the  Crown,  that  Public  Opinion  is  all  humhug,  that 
changes  are  likely  to  happen  unleaa  thinga  go  on  as  they  are.  and 
that  on  the  Eye  of  change  Adamantine  fortitude  is  imperatiyely 
demanded.    I  hone  you  clearly  follow  me  f  " 

But  the  Great  Personage  had  fallen  fast  asleep,  and  was  snoring. 
SncouKA  was  disgusted. 

"The  age  of  Liberalism  has  comel"  she  exdaimed;  and  kicking 
the  low  chair  from  under  the  Great  Personage,  ahe  bounced  out  of 
the  apartment,  and  alammed  the  portal  bddiul  her. 

Chaptbb  Tkbbb* 

Mx.  Gladccaxs  was  a  ooustant  oontrnnitor  to  the  Quarterly 

Screamer.    He  was  not  a  heayen-hom  Minister,  hut  where  he  came 

.fSrom  is  a  auittarol  no  importmee  Imts.    Early  initiated  into  the 

imystiiiea  of  Ston  and  Gtostohiiiuh,hehadafundof  Lalinquota- 
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e,  and  wm  as 

had  married 


tionB.  a  happy  knaok  of  oatohing  tbe  Speaker's  eye,  and 
Sequent  as  Bxtbxx.  and  as  aoonrate  as  Saijbbitbt.  He  had 
aladywhowasanneiress.    They  had  two  dhildren^Twins. 

''  tf  I  ev«r  had  a  son."  he  said  one  dar  at  dinner  to  Count  Gitata- 
jxui,  *'I  swore  his  name  shoold  be  Bnr  D'txiok.  His  sister's 
name  is  Ttba." 

These  children  are  to  bemy  Hero  and  Heroine !  They  were  exoel- 
lentlv  behaved  yoonff  people.  When  any  one  spoke  to  them,  thev  pat 
oat  their  tongoes,  shrogffed  their  shonlders,  and  stared  haaghtUy. 

Bur  D'TXioir  had  a  f aoe  of  majestio  beaaty,  and  so  had  Ttbju 
He  was  olad  in  a  bloe  yelTot  jaoket,  with  red  Spanish  filame 
battons,  a  shirt  of  laoe,  and  a  waistooat  of  yeDow  damask.  Ttxa 
also  wore  Spanish  filagree  battons.  Brenrthing  aboat  her  was 
either  Spanish  or  filagree.  Her  long  rinriets  were  braided  with 
pearls.    It  was  poetioal-it  was  "  TSU  and  Bkadt." 

''  What  are  yon  going  to  be  ?  "  asked  kind  old  Lord  Goo0xbebbt 
of  the  boy. 

''  It 's  Iflce  yoar  impadenoe  to  ask,"  replied  Bur  D*Tiaoir,  at  this 
time  aboat  eight  years  old.  '*  I  'm  going  to  Eton  and  Christoharoh, 
and  them  I  shall  be  Prime  Minister,  a  good  deal  sooner  than  yoa  oan 
say  Jaok  Bobinscm." 

'*Ttka,"  remarked  a  handsome  young  Private  Secretary,  "re- 
member yoa 've  promised  to  marry  me  some  day ! " 

«'Not  if  I  know  it,"  proadly  answered  the  child.  "Nobody 
nnder  a  Dock  for  yonrs  troly."  And  the  child  resomed  the  cracking 
of  the  walnnts. 

CRAPTia  FOVB. 

SncoLOTA  was  talking  to  Gladstabs. 

"I  assore  yoa  'tis  qaite  settled.  The  Einjir  won't  hear  of  the 
Eeform  BiU.  Yoa 're  to  have  Foreign  Affairs,  and  the'  Dake's 
waiting  to  see  yoa.    Cat  along  I " 

That  was  a  wonderfal  walk  for  Gladstabs.  He  was  going  to  be 
in  the  Gabinetl  Only  Ministers  and  Davenport  Brothers  are  in 
Cabinets,  and  both  are  fettered.  He  seemed  to  tread  on  air.  His 
heart  almost  failed  him,  bat  he  screwed  it  ap  to  the  stidking-point 
with  one  or  two  glasses  of  old  bay  ram,  and  appeared  in  tluit  condi- 
tion before  the  (mat  Man. 

The  Dake  was  easy,  affable,  pleasant  "  He  had  foond  it  impossible 
to  form  a  Ghovemment  Cauid  he  do  anvthing  for  Mr.  Glasstass  ? 
Woald  he  accept  the  Under-Seoretaryship  to  the  Governor  of  the 
Silly  lilandsP  NoP  Then  he  was  afraid  he  conld  do  no  more. 
Good  day  I " 

Mr.  Gladstabs  retamed  home.  This  time  he  didn't  tread  on  air. 
On  Uie  contrary,  he  felt  he  was  in  very  hot  water.  He  let  himself  in 
with  a  latoh-key,  went  to  his  stndy.  and  blew  his  brains  oat.  The 
operation  took  some  time,  the  diffioolty  being  to  discover  where  his 
brains  were. 

The  Coroner's  jory  broaght  in  a  verdict  that  *'  deceased  committed 
soioide  from  want  of  imagination."  Bur  D'txiok  took  a  janior 
clerkship  at  Somerset  Hoase,  and  Ttba  spelt  her  name  with  an 
<*  M  "-she  had  the  choice  of  <*  M  or  N  as  the  case  might  be,"-and 
became  temporary  editress  of  Myra^i  Journal. 

Chaptbr  Fits. 

Vigil  Pillbox  had  fallen  in  love  with  Ttba.  He  was  fifteen,  and 
she  was  twelve.  He  was  a  very  High-and-dry-Charoh  boy.  He  took 
her  out  for  walks,  and  gave  her  almond-rook. 

"  You  are  not  high  and  dry  P  "  he  asked,  as  they  were  walking 
throogh  a  valley  in  a  storm. 

'*  No,  I  feel  partioolarly  low  and  wet,"  she  answered.  **  Shall 
we  return  P  " 

''  Ttba  !  I  love  yon !  As  yoa  are  not  an  Erastian,  yoa  shall  be 
mine  I " 

*'  My  dear  YieiL,  I  shan't.  I  live  only  for  my  brother—and  my- 
self. I  intend  to  be  a  grande  dame.  I  intend  my  brother  to  be 
Prime  Minister.  My  creed  is,  that  a  Haman  Will  can  accomplish 
any  object  it  resolateiy  determines  to  attsin.  It 's  not  a  very  long 
creed,  nor  a  very  good  one ;  bat  it'll  do." 

And  so  saying,  she  got  into  her  perambnlator,  and  Yien.  wheeled 
her  home. 

Chaptbr  Six. 

At  length  Ttba  became  nader-nnrsemaid  in  the  familv  of  the 
Jewohatbls.  This  was  the  richest  family  in  England.  Mr.  Jbw- 
CHATEL  was  a  Liberal.  Somebody  told  him  the  Tory  Dnkes  had 
come  down  handsome  for  Election  expenses.  '*  Have  they  P  "  he 
replied,  '*  Pat  me  down  for  doable  for  owr  eanenses.  If  they  come 
down  hamom^  I  '11  come  down  Bjaur^wheeUrJ^  Everybody  laoghed 
heartily  at  tms  Jew  d^eepriL  The  pleasantries  of  the  opol^t  are 
always  amasing. 

Ttba  became  the  bosom  friend  of  Lbonoba,  the  danghter  and 
heiress  of  the  Jbwchatbls.  A  constant  visitor  was  Lrad  Ijttle- 
HAXPToir.    He  was  Foreign  Minister,  and  really  rnled  the  coantry ;  * 

*  JSdUer  to  Sarl.—Who  on  earth  is  this  ?     Palmebston  P     Pbxl  P 

HBLBOTTBlfB  ? 

£arl  to  JSditor,^Thert  is  no  deceptton.  He  looks  like  Palxbbstok  now, 
doemHhe?    Wall,  wait  a  bit !  I 


ENGLISH    HISTORY. 

**  And  who  was  thb  Kvkq  who  had  so  many  Wivbs  f " 
**  Blubbbabd  I " 

he  was  old  and  agly^at  f asoinatinff.  Everybody  thonght  he  woald 
marry  the  heiress.  He  sometimes  thonght  so  himself.  A  man  who 
thinks  is  dangerons. 

Bbk  D'TMioir  was  comfortably  settled  in  a  garret  in  RatdifPe 
Highway.  It  was  in  this  sitaation  that  he  became  aoqoainted  with 
the  highest  of  the  haute  monde.  Ttba  got  ton  shillings  a  week 
from  the  Jbwchatbls,  and  she  ^ve  Bbn  D*TMioir  half. 

One  day  the  leading  tailor  in  London  sent  for  Bbk  D'tmion. 
His  name  was  Pobgo.*  When  a  cnstomer  bought  a  waistcoat  of  him, 
he  presented  him  with  a  case  of  Johanmsberg  and  a  box  of  choicest 
Havannahs  on  the  spot 

''  I  like  the  cat  of  yoar  jib,"  he  said  to  Bbb  D^thiok.  "  Toa  cao 
go  on  tick  at  this  shop  to  any  extent,  and  pay  me  back  when  yoa  're 
a  Privy  Coonoillor." 

Bbv  D'thioit  mnrmared  his  thanks,  ordered  twenty-five  dress- 
coats  at  once,  and  went  to  call  on  Colonel  Albbbt,  aUae  Prince 
Fobsitak,  thedisgoised  and  exiled  King  of  the  Haphazard  Islands,  t 
Chaptbb  Sxybn. 

LoBD  Lutlbhamptoit,  thongh  he  was  a  Cabinet  Minister,  was  oi 
an  obliging  disposition.  As  people  expected  him  to  marry  Leob oba, 
he  thonght  he  woald  try. 

'*  Lboboba,  do  yoa  love  me  P" 

"  'Tis  my  money  only  yoa  want  I "  and  the  maiden  blushed  a 
damson  hne. 

*' Money  I"  said  Lord  LmLBHAMFioir,  masbg.  ''There's  m 
donbt  that  money  makes  the  Novelist" 

"Base  and  nanghty  man  I*'  sobbed  Lbovoba*  ''Then  yoa  dc 
want  my  money  ; "  and  she  fled  in  tears  from  the  apartment. 

•  Earl  to  Editor. --Who  *8  this  ?    PooLi,  eh  P 

JBditor  to  J&ir/.— Oh,  don't  ask  me !  Oive  it  np.  He  'a  a  tailor  now,  bui 
heaTon  knows  what  he  '11  be  a  chapter  ahead  I 

Earl  to  ^itor.— There  yon  are !  That 's  the  fan  of  the  thing.  It 's  lilH 
a  Pantomime  play-hill  **  Poolb— afterwards  HuDSOK,"~or,  **  Palmbbstos 
— aftsrwards  Clowv."    Capital  notion. 

iJBditor  to  Earl.—Who^B  Fobsitak  P 


Earl  to  Editor,^J)cia*i  ^nite  know.    Settle  it  in  next  Tolom^ 


ie 
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Then  Lord  LiTTLEHAMFroK  determined  to  try  Ttba.  Though  she 
wap  forty-fiye  years  and  three-quarters  his  junior,  he  had  always 
liked  her. 

**TTBi.I    Do  you  love  me  P    Will  i^ou  be  mine P " 

The  penniless  dependent  was  startled. 

•*  Love  you  I "  she  repUed.  **  Not  a  bit.  But  I  will  be  yours. 
Listen  I ''  And  she  grasped  the  aged  nobleman  rather  yiolently  by 
the  wrist  *'  It  is  my  creed  that  what  a  Human  Will  determines 
on " 

*'  Oh,  yes,  yes,"  said  Lord  LrrrLEHAMPXOX,  "  I  *ye  heard  you  say 
that  before.    The  question  is,  What  haye  you  determined  on  P  " 

*'  To  get  to  the  top  of  the  tree,''  said  Ttba,  *'  and  to  take 
Ben  WYiaow  up  with  me.  As  I  said  before,  to  accomplish  that 
objeot,  I  am  even  ready  to  marrr  you  !  " 

**  Beautiful  and  truly  femuaine  creature  I "  exclaimed  Lord 
LiTTLEHAMPTOir.  '*  Somo  people  would  call  this  an  ambition  fit  for 
an  unscrupulous  adventurer,  not  for  a  modem  English  maiden.  But 
I  don't  think  so  at  all."  And  folding  her  to  his  embroidered  waist- 
coat in  one  fond  embrace,  he  leaped  into  his  brougham,  lit  a  cigar, 
and  thought  about  the  coming  Budget. 

(£nd  of  Volume  I.) 


A  BONG  FOR  THE   SEASON. 
Aim :— ♦*  The  Woodpecker  Tapping:' 

I XNBW  by  the  smoke  that  so  sootily  curled 

Above  the  red  roof  that  a  chimney  was  near ; 
And  I  said  if  Asphyxia 's  found  in  this  world^ 
The  chest  that^s  asthmatio  might  look  ioft  it  here. 
Not  a  yard  could  I  see,  not  a  sight  met  mine  eye 
But  the  soot-flakelets  falling  like  showers  from  the  sky. 

Then  I  said,  '*Were  such  foxd-belching  chimneys  as  this— 
As  they  ouffht  to  be— made  to  consume  their  own  smoke, 
Even  winter  m  town  were  comparative  bliss. 
One  could  keep  clean  shirt-collars,  nor  constantly  choke. 
Not  a  yard  could  I  see.  not  a  sight  met  mine  eye 
But  the  soot-flakelets  falling  like  showers  from  the  sky. 


FISHY  PROCEEDINGS. 


While  the  Billingsgate  flsh  '*  ring  "  are  suggesting  to  the  Metro- 
politan Board  of  Works  the  desirability  of  pulling  down  Stinkpot 
Alley  and  widening  Hold-your-Nose  Comer,  for  the  benefit  of  them- 
selves and  Billingsgate  Market,  it  mav  be  as  well  to  sug^st  to  the 
Metropolitan  Boim  of  Works  tnat  BiUingsgate  Market  is  a  wholly 
unnecessary  nuisance,  and  something  worse.  By  wasting  the  time 
of  the  small  distributor,  it  increases  the  price  'of  an  important 
article  of  food,  and  it  helps  to  destroy  as  much  of  this  food  as  would 
feed  many  thousands  of  starving  women  and  children. 

Fifty  years  ago  all  the  fish  came  to  market  by  water,  and  there 
was  some  excuse  for  a  river-side  receptacle,  however  filthy  and  diffi- 
cult to  get  at ;  but  now  that  only  a  twelfth  part  of  the  London 
supply  arrives  by  boat,  and  the  other  eleven  parts  by  rail,  luod 
chiefly  by  one  or  two  railroads,  it  mi^ht  be  wiser  for  the  Market  to 
go  to  the  Railways,  instead  of  dragging  the  Railways  to  the  Market. 
The  Fish-Ring  and  the  Corporation  are  hardly  the  persons  to  initiate 
this  reform.  The  first  combinatio&  helped  to  strangle  Columbia 
Market ;  and  the  second  knows  so  little  about  the  business,  that  one 
of  its  Committees  takee  tolls  from  the  fish-dealers  who  obstruct  the 
narrow  alleys,  while  another  of  its  Committees  tries  to  prosecute 
these  dealers  as  obstructionists.  It  will  take  a  good  deal  of  showy 
Mansion  House  philanthropy  to  wash  away  the  physical  and  mond 
muck  of  Lowest  Thames  Street 


Note  by  Scaramouch  St.  Barbe  &  Oo« 

LoHD  Beiconsfield's  motto  for  Endymion  is  '*  Quicguid  aount 
homines.^'  But  that 's  only  half.  Why  not  give  the  whole  Hne, 
**  Quicquid  aount  homines  nostri  est  farrago  liheUV*  Didn't  the 
noble  author  uke  the  sound  of  ** farrago**  and  **  libellV^  f 


<'Bule,  Britannia  I" 

The  deaths  firam  starvation  in  London  during  the  last  fortnight 
have  been  rather  under  the  average,  except  amongst  the  lower  orders, 
who  are  not  generally  honoured  witn  inqu^ts.  Ko  case  has  occurred 
to  cause  any  great  public  scandal.  There  is  nothing  like  keeping  up 
appearances.  

LoNOMANS,  TO  THE  Eabl  OP  B-C-KSF-LD.— *•  Za  PropHSt^  e$t 
trois  Vols," 


BEST! 
I%e  Plea  of  the  London  Shop-Oirl. 

Rut  I    I  suppose  tiiere  is  some  sueh  tiling 

E*en  in  thu  our  world,  though  the  preachei^s  text 
On  Sunday  warned  us  that  Hope*s  tired  wing 

For  final  folding  must  wait  the  next. 
Yet  he  seemed  at  ease  in  his  pulpit  snug, 

And  the  shining  Cits  im  their  padded  pews 
Must  have  known  rest's  meaning,  they  looked  so  sanig ; 

Nay,  their  stabied  horses,  in  well-stalTd  mews, 
Having  borne  their  burden  of  fine-clad  flesh 

From  the  crowded  Church  at  the  sermon's  dose. 
Found  e*eu  man-masters  must  fain  refresh 

A  dumb  brute's  labour  with  slight  repose* 

But  I P    For  a  dozen  long  hours  a  day, 

Six  days  in  seven,  to  stand,  stand,  stand, 
Till  the  sore-strained  sinews  with  pain  give  way. 

And  the  siok  heart  sinks,~that  is  Man's  demand 
Of  mere  flesh  and  blood  in  a  Woman's  shape. 

When  that  Woman  \b  poor  and  must  toil  for  life. 
The  vesture  vending  that  goes  to  drape 

Fate-favoured  sisters,  or  maid  or  wife. 
And  to  talk  of  rest  to  such  slaves  as  I 

In  the  few  snatched  moments  of  toil's  surcease. 
Is  like  bidding  the  torturer's  victim  try 

Te  sleep  'twixt  the  rack-turns  and  (uream  of  peace. 

I  saw  him  there  in  the  gilded  Church, 

My  Christian  master,  a  shining  light. 
Philanthropy  is  the  saintlv  perch 

He  meunts  in  public,  m.  conscious  right. 
I  think  he  chamtions  SlaVfe— or  Turks, 

I  know  he  feeds  upon  platform  praise ; 
Does  he  ever  think  of  the  slave  who  works 

In  his  hell  of  shopdom  through  dreary  days  P 
I  am  near,  a  nobodj[,  no  one  cares 

To  sing  my  sufferings,  preach  my  wrongs ; 
The  harned  vendors  of  huckster's  wares 

Provdce  no  speeches,  inspire  no  songs. 

Too  poor,  too  P^fosy  I    And  yet,  dear  Heaven, 

How  woefully  weary  poor  flesh  can  be ! 
Romance's  lovers  are  little  given 

To  seek  the  tragic  in  such  as  we. 
But  Nature  speaks  in  the  lowliest  heart. 

Though  it  is  not  always  a  lyric  cry. 
There  are  many  victims  in  Shoddy's  mart : 

I  hav^  seen  them  suffer,  and  pale,  and  aie : 
I  have  seen  them  take  to  the  road  of  shame 

As  a  ready,  rosy,  if  short  relief 
From  woman- woes  that  I  mav  not  name, 

And  petty  wrongs  that  mignt  pass  belief. 

And  J— what  better  am  I  than  they  F 

What  stronger,  hopef uller,  after  all  ? 
Must  it  come  at  last,  when,  some  wretched  day 

Of  bitter  bondage  shall  flre  the  thrall  P 
When  ruthless  shop-rules  that  war  with  health. 

And  merciless  flnings  that  mock  at  right. 
My  little  strength  and  my  lesser  wealth 

Have  taxed  till  patience  is  put  to  flight : 
When  the  weary  flesh,  and  the  spirit  crushed, 

And  the  secret,  sore,  Hfe-sapping  ills. 
Sin-fire  a  fancy  that  once  had  blusned 

At  thought  of  the  refuge  that  saves— and  kills. 

Not  yet  I    But  t/,  or— ah.  Heaven  I— t^Aen, — 

The  pitiless  rule  and  the  penal  rack 
One  more  have  maddened,  and  Mammon's  pen 

Strikes  through  the  name  of  one  more  slain  hack. 
Will  the  wealth-spoil'd  women  who,  seated,  wear 

My  fiagging  strength  with  their  wanton  whims. 
The  blame  of  the  bondswoman's  soul- wreck  share  P 

Will  the  sleek-faced  singers  of  saintiy  hymns, 
The  lynx-eyed  traders  on  girlish  toil, 

Who  urge,  and  harry,  and  tax,  and  test. 
Take  any  stain  from  the  shame  and  soil 

Of  an  o'er- worked  woman  who  sinned— for  rest  P 


VEBT  NATTTBAL. 


At  the '  *  Fog  and  Smoke  '^  Conference  last  week  some  most  important 
remarks  were  made  by  Mr.  Coles.  Coles  ought  to.  know  Bomething 
about  it.    He,  of  course,  suggested  gf  ate  improvementa.  ^. 


«r  '^^vemfowpvmt^^fhtBUUrrdottnttkMhiriitd/bo^tuiUtackfunML^  M  m  cow  dan  Omc  fti  y%f krMrf  wilMi  MeMUMmM  Sf  • 

tUunptd  9nd  dirtcttd  enwelopt.    Copie$  tkould  bt  ktpL 
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Hungry  Visitor  {ignarant  of  the  nature  of  this  particular  delicacy).  "  Ah,  Donal, 

MOir,   WS    KXN    WBXL    BXY    THE    RaWBIT    TOR   SaXPBNOB.       Wb   KBN    GBT  TWA 

Bawbxxb  fur  the  Skbxn  when  we  get  book  to  Glasgow  I  *' 


THE  LAST  STEIW. 

{A  Chapter  from  a  modem  Irish  Momance,) 

Tick  Major  yloomiljr  put  an  arm-ohair  upon  the  fire.  Then  he  warmed  his 
handa  at  the  oheering  blaze. 

''It  is  an  expenuTe  comfort."  he  mnrmnred;  "  but  what  can  we  do  when 
they  will  not  sell  ns  a  stick  of  fire- wood—an  ounce  of  coal  P '' 

His  eldest  daughter  sighed  as  she  noticed  that  the  dining-room  was  nearly 
bare  of  furniture. 

*'What  matters  it!''  laughed  her  father,  bitterly.  "If  we  have  used  up 
the  dining-room  table  for  fuel,  was  it  not  because  we  have  long  forgotten  the 
meaninff  of  dinner  F    2  proposy  are  we  to  hare  any  food  to-day  ?'' 

Els  daughter  burst  into  tears. 

"  They  will  sell  us  neither  meat,  fish,  nor  fowl  I "  she  sobbed  out,  "  and  so  I 
haye  had  to  sacrifice  the  parrot  and  mv  pet  canary !  Oh  I  cruel !  cruel  I  They 
are  roasting  before  the  kitchen  fire  at  this  rery  moment  I '' 

''The  kitchen  fire!"  jn-owled  the  Major,  as  he  thought  of  his  burning 
libnury  and  gun-cases.  Then  he  added,  "Enough  of  this!  You  know  that 
however  we  may  starve  our  body,  we  must  feed  our  mind.  I  will  give  them 
one  more  trial.    Qood  bye ! " 

In  another  moment  the  Major  had  put  on  his  iron-sheathed  great-coat,  and 
had  entered  his  fortified  gig,  and  was  off  to  the  neighbouring  county  town. 

As  he  disappeared  his  daughters  raised  their  hands,  and  wished  him  "  luck" 
with  voices  trembling  equally  from  hunger  and  emotion.  They  waited  for  hours. 
At  last  there  was  a  volley  of  musketry. 

"It  is  papa!"  cried  the  youngest.  "I  know  the  sound  of  the  tenants' 
rifles." 

The  fair  damsel  was  riyht.  The  Major"  entered  weary  and  travel-stained. 
Shaking  the  bullets  from  nis  armour-plated  coat,  he  sank  upon  a  chair,  *^^ 
remained  for  a  few  minutes  in  earnest  tnouffht. 

"  My  children,"  at  last  he  said,  '*  you  know  how  I  have  striven  to  remain 
here,  ^ou  fjo^  w^at  I  have  put  up  with  every  indignity.    I  have  tried  to 

ipted  to  laugh  off  the  outrage 


, children. 

"When  our  suppliw  were  cut  off,  I  have  never  complained.    I  have  treated 
the  heartless  conduct  of  our  tradesmen  as  a  bit  of  unseasonable  jocularity.   Yes, 


even  when  the  messenger  from  the  Co-o];^rative  Stores 
was  skinned  alive  and  the  contents  of  his  parcel  were 
cast  to  the  winds, — even  then  I  have  said  it  is  a  piece 
of  fun,  and  nothing  more." 

"  You  have,  indeed,  dear  father ! "  again  repeated  his 
daughters. 

"  And  when  they  tried  to  bum  down  my  house,"  con- 
tinued the  Major,  with  a  voice  broken  with  emotion, 
"  I  have  said,  '  Bhoys  (especially  Irish  bboys)  will  be 
bhoys,'  and  have  merely  tried  to  pat  it  out.  And  admit, 
dearest  ones,  it  is  not  pleasant  to  be  shot  at  by  a  hundred 
waiting  marksmen  the  moment  one  puts  one's  nose  outside 
one's  house  ?    Now,  is  it  ?  " 

"  It  is  not  pleasant  I "  readily  admitted  his  daughters. 

"  But  I  thought  they  toouid  draw  the  line  somewhere. 
I  believed  that  when  I  went  down  on  mv  knees  and 
implored  them  with  all  the  eloquence  of  a  father  and  a 
man  to  grant  me  the  boon  I  craved,  they  would  consent ! 
But,  no,  darlings,  they  are  obdurate!  I  cried— I  im- 
plori9d~in  your  name— in  my  own— in  that  of  justice, 

civilisation,  right But,  no,  they  refused  me,  and  I 

have  oome  home  empt^-handed !  And  yet  they  know 
that  no  one  can  exist  without  it  I  Oh  I  they  are  ruthless 
—brutal— merciless  I " 

Some  of  the  sisters  were  crying,  but  the  eldest  was 
calm  and  firm. 

"Then,  dearest  father,  we  must  go  to  England,"  she 
said ;  "  there  is  no  alternative  !  It  would  be  weakness 
—nay,  wickedness— to  hesitate  a  moment  longer." 

'*Yes,  yes,"  replied  her  father,  "as  they  will  not 
sell  it  to  me  here,  we  must  go  across  the  Channel  to  get 
it.  It  is  a  necessary  of  li^  to  us  as  well  as  to  them. 
Without  it  we  shall  die !  We  must  go  at  once— for  all 
may  be  sold  if  we  arrive  late ! " 

Within  a  week  the  Major  and  his  family  were  in 
England. ,  They  were  quite  happy.  Need  it  be  added 
that  they  were  now  in  possession  of  Mr,  Punches  Pocket' 
Book  for  1^  coming  year  P 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Lord  BBABOUBirB's  Mountain  Sprites  is  occasionally 
amusinff .  The  Illustrations,  by  Er58t  Griset,  are  after 
the  style  of  Gustave  DorA— only  a  very  long  way  after. 
If  names  go  for  anything  in  Art,  M.  Qreasy  ought  to 
come  out  well  in  oils— like  a  Sardine. 

A  new  Edition  of  The  Works  of  Father  Prout,  edited 
by  Chas.  Kent  (Rotttledoe  abd  Son).  "  What  say  you, 
ElENT  P  "  Well,  what  Mr.  Kent  does  say  in  his  Preface  is 
the  most  interesting  portion  of  the  book.  To  quote  the 
Bard  again— "  'Tis  noole,  Kent,"  and  is  justly  due  to  the 
memory  of  Francis  Mahonet,  of  whom  it  may  be 
honestly  recorded,  that,  with  all  his  rollicking  Irish 
humour  and  dassic  wit, 

"  Nothing  in  his  life 
Became  him  like  the  leaving  it." 

The  Secrets  of  Stage  Cor^furing^  by  the  late  Robert 
HomiN.  edited  by  Professor  Hoffman,  are  no  secrets 
now.  ''Every  school-boy"  knows  them,  and  has  tried 
them,  including  the  Decapitated  Head,  which  necessi- 
tates some  carpentering  operations  on  the  dining-room 
table  when  the  Home-Riuing  authorities  are  well  out 
of  the  way. 

Apropos.  Just  wait  till  we  publish  Our  Own  Boyi^ 
Own  Book!  It  will  be  filled  with  practical  directions 
for  cutting  trapdoors  in  the  fioors,  making  Corsican 
Brothers'  OhosU?  traps  down  into  the  cellar,  and  will 
include  a  lovely  play  of  Ou^  Fawkes  for  private  per- 
formance, showing  how  to  pile  up  the  gunpowder  and 
the  agony,  and  only  omittmg  the  blowing  up — which 
will  be  supplied  in  our  Companion  Volume  called  Our 
Paterfamthas's  Own  Book^  or.  How  to  Spend  the 
Christmas  Holiday  Quietly.    All  Rights  Reserved. 


An  Opportunity. 
The  following  advertisement  has  been  sent  us : — 

A  PRIVATE  FIRM,  distributing  the  richest  milk  from  five 
dairies,  belonnng  to  G^tlemen  Farmefs,  has  VACANC .  > 
for  THKEE  or  FOuB  NOBLEMEN  and  others,  residing  wL  n 
two  miles  of  Cayendish  Sqnare. — Apply,  fto. 

Here's  an  opportunity  for  noble  Irish  Landed  Pro- 
prietors, who  may  be  out  of  emplojrment  just  now. 
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THE    NE    PLUS    ULSTER. 

Fair  Customer.  "  But  it  makss  one  look  so  likk  a  Man  I  " 
Skowwonum.  *<  That  's  just  thn  sviirrr  or  it.  Hiss  1  " 


BEN  D'YMION. 

By  the  Author  of  "  Loafair,^'  Ac. 

VOLUME  THE  SECOND. 
Chaptsr  Onb. 

TnA  was  trinmpbant.  Instead  of  being  nnder-norsemaid  at  the  Jkwchatxlb, 
she  was  Lady  Littlichaicpton.  All  the  hauU  numde  from  Whiteohapel  was 
at  the  wedding.  The  haute  monde  very  obligingly  ate  ortolans,  and  pocketed 
one  or  two  of  the  most  yaluable  presents. 

**  'Tis  a  great  coup,^'  said  St.  Snobb/  the  literary  genius  and  Author  of 
Topey  Wopey ;  "  we  have  now  a  Whig  House  I " 

Lord  Littlehampton  knew  nothing  of  English  polities.  His /oris  was  foreign 
affairs.  '*  I  don't  care  twopence,"  he  used  to  sa]r«  **  for  a  decline  of  the  revenne, 
Reform,  or  the  Com  Laws.  Give  me  real  politics—- foreign  poliUos  f— keeping 
up  the  name  and  dignity  of  England  I " 

Ben  D*tmion  was  now  always  spoken  of  aa  '*  Lady  Littlshampton's  brother." 
That  was  qnite  enongh.  There  were  times  when  he  thought  it  a  good  deal  too 
much.    Bat  he  had  become  a  youth  of  fashion,  and  a  Personage  I 

What  more  could  he  want  ? 

Chapteb  Two. 

Ben  D*tkion  was  very  fortunate  in  his  apartments.  The  Eidlst*8  were  quite 
Model-Lodging-house-keepers.    Though  tney  lived  in  Ratoliff  Highway,  the 

*  Earl  to  Editor,— Do  you  reoopise  St.  Snobb  P 

Editor  to  Earl.—Know  nobody  like  him. 

Earl  to  Editor.-^Blew  me!  Don't  you,  really?  It's  a  portrait  of  some  one  I  knew 
when  I  was  a  boy  at  Stoke  Nevington.    He  was  connected  with  the  press,  I  think 

Editor  to  Earl.—'Which.  'is  name  were  Hakkis;  and  you  remember  Mrs.  Gamp, 
my  Lord  ?    The  obaerration  as  she  made  lies  in  the  application  of  it. 

t  Editor  to  Earl.—U  this  Palmbrston  or  yourself  P  Do  just  stop  a  minute.  Let's 
see.  Ton  're  Bbn  D'tmion,  of  course.  Then  you  can't  be  Lord  Lfttlbhampton  as 
well.    Can'tyou  stick  to  one  character  at  a  time. 

Earl  to  Editor.^OKo^t  possibly.  I  feel  so  gav.  I  am  so  rolatile.  Kerer  was  in 
such  **  form."  Kerer  was  in  any  form  at  all,  by  the  way,  as  I  wasn't  at  Eton  or  Harrow, 
thottsh  I  did  write  CodUngtby.  Merer  mind,  must  mix  'em  all  up.  It  '11  come  out  splendidly, 
you  Ul  see.    '' Fortinihxld^ffieiUr 


family  waa  exceedingly  refined.  The  two  dauffhtera, 
GoRexosA  and  Sgiatioa,  were  the  belles  of  the  Metro- 
polis. There  was  a  table  d*h6te  ererj  da3r  at  one  o'clock, 
when  Earls  and  Marquises  Tied  with  Cabinet  Gounoillora 
and  the  Jeunesie  dorSe  in  walking  into  the  Kidlst's 
hashed  mutton,  and  flirting  with  the  daughters. 

GonexosA,  the  youngest  and  handsomest,  of  ooune 
fell  in  love  with  Ben  Dtkion. 

80  did  Irrsyalxnta,  Countess  Mxtxpford. 

80  did  everybody. 

Ttra  saw  the  danger.  '*  Bsn  D'tihon,"  she  said  one 
day,  **  I  'ye  taken  cnambers  for  you  at  the  Albany.  You 
mtui  get  to  the  top  of  the  tree." 

'*  It  strikes  me,"  said  Ben  D'tkion,  looking  from  his 
window  out  on  to  the  chimney-pots,  **  I  am  as  high  as  I 
can  be;  and  as  to  trees,  I  am  certainly  up  a  pretty 
considerable  poplar." 

'*  Despondency  is  the  death  of  action,"  she  rejoined. 
"  You  know  my  theory,  that  the  Human  Will " 

•*  Oh,  yes,"  hastily  interrupted  Bbn  D'yuion,  **  I  can't 
help  knowing  it.  IVe  heard  it  about  forty  times  a 
day." 

Then  in  her  fondest  tones  Ttra  resumed,  '*  It  shall 
have  its  'ittla  brouirham,  that  it  shidl.  the  pretty  pet, 
and  its  vaUit.  and  it  shall  be  admired^  and  flattered, 
and  get  into  Parliament,  and  be  Prime  Minister.  TAo^," 
she  added,  changing  to  a  sterner  key,  ''I  have  irrevo- 
cably determined  on,  and  what  the  Human  Will  deter- 
mines  ^" 

But  Ben  D'tihon  had  stuffed  his  patrician  fingers 
into  his  Arabesque  ears,  and  fled  from  tne  apartmenti 

Chapter  Three. 

Irrsvalxnta,  Countess  Mumpford,*  waa  the  radua  of 
Whiggism,  and  the  Queen  of  London  Society.  Of  course 
she  was  surpassingly  beautiful,  or  I  shouldn't  mention 
her.  Her  silken  eye-lashes  fell  on  a  cheek  of  calico 
whiteness ;  her  eves  were  like  emeralds  of  the  first  water ; 
her  hair  was  a  delicate  amber,  and  her  breath  ambero- 
sial.  Her  alabaster  fingers  were  loaded  with  diamonds ; 
but  there  was  no  danger,  aa  by  wav  of  brooch  she  wore 
an  inscription—*  *  Beware—Loaded  I  Please  not  to  touch 
the  fingers." 

Her  nusband,  Earl  Muhpford,  was  a  moat  amiable 
character.  Whenever  his  wife  came  home,  he  went  out. 
If  she  had  a  party,  he  went  fishing  in  St  James's  Park. 
Even  if  he  were  under  the  same  roof  with  his  spouse,  he 
never  saw  her,  but  alwavs  communicated  with  her  by 
means  of  letters,  post-cards,  and  a  private  telephone. 

For  all  that,  he  loved  her  dearly,  and  she  was  devoted 
to  him  I 

'*  Dnms,  darling,"  she  said  one  day  to  our  hero, 
*'  I'm  going  to  have  a  tournament  at  Mumpford  Castle ; 
you  must  come  up  and  help." 

Ben  D'tmion  bowed  his  statuesque  form  to  the  ground, 
and  kissed  the  lily-white  digits  of  the  Peeress. 

'*  And  you  're  to  be  Private  Secretary  to  a  Cabinet 
Minister  as  well,"  she  went  on.  ** That'll  suit  you, 
won't  it,  dear?" 

*'  It  certainly  startles  me,"  said  Ben  D*TiaoN,  gulning 
down  his  emotion.  **  How  can  I  ever  repay  you  P  "  he 
added,  while  he  took  half-a-crown  from  his  pocket, 
and  wondered  if  that  would  be  enough. 

But  Irrxvalenta,  with  a  queenly  gesture,  motioned  to 
him  to  put  the  coin  back. 

**  Repay  me,"  she  said,  '*  by  becoming  Prime 
Minister." 

"  I  will,"  said  Ben  D'thion,  rapturously. 

And  he  purchased  a  penny  guide  to  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, an  old  number  of  the  Stateeman^e  Year  Book^  and 
became  Private  Secretary  to  the  Right  Hon.  Sidnxt 
Stilton. 

Chaptxr  Four. 

Vigil  Pillbox  t  was  now  Vicar  of  S.  Vestiariub  ; 
and  the  Tournament  at  Mumpford  Castle  was  got  up  to 
please  him. 

He  was  the  great  attraction  of  London.  'Twas  Irrxva- 
lenta that  procured  him  the  living.    As  she  preferred 

«  Earl  to  Editor.'-Do  you  know  who  this  is  P    Eh  F 
Editor  to  Earl^Vo.  Qlyeitnp. 

Earl  to  Editor. ^^0  do  I.    Aha !  excuse  me.    I  sm  so  volstlie ! 
t  Earl  to  Editor.^WtLtuh.  YioiL  csref^y.     Ton  '11  see. 
M-NK-NO  or  N-WM-N  P    <*  M.  or  N."  ss  the  case  may  be  P 
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SYMPATHY. 

Picture  Dealer,  "  Ah— IK  xiBLY  Livx  I  TOO  might  hayji  bun  ah  Artist  1  " 

Painter,  •*  'LoR  I    Wh'  ▲  pitt  tott  wrbrk*t  I — ^tut-t-t-t  I    'CourD  hilvr  bought  tovb  own  Piotvrxs,  t'rnow  I  I  " 


him  to  anybody  else,  of  oourse  he  got  preferment.  Hepredded  orer  a 
•taff  of  extremely  yonngr,  very  handsome,  and  most  asoetic  Curates. 

Mnmpf  ord  Castle  was  a  Northern  stronghold.  It  was  on  a  slight 
•minenee,  of  some  six  thousand  feet.  The  town  lay  at  its  feet. 
Anoestral  deer  roamed  about  the  srlyan  domains.  There  was  a 
Donjon  Keep,  so  called  after  Don  JoHir,  a  Spanish  prisoner,  who 
paid  for  his  own  keep,  after  the  Armada. 

Ttra.  was  the  Qaeen  of  the  Chivalry.  Among  the  oaraliers  assem- 
bled for  the  jousting  were  Tarious  kinds  of  Koights,  including  the 
Longest  Knight,  the  Shortest  Knight,  the  Knight  before  Last,  and 
Last  Knight. 

'*  May  I  wear  the  colours  of  Lady  Littlbkampton  P  "  said  Prince 
FoBSiTAH.to  Ttba,  in  tones  that  thrilled  through  her. 

*'  Nay.  dearest  Prinoe,"  replied  Txba.  "  No  one  can  wear^my 
oolours,  because  I  am  Queen.'' 

The  Prinoe  turned  his  own  oolour— scarlet,  and  began  to  cry. 

'*  What  is  it,  then  P  "  said  Ttba.  tenderly,  as  she  wiped  up  the 
Prince's  tears  with  her  embroidered  kerchief. 

**  Nothing  at  all,"  said  Fobsitak,  wildly.  "  Lord  Littlbhamp- 
TDK,  it  is  true,  is  old,  and  in  the  natural  course  of  things  will  pre- 
decease you ;  and  what  will  poor  Ttba  do  then,  poor  thing  P  But  I 
am  dreaming  I"  he  exclaimed,  hysterically.  **Who  spoke  of 
poison  P  Not  L  TtbaI"  he  gaq>ed,  dutching  the  astonished 
noblewoman  by  her  jewelled  funny-bone,  '*  I  belieye  in  Destiny.*  I 
shall  win."    And  he  dashed  into  the  fray,  and  out  again. 

"  Chivalry  and  Church  benn  with  the  same  letters,"  said  YioiL. 

'*  Chiyalry  I "  said  Count  Bi8M0LB,t  while  talking  to  Ibbxtalsnta. 
"Who  cares  for  ChiyalryP    J  believe  in  Blood  and  Iron  I " 

**  And  I  believe  in  Destiny  and  my  Star  I "  said  Fobsitak. 

"  And  I  believe  you  are  all  cracked,"  added  Ibxbvalbkta.  And 
she  took  Bismolb'8  arm. 

«  ibir/ to  ^i^or.— They '11  think  this  is  Nap.  His  phrase,  you  know.  Get 
hold  of  a  j^hnse,  dap  it  on  to  a  man,  and  there 's  jour  politioal  noybl !  Am't 
I  ToktileT 

t-fitfttortoJEar/.— Who  on  earth  P— oh,  Bismarck.  I  suppose.  WelLgetonl 

Earl  to  iSittor.—Shall  I  change  the  name  of  Brn  Ii'Tmion  to  Brk  BlmoK 
in  the  next  Tolume,  just  to  give  it  an  extra  flarour  ? 

Ed,  to  EarL-^yffhj  D'Imion  P  He  '■  not  of  Spanish  extracUon.  Too  strong. 


SONaS  OF  THE  BCIENCES.-L  ZOOLOaY. 

Oh  I  merry  is  the  Madrepore  that  sits  beside  tbe  sea, 
The  dieery  little  Coralline  hath  many  charms  for  me ; 
I  love  the  fine  Eohinoderms  of  asure,  green,  and  grey, 
That  handled  roughly  flin^  their  arms  impulsively  away : 
Then  bring  me  here  the  nucrosoope  and  let  me  see  the  cells, 
Wherein  Uie  little  Zoophyte  like  garden  floweret  dwells. 

We  'U  take  the  fair  Anemone  from  of!  its  rocky  seat. 
Since  Eondblbtius  has  said  when  fried  'tis  good  to  eat ; 
Dyspeptics  from  Sea-Cucumbers  a  lesson  wdl  may  win, 
They  blithely  take  their  organs  out  and  then  put  fresh  ones  in. 
The  Botifer  in  whirling  round  may  surely  bear  the  bell. 
With  Oceanic  Hydrozoids  that  Hxjxlbt  knows  so  welL 

You  've  heard  of  the  Octopus,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  know. 
He  has  a  ganglion  makes  him  blush  not  red,  but  white  as  snow : 
And  why  the  strange  Cercaria,  to  go  a  long  way  back, 
Wears  ever,  as  some  ladies  do,  a  fashionable  *'  sac : " 
And  how  the  Prawn  has  parasites  that  on  his  head  make  holes. 
Ask  Doctor  Cobbold,  ana  he  'U  say  they  're  just  like  tiny  soles. 

Then  study  well  Zoology,  and  add  unto  your  store, 

The  tales  of  Biogenesis  and  Protoplasmic  lore : 

As  Palbt  neatly  has  observed,  when  into  life  they  burst, 

The  frog  and  the  philosopher  are  just  the  same  at  first 

But  what's  the  ongin  of  life  remains  a  puzzle  still, 

Let  Ttbdall,  Habckbl,  Babtiak  go  wrangle  aa  they  wilL 


Above  Proof. 

"  Laying  SniriU  in  the  lUd  8eaJ*  This  suggests  incubation  by 
disembodied  Mother  Carey's  Chickens.  How  many  Spirits  do  they 
hff  per  diem  f  Consult  Maskbltvb  and  Cookb,  or  Dr.  Gbobab 
Wtld,  M.D.,  to  whom  the  Spirits,  as  reported  in  the  SpirituaUet. 
announced,  when  they  had  tied  a  knot,  that  they  had  **  dood  it.'' 
They  **  dood  "  Dr.  Gbobob  Wtld,  we  'spects ;  and  they've  "  dood  " 
a  lot  of  other  clever  people  as  well. 
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GAIETY   AND    FOLLY. 

DoMBET  and  Son  was  reduoed  to  Flosvngb,  FLOSKircB  appeared 
as  Captain  CuUle  twice,  aad  has  now  disappeared  altogether.  We 
should  like  to  see  Mr.  Flobkkcs  in  a 
good  piece:  as  yet  we  have  not  had  that 
chance.  We  enjoyed  his  dry  humonr 
and  his  artistic  acting  in  the  Mighty 
Dollar ^  but  a  mighty  daller  piece  than 
tiiat  can  scarcely  be  ima^ned,  always 

y barring  his  one  part,  which  he  played 
to  perfection. 
Ls  Cuttle  he  was  yery  fanny :  he  was 
well-known  pictorial  CuttU  down  to 
the  gronnd,  and  so  Phiz-ically  he  was 
Cuttle^  but  morally  he  was  not,  nnless 
Americans  interpret  Ohaelis  Dickxk8*8 
oharaeters  after  a  fashion  which  is  as 
unintelligible  to  ns  as,  we  yentare  to 
say,  it  would  haye  been  to  the  Anthor. 
Howerer,  in  this  compressed  American 
tinned  essence  of  Domhey  and  Son, 
Captam  Cuttle  being  all  Flobevcb, 
does  not  eren  a  '* little  Paul"  on  the 
andience.  Au  plaisir,  Mr.  Flobencb, 
if  yon  come  with  good  pieces,  we  shall  weloome  yonr  return  by 
a  Large  Majority.  ^ 

There  is  method  in  some  people's  madness,  and  there  is  wisdom  in 
Mr.  TooLs's  Folly,  though  he  doesn't  show  his  entire  stock  of  it  all 
at  once.  Nowadays  <  when  farce-acting  is  neglected,  and  when 
farces  are  of  very  little  value  to  anybody— being  reduoed  to 
farce  " — the  notion  of  giving  a 
"laughable  farce  to  follow," 


Thb  Cuttlb  Show. 


*  a  mere 


with  the  principal  Oomeditta 
it  is  excellent.    But  then  i 


in 
the 


A  Flo'  of  Languaob. 


farccj  should.be  really  "  laugh< 
able,"  there  should  be  some- 
thing in  it  as  in  Morton's 
ChrirMhaw,  £ag$haw,  and 
Bradshaw,  the  immortal  Box 
and  CoXf  and  many  others 
that  take  us  back  to  the  palmy 
days  of  farce,  when  people  went 
to  "see  Wbioht,"  or  "see 
BucKSTONE,"  being  sure  of  an 
Adelphi  Screamer  with  Wjelight 
at  the  one  place,  and  something 
not  quite  so  broad,  but  equally  mirth-prorbking,  at  the  Haymarket, 
with  BucKSTONE  and  Cohpton  in  it. 

The  Light  Fantastic,  put  forward  aa  "  a  new  and  utter  absurdity," 
is  exactly  what  it  describes  itself  to  be,  f.«.,  it  is  "  new,"  never 
having  been  played  before,— though  we  fancy  Mr.  H.  J.  Btbok  could 
pretty  well  tell  the  value  of  each  feu  de  mot  he  has  put  into  it,  and 
far  be  it  from  us  to  blame  him  for  evincing  a  sentimental  affection 
towards  old  friends  who  have  rendered  him  con- 
siderable service  in  their  time,— audit  is,  there 
is  no  doubt  about  it,  "  an  utter  absurdity," 
specially  in  its  absurd  utter-ances. 

The  utterly  absurd   ditty,  ''The  Domeetic 
Man"  is  lugged  in  anyhow,  and  is  not  strikingly 
comic.    "  The  Domestic  MaiCs  "  sole  merit  of 
having  invariably  returned  to  his  own  house 
for  dinner,  is  not  verv  unlike  the  refrain  of  the 
song  about  the  gentleman  "  who  always  came 
home  to  tea."   As  the  apologists  for  the  resem- 
blance of  BiXke  Taylor  (why  Billed  f)  in  music 
and  style  of  humour  to  the  works  of  Messrs. 
Gilbert  and  Bttllivak  say»  "  It 's  in  the  same 
sohooL" 
The  intended  side-splitter  begins  well— that 
*^  Gills  "—BUT  no    ^>  ^*  Toole  begins  well,  his  make-up  and 
Pints.  manner  being  int^sely  absurd ;   and  the  idea 

in  itself  was  capital,  aa  affording  our  popular 
tragedian  a  real  ffood  chance  of  an  eooentric-oharaotor  part.  But 
when  Mr.  Samuel  SUthery  has  onee  been  seen,  and  when  in  five 
minutes  you  've  become  thoroughly  acquainted  with  all  that  Samuel 
Slithery  is  likely  to  do,  and  when  there  are  no  fresh  situations  to 
develope  Slithery* s  peciiliarities,  then  Slithery  becomes  wearisome, 
and  Slithery  finds  himself  lecturing  to  a  disappointed  audience. 
The  puns  may  be  pearls,  and  the  audience  may  represent  those  ani- 
mals on  whom  a  shower  of  pearls  is  as  thrown  away  as  is  the  best 
joke  in  the  world  told  in  a  deaf  man's  ear.  Pigs,  however,  cannot 
give  their  opinions  on  pearls,  but  an  audience  can  on  puns  and  pieces; 
and  if  the  public  throng  to  The  Light  Fantastic,  we  shall  be  as  ready 
to  admit  that  there  must  be  "  something  in  it "  as  Mr.  Toolb  will  be 
to  admit  everybody.     Then  the  "  Crawl,"  which  we  had  expected 


so  early,  came  so  late,  and,  when  it  arrived,  the  "  Crawl,"  despite 

our  tr^redian's  most  strenuous  endeavours,  was  undeniably  slow. 

The  "utter  absurdity"  is  solely  re- 
markable for  Mr.  Gardsk's  wonderful 
make  up  as  Signor  OassaUeri.  which  can- 
not be  properly  appreoiatea  exoept  by 
thoee  who  have  previously  seen  him  as 
the  young  Country  Squire,  Sir  Mobert 
Boobleton,  in  The  Upper  Crust.  It  is 
not  often  that  an  Actor  has  two  good 
chances  in  one  evening;  and  Mr.  Garden 
invests  both  parts  with  such  distinct 
individuality  aa  shows  him  to  be  a 
genuine  artist 

If  Mr.  TooLB,  aa  Mr.  Doubleehick, 
almost  exhausts  nimw^f,  and  the  merri- 
ment of  the  audience  in  The  Upper 
Crust,  it  is  an  arduous  task  to  keep 
the  fun  at  high  pressure  through  the  last 
piece,  which  ought  therefore  to  be  very 
strong  faroe^  withrattling  dialogue,  and 

Thb  Point  of  thb  Pibob.    laughable  situations,  capable  of  support- 
ing the  Actor,  and  not  depending  solely  on 

the  popularity  of  an  individual  performer  for  its  chance  of  success. 

We  came  away  with  one  deep  regret,  engendered  by  the  careful 

perusal,  alas,  too  late  I  of  the  programme,  where  we  found  tiie 

following  information,  that— 
'*  In  the  Saloon  of  this  Theatre  is  on  view  the  picture  of  a  Chineee  Lady, 

painted  by  Mr.  Waltbb  Ooodman,  who  hsi  had  the  honour  of  euhmitting 

the  work  to  the  inspection  of  Her  Majeety  the  Qubbn,  at  Windsor  Castle. 

This  is  the  fint  repretentation  of  a  Chinese  Lady  in  her  natire  oostome  ever 

painted  by  a  European  Artist." 

What  a  diance  we  missed  I    By  the  way,  the  paragraph  does  not 
inform  us  what  opinion  Her 
Majestt     was     graciously 
pleased  to  express  on  this 
'    Was  he  invited 


work  of  art. 
to  submit  itP 


Or  was  he 


smugged,  picture  and  all. 

into  Windflor   Castie,   and 

then  did  he  happen  to  be  in 

the  vestibule  as  the  Quern 

was  passing  through,  who 

said,  "What  is  Ae  doing 

there P"     "Chinese    Lady. 

your  Majesty,"  stammered 

the  Chief  fiuUer.    "  Take  it 

away  at  once,"  replied  the  The  Faux  Pa*. 

Queen.    But  this  is  merely 

"  an  utter  absurdity  "  as  an  hypothesis.    To  think,  too^  that  evexy 

night  there  is  a  "  First  Eepresentation ''  at  the  Folly  I    Why*  it  *i  a 

big  advertisement  in  itseu  I    And  why  doesn't  Mr.  TooLi,  who  ii 

not  a  bad  hand  at  advertising,  add  it  to  his  dnily  show— *'  Real 

Chinese  Painted  Lady  I  Now  on  view  1  Every  sight.   Folly  Theatre. ** 

"First  Bepresentation  of  a  Chinese  Lady  in  her  Native  Coatume  1 1 
To-night  FoUy  Theatre."  Then 
"  Mr.  Toole  and  the  Chinese  Lady  I 
Hvery  evtming  till  fuither  notice  1  " 

Well.  Mr.  J.  L.  Toole,  aa  lon^  a« 
the  Publio  run  after  you^  your  htUe 
game  in  King-  William  Street,  Charing 
Cross,  will  be  "Folly  mv  Leader,'* 
Bless  you  I  Take  her  (the  Chinese 
Lady),  and  be  happy  I  Curtain. 

2  propos  of  things  theatrioal,  the 
Naval  Demonstration  at  the  St  Jamea'a 
oame  to  an  end  last  Saturday.  Wills 
is  paid  ofi,  and  the  rest  oi  the  erew 

fone  on  board  the  Oood  Fortune,  built 
y  Mr.  CooHLAK. 

We've  not  seen  Whereas  the  Catf 
but  are  informed  that  it  has  neither  head  nor  tale.    Queer  animal  I 

We  beg  to  reoommend  to  the  notice  of  playgoers  a  oapital  artioLe 
on  Les  Mousquetaires  au  Couvent,  in  the  Theatre  of  this  mflofih, 
written  and  signed  by, Mr.  .Clement  Scott.  The  sooner  thoee 
objectionable  pioture-posters  advertising Zm  Mousquetaires  disappear 
from  our  hocurdings  the  better  for  the  Manager's  reputation,  and. 
ultimately,  for  his  pooket  For  ourselves,  we  shall  weloome  almost 
anything  at  the  Globe  in  the  place  of  this  so-called  "  oondo  opera," 
which  might  have  been  adapt»l  so  harmlessly  and  so  amusingly,  but 
which  is,  unfortunately,  so  stupidly  vulgar. 


Nsw  Sussex  CouKTaY  Dakcb 
— Crawliy. 


CoKTOBT  poK  ViBiTOBB  TO  THE  Caitle  SHOW.^Whatevw  tke 
foff  or  drizzle  may  be  in  other  parts  of  Lpndaat.ft  IsUngton  there's 
sale  to  be  some  very  fine  Wether. 
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A  NEW  WOULD-BE  GOVERNMENT. 

7b  the  Seldam-at-Eome  Secretary. 

Bib,—- London  is  about  to  be  pestered  with  a  new  form  of  Gorem 
ment.  We  have  Imperial  rulers  who  seem  able  to  manage  nothing 
that  is  not  ten  thousand  miles  from  Englaod ;  we  haye  Looal  Rulers 
who  are  pulling  down  half  L(mdon  at  a  oost  of  oountless  millions, 
and  fattening  a  hunny  herd  of  land-jobbers,  builders,  and  oon- 
tractors,  and  now  we  naye  a  new  assembly  springing  into  ezistenoe 
— a  kind  of  Long-Eared  Parliament,  with  delib^tiTe  and  sugj^es- 
tiye  functions,  but,  at  present,  with  little  practioal  authority.  This 
new  would-be  GbTemment  is  no  other  than  the  Meddleyez  Irre- 
sponsibles,  who,  probably  to  save  themselyes  from  speedy  extinction, 
are  displaying  a  tussy  aotiyity  in  fields  Ux  beyond  the  control  of 
those  f ossu  Acts  of  rarliament  which  have  enabled  them  to  make 
London  one  of  the  gloomiest  and  most  disrei^utable  cities  in  the 
world.  Yesterday  they  were  annihilating  Music-halls,  to-day  they 
are  attacking  or  asking  others  to  attack  Convents,  and  to-morrow 
they  may  be  deliberating  about  Clubs,  proposing  to  inspect  *  Flats,' 
recommendiog  domiciliary  visits  to  Bachelors'  chambers  in  the  Temple 
and  Lincoln's  Inn,  instituting  inquiries  into  the  happiness  of  those 
who  have  taken  the  tows  of  marriage,  and  suggesting  further 
restrictions  on  private  and  public  liberty. 

Li  their  onslaught  upon  religious  bodies  thev  have  shown  even 
more  than  their  average  ignorance.  During  their  one-sided  dis- 
cussion there  was  no  voice  to  tell  them  that  no  religious  bodies 
object  to  any  inoffensive  Government  inspection.  Sitting  in  all  their 
wooden  pride  and  seLf-sufficiency,  glorying  in  the  belief  that  Clapton 
and  Stoke  Newington  are  the  solitary  possessors  of  the  true  faith, 
and  they,  the  Clerkenwell  Fantoccini,  the  only  moral  censors,  they 
had  no  one  to  tell  them  that  Catholics  are  as  careful  of  their  sons 
and  daughters  as  the  strictest  Puritans,  and  far  less  likely  to  consign 
them  to  such  unlicensed,  uninspected  prisons  as  are  so(aally  repre- 
sented by  pharisaically  ruled  households.  Do  tiie  Meddlevexers 
wish  their  own  residences  to  be  inspected^  and  Social  Liguisitors 
appointed  to  inquire  into  the  domestic  affairs  of  each  individual, 
from  Paterfamilias  down  to  the  scullery  maid  ? 

The  world  is  often  governed,  and  is  sometimes  quite  content  to  be 
governed,  by  fools,  but  the  fools  must  be  brilliant,  and  have  some 
points  of  sympathy  with  the  governed.  But  here  is  an  unwieldy 
body  of  nameless  mediocrities,  speaking  through  mouthpieces  that 
are  hardly  up  to  an  ordinary  Vestry  level,  who,  having  made 
the  licensing  system  a  farce,  and  our  chief  thoroughfare  an  open 
market  for  brazen-faced  Vice,  are  now  asking  a  sluggish  Govern- 
ment Department  that  has  never  yet  grappled  with  hall  its  legitimate 
work,  to  go  out  of  its  way  to  fan  the  spark  of  religious  diseord 
into  a  Smithffeld  flame.  The  Law  as  it  exists  has  full  power  to  deal 
with  aziy  conventual  grievance  that  may  arise. 

The  Home  Office  has  committed  many  follies  in  its  time— follies 
that  have  led  to  crimes :  but  the  instinct  of  self-preservation,  whidh 
Governments  share  with  the  lowest  animals,  willsurely  save  it  from 
this  last  act  of  Clerkenwell  inspired  idiocy,     pmfc^  j^^^  Jwiuu* 


The  <<  Beak  "  and  the  Birch. 

*'  Sir  Jambs  Inoham  asked  the  eurgeon  if  he  had  erer  koown  any  iojorj 
effected  by  a  birch  rod.— Mr.  Mt7&pht  eaid  he  had.~8ir  Jambs  :  But  nothing 
to  tignify.  There  it  nothing  injurious  to  health  in  a  good  administration  of 
the  biroh." 

A  JSehodkoy  loguitur-^ 

No  doubt.  Sir  Jambs,  you're  very  glib  and  dever^  Sir,  but  still 
Tou  'd  find  the  birch  does  signify  when  laid  on  with  a  will. 
Just  let  me  take  the  rod  in  hand,  and  see  how  you  would  feel : 
A  **  good  administration  "  mi^ht  raise  a^ggravating  wheaL 
Though  not  **  injurious  to  health,''  the  birch  would  make  you  blench. 
And  would  you  sit  so  easily  next  day  upon  the  bench  P 


A  Valnable  Discovery. 

Ik  a  police  case  reported  last  week  the  name  of  a  place  in  Devon- 
shire occurred,  Burlescombe.  This  is,  evidently,  what  the  Royalty 
Theatre  claims  in  its  advertisements  to  be.  **  The  Ancestral  Home  of 
Burlesque.''  Who  discovered  Burlescombe  P  What  a  subject  for  a 
picture—**  Discovers/  of  Burlescombe  in  the  Eegions  of  Art.^^  Is 
there  Pantomimeoombe  anywhere  P  We  must  send  out  explorers. 
A  Company  must  be  got  up  first  A  T^velling  (Company  on  Tour 
would  be  most  useful. 

liatest  Telegram  to  the  Fleet. 
W,  E.  O,  to  Admiral  ^S'-ym-r.— **  Pobtb  it  isk't." 

[*«*  This  telegram  was  delayed  in  transmismon,  owing  to  coniiderable 
difficulty  in  finding  the  Fleet.    Fo^  prevalent.] 


TO    A    LADY    DOCTOR. 

AK  AFFECnOir  OV  THE  HEABT. 


Yes,  Doctor,  your  physic  I  've  taken. 
That  surely  should  conquer  my  ills ; 

The  bottle  was  solemnly  shaken, 
I  dote  on  those  dear  little  pills. 

I  've  followed  your  rules  as  to  diet, 
I  don't  know  the  taste  of  a  tart ;  ^ 

But,  though  I  've  kept  carefully  quiet, — 
The  pain 's  at  my  heart. 

Of  course  you've  done  good;  convalescence 
Seems  dawning.    And  yet,  it  is  true, 

I  fancy  the  light  of  your  presence 
Does  more  than  your  physic  can  do. 

I  'm  well  when  you're  here,  but,  believe  me, 
Each  day  when  fate  dooms  us  to  part, 

Come  strangest  sensations  to  grieve  me— 
That  must  be  the  heurt 

Tour  knowledge  is  tmljr  stupendous, 

Each  dainty  prescription  I  see, 
I  read  '*  Haustus  statun  sumendus,^' 

What  wonder  you  took  the  M.D.  I 
I  hang  on  each  word  that  you  utter 

With  sage  JSsculapian  art. 
But  feel  in  a  terrible  flutter,— 
It  comes  from  the  heart. 

Have  you  ever  felt  the  emotion, 
Tliat  stethoscope  ne'er  could  reveal  P 

If  so,  you  'U  perchance  have  a  notion 
Of  all  that  1 ' ve  felt,  and  still  feel. 

Oh  say,  could  you  ever  endure  me  P 
Dear  Doctor,  you  blush  and  you  start. 

There 's  only  one  thing  that  can  cure  me— 
Take  me— and  my  heart  I 


'Kore  Light  I" 


If  the  legal  luminaries  in  the  Chancery  Courts  are  very  brilliant, 
it  would  be  a  great  boon  to  the  public  were  a  few  Yioe-Chancellors 
and  Queen's  Counsel  placed  along  the  pavement  in  Lincoln's-Inn- 
Fields  to  assist  the  public  gas-lamps,  which  only  resemble  anjsrels' 
visits,  inasmuch  as  they  are  ^*  few,  and  far  between."  The  busmess 
of  tiie  Courts  is  concluded  at  4  p.m..  and,  when  the  doors  are  closed, 
the  fog  of  the  Law  Courts  comes  out  and  joins  its  brother  fog  out- 
side.   Hang  out  some  of  the  penderUes  lites. 


89AX8PEAfiS  AT  THE  CATIU  SHOW. 
^  And  we  shall  feed  like  oxen  at  a  stall. 
The  better  oherish'd,  still  the  nearer  death." 

Senry  IF,,  Ut  Fart,  Aot  V.  Bo  2. 
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1^ 


J^^ 


TAKING    TIME    BY   THE    FORELOCK. 

G^weTtdoline.    **  U^OL«  QlOBOB  8AT8  ITERY  WOMAK  Ot70HT  TO  HATB  ▲  PBOriSSlON,   AND  I  1BU1K   BS  *8  QUITl  BIGHT  !  ' 

Mamma,  *'  Indbbd  !    And  what  Paofbaiiok  do  tov  mbak  to  choosb  ? '' 
Otcendoline.  "  I  mbak  to  bb  a  Profkssional  Biaxtit  !  " 


THE  GREEK  QUESTION. 

Yestxrdat  afternoon  a  meeting  waa  held  at  Flanexm'  Boildinfrs 
to  disonsi  the  claims  of  the  Greeks.  Lord  Constable  presided,  and 
among  those  present  were  Mr.  Daudleb^.P.,  Mr.  Twa1>dleb,  M.P., 
Mr.  DoDDEBEB,  M.P.,  Mr.  Thtcxs  Hbddb,  M.P.,  and  Mr.  Ad 
Gettbe,  M.P. 

Lord  Constable  remarked  that  he  was  going  to  be  yery  brief 
{loud  exuretmns  of  delight)^  and  would  say  what  he  had  to  say  in 
the  smallest  possible  Bpaoe.  {Iteneweddemanstration$  of  pleasure,)  The 
Greeks  were  a  yery  ancient  race.  Of  that  there  oonld  be  no  doubt. 
(Hear  !  hear  f)  Lord  Btbon  went  to  Greece  and  wrote  some  pretty 
poetry  about  the  oountry.  Mr.  Gladstone  {uproariotis  cheering)  wa« 
yery  fond  of  Hokeb.  Hence  it  was  the  duty  of  eyery  Enfflishman 
to  sup[)ort  the  claims  of  the  Greeks.  (Hear  !  near  !)  Now,  what  were 
the  claims  of  the  Greeks  P  They  were  indeed  multituainous.  For 
the  Greeks  were  such  a  poetio  and  picturesque  nation,  that  they 
would  claim  anything  (cheere)^  and  the  less  chance  they  had  of  getting 
whattheyclaimed,  the  more  they  would  claim  it.  (Loud  cheere,)  The 
Greeks  had  been  yery  badly  treated,  -and  especially  by  England. 
Would  it  be  belieyed  that  during  the  late  administration,  an  admin- 
istration which  the  speaker  was  happy  to  say  had  died  for  eyer 
(cheers)^  a  Greek,  a  descendant  of  the  race  which  produced  House, 
had  been  sent  to  prison  for  writing  threatening  letters  to  a  lady  r 
[Qroans,)  They  might  well  groan,  but  there  was  eyen  a  worse  case 
in  the  background.  (Sensation,)  A  Greek  named  Pebicles  Abisto- 
tbles,  came  not  lon|r  ago  oyer  to  this  ooontry  and  joined  a  certain 
Club,  a  Club  into  which  Turks  had  been  admitted.  (Oroane,)  Pebicles 
Abistotelss,  with  the  simple  romanoe  which  endears  the  Greek  to 
the  Englishman,  played  at  cards  at  that  Club.  Poor,  downtrodden, 
unsophisticated  child  of  nature,  he  was  disooyered  with  two  or  three 
kings  up  his  sleeye.  The  speaker  and  the  audience  liyed  in  a  Chris- 
tian oountry,  and  he  would  ask  them  to  moderate  their  indignation 
when  they  heard  that  Pebicles  Abistoteles  was  actually  expelled 
from  the  Club.  (Groans,)  Was  this  the  way  to  treat  the  Gb^ksP  (No! 
no  !)  Was  it  not  an  essential  part  of  the  Greek's  character  to  keep 
kings  up  their  sleeyes  when  they  were  playing  cards?  (Hear!  hear!) 


In  the  words  of  the  great  Greek  poet,  he  would  remark,  "polu- 
phloisboio  thalasses"  and  demand  that  something,  he  didn't  uow 
what,  should  be  done  for  the  Greeks.    {Loud  cheers,) 

Mr.  DoDDEBEB,  M.P.,  ooncurred  with  eyery  word  that  the  noble 
Lord  had  said.  It  was  disgraceful  to  this  country  to  think  of  the 
way  in  which  the  Greeks  were  treated.  He  actually  knew  of  a 
merchant  in  the  City  who  would  not  deal  with  a  Arm  of  Greeks  be- 
cause he  said  they  were  such  slippery  thieyes.  (Oroans.)  Yes,  he 
said  they  were  slippery  thieyes.    (Renewed  groans,) 

Mr.  Thtcsx  Hbddb,  M.P.,knew  of  eyen  worse  instanoes  than  had 
been  quoted.  (Sensation,)  He  had  been  told  of  a  restaurant  in  the 
City,  Irequented  by  GreeksL  which  blind,  bigoted  EogUslunen  had 
giyen  up  using  for  the  paltry  reason  that  the  Greeks  stole  their 
umbrellas.    (Groans.) 

The  meeting  then  broke  up. 


THE  CITY  MONTENEGRO. 
(OfU  more  Sonnet  for  the  Laureate's  New  Book.) 

I  BOSB  to  show  them  a  half-soyran  tail. 
To  turn  to  chaff  their  **  freedom  "  on  this  height. 
Grim,  oomio.  sayage ;  worse  by  day  and  night 

Than  any  Turk :  yet  here,  all  oyer  scale, 

I  watch  the  passer  as  his  footsteps  fail 
With  dauntless  hundreds  straggling,  main  and  might, 
To  cro6s,--the  one  policeman  out  of  sight, — 

And  reach  this  hayen  where  the  strongest  quail. 

0,  smallest amongsteeples I    Predous throne 
Of  Freedom  I    Why,  I  merely  swell  the  swarm 

That  surge  and  seethe  in  curses  and  in  tears  I 

Great  Gog  and  Magoff  I    Neyer  since  tlune  own 
Odd  dodges  drew  the  doud  and  brake  the  storm 

Haye  you  produced  a  mightier  crop  of  jeers  I 


The  Lobd  Matob's  Residence. 


Djnitizftdiiv  VjOOQ 
^The  MunchijDg  House. 


PrNCH.  OR,  THE  LONDON  CHARITART.— Dccsmbbb  11,  1S80, 


SSfAli*^ 


COMPENSATION    FOR   DISTURBANCE. 

The  Prime  Mimmteb.  "  YES,  AS  YOU  SAY,  YOU  'VE  GIVEN   UP  DULCIGNO.     WELL,  WE  'LL  GIVE  YOU   BACK 

YOUR  FRIEND,  G08CHEN I  "  r.  . .     C^  r%n%n]o 

*•  Mr.  QoFCBBN  has  told  hia  colleagues  that  ho  will  return  to  CoDstantiuople  about  the  end  of  January."— IVfriM,  Dec.  1, 
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NOTES  FROM  THE  DIARY  OF  A  CITY  WAITER. 


QncftkBMbMttrdbUMwepoorWaitenliisitivil^tlAWiB^  Fgrmr 
pait,  after  hjm^  t^igwiaace,  I  nqppoM  I  oot^t  to  kwyir  a  ckw  of  c^iod  waa 
wbea  I  tutn  it,  and  so  I  do,  aiid  to  ny  mind,  the  finaii  wnw  im  tba  iratid  it  t* 
be  bad  at  1^  Alls  of  Ibo  Grata  Utbtj  Oompamiat.  Aad  yat  tbcra  aia  jalkvi 
Idjuta  wbo  wants  to  abbolisb 'SM ! 

But  of  ooazaa  ipcn  I  nsez  of  oar  timbbol  aboiit  V^n^  I  mnmt  at  TsTToa. 
Witktks  old  aCacan  its  all  lifts,  na  knows  wbat  tbarlikas  and  waci^it'oaw 
b«t  wan  wa  bas  a  kt  of  yoan^  Swdls  wbo  knows  na&ink  aboatt  Wins,  in  oouas 
wa  don't  gire  tbam  raite  tbe  tMrry  best  It  miflitn't  agree  witb  'am  and  wanld 
be  lika  tluain  Pml  ema  Swyna. 

Wdl,wen  tbey  sails  neap  and  SSI,  «« Waiter,  tbis  FoK  wenH  do,  bsTanH 
yoasooMtiiink  batter  tbantbiBtbiok  stuff?''  I  takes  np  lbs  botHa  and  koka  at 
hand  sQidls  it,  and  I  ses,  set  I,'*ThisainH  a  bad  kind  of  winsj^ant^  bnt 
it  isn't  tiie  aoK  of  tbing  tbej  sboold  ba'  sent  ap  for  sneb  as  yen.  Ton  want  a 
older  and  a  tbinno'  wine,  somethink  like  wat  we  gires  tbe  Lun  Hau  and  tbs 
Bberiffs."  ^'Tes,"  sei  tbey,  **of  ooarse  we  do!^  8o  away  I  r^s  witb  tb« 
deeanter  down  to  tbe  OsUarman,  and  I  sea  to  bim,  '"Bill,"  aei  h  '^kars's 
SOB  young  swells  apstaias  as  wants  a  older  and  tbinnerwin^'' and  I  tipa  bim 
a  wink.  '' All  rigbt,  BoBin,"  sei  be,  so  be  poua  ont  a  alaas  and  bsdni^ 
it,  andltben  be  puns  out  anotber  glass  and  I  drinks  it,  and  tben  batskas  tbe 
Water  Gan  and  fills  ap  tbe  Deeanter  and  giras  it  to  me,  and  tben  ba  giras  wm 
an  old  bottle  quite  black  witb  ettist,tbat  be  kaepa  on  porpoaa.  andnpl  goes  to 
tbe  yonnir  Swells.  And  tben  I  takes 'est  all  dean  glsssfa,  a^  I  filb  'est  ^wiy 
eaiefnlly,  and  sboae 'est  tbe  old  bkek  botUe,  and  a  fine  old  eoik  as  I  ahraya 
eairis  in  my  waisftooat  pokit,  andlwaits  wbile  HMydnnks.  ^^Ab."  •«  «m 
of 'em,  ^'tbis  is  soBM«bink  like,  this  is,  it'sjastHkatiiB  wine  wanasd  to  get  at 
my  ChiV nor's  or  my  Unflia's,"  as  tbe  ease  Bay  be,  and  t^  all  goes  away  bappy 
and  oontented. 

Ab,  it's  a  fanny  warid,  my  Lord  Bisbnp!  «    „      * 

I  tbink  it  bas  been  ssd  tbat  nMua  liaa  18  told  about  tU  nobUast  <^  all  un- 
mnls,  Hoases,  tban  aboQt  anything  in  tbe  warid,  bat  I  sboold  baek. tbe ^lut 
of  ail  drinks,  Wine,  and  I  bleere  that  for  good  downwrits  nnBisrtakftabls 
Lyin,  Wine  would  beat  Bosses  all  into  fits  and  win  in  a  Deeanter  I 


A  GlILD  GOOD  K>i  SOMETHIXG. 

rUsPBESXMt^  a  Awy  tostrnsa^%tbe8esiiftre<t 
AjuB^wanw  iii  its  YwshiMi  ■  1 1  a^g i^sf  ii  isr  t^  asle  df 

**  11i»  Tapqta6i»  ^i^A  A|i  labwn'Hi"  lUH  bi  iil<rny»  b«£  far 
ibt  imritT  of  tbe  dn^  U  W  ^t«xm^  ^mvt  iru.  im<  W  dimi  n icb«d 
imevoa  bribr  (Oiaap^.  ViA  rnnll.  if  th«  V  i«MnKk,  W  ad^i^  tiv, 

bM  wiBiMd  tt  tbt  lawwn  d«T  iii  aMMurt  taMCiflM  «» tbe 


a^nmt^»  itf  tbe  «nBninniirT,  mi  tbe  Smm^  bw  dt^iSidtbe 
^  at  in  di^;«Hal  le  frirniir  fruia  'is  in— ijnitiiai  ts  ttsig 
JbrTngi—nil  iirnawrti>  |gun»  is  biAU)!r  ab»  nr  ^taaigwnMSi, 
pbvMMHtnia  obniiitiT,  1^  IV  Siww^  bst  alw  a  taai  *r 
^  ane  far  duttasKd  ambcsa.  1^"] 


Dm  net  tlie  CMc  Gtolds  a  fM^' 

r«  rsnk  iMsmi^ien,  all. 
Far  ane  aaa  beir  tbi  Hgbt  «f  ^ ; 
a' Hall: 


A  OaaU  wbsae  MeSnr 
SelML  and  elear  at  dNga  and  dirt 
IWb^  dnaga.  and  binds  tea,  pai 


Cyteavaafidmaets 
In  psit  &eir  bMtn^ 


aAMTMnts  rnrdr  my  d«f^ 
TW  abaiitsble  anas; 

Da  net  as  tbaas  wba  nsakat  aaib 
IWy  abevU  by  iMt  baifteW| 

Kar  asnae  in  green  &t»  aslipaib, 
And  aslipea,  %s  ga^ 

O  Gag  and  Magag .  tbsrs  \i  a  OaaU« 
Wberesf  yon  1^  n^y  biaii 

Ket  as  af  bedsss  aifai^llad 
Byassnsafi 


Job  and  Xnyjob. 

Tn  Tampla  Bar  dbstnialiin  is  to  asat  aonMtbinff  like  £30,000,  tiK»^^ 
original  osteite  waa  £0,000.     Tbe  obatinaey  abown  by  tbe  OsipontHMi  in 
this  niattar  bas  afan  discnaiad  tbe  tatekrydeitiaa  of  tbe  (Sty.    Tbay 
to  obanga  tbeirnames  to  Job  and  Mi 


AOaildnniiMttslbytU 

Of  BBshwastMn  aea, 
Far  aboloa.  a  jantkaMn  wars  €iii« 

Of  tbaft  QaikU  vilbsr«  Ikaa. 

If  tka^  to  Have,  Piinaa,  «r  Fear 

Tbev  fkaadoss  wenid  asneeda^ 
TW  'Ptolbeoanes  bia,  no  lear^ 
Wonld  bansnr  do  indasd* 

8a  inaed  the  Oallinst-aflraMra,  tbri^a 
Tbe  Fesda-and-llortsr-PiiMa ! 

And  n^y  tbeir  Hall  «or  a^ne  aarrifa 
In  Water  Lena,  BbMkfttaia! 


RKHABEAELE  DISCOTERY  IK  LONDON. 
AJKMIt. 

Dciixa  tbe  aweTatkns  far  O*  Kaw^^ 
way  now  in  aenias  of  aoutraelMn  bstwaen  Wbitsena|pel 
and  Tybainia,^*  warksain  nnawW  a  aiwi«^ 
wbiob  at  fiiat  was  natnrslly  sappoaid  U  be  As  1^^ 
ofaBoMnTilU.    Tbis^ebef  was  fjefcered  ky As  dia- 
ooraiy  al  a  laiisty  of  BMsn  «iin^  firagmenti  alvn^ 
biakM  bnpkMnto  of  war,  tt^olbar  «pM»J  w^  « 
tbat  ps^TSl  an  aipert  ^Ng^uJ^  bS^  J^ 
nioTing  ^  owns  and  otbar  annoeitiea  to  baiMer^ 
uS^tiea  aada  im  KiviBgbam,  Md 
to  tiSLSmkmen.  wbo  aiU  tbeai  to  tbe  o3RrtM^ 

TiUawasabnildingamto  as  rare  and  axttnot-a  aaatto^ 
ardanolng-i^wTMn^iAagaiden.  Tberewaraona 
ortwabwU^etotoes^J^       ^ 

SSj'SJSra.tbaPw^ 

£dtbeir  bait  to  QMkanas  Lendon  in  isao. 


otbar  god- 

a  raety  gas  danea,  and 
abtlees  been  an  orobaatm« 


in  tba 


IMAT70B. 


ooglc 
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GEIPFITHS'S  VALUATIONS. 

{From  Mr.  Dunbilk  to  Mr.  Vigo, 
the  Ta/Uor.) 

Sib,— I  haye  nibjeoted  your 
dothei  to  Gbiffithb*8  Yaloation, 
and  find  that  they  do  not  bear 
one-third  of  the  Talne  you  have 
been  aoooBtomed  to  put  upon 
them.  In  future  I  shall  abide  by 
6riffixhb*8  Valuation.  I  do  not 
pledffe  myielf  to  pay  eren  that 
third  at  any  given  time,  or  to 
pay  it  at  all,  but  I  write  to 
tell  you  what  I  think  of  your 
demand. 

From  Mr.  Jf  Inker,  the  Manager,  to  \ 
Mr.  Fagin,  the  Author.    . 

Sib,  —  I  have  submitted  your 
scale  of  fees  to  the  test  of  Qbif- 
FITH8*8  Valuation,  and  find  that 
it  is  not  only  exoesaye.  but  ex- 
tortionate. I  shall  play  your 
pieoes  for  six  months  without  \ 
sen^gr  you  a  farthing,  and  im-  ' 
port  my  dramas  in  future  direct 
from  Irance  and  Germany. 

Fhrom  Mr.  CoMhure,  the  CrUic,  to 
Mr.  Plastic,  the  Actor, 

Snt,— You  write  to  me  com- 
plaining of  my  last  notice  of  your 
Pjerformanoe  in  a  worthless  Ame- 
rican piece,  first  brought  to  this 
counti7  by  a  more  worthless 
American  actor.  I  hate  American 
pieoes  and  American  actors. 
With  reffard  to  yourself,  all  I  can 
say  is  uat  I  haye  tested  your 
poiormanoe  by  Gbifviths's 
valuation,  and  find  that  I  haye 
considerably  oyerrated  your 
talent. 

[Who's  GBIFFITH8  P] 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-No.  11- 


GENERAL  Sm  F.  ROBERTS,  R.A. 

SaS  TH«  OOVqWKRlSQ  HbBO— 00B8.       A  PlOTFBB  OF  ▲  SOLDIXB, 
▲ND  A  yjBJLY  YALUABLB    SPXOIHXN  OF  A  ROBBBTS,   R.A. 


"JESTER  JAMES." 

Ijsf  the  Telephone  Case  the 
AiroBBBT-GBirBBAL  made  a  pun- 
ning point—a  rare  exception  to 
the  pointless  pun  which,  coming 
from  an  eminent  Counsel,  elicits 
''laughter"  from  his  own  side, 
or  if  made  by  the  Bench,  sends 
the  whole  Cdurt  into  fits— an 
expressian  which,  inoon^nionaly 
enough,  suggests  the  idea  <n 
"  The  Court  going  into  Mourning." 
Nothing  in  we  history  of  wit  and 
humour  is  so  inyariaDly  success- 
ful as  a  Judge's  joke.  It  mu^  be 
lauffhed  at.  Eyerybody,  from  the 
leadinjr  Qr.C.  down  to  the  Police- 
man, IS  interested  in  laughing  at 
it ;  and  the  weaker  the  pun  the 
stronger  mu^t  be  the  laughter. 

In  the  Telephone  Case  Mr. 
BEVJAiiDr  told  the  old  story 
about  the  Marquis  de  Si.  Ctb, 
and  the  Republican  Commissary. 
It  was  greeted  with  "  laughter." 
Whereupon  the  AiroBHxr-GBBE- 
BAir-not  the  late,  but  the  early 
one— obeeryed,  that  "this  was 
not  a  '  sin-cere '  argument," 
which  was  rewarded  with  *'  much 
laughter.** 

Good  I  Brayo,  Sir  Hbkbt 
Jams  I  Not "  Dismal  Jbmmt," 
at  all  eyents,  but  still  not  quite 
up  to  our  mark  as  yet  Go  on 
improyinff.  and  you  might  make 
it  worth  little  Bbhjaxik's  while 
to  giye  you  another  lead  if  you  'ye 

Kt  another  trump  joke  in  your 
nd.  Any/ae«tus  he  likes  to  send 
in  to  our  office,  accompanied  by  a 
stamped  and  addressed  enyelope 
to  insure  return,  shall  be  punc- 
tually, or—as  Sir  Hbhbt  would 
say— iHineA-tually  attended  to. 


MOTHETH  TO  AARON. 
Tbab  Aabok, 

Hebe  'th  you  health,  my  tear ;  I  yiah  yer  loth  of  luck  I 
Raohxl  's  a  par«dn  I    Beautr^  's  trash,  and  thentiment  mere  muck. 
But  f orty-fiye  'tn  a  nice  thniae  affe^  no  nonthenth  after  that. 
And  that  bone  and  bottle  bithnetn  ith  a  loyely  bit  of  fat. 
You  haye  left  it  latish,  Aabon,  but  ath  Bbaxt  thaith,  yath  Time  P 
Our  tip  ith  Opportunity  I— a  thentiment  thublime. 
Success  I    Teth,  thath  the  shtar  of  life,  the  only  fixed  one,  Aaboit  ; 
The,  if  your  Rachbl  ithn't  quite  a  budding  rose  of  Sharon, 
She  hatn  the  shekelth  handy,  and  ^Aey  do  not  fade,  like  blotthomth. 
And  her  tongue  ith  thoft— at  bargainth— and  her  cuteness  like  a 

potthomth. 
I  pelieye  you  'ye  just  sthruok  tyelye,  my  tear,  I  do,  upon  my  life, 
And  you  yUl  not  be  the  firtht  yone  yot  hash  nthen  through  a  yife  I 
^ithe  t     Corks  ith  foolth  to  uth  at  that,  balloonth  mere  leaden 

yeighths. 
You  may  keep  down  rath  or  radicalth,  or  little  foreign  stathes ; 
A  yomanth  tongue,  the  prithe  of  meat,  or  Irish  dithcontent ; 
The  impudenth  of  siTeet  boyth,  or  a  lenderth  rate  per  shent ; 
You  may  keep  down  the  forbidden  fieth^at  thea,— yeth.  eyen  that,— 
But  you  can't  keep  down  The  Peopleth.  No  I  though  all  thenotheth 

fiat 
From  Phabaoth  time  to  Bithicabckth  yere  together  leaffued  to  try. 
The  Tribsh  yould  be  too  moch  for  them.    A  bletthea  thought  I 

AndyyP 
Ith  the  rathe  that  doth  it,  Aaboit.    Down  in  Houndsditch  ith  the 

thame, 
Just  the  thame.  ath  up  at  Hughenden ;  no  matter  if  the  game 
Ith  mere  Old  Cb'  or  empire,  ye  the  GoitUeth  run  too  hard. 
And  yen  the  rubberth  ended  'tith  ve  hold  the  yinning  card. 
The  faith  and  flat-fathed  Muthooyite  may  thrust  uth  from  hith 

snowth. 
And  the  thausage-eatinjg  Teuton  at  uth  cock  hith  coarth  thnub  nothe, 
But  it  yorks,  my  tear,  it  yorks,  just  like  the  leayen  in  the  lump, 
And  it  ithn't  the  pest  pargains  yat  yone  reaches  at  a  jump. 
I  Ourth  ith  a  vaitmg  rathe,  my  friend,  you  know,  and  thoon  or  late, 
[They  thay,  ath  eyerything  comth  round  to  thoth  who  yill  but  yaiU 


Juth  read  JBndjfmion  !    Thplendid  york  I    Altho*  I  don't  quite  tyig 
y y  him  ath  I  'ye  so  often  thold  on  canyath  thmall  or  big^ 
Often  ath  St  Sebastian,  or  nearly— in  thith  manner 
Tumth  up  again  in  Loid  B.'s  book,  togged,  and  yithout  Dianner. 
But  loyely  book  I    Gorgeouth,  my  tear.    Shyelth  all  in  Thunday 

besth. 
Thilkth,  rotneth,  alabasther  armth,  jewelth,  and  all  the  resth. 
My  Judith  thyears  it  makes  her  faint,  ithjthplendourth  are  tho  rich ; 
And  Judith  hath  a  pretty  tathte  in  gems  and  garmenth,  yich 
Can  hardly  be  too  fine  for  her.    But  yy  Endifmion  f 
Yell,  yell,  yat  matterthP    Therth  yone  thought  I 'ye  often  dyelt 

upon. 
And  thath  the  uthe  of  Moanthtne  !    Ah,  my  tear,  that  ith  a'gift 
Yat  theryes  a  feller  bletht  yith  it  better  than  brainth  or  thrift. 
I  only  yiah  the  Moon  had  kithed  my  Upe  upon  the  thly, 
And  giyen  me  the  knack  of  thpinning  kiboth  at  full  fly. 
Yy  to  thell  a  picture,  Aabon,  yen  the  buyer  'th  thlow  to  bite, 
Or  to  path  of!  paste  for  diamondth,  yen  there  ithn't  too  moch  light 
Or  to  putthle  thlow  patridan  brainth  yith  yithionth  yag:uely  grand, 
Or  to  make  a  party  tnyear  by  yat  they  do  not  underththand. 
Or  to  datthle  diplomatic  thyellsyith  brilliant  bagth  o'  tiickth, 
Thereth  nothing  in  thith  Uniyerth  like  Moonthine !    Yy  it  liokth 
Learning  and  Logic  all  to  bitth,  beats  Yithdom  out  of  tiiight ; 
But  remember  thith,  mine  Aabok,  that  your  Moonthine  mutht  be 

bright, 
Dnll  gammon  ithn't  in  it ;  you  musth  haye  J^fM^mton'M  lipth,  ^ 
Or  you  might  ath  yell  attempt  to  light  the  yorld  yith  farthing  dipth. 
Success  I    Ah,  Aabok,  you  thould  tnee  my  Ju'th  new  thatin  ^wn  I 
It  lookth,  tho  thyear  the  neighbourth,  the  moeth  thplendid  thing  in 

town. 
Perks,  Aabok  I  Oh,  the  yay  she  ptrth'd  that  picture  off  yoth  grand  I 
Thdd  it  to  Thpookbb  ath  a  Ouyp,  and  Thpookxbth  an  old  handl 
**  Judith,"  I  thaith,**  the  profit^thj^oura.'"    And  tho  the  got  the 

dreth^ 
Thiniog,  and  bought  by  theUing  the  Philitfatinth— <AaiA  thueoeth  1 1 
And,  thpite  of  allthe  Gentilth  wrath,  till  the  yorld'th sthory  dotheth. 
The  rec^th  thtill  yill  yait,  and  c^,  ath  thiue  ath  my  nameth 

MOTHBTH. 
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"VIVE  LA.  UBEETil" 


Mr.  GanswooB 


iW- 


iorat  tMr  <rwm  wmtiiMiii  for  orrnc 
FiMl«XA«rii^/''    Whit  iR»fe  im  a  m^ti? 


MWw- 


vko  Im  Irat  to  bnefit  tUr 

m  ezpaiziatod,  «Bi  Lvum  MicasL,  tiie 

ii  iMOTod  wilk  MokMtM,  aad  ber  MMohM 

to  tiieedam  by  thoae  vko  «idM*  ndorifatt 

Mr.  exzBBWOQD  may  be  to  blaaa  for  aot  kwiwiM  tiw 
Fmeb  kaffoase,  bvt  1m  ii  Miwly  to  blase  ifbciaff 
aaqmmtod  €Bly  wHk  tbe  tia^tmal  cbmlrio  cbara«tor 
of  the  FraMh  iitinn  bii  fiilrd  In  mMifiibinil  lint  Uiti 
bratality  of  fear  poKccaMa  towards  a  poor,  liMrfTiiiim 
old  VMaa  oofold  bo  tooiUy  pndttod  by  Um  aaidy  by- 
nd,  loM*  of  alt  ioMtioMd  ^  apDiv^ 
oSeials,  vbooooBoidoaof  vMaamm  tkmr  own 
BM  to  oonnit,  as  JSpisrvbas  already  doolaxvd 
^EbsTtyofodMra." 


Boberta  at  Woolwich. 

Gkvxkai.  Bobsbxb  ga?o  bis  thanks 
To  tho  bra^o  mea  '*  ol  sU  ranks." 
Who  had  battled  in  Iho  Tan 
Thoro  in  fsr  AfKhaniston. 
That  was  rixbt,  80  Bra^  «*  Bobs  ! " 
Here 's  a  man  who  nerer  robs 
Rank  end  file  of  meed  of  flory, 
That  their  names  may  Itro  in  story. 


CXT  OF  THZ  CHILDSIV.* 

A  PuBUC  Appeal  has  latetr  been  made  tor  Atm^^i^^ 
and  saboorii^tians  in  aid  of  the  **  Deetitato  Childnn's 
Dinners  Soeiety.'*  Here,  oertsinly,  is  an  innoeent  and 
praiseworthy  dm€  a  miU  plot  whioh  sll  may  satoly  oon- 
sptre  to  http  and  eneourago. 


UNCOMPROMISING. 


!%€  DodorU  DtuigkUr.  "  I  inoLiu  tov  'an  a  BuinFUL  Futatio,  Man. 
HcCixzox.    I  no  aauars  tou  tukk  hosodt  will  bb  satbd  but  tof  and 

TOVB  MlHISTBB  1  '* 

Oid  Laif   *' Aweml, 
MaairmTBa  !" 


■T    DBAB,    AJI    WHIIBS    BAB    KA    BOOBTB    ABOOT    TBB 


THE  BENCHLESS  BAKON. 

A  Technical  Tra^fed^  m  Active  Sehcarwal. 
CSABACIBB8. 

Tke  Babo»  {am  outeoiii.  Csablbb  {his  friend). 

Critical  erauHi  of  kvVfXLuiU,  Witoeeses,  Ushers,  Defendants,  Suitors, 
AdTisers,  fto.,  fto. 

Bcajn-'AHaUo/Jtuticf-Enter  Baboit,  wildly  pursued  hy  CfriOeal 

^''?^\,^^^'^f^^^^^^^andseisMaehair.    Thunder 
and  lightning.     Uproar. 

Banm  (arr^ging  his  wja,  tmd  glancing  Jlereeiy  and  deJUmtfyat 

S  ^'ui^^^  "^^^.jpitt  nghttal  Baton,  am  onoe  moio  on  the 
^nohl    Come,  ontwiUiyonr  ovidenoe,  myrmidons  thon^  yo  be. 
yV^Ws£^    Toind«m«ntl~Isay.    TojodgSentl 

.5*^??'TT^^^«^«^Jwwli«tionl    Bntit  diaU  gohsrd 
wiUiye!    1^-.  Ura«B,gniok;doyonrdutyI 

AIL  YesI    WhoorsyonP    DulyP    Oammonl 
T>  /  •  •    \    A    J  ^   •.  .«  L^^  shout.    The  stage  darkens. 

^tfron  (mwi^).  And^  it  thus  ye  dare  insult  the  higheSt  official  in 
the  Court  of  Arches  I    Behold  ^owr  Dmm  / 

^f/  V  1.  f    SP^:;f^**  cloak  and  discovers  the  seal  ofcffiee. 
AIL  Yah  I    Get  oat  with  yon  I 

^arcm.  What!    Still  a  qn^stioii  of  jniisdietiMiP    {Resumes  hU 
cloak.)    Thesn,  onoe  more,  thus  ! 

Enter  CmisLEa. 
CJyfet  JHold !    'Tis  nseless.    Cloaked  or  nndoaked,  yon  are  a 
f eaiTiil  mystery  i    if  ay,  winoe  not ;  Chablbs  is  your  fnend,  and 


mesns  it  not  unkindly.  Do  tou  not  see.  my  food  but  nustsken 
Baron,  that  yon  ha^  oonooiTea  that  yon  na^e  been  acting  in  the 
exercise  of  tout  jorisdiotion  under  the  PuUio  Woi^iip  Aot,  as  Dean 
of  the  Arches,  and  ha?a  appeared  and  professed  to  aot  as  Dean 
of  the  Arches,  and  not  as  Judao  under  the  Publio  Worship  Aot; 
whereas,  in  truth,  thou^  you  oeoame  under  the  Aot  Dean  of  the 
Arches,  this  was  after  Uie  new  jorisdiotion  was  created  and  con- 
ferred ;  and  that  as  Dean  of  the  Arohesyou  had  no  power  to  axeroise 
the  new  jorisdiotion,  but  eould  only  aot  under  the  Qiuroh  Disdpline 
Act ;  so  that  thus,  only  showinit  an  authority  as  Dean  of  tiie  Arches, 
you  failed  to  show  any  authority  at  alL  {GmiU^.)  Imskeitolear  to 
ycdoInotP  ,  .  ,   . 

Baron  {descending  slowly  from  his  chair).  Fairiy,  Ckablvb,  fairly ! 
But  yet  methinks  I  am  somewhat  dased  and  iaggj  ^  ^^^  I  be  not 
the  Deani—hk.  heaTsn's  name  tell  me,  and  let  me  know  the  worst,— 
whoandwhatthenmaylbeP  [AUfaUhoiJ^ 

Charles  {wiik  emotion).  BxuStiX  Not  before  these  I  {Whupvryug 
tohims^.)  WhomaystthoubeP  Hal  Bliirl^tedandbenohless 
Bsion,  tbMX  is  a  seoiet  that  eren  Chablbs,  thy  friend,  baa  yet  to 
fathomi  But  I'll  look  into  the  Public  Worship  Act,  uid  may  bo,— 
now  cheer  thee,— I  say,  may  be— we  shall  know  some  day  I 

Chorus  ofBceryMg  {without^ 

Twinkle,  twinkl^  legal  star. 
How  we  wond«r  what  you  are  I 
[Chablbs  leads  him  t^f  tenderly  as  the  Curiam  elots^  deeeends. 


Our  Xuaioml  Box. 


Tbm  Old  Ship,  oompoeed  by  Waltbb  1^™^"^*  *1^  ^'^.^'^JJ 
at  the  St  James's  but  not^tho  People's  William,  wajTooAewM 
with  a  capital  chorus.  AtfirstwatKwibtltwas  an  a*f^iAs«n«n 
fSBAi^sweU-known hotel  at  Bri^.  Not  »BttT~^tTOiesv 
our  Musical  Box  just  at  pnoent.  
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ROUND   ABOUT   TOWN. 

Lhyd^%. 

F  ootme  I  knew  Bomething  about 
the  official  home  of  the  under- 
writers of  EnglcDd  "who  lived  at 
home  at  ease,"  and,  in  spite  of 
their  oomfort,  were  thoroughly 
oonyersant  *'with  the  dangers  of 
the  seas."  A  London  dictionary 
had  told  me  that  they  were  an 
association  of  gentlemen  dating 
from  1668,  and  that  siace  1774  they 
had  oooiu>ied  an  upper  floor  of 
the  fioyal  Exchange— ancient  and 
modem.  But  I  had  drawn  upon 
my  *'  inner  consciousness"  for  the 
rm.  I  had  imagined  dients  in 
the  shape  of  tou^h,  weather-beaten 
sea-captains  doing  business  with 
staid  old  gentlemen  seated  behind 
hiffh^  desks  coyered  with  gigantic 
ledgers.  I  had  thought  it  possible 
that  now  and  again  a  piercing 
shriek  would  break  the  solemn  calm  as  some  poor  orphan  found  by 
the  notice-board  of  wrecks,  that  the  ship  upon  whion  all  her  hopes 
were  centred  had  sunk  beneaUi  the  wave.  Then  I  felt  oertain  a 
sympathetic  ^up  of  veteran  underwriters  would  hasten  to  offer 
consolation,  while  some  one  jln  the  dbtanoe)  played  alow  and  touoT ' 
chant  on  a  hidden  organ.  The  poor  orphan,  having  received  no 
gold  (from  a  benevolent  fund  kept  for  the  purpose)  would  retire  under 
the  ffuardianship  of  two  sea-captains  of  venerable  appearance,  who 
would  declare  that  they  would  look  after  her  "  while  a  single  shot 
remained  in  poor  old  Davey's  locker,"  or  something  to  the  same 
nautically  kind-hearted  effect  i^d  then  staid,  necessary,  and  old- 
f ashionea  business  would  commence  once  more.  So  muioh  for  my 
ideal  of  Lloyd's,  and  now  for  the  reality. 

I  pushed  open  a  swing-door,  and  came  face  to  face  with  a  beadle. 
He  was  more  useful  thtui  ordinary  beadles,  for  he  was  looking  after 
some  sticks  and  umbrellas,  llien  I  ascended  three  flights  oi  dark 
and  dirty  stairs  fragrant  with  the  fumes  of  smoke^and  cooking,  and 
pushed  open  another  swing-door  to  oome  face  to  face  with  a  second 
beadle,  who  seemed  to  be  about  twice  the  suse  of  the  first.  With  the 
grace  of  a  polite  and  civilised  ogre,  he  asked  me  my  business.  I 
mentioned  the  name  of  a  friend.  Suddenly  the  name  waa  repeated 
in  stentorian  accents,  suggesting  a  mixture  of  a  blast  from  a  fog- 
signal  and  a  report  from  a  four-thousand-and-eighty-one-ton  gun. 
Before  the  reverberating  echoes  had  died  away  in  the  vaulted  hall, 
a  gentieman  of  the  most  engaging  maimers  appeared  before  me. 
The  gentieman  was  not  my  friend,  but  my  friend^  friend.  He  was 
extremely  amiable,  and  in  a  second  I  was  free  of  the  place. 

I  passed  the  cheery  shouter  in  the  beadle's  uniform  and  entered  the 
great  halL  It  was,  indeed,  a  wonderful  place  I  Instead  of  the 
aged  book-keepers  I  had  piotiured  to  myself,  I  found  a  number  of 
dear  acquaintances,  more  suggestive  of  the  stalls  at  the  Opera  than 
business  in  the  very  heart  of  the  City  of  London.  One  and  all  seemed 
ddighted  to  see  me,  although  I  had  not  come  to  insure  the  Great 
Sastem,  Tommy,  Billt,  Fbakk,  and  Jack  were  all  there.  We 
had  just  begun  to  discuss  the  merits  of  the  last  Oaiety  Burlesque, 
whenlwasstartiedwitha^'Bang!"  a"tingl"  a^'smashl"  and, 
lastiy.a"crashl"  ^ 

'*  What  was  itP'^I  asked,  expecting  to  hear  that  it  was  tJie 
breakinff  up  of  some  ill-fated  vessel  on  the  iron-bound  coast  of  India, 
or  elsewhere,  the  sounds  of  which  were  now  being  faithfully  trans- 
mitted to  Lloyd's  by  a  new  electric  telephone  of  extra  power. 

*'  That's  nothing,"  said  Tommy  ;  "  only  the  chimes  on  the  top  of 
the  Royal  Exchange  I  They  give  us  a  tune  for  every  day  of  the 
week.  This  monmig  iVb  ^  The  Boast  Beef  of  Old  England:  "— 
**  Bang^wang— ting  a  ring— boo  I  "  went  the  chimes  deflantly.— 
"No,itisnV' be  continued;  ''' The  Boast  Beef  of  Old  England' 
is  kept  fbr  Saturday.    Stoy-it  's  •  The  Old  Hundredth:  "  ^ 

He  listened ;  and  as  he  recognised  a  more  than  usually  discordant 
''  crash,"  corrected  himself  with  the  observation.  '*  that  when  he  said 
'  The  Old  Hundredth,'^  of  oourse  he  meant '  €hd  Save  the  Qtseen:  " 
Mv  ears  at  last  had  rest ;  and  after  feasting  my  eyes  upon  the 
feeblest  statue  of  Prince  Ai^sst  in  the  world,  (wnion  appeared  to 
be  looking  about  for  an  absent  screen)  another  sense  was  assailed. 

**Tes,'' said  Billt,  answering  an  interrogatory  sniff,  *'it  is  not 
pleasant  I  We  have  spent  a  heap  upon  veimlation,  but  it's  no  go. 
First  we  pumped  in  sewer  gas ;  then  when  that  didn't  seem  to  do, 
we  pumped  in  something  else.  Now  when  it 's  windy  outride,  we  are 
blown  inride ;  when  it  snows  over  the  way,  we  fieeze  here ;  when 
it''8  hotlin  the  Poultry,  we  stifle  over  the  Exchange.  This  morning 
you  would  think  we  were  passing  our  time  in  keeping  live  rabbits, 
and  making  mutton-broth— now,  wouldn't  you  P  " 


TBinaiLOTnro  Busznbss. 


Fortunately  mv  Friend's  Friend  interposed  before  I  had  time  to 
answer.  He  had  been  exchanging  merry  remarks  with  some  3roung 
gentiemen,  who  seemingly  had  been 
running  up  to  him  to  tell  him  cer- 
tain **good  things."  He  now  apo- 
loffised  for  this.  "They  are  my 
clients,"  he  exclaimed ;  '*ajidwehave 
been  doing  business."  '*  Business ! " 
and  yet  no  gold-rimmed  spectacles, 
and  enormous  ledgers;  qnlv  a  few 
words  entered  in  a  little  book, 
and  the  thing  was  done  I  Had  my 
Friend*8  Friend  been  compiling  a 
jest  book,  he  could  not  have  been 
more  dheerfuL  Nay,  he  might  have 
been  a  great  desl  less  I    We  now  made  the  rounds  of  the  rooma. 

I  found  myself  passing  a  crowd  of  smiling  gossiiiing  gentlemen, 
seated  opposite  to  one  another  at  littie  tables,  who  lookea  aa  if  they 
had  nothing  more  serioiis  in  the  world  to  do  than  to  ask  each  other 
conundrums.  Had  they  been  Frenchmen,  I  am  sure  they  would  have 
been  playing  Searti^  or  partaking  of  the  delieious  excitement  of 
dominoes  I  At  the  upper  end  were  younger  men.  "  The  Honse  of 
Lords  I  "  whispered  Tommy,  who  joined  us  for  a  moment.  '*Only 
peers  in  their  own  rif  ht  are  admitted  here  I "  and  he  waa  off  before  I 
eould  make  any  furtner  inquiries.  Entering  a  sort  of  oupboard,  we 
saw  the  telephone  in  full  operation.  J^ok  was  sending  a  message  to 
Tom  about  something  navtieal^I  think  BiUee  Tavlar,  Next  we 
entered  a  library,  apparentiy  full  of  dictionaries.  There  were  also 
some  models  of  new  inventions.  "  Great  larks  those,"  said  Bbst, 
putting  his  head  in.   **  We  get  the  inventors  to  explain  them ! " 

"  And  now,"  said  my  Friend's  Friend,  as  Eegt  disappeared,  "you 
must  see  the  Captain's  Boom." 

I  paused,  and  a  vision  of  Captain  CxUtle  appeared  before  me.    I 
took  out  my  note-book  ready  to  record  the  tales  of  stormy  adven- 
tures I  expected  to  hear  re- 
lated.   I  even  headed  a  page 
with  **  How  I  Weathered  the 
Horn  in  '26."    I  was  prepared 
to  find  myself  in  a  whole  kennel 
of  aged  sea  dogs.    I  thought 
I  should  find  hooks  for  aims, 
and  gigantic  telescopes  in  lieu 
of  umbrellas.  I  nearly  hitched 
upmytrowsers  in  sympathy, 
and  brushed  up  my  vocabulary 
(limited)  of  sea  tenns.  I  passed 
in,  and  found  a  luxurious  eat- 
ing house!  Instead  of  weather- 
beaten  tars,  I  met  Tom,  and 
Dicx,  and  Alot.  and  a  lot  of  their  **  pals."  There  was  a  luncheon  bar 
at  the  end,  and  there  were  boxes  on  either  side.  I  was  received  with  a 
riiout  of  hospitality.    I  tried  an  appropriate  joke  about  **  the  chops 
of  the  ChanneL"    It  fell  flat.    Nobody  wanted  to  be  nauticaL    The 
latest  story  from  the  **  Steak  "  in  exchange  for  the  freshest  *'  good 
thing"  from  '*the  House"  was  very  much  more  to  the  purpose. 
"  But  why  P  "  I  asked—"  why  the  Captain's  Boom  ?  "    "  I  am  sure 
I  don't  know,"  answered  Algv,  sipping  his  Chablis ;  "  'spose  it 's 
because  theyjiell  ships  here  while  a  fellow  is  quietiy  taking  his 
luncheon !   Waiter,  some  more  natives  I " 
And  with  this  explanation  I  left  the  Captain's  Boom. 
But  I  had  more  to   do. 
Before  quitting  Lloyd's  I  had 
to  view  the  place  in  quite  a 
different  light.    I  had  to  see 
tiie  books  where  every  move- 
ment of  every  ship  upon  the 
face  of  the  earth  was  kept 
from  day  to  day.    I  had  to 
recognise  that  in  spite  of  the 
tone  of  universal  cheeriness 
(extending    even    to   "the 
Doctors"  who  helped  their 
brother  underwriters  out  of 
uniuual  risks),  that  every- 
thing was  as  well  and  aa 
thoroughly  done  as  if  every 

member  had  worn  gold-rimmed  spectacles  and  had  passed  his  life 
in  doddering  over  musty  folios  resting  on  loftv  desks.  I  noticed 
that,  in  spite  of  their  airy  maimer.  Jack,  and  his  "pala"  were 
thorough  men  of  business. 

As  I  left,  the  doorkeeper  was  shouting  in  stentorian  tones  the 
name  of  a  firm  I  could  not  catch.  If  he  had  wished  to  describe  the 
place  in  which  he  was  standing,  he  might  have  called  "  Work 
oomHned  with  Pleasurel "  and  if  he  had,  I  should  have  haartily 
agreed  with  him  I  ^  - 


Thi  Captaix's  Boom— Thb  Iobal. 


Thb  Captain's  Boom— thb  Bbalitt. 


^^TktMillltmr4miiMiikMhMaifh9WidUeckimMigt,r^tv^  M  im  eon  mh  M««  ftf  nfiinM<  imOcm  cwM^pmM  If  « 

H— i|W< tmd dineUd awnrtopc    CopimJ^UUhtpL 


IS,  IMO.] 
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THAT  MUFFIN.BELL  3 

TsAiMidBib.Biai!    ThstHiAtt-Bfin! 

How  may  a  tak  ite  tmklingt  taQ 

Of  yondi,  and  bopa,  and  Uiat  glad  toH 

The  loHcPOs  diaoB  I  ^m  aosld  aat 
The  bell's  wild  whaagBnf  d«wn  IIm 
Wat  COM  of  boybood^t  fl^NMiial  jc^v 


f* 


How  joymlf  i^  emm  war 


Hm  tiT^tiBnamiUTy 

Tbafai 

llffved 


'^••^Te.&*' 


tinfl 


I  lia|ij|>5  boari  aw 

WlMM'«rTwte 

AmL  9«l  toft  MMitocf  old 

liaaar  aWat  t^  jiatliM  nhhani. 


BUSINESS.'' 


Vsva 


M 


AdZ-TBOM,  de  laat  Jgfih,  Mutie  mmi  0m  2>rwm»^  Opermg^  Jkc^    mmJdnU  ftl 

^  mf).  •*lm;  Oov  Sancnpot  aiiwaim^  sxtcbt  YAurt 
Fl4x  atsAvr  at  Fbimlt^  ormaaront  t " 

[A  wupmtO^  Otmmrrddll 


Xa.  FaKraxicK  GoiOMnr,  t^  auoaenfal  vrmvAw  al 
the  Hcdbeim  RMtaavut,  it  iKe  MPW  aaMMT  &r  ^  Hoaae 
of  CoBBMBs  lyxBiBC^-vooBt.  Of  MflBna.  la  his  parlia* 
watery  hOk  of  fwa.  Xr^  OauKor  wiUjira^  himself 
tnlj  Ubnal,  aad  ia^  <nmI  laiidcr  Ve  win  be  CoMrva- 
tiT«.  He  Mttit  be  wepsred  te  inwide  Sor  aar  anaber 
of  ^^partses,"  aad  whatever  HoMarable  Meiabers  Baj 
be  ta  el^er  paita  «f  t^  Hoaaa,  Hm  OoHBMNtt  berewill, 
M  4oabt,  be  fend  iiat«alia.  It  wfll  b^  we  bebef^ 
wkat  tiM  Yaakeee  eall  a  ^'tall  afiu^"  aad  m  abiit 
OoKBeBA.  Mr.  GoaMHff,  bawafvar,  is  aot  expeotod  te 
ted  all  tiM  ^'waeisisn  "  lor  avavT  KU  ialMdaeed  isto 
Psriiswi—t.  Mt,  Xaupso?,  IL?^  baa  beaid  tiuit  tbe 
oAs/is  a  Gbr*n  Mm. 


A  Xur  f9F  Asf  JLire 


.--Ifr,  Eomx. 


CUB  BOOKING^FFICK. 


Mivraf  tiMPMarala  Xajor  SaoooMxx^a  JfiZdavy 
^  ShnUpmt  ■  are  Terr  famLj,  aad  all  are  aarasiaff.  It  is 
wUe  pordiasiaf  Hm  book  for  lbs  Mike  of  tiie  iOnatratiom  %e  te 
ans-iaadiiiff  of  the  fine.  ^  What  porwar  is  it  Hist  monats  my  lore  so 
bubf"  AiBtsl!  OfeiraiaextispablisbedbyXeBBrs.Rox7TLEMn. 
we*]»  gfttaMTthed  of  aeeiny  ^  bsbm  of  ^tliis  fiim,  wbioli  aaeam  to 
badonig  evai  vUiiaa  ofoi  y  abeia. 

JJUmemi  Tiafbr  CkiUren.  Bi%My  fDaalnted  wilb  ookfond 
pwtaroB  of  lbs  aaadfoid  sad  Hertm  period  is  pablisbed  byFsxDa- 
XXX  WiLxn  k  Co.,  and  as  it  is  sore  to  be  pooalar  wilk  ^  little 
folks,  itspageswill  be  Tory  well-wame  before  ue  bsiidays  are  afar. 
8ee1iieiIhBrtzati(aatp.S5wbeneetbe  bookderivas  itstitk.  TW 
asotto  00^  to  barsbm  AMb  Jfarrotar  db  The —bat  it  mat, 
aBdwekeepittooansHea.  Rjabtaiuaiaiud,  Be  Wane'd  si  tima» 
aaddoaHsay  yoalfanMrtagoiaff  to  makaaaeof  it^  beeaiaas  tiMt 
isaH  fnuBusar,  tW  wa  are  wit  prepared  to  deay  that  it  aai^  bo 


i^aak  by  tiie  dirlitmaa  €aid. 

We  oarht&H  to  fooirM  oae  ralilk^er  cuf  Veottva 
Cftrdft,  wh^  bean  the  Tvry  MaMaaUe  aame  of  TrcK.  Hepreftxes 
*'  Rj^ra^ia''  U  it  whi<^  anT  attmi  Pr^Bapbaelites  to  his  Christ- 
mat  C^d«s  l>m  iat  the  boys  snd  rirli  bo  bas  Oalv  t»  flTa  himsilf  oat 
w  Tttce— **  Ttjci  Orr !  ^''^>r  if  le  '•  oi  bMi«  t'  all  of  them,  **  Tcac 

r^     .oftbem,wboaftsr 

iTookap. 

tfal  piouna  by  Mr. 

^4t^  ^  wiUooBsistlEa  Ike 

irrorm  is  oertsia  to  be 


DE  ^  '  aad  tii^  will  d«li^t  «i^ery  Jace  r 
tha  Tuek  in  snd  Tii«k  oot^  will  ^  to  V  : 
Thf  GTmphir^$  ittmI  saMOM  it  m  itf 
MnXiis :  aad  Ibe  poivnlahtr  of  *'  C 
la«t  that  «T«ry    M&leHunilii^  in  th^ 


pretty  fsoe  axid  tbat 
tbe  family,  wad 


f  preleai  themarfres 
wiiom  the  prettiest 
illaatrelioM. 


More  Christmas  Fietm  Ouds!    What  gamee  of 

I  ItmastbearevdoMatlaat»aBd  tiiendiaeaidedfor 
tiUtkefashiamrelams.  Mr.  HABure  of  FioeadiUy  has  bit  oa  a 
Terr  original  MtMAiakisSaBitiBff  CbiisbBas  Osrda,  wbiok  are  fall 
ol  fifs  aad  spirit,  aad,  likatlM  kesasa  depioted,  oaaht  to  go  welL 

Hkkmf  oaadaof  LawmTsaais  are  Tory  briabtrbat  are  ialkw«aa 
samaseif  amodeof  dealiaf  witkChiistmaa.  As,  bowarer,  tkeiroaly 
kijimil  is  **  Tbe  OgmpKeaenta  of  tbo  Seasoa  "— whiA  is  Toryooanli- 
%oC1iiislmiiaf  nomas  tkej  aaa  ba  kept  till  Jalyaad^ 
Watea.  Why  ibeaHa*t  tkire  bo  ssmjifimiatsof  tkossasoa 
"  mwiatmF  Wky  okaald  all  tbe  eoamlimaiii  ba 
f  Are  an  ^  aBissmjitimiaitsiy  ^laga  said 
dariaff  tba  atksr  elaiaa  maalkaf     Wa  dim^  paare  foa  reply 


ftmsck  Ity  Ike 

Ot     ki6r    #Wa    wmvmm    y«« — *^v  ^^^^v^*^* 

I  -^rrtr  tmimtial  f^tw   aad  Hst«Tf«m 

t         ihe^  IS  ana  to  bo  jast  thf  little  oq«  of 

I     ar»  is  alwaye  tbi  huA  rf!prF9<mUikak.     <Jf  ^e 

*  piAia  and  o*>oiu*d,"  the  best  are  W,  I*  Troitils^s  "  Fint  Fmi^ 

-mot  ■  fiobtiisai  «ihiect-Mr,  a  F,  Hai,Vo  "  ^^Ml  TbleMMrriif  "* 

(ioT  truttlatiim  •(«  FUte— »kd  oomoi^iaff  eo  uioe  oa  teft  Fma  !)^ 

Mr.  B.  CildhoottV  '*  irfflckAie'*  m^ff-Ckm^^  fsr  wbiok  we 

t^r^  ]em  tbas  t^t  Im  mmM  iUturtratb^Ds  ct  n^uastf  ibjmeobeia 

tb AroxiphlT  St  hnme  ta  1^  aanoj,  aad  nM  90  happy  ia  tbe  Mds— 

end  ft  eh«nnmirly  fretty  aeries  by  Him  CAsaLL4,  oaUed  **  Oram^ 

Tl)o  Ii^mstrs$^  ofimfe  o^t  ftrcow  ^tk  Fa&rs  RoKL^  iwwy*  ^ 

Pt^ipKMI  ^W*w  *»^  t^T»  Mia  Mla»  frMs  tbe  poacd^  X  » 
Cucriaim**!*    0k,  the  bspT?,  KirpT  dayt^wkea  wa  were 
W»  dtdaH  fot  all  tkeas  pretty  tbiatti 

Tht  S»€9iiLfhc  ■-■'-■'  P  -r^  jt»/  ^m  a  MnftflMbekaan^a 

plenty  ttitattU^  '^ - ui^  by  P<?P^ggffiy»  ^OOQ 


ti\ 


▼ot/kttix. 
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SUFFICIENT    GROUNDS    FOR    REFUSAL. 

SoBNX-— Q^  in  Jhtblin  Life  Assurance. 
Surgeon  of  the  Company.  "  Hbabbt  akd  Liyse  soitnd  as  ▲  Bill.    Bb  Jabob,  tb  'yb  thb 

F0IKX8T  LOIFE  I  lYBB  8AW,   SOB  1      Fv^HAT  'S  TOTTB  BU8IKB88,   OB  PbOVBSSION,   MOW  f  " 

Applicant.  "  I  haybm't  got  ant." 

Surgeon.  "FwhatI  Yb  doh't  mxav  to  bat  yb *vb  got  Land/^*    Applicant.  ''Afbw  Aobbs." 
'  Faith  1  thik  I  'm  bokbt  fob  tb  I    But  tb  won't  do  fob  Us/** 

[CerHficaU  refused. 


A  WILD  CHASE  AT  WINCHESTER, 

*<Foz-HuNTiMO  ExT&AOBDiNABY.^On  Wednesday  the  Hunley  Hounds  had  a  novel  ran.  For 
some  time  the  poultry  yards  at  Barton  Farm  haying  been  visited  b]^  Reynard,  to  disoover  his  where- 
abouts the  Hursley  pack  met  at  Worthy,  and,  drawing  the  osier-beds  in  the  Winnal  Moors,  Beynard  wag 
found  near  the  fiarm.  He  bolted  south,  and  came  into  the  city,  crossing  the  North  Walls,  and  into  l^t. 
Georffe's  Street,  into  Mrs.  Billow's  premiMs,  whence  he  was  dislodged,  and  crossing  the  gardens  to 
Parchment  Street,  finally  took  refuge  in  Mr.  Riohakdson's  garden.  Here  he  was  nun  ted  by  some 
terriers  before  the  arrival  of  the  pack,  who,  on  coming  up,  soon  despatched  the  depredator  of  the  fowl- 
yards." — Mawpthire  Independent. 

AiB— " I%*  Foxjwmped  over  the  Turnpike  Gate.** 


Thb  Fox  went  stealing  our  fowls  by  sight ; 

We  suspected  the  case  was  so : 
And  thought  we  'd  the  neighbouring  Hunt 
inTite, 
That  they  would  help  bestow 
To  find  our  hen-roost's  foe. 
And  the  hounds  let  alter  mm  go, 
Driying  the  yermin 
To  cease  and  determine : 
Yoioks,  sing  Tall:^-ho  I 

Yoioksy  &0. 

The  Hurslev  Hounds  came  oyer  the  Down, 

As  strai^t  as  flies  the  Crow, 
To  BartonTarm  nigh  Winchester  Town, 

Into  the  yale  below. 
Where  Itchen's  waters  flow. 
The  Field  was  a  spriffhtly  ^ow ; 
Squires  in  yermilion, 
Horse  and  Ally  on, 

Yoicks  sing  Tally-ho ! 

Yoicks,  &c. 

They  went  and  drew  the  Winnal  Moors, 

In  a  bed  where  osiers  grow, 
And  they  found  sly  Eeynard  out  of  doors, 

Where  the  scent  of  him  seryed  to  show. 


He  went  off  as  the  wind  did  blow, 
Which  way  all  foxes  know ; 
Southwards  following, 
We  went  holloaing 

Yoicks,  sing  Tall^-ho! 

Yoicks,  &c. 

The  hounds  behind  him  off  the  scent 

With  deep  design  to  throw. 
O'er  Winton's  Northern  Walls  he  went 

As  fast  as  bolt  from  bow. 
And  asylum  sought  from  woe ; 
The  domain  of  Dame  DiLLdwx : 
But  they  turned  him  out 
To  our  echoing  shout— 
Yoicks,  sing  Tallj-ho ! 

Yoicks,  &o« 

Yet  still,  with  tail  towards  the  hounds, 

Hid  a  general  yiew  |iul-lo. 
Away  and  away  through  priyate  grounds 

He  fled  in  the  morning's  glow; 
By  terrace,  lane,  and  row, 
The  traffic  to  and  fro 
Bather  impeding 
The  Hunrs  prooeeding : 
Yoicks,  sing  Tall^-ho ! 

Yoicks,  &o. 


At  length  he  reached  his  last  retreat 

In  a  thoroughfare,  long  ago 
That  was  named  by  the  name  of  Parchment 
^^  Street, 

Where  Richabdsok's  roses  blow ; 
And  his  cauliflowers  too,  I  trow : 
And  he  plies  the  spade  and  hoe^- 
I  beg  your  panion, 
Bichabdson's  garden— 
Yoicks,  sing  TsJly-hoI 

Yoicks,  &c. 

There  Smoker^  SmUer^  /Shop,  and  Tray^ 

Forced  Beynard  fl^ht  to  ehow~ 
'Gainst  those  domestic  dogs  at  bay 

He  stood,  till  sure,  if  slow, 
The  Pack  airiyed,  and  lo  I 
We  were  in  at  the  death ;  forO, 
The  bow-wows  oatohed  him. 
And  soon  despatched  him — 
Yoicks,  sing  Tally-ho ! 
Yoicks,  &c. 

Now  this  was  a  case  of  a  genuine  chase, 

For  which  there  was  cause  to  show. 
It  was  doing  away  with  a  beast  of  prey ; 

We  had  reason  for  doing  so ; 
And  our  huntsmen  thanks  we  owe, 
For  they  laid  the  purloiner  low, 

And  stopped  Beynard's  thieying ; 
Head  and  tail  only  leaying^ 
Yoicks,  sing  Tally-ho  I 
X  oieks,  &c. 


A  HOUSE  OF  BONDAGE. 

A  LADT  sends  us  the  following  adyertiBe- 
ment,  extracted— extracted  with  pain — 
from  the  Gruardian  .— 

NURSERY  GOVERNESS,  French  or  Eng- 
lish,  Protestant,  WANTED  immediately, 
after  Christmas,  for  one  little  girl.  Must  be  com- 
petent to  teach  the  rudiments  of  French,  English, 
and  muiio.  Sole  charge  of  child;  nursery  and 
wardrobe.  Meals  with  the  servants.  Personal 
character  of  not  less  tban  two  years  required. 
Address  particulars  to 

Here  it  is  a«ain,— the  old-fashioned 
cruel  yulgarity,  that  no  preaching,  no  pro- 
test, no  satire,  no  effort  that  kindly  and 
earnest  sympathy  can  make,  seems  able  to 
suppress.  Some  refined  and  well  educated 
lady,  for  the  reference  to  her  aooomplish- 
ments  presupposes  ^ntle  antecedents,  is  to 
eat  the  bread  for  which  her  necessities  oblige 
her  to  toil  in  discomfort,  humiliation*  and 
pain.  There  is  an  accepted  courtesy  which, 
in  dealing  with  ufly  social  blots  such  as 
the  aboye,  erases  the  publiBhed  initials,  or 
name  and  address  of  the  offender,  and  Mr. 
Punch,  who  is  orthodox,  follows  the  fashion* 
But  he  doubts  whether  it  is  always  a  wise 
or  a  right  thing  to  do  so.  It  seems  hard 
that  a  poor  Gbyemess  should  not  be  warned 
off  such  a  home  as  that  offered  in  this  ad- 
yertisement,  where  it  is  quite  clear  that  if, 
on  the  one  hand,  she  escape  the  menial  food 
prepared  for  her  in  the  xitchen,  she  may 
haye  to  face  something  infinitely  more  de- 
grading and  unrefined,  in  the  shape  of  the 
social  atmosphere  of  the  drawing-room. 


Lines  on  Iiegal  Proceedings. 

Db  Contumace  Capiendo. 

Fie,  what  prolixity  of  jaw  I 
0,  D4  Loquaee  Oecludendo, 

That  there  were  such  a  Writ  in  Lawl 


Different  Droves. 

At  recent  Liye  Meat  Shows  much  atten- 
tion has  been  attracted  by  some  particularly 
fine  specimens  of  Polled  Scotch  Oattle. 
Polled  howBoeyer  these  cattie  mi^  be,  they 
are  a  breed  incapable  of  Bribery.         (3 
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THE    IRISH    FROG    PUZZLE WITH    A    DEAL    OF    CROAKING. 


THE  PLEASING  BIRTHDAY  BOOK. 

Mt  Deak  Mr.  Pdvcf* 

I  supposx  it  has  happened  to  yon,  not  onee  or  twice,  but  a 
hnndred  times,  to  be  asked  to  inscribe  your  name  in  some  yonn^ 
Lady's  birthday  book.  It 's  a  nuisance,  and  should  it  not  be  miti- 
gated before  long,  I  intend  retiring  from  the  world  and  seekine 
some  q>ot  where  neither  of  those  abominable  arts— reading  ana 
writing— is  knowxL  The  worst  of  the  matter  is  the  want  of  appro- 
priateness in  the  mottoes  selected  for  these  birthday  Tolomes.  i  am 
middle-aged,  a  bachelor,  tolerably  well-off,  and  opposite  to  where 
I  inscribed  my  name  the  other  day  was — 

**  Short  time  leems  long  in  Sorrow's  sharp  luttaining ; 
Though  woe  be  heayy  yet  it  leldom  8lee|M, 
And  they  that  watch  see  Time  how  slow  it  creeps." 

In  the  first  place,  I  don't  mind  oonf  < 


In  the  nrst  place,  I  don't  mind  oonieeaing  that  I  don't  nnderstf 
the  meaning  ol  the  above.    In  the  second  place,  if  I  did,  I  don't 


that  I  don't  understand 
see 


how  it  wonld  apply  to  me.  Subjoined  is  my  idea  of  a  birthday-book, 
if  we  are  to  hare  those  eyils  at  uL  In  these  da^s  of  mixed  society 
you  will  probablir  in  any  room  get  some  dozen  of  the  people  enumer- 
ated below,  and  by  making  some  uncomfortable,  you  will  add 
to  the  happiness  of  many,  which,  after  all,  is  the  aim  of  society. 
Yours,  Tcry  truly. 


8ingeon*$  Wood. 


BiooKNis  Bbowk. 


I^rit  Instalment  for  December, 
Motto— 
For  any  Tailor;  your  own,  if 
possible. 


For  a  Guardsman. 

For  a  Professional  Beauty. 


For  any  Plunger. 


For  an  Irish  Landlord.^ 


Ut.  "Tailors  were  brought 
into  this  world  by  sin  I  JBrffo,  to 
pay  a  tailor  is  to  respect  the 
origin  of  tailors." — Jxebold. 

2nd.  **  A  Soldier  and  afeard." 
— Shakspsabs. 

Zrd.    '*  Beauty     soon     grows 
familiar  to  the  lover, 
Fades  in  his  eye,  and  palls  upon 
the  sense.''— Addisok. 

Uh.  ''Newmarket,  that  sink 
of  iniquity  and  ill-nuumera," — 
Chutkbfixli). 

6th.  "See  what  a  i«nt  the 
enTious    Caeca   made."— Shax- 

8PSABS. 


For  a  Member  of  Parliament. 

For  a  Medical  Man. 
For  a  Benedick. 

For  an  Original  Dramatist. 

For  a  Schoolmaster. 

For  an  Editor  of  a  Newspaper. 

For  a  Total  Abstainer. 

For  a  Cabinet  Minister. 


For  a  Bankrupt. 

For  any  one  who  has  just  been 
*      to  the  Peerage. 


eth.  •  *  •  Parliament '  is  derivec 
from  two  French  words— ©arfer 
to  talk,  and  mentir^  to  lie."- 

PUNCH. 

Itk.    "  But  when  ill  indeed. 
E'en  dismissing  the  doctor  don' 
always  succeed."— Colmak. 

Sth.  "  He  that  hath  wife  an( 
children  hath  giyen  hostages  t 
fortune ;  for  they  are  impediment 
to  great  enterprises."— Bacon. 

9th,  "  I  am  but  a  gatherer  an 
dispenser  of  other  men's  stuff. "- 

WOTTOW. 

10th.  "  Small  Latin  and  lei 
Greek."— JowsoK. 

nth.  "  This  many  -  headi 
monster." — ^MASsraoxB. 

nth.    "AndhethatwiUtob^ 
go  sober. 
Falls  with  the  leaf  still  in  Ocb 
her."— Fletcher. 

IZth.  "Thou  little  thinks 
what  a  little  foolery  goTcms  tu 
world."— Sbldek. 

14dh.  "  Honest  labour  bean 
loyely  face."- Dxkkeb. 

15^A.  "Satan;  so  call  him  no 
his  former  name 
Is  heard  no  more  in  heaTen." 

MiLTO 


Clubs  not  Tramps. 

I  KNEW  by  the  smoke  that  so  heayily  curled 
From  the  roof  of  each  club-house  the  Carlton  was  near ; 

And  I  said  if  there 's  fog  to  be  found  in  the  world. 
The  lungs  that  love  asthma  may  look  for  it  here. 

LATEST  FBOK  T.HX  SUNDAT-BCHOOL. 

Q.  Who  was  the  first  person  to  insist  on  daily  washing  P 

A^  TlTB-AL  CaIF. 

WU.^ 
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A  Fallow  who  won't  th&ow  himsblp 

▲WAT,  AMD  A  FlLLOW  WHO  DOM. 


LOOK    BEFORE   YOU    LEAP; 

OR,  THE  BOT,  THE  BOGIE,  AND  THE  mVISIBLE  INVALID. 

Tnx  abof«  heading  Bhould  be  the  title  of  Mr.  GoeHUJi's  Three- 
Act  Plav,  Good  Fortune,  at  the  St  James's.  The  plot  ia  simply 
this.  The  £arl  of  Neath  is  left  penniless,  so  he  drops  his  title,  calls 
himself  by  his  family  name  of  Denie,  and  jroei  as  bailiff  to  the 
Raiuome  family— at  least  we  belieye  it 's  the  Jumioms  family,  or,  at 

all  etents,  a  rather  mixed 
family  liwg:  at  Mr,  Jtan- 
wme^s,  Torwen  Honse, 
wales.  Here  he  f aUs  in 
lore  with  Miee  BaneorM, 
and  she  snubs  him.  They 
are  locked  np  in  a  mined 
tower  together  ,  (m  the 
BafuotM  estate,  and  ^  to 
aToid  the  scandal  which 
woold  be  her  min— it  is 
her  fijtther's  Bnin  where 
they  are  looked  up  — he 
lamps  down  from  a  peri- 
Ions  neight  of  at  leaat  four 
feet,  and  then  the  lady  is 
sabseqnently  released  by 
an  accidental  countryman. 
The  hero's  agility  wins  her 
heart,  and  she  would  marry 
him  straight  of!  were  it 
not  necessarv  to  spin  out  a 
Third  Aot  Dy  some  pur- 
poseless plotting ;  and  the 
purposeless  plotting  not 
beinff  sufficient,  the  hero- 
ine finds  that  her  money 
is  really  hie  money;  and  as  he  won't  have  it  at  9aj  price,  they 
agree  to  diyide  it,  and  make  it  thnr  moDBj  jMntly.    Tnat  's  all. 

The  great  situation  in  the  piece  always  was  the  Lover's  Leap, 
which  at  the  Haymarket  Mr.  Sothsbit  used  to  make  really  sensa- 
tional ;  but  here,  after  a  feeble  scene,  Mr.  Kikdal,  as  Lord  Neath, 
lays  hold  of  the  branch  of  a  "  practicable  "  tree,  swings  easily  down 
behind  a  walL  is  seen  to  pass  the  aperture,  then  disappears  quietlj 
below,  when  Lord  Neath  fMwmeB  Lord  Under-neath ;  but  nobody  is 
thrilled— ererybody  sees  there  is  no  danger ;  and,  worse  than  all, 
the  interest  in  these  two  characters  awakened  in  the  First  Act— 
which  is  by  far  the  best— has  utterly  disappeared  long  before  the  end 
of  the  Second. 

Just  when  a  dashing  action  would  rouse  the  audience  from  their 
apathy,  the  Hero  of 
Romance  shows  the  utmost 
caution,  and  eridently 
bearing  in  mind  the  old 
prorerb,  "  Look  before 
you  leap,"  he  takes  a  very 
good  look  a-head  before 
taking  a  very  bad  leap. 

Mr.  JoHK  Clatton  plays 
the  part  of  a  portly  but 
crafty  Baronet,  9ir  Oeorfe 
FaUow—ithQ  talks  in  the 
**'aw-'aw-ya-as"  i^le. 
and  is  a  Tewwy  absurd 
Fallow  indeed. 

One  of  the  best  cha- 
racters in  the  piece  is  lir. 
WioriCAif's^pefiCtfr  Ward, 
the  Solicitor,  oaidtally 
made  up,  and  unlike  him- 
self in  any  previous  per- 
formance at  thiB  theatre. 
The  same  may  be  said  of 
Mr.  Mackintosh's  Gilbert, 
an  eccentric  old  family 
servant,  who  seems  to 
have  been  dug  out  of  an 
old-fashioned  farce. 

Mrs.  SisPHBirs  as  Ladjf 
Banke^  and  Mrs.  Mvbbat 
as  Mr%.  Banuome, — the 
Raneomee  and  the  Bank$ 
come  together  naturally — 


Tnn  BoT  AMft  tbji  Boon;  en,  Isabilla 

AMD  KBA  UMBWiLIiA. 


are  both  exceUent.  The  unoonscions  villain  of  the  piece  is  the  mischie- 
vous Welsh  boy-^  regular  little  welsher-^who  locks'the  door  of  tiie 
ruin,  and  then  whea  Mrs.  Xutdal  haUoaa  to  him  frem  the  top  of 
the  tower,  he  is  supposed  to  be  so  utterly  frightened  by  her  hat— it 


Old  Slt boots,  thb  bivisiBLa  Invalid, 

CBUCKLIIIO  OVBB  IT^**  WKAT  La&BS  I " 


t«  a  startler— and  her  six-foot  sun-shade,  which  looks  like  a  portable 
tent,  that  he  takes  to  his  heeb  and  bolts  incontinently,— probably 
over  ttie  border  of  the  PrindpaUty  into  England,  as  he  is  never  heard 
of  or  teen  agaim. 
Then  there  is  the  Invisible  Invalid  who  if  always  suppcaed  tobe  at  his 

last  gaq),  and  always  send- 
ing for  Chabus  Dknis— 
Chaslsb  hiiTonly  friend- 
either  to  play  Searti  with 
him  or  to  ouJce  his  wilL 
Everything  depends  on  his 
will  — unless  we  entirely 
misunderstood  the  plotr- 
aad  the  audience  are  as 
fully  able  to  realise  the  old 
boy  chuckling  to  himself 
up-stairs  in  bed  at  all  the 
trouble  he  is  giving,  as 
they  are  to  imagine  Mr. 
EnrDAL's  [scene  in  the 
flircle  on  a  highly-trained 
•teed  off  the  stag^  so 
graphieally  deaoriDea  by 
Miee  Itaneomef  who  wit- 
neesea  the  performance 
from  the  balcony.  This  deseription.  which  brings  the  eortain  down 
en  a  successful  First  Act,  is  well  written  —  as  is  the  dialogue 
generallv— and  cleverly  acted. 

The  Third  Act  is  ver^  weak.  Hue  Itaneome  has  to  ^road  an 
explanatory  letter,  informing  her  how  her  grandfather— we  couldn't 
quite  follow  it— had  once  been  a  boy— an  extra(»rdinary  thing  for  a 
srandfather  at  any  time  of  course— and  had  surprised  the  entire 
British  Army  in  India  to  such  an  extent  that  he  collared  all  their 
money  (we  admit  that  we  could  not  follow  the  details  of  the  crime 
exactly),  came  over  to  Eng- 
land, made  a  fortune,  and 
when  adopting  the  motto  of 
**JBaiuoine  tt  a$  Bamome 
doee^^  it  suddenly  occurred 
to  him  that  he  ought  to 
refund^the  coin  to  tiie  repre- 
sentative of  the  British  Army 
in  India,  if  alive,  or  to  his 
heir,  who,  of  course,  happens 
to  be,  cunouslv  enouf  h,  Lard 
Neath,  So  Miee  Maneome. 
who  thought  that  Xorif  Neath 
was  only  making  up  to  her 
for  her  money  (she  has  a 
hundred  million  thousand, 
or  some  trifle  of  that  sort), 
hands  over  her  fortune  to 
him,  and  delicately  hints 
that  he  may  take  her  wiUi 
it ;  but  Lord  Neath  hands  it 
back  to  her.  And  so,  as  far 
as  we  can  see,  they  might 
go  on  at  this  battledore  and 
shuttlecock  business  through  an  indefinite  number  of  Acts  till  death 
did  them  part,  and  on  tms  unsausf aototj  condusbn  the  curtain 
finally  descends,  and  the  audience  with  Mtte  Squoere  isks,  '*!•  this 
thcAendP" 

The  best  finish  would  have  been  for  Old  BamotM^  the  InvmUe 
Invalid,  to  have  rushed  on  in  his  dressing-gown,  and  saying,  **  Take 
her— be  ha»py  I "  to  have  had  one  violent  struggle  with  the  aomic 
butler,  and  been  carried  back  forcibly  to  bed.  Mr.  Habx  might 
have  played  this,  as  there  are  several  opportunities  for  him  to  have 
a  Quiet  Bubber  with  Mr.  Eskbal— double  dummv  of  oourse— 
and  Mr.  Ksmbal  ndght  have  made  a  few  suggestions  fa  the  dispiaal 
of  his  property  out  of  Mr  Uncl^e  Will, 

Our  Artist  has  represented  Mr.  Ekrdal  with  his  sketch-book  and 
pencil.  This  is  a  good  omen  for  the  success  of  the  piece,  as  it  illus- 
trates the  situation  in  Aot  U.,  where  Mr.  Ekndal  appemre  to  dram^ 


Thb  Thhbb  Gbacbs  at  thb 
St.  Jambs*s. 


A  Oontrilmtton  from  **  Toby.'* 
ToBT  tells  us,  in  strict  confidence,  that  there  is  a  large  upper  room 
in  Leadenhall  Market  devoted  to  the  reception  of  lost  and  stolen 
dogs.  A  friend  of  his,  who  was  stolen,  was  taken  there,  and  subse- 
ouently  ransomed.  Leadenhall  Market  is  Corporation  ptofOfty.  Is 
this  a  reeognised— a  half-reeognised— or  an  officially  unreoogniaed 
but  actively  existent  department  of  the  Market  P 


•  big,  big  Dee:' 


nr 


^iq'^zi^^ 


POLIXB.- 


-^Jte 


Dkjsmbib  18,  1880.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


281 


OUR  little:  games. 

f  ^^ 


Bowl  4. 
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Bkooiji  vt  KBioESOtrm. 


FOG.    ITS  FOES  AND  ITS  FEIEND9, 

Ths  For- Fiend  muiit  be  ihakieg  in  hii  dir^  old  BhoeB.  Hi*  reilm, 
OOtnparabfe  only  ta  that  of  ChftD»  and  old  Nighti  ii»  menaced  by  many 
foes.  ^  ^r,  Punf A  has  ©videnUj  CartooiiLB*;d  them  into  dang«r«Tia 
aotivity^  and  Kis  urgent  appeal  to  Science  and  Common  Senae  ia  beinr 
enerf  etioatly  responded  to*  CoanoilB  and  C5ommittees^  lectiiree  and 
letters  to  tbo  ptpeTB,  mean  miiohief  to  tlie  Tillanous  hanger-on  of  Old 
Sinj^  Coal, 

I'hat  oheery  Potentate  will  bave  to  piit  o«mpuiy  witb  hia  unolean 
proUgL  L«t  bim  put  tbat  in  Mh  pipe,  and  nt^i  smoke  it.  Bcienoe 
and  iSoeiety  ha^e  arrived — at  last— at  the  conviotion  that  unoon^nmed 
(Murbon  ana  snlphurons  aeid  in  the  atmoapbere  and  the  bnman  Itrnj^s 
are  fine  illuatrations  of  PiLMERaroN's  smart  definition  of  dirt— matter 
in  the  wrong  plftc*^  Also  that  their  presence  in  either  locality  is  not 
a  law  of  nattuf^et  but  an  acoident  of  ill-oontriyed  human  arrangements* 
Bo  one  more  time-honoured  Old  Kuiiianoo  is  deprived  of  the  pretext 
of  Necessity,  one  more  Ineritablo  Evil  reoeivei  Notice  to  Quit. 
H«>OTay  I 

Since  1813  legislative  enactments  of  one  sort  and  another  bave 
more  or  less  feebly  and  ineffectively  shown  fight  against  tbo  Fog 
Fiend  and  his  friends.  For  the  disrepn table  old  demon  Hat  £ri«nd». 
Whilst  Pnmbledom  is  stupid,  and  Vested  Interest  sellisb  what 
Ancient  NuiaanDe  will  lack  them  P  Acta  whose  operation  is  left  to 
the  initiative  of  vestries  and  the  police  are  like  pulp- shotted  pop- 
gTins,  powderless  and  powerlesa,  **Thon  ahalt  oonsume  thine  own 
amoke/'  looks  a  tremendous  fiat*  Bnt  what  a  toothless  old  lion  of 
a^ legislative  lark  it  becomes  when  followed  by  the  humorous  saving 
eianae  '^  aa  far  aa  possible."  Time  and  saving  olanaes  would  l?ioo- 
dtmus  into  nothing  a  Medo-PeviiD  UUinatuin. 

The  8ub* Committee  on  Fof  mi  Swik«,  and  aU  othef  Anti-Fog 
teeneies,  ha^e  their  work  ortt  ent.  Forests  of  Factory  chimneys, 
tnree  mUlions  and  a  half  of  fire-places,  and  all  the  eelilnhnesa, 
ttopidity,  obotinaoy^  and  inertia  represented  bj  or  associated  with 
tluiae  f aotif — praotical  reformers  wiH  not  want  telkng  what  a  f ormid  able 
^xtwf  of  oppoittiofD  forcea  is  bere,  Clond  snd  cbjmney  may  readily 
|«tMM«df  iwt  fpgfT  wits  and  fixed  inter«at«  are  harder  to  deal  witli. 
Wain  tlM  quMtiea  JBituminoua  t^.  Anthra^^to  is  raised,  look  out  f«r 
•QQalla  batween  thairemdors  of  Anthracite  and  Bltuminouis  Coal*  Gas 
uca,  slow  WKBbustion  stoves,  oompuleory  enaetroents  for  depriving 
ooai  of  its  smoke-prod ucing  quality,  every  suggestion  for  imi^rove- 
ment  will  bring  up  its  own  batoh  of  indignant  protestanta  or  oon* 


temptnona  pooL^poobers.  Mr*  £.  CsAnwics  says  he  believes  that  if 
the  Bmoke  nuisance  were  removed,  the  washing  hill  of  the  Metro- 
polis, which  he  estimated  at  six  milliona  annually,  might  be  reduced 
by  one  half  I  And  then,  of  course,  there  woxUd  be  revolt  among  the 
soap-makers,  and  insurrection  among  the  laundresses* 

But  though  the  Fog  Fiend  will  die  hard,  yet  he  will  have  to  die. 
When  miftt  and  Bmoke  get  together,  they  go  in  for  fiendish  high -jink« 
and  **  make  a  night  of  it  "--even  at  mid.day*  What  is  doubtleas  fnn 
to  thenif  is  death  to  ns.  Like  the  £eet  at  DuloignOp  they  mnit  reoeive 
orders  to  **  part  company,'*  Soienoo  can  find  other  uses  for  uncon- 
sumed  carl>oa  than  darkening  our  days,  defacing  our  monumenti, 
and  irritating  our  bronchial  mucous  membranes.  Carbon  is  too  une- 
f  Lil  a  creature  to  waste  iu  heat-^eneratiDg  power  upon  the  City  air, 
and  choke  the  multitudes  it  was  inteaded  to  comfort.  An  immense 
per-eentaga  of  heat-producing  power  squandered  jWith  the  result  of 
spoiling  onr  City,  and  raising  our  death-ratef  I  That  is  the  state  of 
things  that  Science  and  Sense  baTO  to  deal  with.  The  interested 
friend  a  of  the  sLitu^  quo  will  please  stand  aside  and  let  Sole  nee  and 
Sense  have  a  fair  field  and  lots  of  favour*  The  itaUi^  quo  is  humor- 
oualy  represented  by  ToJi  H^^ou'i  grapbio  picture  of  **  November,'* 

Ecm^tob^j  remember 

Hood's  dlima]  NoTember^ 
The  Fog-fii'nd'i  demoniac  plot  \ 

W^i],  rfm^k  kn^wi  n«  reiMD 

'Why  %hak  gloomy  e«asoQ 
Sboulil  not  bo  aboliahi^d— forgot, 


EAST  AHD  WBST: 

01  Bow  IT  woits  kt  not  A  Birns* 


Sets  R  —  Dtti^tftred    Two     Ua- 

philoiophieal  Speo-ulators  in 
a  rtffion  tf>ffi£wn€te  teiihtn  (h^ 
Qp4ration  of  the  Baiting  AcL 

Fim  Unphilo$ophical  8p^c ula^ 
tor  {who  p*U  a  iitaiffkt  Up** 
now  and  M^i^  and  drimi  «om«- 
ihmg  over  U]*  Well,  look  'ere 
mnta*  would  yer  like  to  bave  a 
out  inf 

Second  UnphHosaphical  Sp^eu- 
iator  _C/re*A  to  ith  Well,  don't 
mind  iff  do ;  but  I  ain't  a  hloom- 
ing  CoUTTSf  yer  know ;  and 
shouldn't  be  geime  to  drop  'eavy, 
I  can  tell  yer* 

Firtt  Unphihsophical  Spettu- 
lator.  ^Eayy  ?  WeU,  if  yer  can 
pay  up  wot  yer  dropa^  wot  *s  the 
odds  F  It  ^0  itraight  saOin*  in  this 
*ere  shop ;  and  yer  needn'  t  go  wot 
yer  cam*t*    Can  yer  do  a  quid  ^ 

Second  Unphilvsophicni  Upecu^ 
lator,  A  quid?  Way,  bless  yer^ 
mate^  wot  do  yer  think  I  ^m  mode 
on  P— boyster  shells  and  'apenee? 
A  qmdr  JVr«  wouldn^t  bust 
mel 

Firtt  UnphUoiophicul  Specu~ 
Uitor,  ^i?^^  T'are  then  ;  and  yer 
might  risk  a  couple  and  no  'arm ; 
though  there  *s  some  of  the  blekei 
in  the  shop  as  wonld  see  twenty 
iiy  up  and  not  so  much  aa  skin  a 
heyelid*  {Conclw^ively*}  ^  So, 
come  along,  mate,  '*  ent  in  '*  ^i 
the  word, 

^And  thep  do  itt  anticipating 
resuUt  /  wherij  very  pro^ 
perly^  their  conduct  B£iir<i 
STBICTLT  IXJ^SOiX^  they  «rr< 
pounc^  upon  hy  ike  police. 


Bczif^—Di«c&f>ertti  JVfl  Specula- 
tive Philosepben  a$  a  place 
anywhere  outtide  it* 

First  Speculative  Fhiloeophtr 
(icAo  hae  gathered  mme  useful 
experience  at  the  '*  Oiympus ") 
Come,  old  man,  what  do  yoti  say  r 
Shall  I  put  yau  up  ? 

Seeofui  Speiitdiiiive  Philosopher 
{^ho  haen^t),  W«ll.  thanks,  old 
boy;  J  I  think  I  should  rather  like 
it*  l^VLt—{reJieciiveiy)—'SQV^  w&&^ 
I  don^t  know,  you  lokow,  whether 
with  what  the  Guv'nor  allow i 
me—  I— h^m— I—oould 

First  Speculative  Phihmpher^ 
WbatP  the  serewP  Kbf  Oh, 
we  *  re  all  in  that  boat,  old  chap. 
Besidei  it  ain't  hljth.  Why,  \t 
yeit  w^re  to  play  like  a  plunger 
you  couldn't  drop  more  tnan  ten 
tbou  at  one  innings ! 

Second  Speculative  Philosopher 
t$€eing  light)*  Eh  I  What  P  Tm 
thou— at  Qtie  ifininge  I  Why,  my 
dear  fellow,  eyerjr  penny  I  've  got 
in  the  world  is  sixty- two  x>oiind 
ten  a  quarter  I 

Firit  Speculatit^  Philosopher^ 
Siity-two  pound  ten  a  quarter, — 
why,  man,  that's  two  hundred 
and  df ty  a  year  f  Why,  hang  it, 
you  '11  be  the  Croeaus  of  the  Club  I 
{Deci^v^l^,)  1*0  put  you  Tip 
tltis  afternoon, 

[And  he  does  it  with  remits: 
audf  very  properly^  IX 
BKiira  auiTl  wmiiy  tux 
LAM^— nothing  e&mes  of  it  •t 


In  anawar  to  innumerable  Comfpondents  all  dying  to  know  who 
is  the  author  of  **  Ben  I>*ymion^'^  the  last  volume  of  which  appear! 
in  our  oolumni  to-day,  we  are  only  at  lib«rty  to  reply  that  the 
autbor'a  inttiali  are  not  *'  W.  E.  ft.'*^ 


Law  CotTBX  Q?al>RrLi.iA.^«^WiaLted  i  Baaoe-MiLab  lor  luron  vai 
Witneieea  dancing  attendanoe,  I 


.-^.^.  ^  —  -^^. 
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HOW   THEY    LIVE    NOW. 

QonnSmoking'Soom  at  the  Olympus.  Tims— i  p.m. 

Young  Quiverful  (Chvemmeni  Clerk  on  £120  per  annum,  to  admiring  I^riend),  **  Tb0— doosid  bad  Luck  aoaik— dboppbd  Tbro 

HUSBRBD    HXRS    LABT    NiOHT.       If  THIS  80BT  O'  TfllNQ  GOBS    ON  FOB  ▲  MONTH,   I  8HALL   BAVB  TO  DBAW  ON  THB  Out'NOB.       ThB 
OLD  fiOT  'LL  pull  BATHBB  ▲  LONG  FaOB  OYBB  IT,   BH  f  " 

[Considering  thai  the  *^  old  Soy  "  {the  Eev,  Denis  Quiver/ul^  has  ahout  fourteen  children  to  provide  for  on  a  ihmuand  a  year,  U  is  not 
improbable  that  he  wilL 


'^BEBAKING  UP!'' 

Thx  BritiBh  Admiral-in-Chief  ran  up  hii  last  si^rnaL 

There  was  a  distant  and  diffused  datter  of  opening  telesoopes,  but 
the  next  moment  **  Part  Company  "  had  fluttered  out  gaily  nom  the 
haly'rds*  **  I  hope  it's  dear,"  he  said,  eyeing  it  critically.  *^Therehas 
been  no  end  of  a  bother  to  get  them  to  understand  some  of  'em— but 
I  fancy  they  '11  make  that  out  fast  enough." 

He  was  right.  A  prolonged  cheer  in  fiye  different  langnases 
floated  pleasantly  in  on  the  breeze.  Then  without  an  instant's  delay 
the  Admirals  followed.  With  a  wonderful  alacrity  they  had  come 
to  lake  their  leave. 

'*  Well,  Gentlemen,"  said  the  Chief  .lookiBg  at  them  with  an  affable 
smile,  *|  if  manoeuyring  had  happened  to  have  been  the  order  of  the 
day,  eyidently  j/ou  would  have  all  been  smart  enough,  eh  P "  A 
quiet  wink  went  round  the  party.  This  pleased  and  encouraged  him. 
**  And  now,  as  to  our  next  place  of  meeting  ?  "  he  continued,  looking 
inquiringly  towards  the  Parisian  sailor.  ^*  I  think  I  fathered  from 
you  that  you  would  have  no  objection  to  the  Pireus  P  " 

The  Berlin  salt  interposed  '*  The  Pir»us  I "  he  said  decisiYely, 
*'  You  must  mean  Primrose  HilL" 

This  was  explained  to  the  others.  They  instantly  nodded  their 
assent.    The  Admiral-in-Chief  seemed  puzzled. 

**  WelL  Gentlemen,"  he  said,  surreying  them  once  more  good- 
humouredly.  *'  I  suppose  we  shall  meet  again  somewhere  t " 

**  Not  a  doubt  of  it  I "  responded  the  spokesman  of  the  party, 
promptly.    **  Quite  look  forward  to  it,  all  of  you— don't  jyou  P  " 

He  turned  to  his  confreres  with  another  agreeable  wink.  Again 
they  resDonded  to  it  heartily.    The  Admiral-m-Chief  still  smiled. 

**  Well,"  he  said  kindly,  ^'come,  you'll  all  admit,  at  any  rate,  it 
was  a  yery  pleasant  meeting.  You  can't  deny  that  there  were  some 
excellent  dinners." 


"ExceUentI"  they  aU  said,  in  a  breath.  "ExceUentI" 

*'  And  the  change  of  air  has  done  'em  all  a  deal  of  good  P" 

*'  A  deal— a  deal  I "  was  the  quick  rejoinder. 

'*  And  not  a  single  iron-dad  was  run  down  by  the  rest  and  sent  to 
the  bottom!" 

*'  Not  one  I   Not  a  single  one  I "  they  edioed  quite  enthusiastically. 

*'  Well  then.  Gentlemen,"  continued  the  Chief,  summing  up,  and 
preparing  to  take  his  departure,  *'  I  think  we  may  fairly  admit  to 
ouisdyes  that  it  has  been  a  really  great  success  I " 

*' Great  P"  they  once  more  shouted  in  unison.  *' Immense  I 
Immense  I " 

Then  the  party  broke  up. 

There  was  a  friendly  exchanging  of  addresses,  some  hearty  hand- 
shaking, an  embrace— and  even  a  tear  or  two. 

And  so,  with  one  last  quiet  wink  all  round,  the  Admirals 
separated.  

MYSTERIES  OF  LONDON. 

Those  respectable,  but  generallyfeeble-lookiBg  Porters  inlinodn's 
Inn,  who  are  always  hurrying  about  the  place— what  are  theyP 
Superannuated  Yice-Chancdlors  who  haye  been  failures  P  Are 
they  poor  relations  of  the  BenchersP  What  are  their  duties  P  and  is 
one  of  their  duties  to  **  carry  a  case  through  the  Courts  P"  If  so,  the 
case  mustn't  be  a  heayy  one.  Why  white  aprons  P  Are  they  presented 
with  them  once  a  week,  when  there  is  no  cause  on  the  fist  of  the 
Courts  to  which  they  are  attached,  just  as  the  Judge  on  oirouit  is 
presented  with  white  gloyes  P  They  always  appear  to  be  on  the  look 
out  lor  somebody  who  neyer  arriyes.  We  neyer  saw  them  doing 
anything  exoept  shuffling  their  feet  in  winter  to  keep  themsdyes 
warm,  ftod  we  neyer  remember  to  haye  seen  them  tsiUdng  to  one 
another.  They  are,  as  a  body,  one  of  the  Mysteries  of  Logal 
London. 
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ROUND    ABOUT    TOWN, 

The  Agricultural  Hall, 

Thk  vast  building'  at  laling'toii  ii  uotMng'  ii  not  flporting.  la  the 
BummeT  tha  Horse  Show  makes  its  appearanoe,  and  Bioyle  and 
Pedestrian  Contests  are  held  in  the  spriui^  and  autTima.  A  menagerie 
la  {yiLt4j  at  home  in  the  place,  and  a  eircui  can  generally  be  aooom- 
modated  with  house-room.  SometimoB  a  panorama  appears  for  a 
few  weeks^  ^  disappear,  with  much  satisfaolion,  into  the  provinces. 
The  only  real  exception,  however,  to  the  rule  is  a  body  of  Nigger 
MinstTels,  who  are  uanally  to  be  found  singing-  pathetlo  melodies  and 
mabng  well-seasoned  iokes  in  one  of  its  many  recessea.  But  by  far 
the  RTeatest  **  feature  ^'  of  the  year  is  the  Cattle  6how, 

After  i>ft«smir  '*  tbe  Angel,"  I  found  hundreda  of  '*  Sandwich  men  " 
silently  implorinr  Farmer  Gnsa,  RoBtirj  and  DoLLr  to  visit  this 
mnsio-hall  and  that  theatre.  The  vendon  of  patent  medicines,  too, 
appeared  to  imagine  that  none  of  the  family  could  lafely  return  to 
their  rural  home  without  taking  back  with  them  enonnous  paokets 
of  noatrnms.  Everybody  aeemed  ready  to  disinfect  them,  to  oountef- 
ajt  the  baneful  eSects  of  intemperance  for  them,  to  save  them  from 
the  horrors  of  Bea-aiokneBi.  Onepertinadoua  advertiser  was  evidently 
oonvinoed  that  tur  ooun^  couaina  had  never  seen  a  oake  of  soap* 
Another  waa  more  than  ani:ioufl  to  cure  the  toothache  that  too  of  ten 
results  from  a  self-sacrifloing  career  devoted  entirely  to  agrt cultural 
pursuits-  Having  noticed  all  this,  1  turned  up  my  noae  scornfully 
at  the  preaentment  of  a  fat  lady  exhibitinf  at  a  rival  show,  fought 
wf  ^ay  through  a  moving  forest  of  oaba  and  ommbuaoi,  and  entered 

Instead  of  the  typical  Farmer  GlLSa  and  his  family  (of  the 
Trunapontine  Theatres],  I  found  ruddy -faced  young  gentlemen,  in 
what  the  reporNira  would  oall  "the  height  of  faahion,'^  lonnfing 
at  the  many  bars^  and  chatting  aifably  with  the  sprightly  female 
attendant!.  Their  fathers  wore  beards  and  moustaches,  and  bore  a 
faint  resemblance  to  the  Poet  LArREATB,  The  ladies  of  the  family 
hitd  doubt! esa  viaited  the  ahow  on  the  iive  shilling  day  to  see  the 
Pnnce,  and  now  were  conspieuoua  b^  their  absence.  The  most 
thoroughly  agnoultural  looking  people  m  the  pLaea  were  unquestion- 
ably Londonera.  The  Cockneys  affected  pot  hats,  and  never 
approached  an  unpleasantly  corpulent  bullock  without  punching 
him  in  the  side  with  the  forefinger  of  the  right  hand,  or  prodding 
him  in  the  back  with  a  stick.  It  the  obese  animal  paid  no  attention 
to  these  unprovoked  outrages,  they  seemed  satiatied  that  he  must  be 
_  aa  aound  as  a  bell,"  If,  qq  the  other  hand,  the  bull  gaTo  proofs 
that  he  was  aufflciently  unencumbered  with  superfiuous  flesh  to  move 
an  inch,  they  beat  a  hasty  and  undignified  retreat.    I  passed  fat 

sheep  and  fat  oxen  by  the 
dozeui  and  at  length  came 
to  the  attraction  of  the 
show.  This  was  an  enor- 
mous grey  and  whit^  ateer 
Burrounded  by  a  hurdle. 
The  poor  oreature  teemed 
profoundly^  uneouicioun  of 
the  Bsniation  he  was  cre- 
ating. His  lair  was  shared 
by  a  countrvman,  who  was 
seated  under  a  placard 
bearing  the  Btartling  and 
puzzling  announoement, 
.  -,  *The  Beat   Beaat    in  the 

A  DiBjPLAT  OP  FsELijfo,  Show."    The  steer,  who,  it 

r/.,«*«  vf  D  J  .    *  L    *  X  appeared,  belonged  to  Mr, 

i.^*  3  'I  seemed  to  take  interest  in  nothing  but  food.  As  I 
watohed  hun,  m  company  with  some  fifty  other  punhing  admirers  a 
load  of  hay  was  carted  up  to  the  pen.  Upon  noUeiog  his  lunch,  Mr. 
LoLMAN  e  brut©  indulged  in  a  sort  of  flickering  wink,  which  was 
accepted  by  the  bystanders  as  a  bovine  equivalent  to  a  human  amile 
i-erhapsawed  by  the  proteetinir  presence  of  his  guardian,  none  of  ua 
lor  a  long  while  dared  to  punch  him  in  the  side,  although  aU  our  riirht 
forehngers  tingled  to  be  at  him.  At  last  a  young  lady,  (who,  by  the 
way,  was  not  eiaeUy  my  idea  of  a  farmer^a  daughter),  rentuiid  to 
poke  him  ^ealthily  m  the  ribs  with  a  fan.  Mr,  CoLiiAW^g  brute 
made  no  effort  to  resent  the  assault,  and  we  were  satisfied  that  be 
deserved  the  oups  that  had  been  showered  upon  him.  After  this 
tne  prodQingr  became  general. 

I  had  seen  in  the  newspapers,  with  feelinga  of  gratified  loyalty,  that 
the  QuEKN  had  taken  two  prue«  in  small  white  pigs.  It  waa  obvi- 
oualy  neceaaary  that  I  should  inspect  the  Royal  property.  So  trust- 
mgto  one  or  another  of  my  senses  I  made  my  way  to  the  porcine 
retreat,  Un  entering  I  waa  informed  by  numerous  plaoarda  that  the 
place  was  disinfected  bv  some  well-advertiaed  material.  Without 
pretending  to  be  much  of  a  judge  of  perfumes,  I  think  on  the  whole 
1  sHould  have  preferred  the  pi  gs  a w  naturtl    But  thb  ia  a  detail,  and 

TwI  wa. M^'^"*'''^  '^  "^^  ™^«^    i  fo^"!  ^^^  ^o«*  f^t  asleep. 
There  was  but  one  exception,  a  truculent-lookinK  brute  who  seem^ 


A  Hovat  Pio  Qcrri  lt  Hou:r. 


to  be  mploying  his  ample  leisure  in  making  in*tftioua  but  nn- 
aucoeaaful  attempts  to  murder  hia  next  door  neighbour  through  the 

hare  of  hia  atye,  beoause  the 
latter  had  been  **  highly  com- 
mended," when  he  had  been 
patsed  over  in  silence.  The 
Royal  beasts  were  reclining 
in  the  orthodox  fashion,  and 
did  not  seem  to  he  missing 
much  the  purple  velvet  fit- 
tings, the  richly  *  liveried 
lackeys,  and  other  gorgeoua 
accesfloriee,  which  doubtlai* 
characterised  the  home  pea 
atWindaon  ThebjBtanom 
regarded  the  distmgniahed 
porkers  with  awe,  and 
seemed  delighted  when  they 
„    ^  ,  .  contrived    **  to    catoh    the 

grimter  seye/     The  general  impresaion  was  that  eaoh  of  the  animals 
looked  everj^  inch  a  pig.'*    I  do  not  believe  that  a  single  perfion 
m  the  admirmg   throng  grudged  Hub  Majestt  the  £10  she  had 
gained  bo  meritononsly. 

1  had  left  the  Bazaar  to  the  last,  feeling  that  in  ita  instrufltive  halls 
I  should  be  able  to  bring  my  agricultural  eduoatioE  to  a  successful 
concluHion.  1  bad  pictured  to  myself  all  kinds  of  rural  curioaitiea. 
Although  I  had  seen  specimens  of  roots  and  farm  instrumenta  in  the 
Galleries,  I  thought  that  the  best  specimens  would  be  reserved  for 
the  Museum,  I  entered.  Immediately  a  lively  young  Lady 
claimed  my  attention  by  volubly  describing  the  numerous  merits  of 
a  needle- threader  I  However  as  this  little  instrument  had  certainly 
somo  connection  with  sewing,  I  accepted  it  as  remotely  connected 
with  Agriculture,  and  passed  on.  Had  I  seen  thisF"  aaked  a 
second  lively  young  Lady,  nearly  aa  voluble  as  the  first.  I  certainly 
had  not  *'  Tbia "  was  a  doll  smoking  a  small  windmill  in  its  mouth 
hke  a  oigar,  and  wearing  a  mechanically  expand ing  and  con trae ting- 
opera- hat  of  grotesque  construction.  The  second  young  Lady  urged 
me  earnestly  to  purchase  this  truly  rural  **  exhibit,"  but  finding  that 
I  waft  di^inulinea  to  invest  any  money  in  such  a  property,  became 
convinced  that  I  oould  not  possibly  support  existence  wimout  a  box 
of  tin  soldiers ! 

Tearing  myself  away,  I  came  to  other  lively  Ladiei*  **  Would  I 
look  at  this,  that,  and  t'other  'f  "  waa 
murmured  in  both  luy  ears,  and, 
before  I  oould  remouBtrate,  all  kinds 
of  miscellaneous  articles  were  foroed 
upon  me.  I  found  that  in  the  Bazaar 
belonging  to  the  Smithfield  Cattle 
Show  *' Agriculture  "  was  considertd 
a  very  wide  term.  It  included  fu^ee- 
boxes,  medicine- bottles,  comic  songe, 
6fl»Aofw,  marking- ink,  patent  cement, 
hair-oil,  and  gaa-bumera.  To  judge 
from  the  wares  presented  to  them, 
our  country  cousins  must  not  only  be 
wealthy  but  eccentric.  At  one  end  of 
the  Hall  a  gentleman  was  lecturing 
upon  the  "ebeapeat  shilling's-worth 
tbat  ever  waa  seen,"  As  1  approached, 
he  pointedly  addressed  me — *^I  havo 
sold  them  at  Scarborough  to  the 
greatest  engineers  in  the  world,  and 
they  represented  themselves  perfectly 
satisfied  with  their  purchase,"    Sub- 

sfeiuent  investigation  disclosed  the  fact  that  the  gentleman  was 
attempting,  by  hia  eloquenee,  to  force  a  sale  of  pegtops  and  pen- 
knives I  I  walked  on,  and  notioed  that  nearl]r  all  the  staU- keeper  a 
were  attempting  to  emulate  the  Lecturer  on  Scientifie  Subjects  at  the 
Bofal  Polf  teohnio  Institution.  **'  Thia  useful  little  in&tmment,'' 
said  one  J  *' ia  well  worthy  of  the  attention  of  the  Preai  and  tie 
Public.  By  inserting  it  with  a  rotary  movement  into  a  cork  thus, 
it  takes  a  £rm  hold,  when  the  cork  may  be  removed  from  the  mouth 
of  the  bottle  with  the  greatest  facility,'^  And  a  brilliant  experi- 
ment in  cork-drawing  followed.  I  found  that  the  smaller  the 
article  tha  more  the  vendor  had  to  iay  about  it.  Weary  with  un- 
portunities  to  buy  thia  and  that,  I  at  laat  came  to  a  youth  of  retiring 
manners.  In  the  fitness  of  tilings  he  should  have  been  a  salesman  of 
sugar- sticks  or  hair- dye.  He  evidently  did  not  care  about  speaking 
to  mo  unless  1  opened  the  conversation.  I  sf j>od  still,  and  stared 
at  hinu  Thus  enooura^d^  he  plucked  up  courage  to  address  me, 
■^  Please,  Sir,''  said  he,  in  a  deferential  tone,  ^^  would  you  like  to  hwf 
mgif^'i 

Fearing  that  T  might  be  lured  by  this  new  temptation  Int^  unan- 
ticipated expenditure.  I  thought  it  best  to  beat  a  retj^eat.  Aa  1  left 
the  AgTiauftural  Hall,  thousands  of  freah  comers  were  enterini, 
ready^  I  felt  sure,  to  prod  the  beasts  with  the  utmost  heartiness. 


<^i 
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CITY  PROPRIETIES. 

A  MOST  refipeot&ble  appeal  caie 
waa  tried  at  the  Guildhall  Quarter 
Se^iionH  &  few  daya  ago.  It  was 
called  ^egiiiii  y,  Brooke,  The 
Recorder  presidedi  and  there  was 
a  very  fmt  bench  of  Aldermen. 
DistiiLgTiiabed  CoTuiBel  appeared 
both,  for  and  against  the  ^roBecu- 
tioiii  and  no  outward  sign  was 
Wantinif  te  show  ttat  it  waa  a  bond 
fide  tried.  The  Defendant^  with  a 
Waggfonof  ±iah  and  ice,  obstracted 
Lowest  Thames  Street  for  aaveral 
hours  on  a  certain  day  aafar  baok 
as  May.  The  City  Police  Com- 
mittee thought  they  would  pro- 
secute^ iinti,  of  eotirse.  wprr-  qTiite 
ig^norant  oi  the  Ut:L  Laui  they  hod 
no  authority.  The  Markets  Com- 
mittee, who  ought  to  have  prose- 
cuted, looked  on  calmly,  and,  of 
course,  were  quite  ignorant  of  the 
fact  that  they  were  the  only  legal 
representatiYes  of  the  injurodand 
insulted  Corporation.  The  Tolls 
Committee  filled  its  Dockets  and 
said  nothing.  The  Counsel  and 
the  Bench  Dehaved  admirably.  A 
little  discussion  was  necessary 
before  the  conYiction  could  be  de- 
cently quashed.  This  discussion 
was  cleverly  regulated.  There 
was  just  enough  of  it  to  giye  a  dig- 
nified tone  to  the  proceedings,  and 
Tet  net  enough  to  bore  the  assem- 
bly. The  CQUYiction  was  quashed. 
Mr.  PoLAKD,  of  course,  uked  for 
a  case,  whidi,  equally  of  course, 
was  granted  by  the  Court  with 
stately  politeness.  In  face  of  the 
dirt  and  blackguardism  of  Lowest 
Thames  Street,  it  was  quite  beauti- 
ful to  see  such  a  perfect  reproduc- 
tion of  the  Menuet  de  la  Cour. 
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MR.  NARCISSUS  RUSKIN. 

'  Who  is  it  that  sats  most  !    Which  oan  sat  morf, 
Thak  this  uoh  fhaisb,— that  Tov  alonb  abb  You/  " 


A  QUESTION  AND  ANSWER. 

On  the  part  of  the  Goyemment, 
Mr.  Shaw-Lefkybb  at  Reading 
made  the  satisfactory  announce- 
ment that— 

"They  had  decided  the  time  was 
oome  when  the  degrading  punishment 
of  flogging  might  wholly  cease  in  the 
Navy." 

This  declaration  was  hailed 
with  merited  cheers,  to  which 
everybody  but  a  few  generic  old 
Admirals  will  contribute  an  ex 
post  facto  hooray.  Ministers,  by 
the  mouth  of  Mr.  Shaw-Lefevbx. 
have  supplied  a  seasonable  and 
satisfactory  answer  to  the  question 
now  so  extensively  posted  among 
the  advertisements  about  Town— 
"Where's  the  Cat?"  Wherever 
the  Cat  is  now,  and  wherever  it 
may  remain,  for  the  chastisement 
of  scoundrels,  it  will  very  soon 
be  nowhere  in  the  British  Navy. 


A  Beviver. 

The  Americans  want  to  buy 
the  old  Temple  Bar,  and  set  it  up 
in  Central  Park,  New  York.  Out 
of  compliment  to  London  having 
80  many  "  American  Bars,''  they 
want  to  establish  one  finglish 
one.  What  '11  be  its  spSctaUtS  in 
liquors  P 


MRBRT-KAKmO  AT  OXPOBB. 

JoLLT  times  are  in  store  for  the 
University,  especially  at  the  Com- 
memoration. The  new  Public 
Orator  is  a  Mbbbt  one!  Long 
may  he  remain  so  I 


BEN  D'TMION. 

By  ih$  Author  of  "  Loafair,"  %c. 

VOLUME  THE  THIRD. 

Chaptxb  Ohb. 

Ibbsvalekta  was  determined  that  Bsn  D'tkioh  should  have  a 
Seat.  She  was  a  Whig,  and,  of  course,  devoted  to  Electoral  Purity 
and  Popular  Rights. 

"  You  haven't  got  such  a  thing  as  a  Rotten  Borough  about  you  P  " 
she  asked  the  Electioneering  Head- Agent  for  the  Wmgs. 

A  momentary  contraction  of  tiie  left  eye-lid  pasMd  across  the 
countenance  of  the  myrmidon.  "  Borough?  "  he  said  with  affected 
simplicity.    ••  You  mean  the  thing  that  rabbits " 

Ibbbvalknta's  Tartarean  eye-brows  corrugated.  "  Paltry  Yassal  I" 
she  exclaimed; ''when  I  ask  for  a  Seat,  I  ffet  it  Give  me  a  seat  I " 
And  she  took  one  on  a  resplendent  nickelplated  ottoman. 

"OhI"  exclaimed  the  Agent,  '"tis  a  Seat  in  Parliammt  vou 
requireP  Now  I  understand.  You  shall  have  it.  dodborough is 
yours." 

Beh  D'TiaoN  became  an  M.P.  So  did  Eidlit,  the  Lodging-house- 
Keeper.    So  did  PonGo,  the  Sailor.    So  did  everybody. 

Chaptsb  Two. 

All  this  time  FoBSiTAir  was  looked  up  in  SmHBT  Stzlioh's  coal- 
hole. SiDHEY  SnLTOir  was  his  guardian,  and  felt  bound  to  put 
him  there,  to  prevent  his  making  trouble  by  tryinff  to  regain  ms 
kingdom.  This  was  the  time  of  the  railway  mania.  New  lines 
were  mojected  everywhere,  with  attractive  bait  for  all  kinds  of 
fish.  The  man  who  at  once  took  tiie  l^d  was  Poireo.*    Dokes 

*  Editor  to  EarL—^WQO\  Why,  he's  a  Sailor ;  ii  he  "something  in  the 
City»'too? 

Marl  to  Editor, —Ke  had  a  branch  ettablishment  at  the  East  End,  and  so 
was,  M  q^ldo.  Member  of  the  Stock  Sxdhsage  and  Gh>Temor  of  the  JSank  of 
Sngland,  don't  you  know  ? 


you  know? 
*w»  f^  ^  Jftw/.— Oh,  all  right.    Ton  seem  to  know  all  about  it.    Fire 


were  dying  for  dividends,  and  Countesses  cringed  to  him  for  shares. 
He  presented  twenty-six  new  railway  bills  to  Parliament  every  night. 
Once  he  had  taken  the  measures  of  M.P.'s.  Now  M.P.'s  took  his 
measures.  He  was  on  the  Board  of  every  bubble  company  floated ; 
boards  and  bubbles  always  float.  He  became  immensely  rich;  he 
talked  of  nothing  but  rolling-stock ;  his  very  dreams  were  of  sleepers 
—this  became  quite  his  Permanent  Way. 

At  length  he  was  made  Sir  Pbtbe  Ponqo,  and  shipped  off  to  India 
as  Governor-General  I 

Chapteb  Thseb. 

Bin  D'tmioit  was  in  Paris,  so,  of  course,  Ttha  and  Ibrxvalbnta 
felt  it  necessary  for  their  health  to  go  there  too. 

"Bendy,  darling P'  said  his  sister, one  day,  "Why  don't  you 
marry  Lbonora  P  She  is  ugly,  but  she  lis  very  rich.  Early  mar- 
riages are  to  be  deprecated,  I  know,  because  they  are  too  frequently 
imprudent.  But  j/ou  will  be  prudent,  bless  you,  I  know  you  wilL 
You  can't  marry  too  soon,  or  repent  of  it  too  late.  Did  I  hesitate  to 
marry  in  order  to  acquire  rank  and  power  P  " 

"  No."  replied  Ben  D'tmiow,  "  to  do  you  justioe,  I  must  say  you 
didn't  hesitate  at  all." 

"  You  owe  everything  to  Lbonora  I "  said  Ttra. 

"  I  know  she  lent  me  twenty  thousand,"  replied  her  brother  ;  "but 
the  debt  is  not  recoverable  at  law,  having  been  contraeted  while  I 
was  a  minor.    Besides,  I  quite  forgot  to  put  a  stamp  on  the  receipt, 

"  Dear  boy  I "  exclaimed  the  Peeress,  and  she  imprinted  an  ap- 
proving kiss  on  his  ingenuous  brow.  "  It 's  just  like  your  artless 
Uvtie  ways. 

At  this  moment  the  Duo  de  Sr.  BuNaALOw  appeared  with  a 
gorgeously  illuminated  letter,  stamped  with  a  vermilion  orown,  and 
sealed  with  scarlet  wax. 

The  letter  was  as  follows  :— 

"  Madak,— I  have  escaped  from  the  coal-hole,  and  regained  mv 
kingdom.  I  have  established  a  firm  jret  Liberal  Government.  All 
my  chief  men  are  either  guillotined  or  in jprlBon.  When  there  is  any 
disturbance  I  go  out  and  make  a  bow.  This  wins  all  hearts,  '  Tis 
a  Gbvemment  oy  posture ;  some  people  call  it  a  Qovemment  by  im- 
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Captain  Jona  {alluding  to  aeqtutintance  who  had  Just  passed},  *'  Sbbms  ▲  viox  sort  o'  Fillow^  that  Bbowit.    Tou  sat  bb  's  the 

Ra>INQ-M48TXB  or  THE  120TH  HVSSABS  T  " 

Lieutenant  Krutch,  "  No  ;  the  YBTEEiirAKT  Sukqbon." 

Captain  Jones,  *'  Abb  tou  bitbb  f  " 

Lieutenant  Krutch,  "  Oh  yes.    Hb  's  got  Y.O.  AFrsR  Bin  Name,  akd  I  know  be  basn't  got  tbe  Viotobia  Gboss  I  I " 


poBtnre.  Onlv  one  thing  is  wanted— a  Queen !  JJofffisLordLiTTLB- 
HAM PTON  ?  Ailing  a  little  throngh  age  ?  Has  he  a  ooldness  about 
the  lower  extremities  P  This  is  a  symiptom  often  prodnoed  by  natural 
causes  ;  it  can  also  be  produced  by  bi-chloride  of  potassium,  a  slow 
but  deadly  poison  which  leaves  no  traces  whatever.  But  I  am 
wandering,  and  will  merely  subscribe  myself  as 

FOESITAW— vour  slave,  and  Xing  of 
the  Haphazard  Islands, 

Ttba  had  hardlv  finished  the  perusal  of  this  truly  kingly  missiye, 
ifhen  a  telegraph-ooy  rushed  in  with  a  despatch. 
Lord  LnTLBHAMPTON  had  died  that  morning ! 
8o  had  Lord  Mumpfoed  ! !  * 

Chapter  Fottr. 

Ben  D*Tuioir  had  to  make  his  first  Parliamentary  speech.  He  ^t 
through  it  ^^tty  weU.  He  only  fainted  away  five  times  during  its 
deliverj.  This  was  because  he  felt  so  dizzy.  The  Speaker  fanned 
him  with  the  Mace,  and  the  Serjeant-at-Arms  brought  him' iced 
water  in  his  cocked-nat.  The  speech  was  rapturously  applauded  by 
TiRA  and  Ibreyaleeta.  who  were  looking  in  through  a  skylight : 
'twas  on  the  question  of  the  Timbuctoo  War,  and  was  a  master- 
peace.  The  Prime  Minister  felt  so  unable  to  answer  it,  that  he 
resigned. 

There  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  make  BsK  D'tmioit  Prime 
"Minister  I 

Ibreyaleeta  called  to  congratulate  him. 

'*  I  have  some  news  for  you/'  she  said.    *'  You  know  Leonora  P  " 

*'  Leonora  I "  echoed  Ben  lyTKiON,  rapturously. 

"  She  is  engaged  to  be  married  to  St.  Snobb  I " 

Ben  D'tkion  masticated  his  patrician  lip  for  some  moments,  and 

*  Editor  to  Barl.—Thai'Bnghtl  Clear 'em  off.  Isn*  t  this  rather  audden, 
though  P 

JBarl  to  JBditor,—Gh,  yea,  'tis  sudden.  Bach  things  will  happen— especially 
towards  end  of  YoL  UI.  Beaidee,  I  must  get  'em  out  of  &e  way  lor  final 
gcene. 


then  said,  "  Oh,  I  don't  care  I    It  doesn't  matter  to  me !    There  are 

other  people  as  rich,  I  dessay,  and " 

"Dearest  DtioeI"  said  Irreyalenta,  *'if  you're  thinking  of 
marryine,   Lord    Muhpford's  fortune  was    not    inconsiderable, 

••  Well  P  "  said  Ben  D'tmion,  impatiently. 

"  'Tis  all  settled  upon  me  " 

"  Beauteous  creature !  What,  allt  A  cool  hundred  thousand  a 
year,  as  I  'm  a  living  Prime  Minister.  Irreyalenta  I  you  shall  be 
mine  I" 

'*  Them 's  my  sentiments,  too,"  she  said.  And  the  peerless  Peeress 
dic^  Lip  peered  in  His  Titanic  arms. 

Tyr\— she  was  Uueen  of  the  Haphazard  Islands  now— went  with 
Ben  D'naoir  to  aee  his  old  attic  in  Ratoliff  Highway.  It  was  quite 
a  elaasieal  ocoaaion.  Let  me  hear  it  say  its  'ittle  cataclysm— I  mean 
Cateckium^  Ditm  ie  dear  I    What  can  the  Human  Will  achieve  f " 

The  Prime  Minister  Dut  his  hands  meekly  behind  his  back,  and 
replied,  ^'  Whatever  it  determines  on." 

''  And  what  ib  the  Whole  Duty  of  Man  P '' 

*'  To  get  to  the  top  of  the  tree.^ 

''  Good  boy  1 "  said  Ttra.  And  she  folded  to  her  breast  in  a  last 
embra^  the  Fii^t  Lord  of , the  Treasury  I  * 

Editor  to  EarL—l  say,  is  this  the  end  ?  What  becomes  of  'em  all  ?  And 
why  last  embrace  P 

Earl  to  Editor, — ^Tou  don't  expect  Prime  Ministers  and  Qaeens  to  go  on  em- 
bradng  for  ever,  d o  you  P  Cleared  'em  all  off,  y  'see !  It 's  gone  first-rate,  eh  P 

Editor  to  Earl, — Kot  bad,  but  nobodv  knows  who 's  who. 

Earl  to  Editor.^Vo,  but  somebody  Knows  what 's  what !  Send  romid  the 
boy  with  the  ten  thousand.  In  all  day.  Ta !  Ta !  Quiequid  agunt  homines, 
&o.  You  know  the  rest,  of  comw^.  If  not,  see  Popular  Quotation  Book,  where 
you  get  compressed  yersion  all  ready  for  use  in  one  line.  It  has  been  applied 
oyer  and  oyer  again  to  Shakspeabb,  why  not  to  yours  truly,  £10,000  ? 


The  ORienrAL  Three 


Dinitizfid  bv  '  ^,  ^  „    _  . 
'  Fs."— "  Fair,  Fat,  and  Forty." 


pGooqIc 
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LABORARE    EST    ORARE. 

Senior  Surgeon,  **l  wuh  pabtioulablt  to  bxx  Gabb  No.  86  IK  tour  Wabd 

BBFOBl  I  LBAYS.      I  FCAB  THX  StMPTOMB  ABM  NOT  SO  FA.yOVBA.BLl *' 

Nurse.  **  Tov  OAimoT  bntxb  now,  Sib  Gbobgb.     Wb  abb  just  goino  to 
HAYB  Evjufaom/*' 


''THE  MISSIS/' 

(av  ipn  IV  Av  attxo.) 

TwxLTX  I    He  11  be  blundering  home  bv  now,  and  I  'ye  let  tbe  fire  bnm  low» 

Along  of  yisions  I  seem  to  see  in  the  onoers'  ruddy  glow. 

Me  dream  P    Well,  I  nsed  to  dream  ox  him  once,  long  ago,  so  long  ago ! 

Ten  years  I    Tis  a  little  etemitj,  and  I  look  so  for  away, 
A  girl,  with  a  red  ribbon  knot  in  her  hair,  and  a  langh  as  the  laywook  gay. 
And  I  Ve  hardly  laoghed  since  he  struck  me  first,  and  the  roots  of  my  hair  are 
grey. 

Atthiftyl    'TisnH  the  thing  I  tboQght  when  he  left  ne  there  at  the  gate, 
With  the  bit  of  gold  and  forget-me*iv>t  on  my  finger.    Thoufh  it  was  late, 
I  watched  the  Stan  mi  they  faded  in  dawn,-the  stea  thatto-night  I  hate  I 

Look  at  themgHmmerin'  coldly  ther^,  as  loyely  as  ladies'  eyes 

When  they  sfine  on  me  out  of  i^  smootti,  calm  face,  in  th»r  beautiful  hard 

surprise 
That  all  is  not  right  in  a  world  <A^  light    Ah  I  beauty 's  the  biggest  of  lias  I 

Jwas  pretty  once,  but  you  can't  keep  looks  in  a  London  alley  long ; 

And  he  was  the  smartest  lad  in  the  snop— so  straight,  and  square,  and  strong. 

If  a  man  had  offered  to  strike  me  then^soA  his  life  been  worth  a  song  P 

But  you  see  when  a  hand  that  has  fondled  once  is  lifted  to  Ivuise  and  maim. 
There 's  a  somettiin*  snaps  in  a  woman's  heart  that  the  oleyer  ones  may  name. 
I  Imow  it  seems  bitterer  tux  than  death,  and  I  think  it  is  worse  than  shame. 

Bah  I    Me  whimper  ?— the  "  Missis,'*  old^for  my  heart  is  old— and  grey. 
As  though  I  was         ^  ^  ^    ^  -*^  •-    • 

Jf#,— who  haye 

As  that  rag  of  curtain  shakes  in  the  draught,  so  I  shook  when  he  struck  me 

first. 
It  wasn't  the  pain,  though  he  smote  the  breast  that  his  bantlings  four  had  nurtt; 
But  now  I  am  hard  as  the  hand  that  strikit<-an4 1  know  not  which  is  worst 


I  nought  but  that  gay  soft  ffirl  I  see  so  fur  away  P 

fought  it  with  red-faced  Moix,  and  can  toil  at  the  tub  all  day  F 


If  '0  the  smell  o*  that  spray  0'  laylock  there  tlutt  ao 

me  so  to-night ; 
4VMi  of  it  stoQKi  hfmu  cottage  gate.    I  wiU  fli 

away.    That'asI^tT 
3!||#  gin-whiff  is  better,  nftsEr  all,  for  in  that  one  oai 

^and  fight 

But  joye  and  fiowem  axe  folly,  toys  for  the  sreat  • 

foraslsee. 
Why  I'm  h^Ay  sure  th«|  X  bye  my   brats  1 

they  'm  elamouHng  at  my  knee, 
Cry,  cry,  erFr^They^re  i«  he*  at  laH;  1m«  wh« 

tbfllo  rest  ior  me  P 

Kow,  in  the  silent  chill  night  houn  in  this  aqualid  at 

roomf' 
Waiiuig  mj  M^n .  ai  the  ^ ^  Miadi"  liust,  thon^  he  Hi 

till  cra«k  0'  aoom  ?— 
And  ha  wa«  the  lad  who  kistp4  Q|#i  kissed  me  under 

lafiaok  bloom* 

Eeit?    When  ibe  blsok  thotujits  tear  my  heart,  aa 

think  could  I  itrike  cine  blow 
TliToii^h  hii  heart  and  mlue  m  we  lay  at  ni^ht,  it  w 

better  fitr  to  go* 
9 at  l«ave  him,  leayc  him  to  ifd-faoed  Mouv,  and  J 

hroad-mouth'd  \m  g  h  ter  F   Ko  I 

iweethoart— Miitis  1    Tm^q  iH4»  txtfemea  to  toaeh 

(m«  littlo  T^^T  *r 
The  petted  darltngt  the  bciti«  drudge;  imd  the  la 

thai  0t4Dd^  SQ  neai' 
To  the  starred  bread- st^xdcf  9$  itraying  'girl,  seems 

terrible  fur  ffom  here* 

It  made  thie  ring ;  pun  it  do  ||«  |||frt  fai  the  way  0'  bin( 

ing  li?efi  F 
Can't  it  tie  a  man  tf  the  bi|  f^  i|f|rk«  can't  it  break  it 

dranltard'ifmi? 
Tou  are  puMed  il  j<m  starye  9$  \mi  %  beast    Are  horse 

hett^  thw  wives? 

I  must  stir  his  supper.    Poor  stuff,  poor  stuff!    Will  h 

taste  itP    Why  should  I  care f 
Beaten  fiesh  hardens,  and  why  should  souls  keep  soft  1 

Cold  hearts  can  bear, 
Big  Ben's  a  booming— and  thore  's  his  step  a-stumbling 

loud  on  the  stair  1 


A  GROWL  FfiOM  A  KEER. 

On  day  last  week  at  the  City  of  Laadcn  Court,  duiing 
the  hearing  of  a  disputed  claim,  Mr.  Commissioner  Kmbm 
is  reported  to  haye  said,  "  P<m't  talk  to  me  about  the 
working  man.    I  haye  a  ytry  strong  opinioa  about  him, 
and  that  is,  that  he  is  one  of  the  greatest  impostors 
of  the  day."    If  the  Commissionar  alluded  to  the  loafer 
who  calls  himself  a  working  man,  the  rough  who  never 
has  and  never  waats  any  work  to  do,  and  fellows  of  that 
stamp,  he  is  perfectly  right.   But  the  condemnation  was  1 
too  sweeping.  Isn't  the  Commissioner  himself  a  woridng 
man  P    Aren't  all  who  honestly  labour  in  any  rsnk  ox 
life  working  men?  and,  aboye  all,  aren't  journalists 
the  most  hard  working,  the  most  hard-worked  and 
least  oomplaining  t  of  all  rightly-called  working  men  P 
With  these  exceptions  Commissioner  Kiui's  remark  is 
<Xulte  kcrr-ect. 


Telephoae  ▼•  IMegrapk. 

It  must  be  a  painful  taak  to  Mr.  Fawckr  to  sppesr 
as  the  Chaaudon  of  a  Qoyemment  HonoiiQly,  and  the 
Opponent  of  Scientific  Progress.  The  impro?ident  bargain 
niade  with  the  Telegraph  Companies  in  1869  is  now  bear- 
ing bitter  fruit    A  man  who  has  done  so  mueh  for  Im 
Department,  whose  economical  principles  are  above  ins- 
pioion,  is  compelled  to  do  battle  for  the  worst  fona  of 
Protection.     The  public,  as  usual,  are  the  sofierers. 
Private  enteiiKrise  would  have  given  them  iij^penny 
telegrams— the  Govemment  charges  a  shilling.  Private 
entenjirise  and  hunaaa  ingenuity  will  probably  sapersede 
the  telegraph,  unless  burked  by  Government  and  a  more 
than  liberal  Minister. 


Ah  Mbubxho  PaiLOSOPHnu— fii|e  mau 


'ToOo 


-»meaMt^4o§9n§lkMMmmifbow»dtemekjimtUi0,rtturn,wp^  h^meetmem  Om  U  ntmmed  mhm  iwnfiW  if  s 
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WA\)ut  h)a£(  Sovadi  m  tht  i^noto* 


It  waa  Chriettna»-time  m  the  Land  of  Qatet-  FanoieA,  whioh  bordj^ta 
on  the  ^tate  of  Indi-gefition,  and  Mr»  Punch,  yihkt  Lud  been  msildiig 
yariooB  pnrohases  of  illustrated  books*  Christmas  Cards—'*  Ds  la. 
Bus  with  a  difierenoe,"  as  he  observed  to  himself,  chuoklinff  over  the 
misquotatLon— and  all  the  illustrated  papers,  indading  the  Showman^ 
edited  by  "  CoDLnr,"  with  a  capital  preface  by  "  G.  A.  S.,"  was 
wending  his  way  back  to  his  own  home,  situated  on  an  eminence  any 
number  of  thousand  feet  above  the  sea,  but  never  over  the  heads  of 
the  people,  amon^  the  Heights  of  Imagination. 
^"  A  Merry  Christmas  to  you  I ''  said  a  tall  man,  dressed  in  an  old- 
fashioned  style. 

**  Your  name  *s  Smith,  I  believe,"  said  3fr,  Punchy  who  Is  en- 
dowed with  the  Royal  faculty  for  remembering  names  and  faces. 

'*  Tox,*'  replied  that  Gentleman. 

'*  True,"  returned  Mr,  Punch :  '*  but  one  hardly  expects  anything 
tru0  from  you,  as  you  are  so  celeorated  for  your  *  Crackers.'  You  're 
fresher  than  ever  this  vear.  Why  don't  vou  call  your  firm  BMith 
AHD  YoTTKOBE  ?  Capital  Fan  Costume  Crackers,  those  of  yours.  Yerv 
ingenious.  Good-night.  A  M errv  Christmas  to  you !  ^  Where 's  Tob^f  " 
and  he  looked  about  for  his  faithful  follower. 

Wheve  was  he  ?  Careering  far  ahead,  rolling  over  and  over  in  the 
snow,  as  jolly  a  dog  as  ever  was  seen— a  gay  young  dog  as  ever  was 
heard  of,  going  home  for  the  holidays. 

Growing  colder  and  colder.  Mr,  Punch,  in  one  of  his*own  Dicky- 
Doyley  wrappers,  auiokened  his  pace  to  increase  his  droulation, 
starting  new  ideas  ftom  their  lairs  at  every  step. 

Higher  and  higher  Mr,  Punch  moilntea,  far  from  the  '*  madding 


'^^'^-^ 


'^^^      \x4^     11^  w 


crowd,"  as  he  drew  nearer  and  nearer  to  his  Shooting-Box,  which 
is  ^e  Noted  Half-way  House  from  Everywhere,  situated  on  the 
Joke-  oap^  summit  of  one  of  the  loftiest  Heights  of  the  Imaginative 
Bange.    Oliicker  and  thicker  lay  the  snow. 

To6j^  made  a  point.    His  tail  oecame  violently  agitated. 

What  was  that  in  the  snow  P  Aman'shead?  HisbootsI  Heads 
or  tails? 

To  dash  at  the  head— to  drag  it  out,  and  the  body  after  it,  was 
with  Mr,  Punch  the  work  of  less  than  half  a  second. 

"  All  alive,  0 ! "  exclaimed  the  Benevolent  Philosopher,  cheerily. 
And  a  faint  voice  issued  from  the  lips  c^  the  man  just  rescuedi— 

"AU  alive,  are  they  P    Ahl    Ihopeso!" ^- _ 


VOL,  jjxa. 


GO 
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The  Gollectiye  Wisdom  of  the  Homaoe  Society,  embodied  in  their 
President,  Mr.  Punch,  at  onoe  inggested  a  good  shaking  to  present 
a  relapse. 

**  I>o  yon  mean,"  shouted  Mr,  Punch  in  his  ear,  "  that  there  are 
anj  more  of  you  P  " 

'^  Lots ! "  was  the  almost  inaudible  answer. 

"Where?" 

"  In  the  snow— all  abont ^"    And  he  collapsed. 

Toby  was  barking  f  arionsly.  He  was  findisg  them,  one  after  the 
other,  in  the  snow,  jnst  as  a  dog  finds  truffles. 

In  another  five  minntes  eleyen  frozen-oat,  speechless,  inanimate 
travellers  were  stretched  oat  in  as  many  oomf ortable  arm-onairs  before 
a  roaring  fire  in  Mr,  Punches  Hall. 

**Jobt!"  said  Mr.  Punch  to  the  faithfol  old  family  servant. 
"  JoET,  bring  the  fiowing  bowl,  the  devilled  bones,  and  the  tobacco." 

A  gentle  tnrill  seemed  to  vibrate  through  the  eleven  frames  at  the 
sound  of  these  magic  words.  The  eleven  iced  travellers,  victims  of 
a  freezing  politeness,  were  gradually  yielding  to  the  influenoe  of 
genial  hospitality. 

"They  are  thawing,"  cried  Mr,  Punch  in  great  glee.  "  Happy 
thaVd!    Hot  Punch  I" 

He  ladled  it  down  their  throats.  Coughs  and  sneezes  followed 
intermittently  in  rapid  succession,  then  one  exclamation  arose  from 
aU lips,  "Morel!" 

"  Hooray  I  they  're  coming-to! "  cried  the  Excellent  Philanthropist, 
dancing  with  Joy.  "G-lasses  round  again!  Now  a  grilled  bone! 
Cut  into  it !  nooray  I  that 's  your  sort  I  How  do  you  find  your- 
selves now  ?  " 

"  Where  did  th«y  find  themselves  now  "  seemed  likely  to  be  their 
first  question.  Mr,  Punch* 9  presence  exnlained  thai,  and  then  they 
insisted  on  embr^oing  him.    "  Our  Life  Preserver ! "  they  cried. 

"  And  now.  Gf^DtltiroeQ,  as  there 's  plenty  more  where  that  comes 
from,"  said  Mr.  Punch,  pointing  to  the  liquor.  "  we  can  look  for- 
ward to  a  jull  r  Christmas  evening.    Hallo  I     What 's  this  ?  " 

His  attention  h^d  been  suddenly  attracted  by  a  Wild-eye'd  man, 
who  was  drawing  a  manuscript  from  his  pocket. 

"  Oh,  I  say ! "  exclaimed  Mr,  Punch.  Bat,  before  he  could  utter 
another  woitl.  he  saw  that  all  the  eleven  strangers  were  palling 
manuscripts  nrom  their  pockets.  Suddenly  a  light  broke  in  upon 
Mr.  Punch.  "  I  see,"  he  cried.  "  You  're  the  usual  set  of  Tra- 
vellers who  are  always  getting  lost  in  the  snow,  or  being  shut  up 
somewhere,  or  meeting  in  inns,  or  haunted  houses  at  Christmas  time, 
and  then  each  of 'you  t^s  a  storv  or  sings  a  song.    I  know  you." 

The  Wild-eye'd  one  who  had  been  the  first  to  attract  Mr.  Punch* 9 
attention,  repued  as  spokesman  for  the  party. 

"  You  are  right,  as  you  always  are,"  he  said.  "  We  've  brought 
all  our  Stories,  and " 

"  Fill  your  glasses,"  said  Mr.  Punch,  bent  on  making  a  night  of 
it  "I  won*t  ask  you  who  you  are.  Each  one  can  introduce  him- 
8^  in  turn.    And  now  what 's  the  first  article  P  " 

The  Wild-eye*d  person  tossed  off  half  a  tumbler  of  the  "  mixture 
as  before,"  and  then  read  aloud 

A  GLOOMT  December  night 
Time,  10  p.m. 

Message  suddenly  flashed  from 
Downing  Street  by  special  helio- 
graph. "  Cabinet  to  Blunderborc, 
—Come  at  once!  Dreadful  plot! 
You  must  find  it  out" 

10.16  P.M.— I  am  in  Downing 
Street  Always  the  professionu 
Detective.  I  leap  lightly  on  to 
the  roof,  and  attempt  to  look  down 
the  chimney.  Great  difficulty  to 
get  near  it,  as  the  slates  crowded 
with  spies,  eavesdroppers,  emis- 
saries, Irish  landloids,  Turkish 
bondholders^  Greek  and  Monte- 
negrin patriots,  all  interested  in 
finding  out  the  Government's  in- 
tentions. 

I  slid  down  the  chimney.  Half- 
way I  was  wedged  in  by  a  Russian 
spy.  He  was  going  u(>.  "There 
is  a  plot,"  he  whispered,  as  he  nassed  upwards  and  disappeared. 
The  next  moment  I  was  in  the  Premieres  room.  He  was  reading 
aloud  a  poem  called  The  (Boy)  Cotter's  Saturday  Night. 

"What  answer  shall  I  send  BoiooxT?"  asked  the  Secretary, 
venturing  to  interrupt  his  Chief. 

"  Answer  P  "  returned  the  Premier,  testilv,  *'  write  '  Mind  your 
own  business '  on  a  postcard,  and  send  him  that** 

11.0  P.M.— Curious,  none  of  them  seem  to  know  what  the  plot  is. 
All  sure  there  ie  one,  however.    Premier  says  Kurds  are  at  the 


Thb  "D.  T."-bctivb. 


bottom  of  it  Lord  Sklbobitb  rather  inclined  to  think  Radioa.ls  1 
a  finger  in  it  Mr.  Chambbblaik  fancies  it  a  plot  of  tHe  Wliii 
prevent  reform  in  Land  Laws.  Earl  Gbakville  said  he  ^was 
the  Americans  were  conspiring  about  Fishery  question.  Mr.  Baa 
beginning  to  remark  that  as  there  were  no  lords  or  kinflrs  in  Ame: 
there  oouldn't  possibly  be  a  plot  of  any  kind  there.  I  octxLtio 
inquired  if  the  Plot  was  there  P  No.  Aha  I  then  I  liad  f  oiuid 
Plot  out  I!    Good! 

12.0  P.M.— I  am  in  Westminster  Hall.  Who  is  that  fiipu^  P  I 
PiwzAircE  disguised  as  OiJVJin  Cromwell,  spade  in  biund,  alic 
ling  earth  out  of  a  large  hele  which  he  has  just  made. 

He  throws  down  Ms  implements,  and  says,  "I  am  dreseed 
Cromwell,  and  am  digging  a  hole  for  Charles.'' 


12.30  P.M.  — House  of  Lords  deserted,  except  by  a  sinfrle  ot 

.  int.    Lord  Shsrbrooxb  sitting  on  a  shelf,  nigh  —    '  -  '-" 

much  changed. 


pant. 


;h  up,  looking  t 


Lord  Shsrbrooxb  sitting  on  a  shelf, 
hanged. 
My  Lord  I "  I  said,  taking  out  one  of  my.blank  forms  of  aire 
"  I  arrest  you  on  a  charge  of  pr<Bmunire,  ecire  facias^  eat>e€U  etnpt 
de  contumace  catchiendo,  and  eigniflcavii.    So  come  aloDfl:  I  " 

"  I  'm  not  the  man,"  he  whispered,  "  try  Briost.     **  We 
governed  nowadays  from  Birmingham ! " 

I  wrote  the  information  down  in  my  pocket-book.     Two  ni< 
whispered,  "  Try  Colney  Hatch."    I  started  for  my  destination.  ^ 
was  wandering  in  my  mind  towards  the  Heights  of  Tmagipatic 
when  I  lost  my  way  in  the  snow  and  you  found  me. 

«  All  right ! "  said  Jfr.  TUnch,  nodding  to  the  Detectiye.     **  Keep  quiet" 
'*  Stands  Scotland-Yard  where  it  did  ?  '^  asked  a  sombre- viamged  person  wh 

subsequently  introduced  himself  as  an  Un-blighted  Tragedian. 
'*  Well,  I  don't  know,"  replied  the  Detectiye.    *' I  don't  like  speaking 

against  my  own  profession,  but  what  do  you  think  of  thii,  eh  P  "  and  he  rea< 

out- 
Police  Advertisement  Extraordinary. 

Thb  Metropolitan  Commissioners  of  Police  haye  much  pleamre  in 
informing  the  Public  that  they  have  now  completed  their  arrange- 
ments for  the  speedy  production  of  mock-murders,  filctitioua  felonies, 
and  ||hantom  forgeries. 

Imitation  crimmal-work  in  all  its  branches  executed  with  neatness, 

gunctuality,  and  despatch.     A  Protean  witness  kept  in  readineea, 
oth  day  and  night,  on  the  premises.    Please  address  all  inquiries  ^ 
to  "  Manager,  Criminal  Inyestigation  Department" 

{Signed)       Jonathak  Wild  thx  Toungeb,  Dec,  1S80. 

"**  Dangerous  practice,"  obeeryed  Mr,  Punch, 

*'  Bieht  you  are,  Guy*  nor ! "  said  a  smart  youth,  waking  up. 

**  Why !  surely ! "  exclaimed  Mr,  Punch,  as  his  faoe  beamed  again.    **  It  \ 
must  be " 

**  Bight  again.  Old  Man!  It's'AR&T!  It's  me!  It's  myself!  'A  I' 
'A&RT  THB  FiasT !    My  name  is  'Akkt  on  the  Primrose  Hill " 

<*  What 's  that  P  *'  growled  the  Un-blighted  Tragedian.  **  Bash  Boy !  Tou 
mean  Nerval.  I  ought  to  know.  I  am  a  Professional  in  the  Heayy  line, 
listen ! "  he  cried,  as  he  unfolded  his  manuscript.    '*  Listen  to  " 

YoTT  will  wonder  why  you  have  found  me  buried  in  an  ayalaachot 
ready  dressed  for  Hamlet.    I  will  tell  you : — 

I  am  the  eldest  son  of  a  Doke,  and  heir,  in  direct  saooession  to  a 
couple  of  the  wealthiest  peerages  in  the  three  kingdoms.    I  was  not 
*  *  bom  "  to  the  stage.    The  Duchess,  mr  mother,'  had  nourished  a  yast 
ambition  for  my  future.    Bhe  had  saia  to  my  father,  the  Duke,  ''I 
am  resolved  about  Plaittagienst  :  he  ehaU  lead  both  parties  in  ooih 
Souees.**    My  father  had  nodded  approvingly,  as  he  always  did,  and 
merely  rejoined,  "  Yery  welL  my  dear;  just  as  you  like,  of  ooone." 
After  this  I  began  well.    Cabinet  Ministers  were  asked  down  to 
Boltons,  and  were  hurried  up  to  the  nursery  six  at  a  time  to  look 
at  me  in  my  cradle.    My  earliest  recollections  are  of  nothing  but 
crowned  heads*    At  three  and  twenty,  I  was  one  of  the  aoknow- 
ledged  listeners  of  the  House,  had  written  a  standard  work  on 
BliAk  Cheques,  and  was  set  down  for  a  Junior  Secretaryship.   My 
reputation  was  European— at  least,  almost  European.   And  now 
came  the  turning-point  of  my  existence. 

A  literary  Marijuis  had  given  me  an  order  for  two  to  the  upper 
boxes,  for  a  matinie  at  the  King's  Cross  Theatre.  1  had  never 
entered  a  play-house  before.  The  piece  was  A  Wolf  w  SheepU 
Clothing.  The  hero  spoke  as  if  his  mouth  was  full  of  potatoes. 
The  heroine  seemed  on  familiar  terms  with  the  leader  of  the  band. 
But  the  blow  was  struck.  The  splendour  of  the  whole  thing  seized  on 
me  like  a  mighty  revelation.  I  felt,  in  an  instant,  that  till  now  I 
had  not  known  the  meaning  of  that  mysterious  word  "career." 
That  very  night.  I  saw  the  Prime  Minister,  and  threw  up  ererything  I 
might  have  held.  There  was  a  scene,  but  I  was  obdurate.  Within  a 
week,  I  had  been  thoroughly  prepared  for  the  stage  by  an  experienced 
advertiser.  At  the  end  of  a  fortnight,  I  .had  been  driven  from 
it  in  a  shower  of  rotten  eggs,  on  the  occasion  of  my  first  appearance 
as  rtr^tmut.  At  the  dose  ox  a  month  I  was  singmg  "  Why  dmH 
they  put  Uncle  to  bedf**  in  a  Music  Hall  at  South  Shields.  Bat 
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no  effort  was  spared  at  Boltons  to  win  me  back.  My  father,  the 
Duke,  joined  the  Fonr-in-Hand  Clnb,  with  a  real  Stage  Coach. 
He  next  entered  a  Ciroxui  horse  for  tiie  l)erby,  bnt  the  Blue  £ibbon 

fell  to  another.  At  home, 
however,  Uiere  was  no  laok 
of  energy.  A  Clown  and 
Pantaloon  were  asked  down 
for  the  Ghronse  Shooting, 
and  the  whole  of  the  dip- 
lomatic oorps  were  inyited 
to  meet  them.  Kor  did 
matters  end  here.  All  the 
back  nnmbers  of  the  JEra, 
from  it$  eommeneement 
were  left  about  in  piles 
on  the  drawing  -  room 
tables.  This  killed  my 
mother.  Still  1  perse- 
Tered.  To  take  the  town 
by  storm  with  my  Danish 
Fnnoe  was  the  one  objeot 
1  had  proposed  to  myself 
in  life,  i  et  1  had  made 
it  a  rule  nerer  to  miss  a 
ohanoe.  I  have  played 
the  Dog  in  the  Forest  of 
Bondy^  and  six  of  the 
characters  in  Macbeth^ 
including  the  Thane  him- 
self, in  the  same  eyening. 
did  was  a  pepper-castor 
at  a  seaport  town  on  the 


"What  ak  Ass  ah  II " 

SamUt.    Act  iL  So.  2. 


But,  perhaps,  the  best  thing  I  ever 
in   a  pantomime  processional  supper 

Essex  coast.  It  was  about  this  time,  that  my  father  received 
the  Garter,  and  for  a  fortnight  I  was  **  wanted"  in  the  second 
column  of  the  Timee  by  the  family  Solicitor.  But  I  had  chosen  my 
career.  My  father  was  welcome  to  the  Garter.  Give  me  the  Orders ! 
To  play  Hamlet  before  a  moderate  house,  that  should  not  be  more 
than  three-fourths  paper,  was  still  the  dream  of  my  existence. 

So  I  kept  my  counsel.  While  they  were  in  mourning  for  meat 
Boltons,  I  was  working  the  tail  of  the  ** Merry. Mastodon"  in  a 
burlesque  that  had  been 
written  by  a  local  poet  at 
Seme  Bay,  and  had  run 
a  whole  night  and  a  half. 
Once,  and  only  once,  I  got 
a  chance  with  Hamtet,  It 
was  at  a  place  where  some- 
how, they  had  not  yet 
heard  of  my[  name.  And 
I  was  getting  on  fairlv, 
when  the  Ohost  suddenly 
staffgered  on  to  the  stage, 
and  I  saw  at  a  glance  that 
he  had  been  following  the 
Danish  custom,  more  non- 
oured  in  the  breach  than 
the  observance,  and  was, 
in  fact,  stupidly^  drunk. 
Fortunately  experienoe  had 
taught  me  what  to  do,  and, 
at  the  line  **Alas,  poor 
Ohosi!**  just  as  he  was 
taring  in  an  imbecile  man- 
ner to  rap  my  head  with  ,  ,  «  ,  •  » . 
his  truncheon,  I  took  him  out  on  my  hack.  But  though  I  mtroduoed 
my  **ten  minutes  interlude"  of  ** Feeding  the  Beasts  at  the  Zoo 
(with  imitations) "  to  the  players,  the  five  people  in  the  house  who 
had  paid,  would  have  tiieir  money  back,  and  I  never  got  to  my 
fight,— afMi{  I  ^ve  never  got  to  it  since  ! 

And  so  it  has  come  to  this,— that  nobody  will  touch  me  at  any 

rrice.  Even  litorary  and  Scientific  Societies  won't  have  mearatis. 
can't  even  get  out  To  be  or  not  to  be  "  before  an  Infant  bohooL 
Still,  it  is  a  ^orious  profession,  and  I  am  neither  blighted  nor  dis- 
heartened. On  the  contrary,  I  am  cheery.  Beady  to  **  slip  in"  a 
scene  anywhere  and  anyhow,  /  now  walk  about  in  costume,  and  I 
was  coming  to  give  you  a  quiet  reading,  for  a  charity ^  when  the 
avalanche  ovwtook  me.    If  you  would  like  to  hear  " 

« Thank  von,  another  tims,*'  inttrmpted  the  couteous  host  "Take  a 
oigur,  and  allow  mo  to  fill  your  glass." 

**  I  ain't  much  of  a  playgoer  myself,"  sententionslv  observed  a  shabby- 
looking  man,  in  a  dirty  white  tie  and  a  shiny  tail  ooat,*' beia'  mesUy  engaged 
in  the  eyenin'." 

<*  Tour  name,  I  should  say,  is  Bobut,"  said  Mr.  Funeh,  smiling  grad- 
onsly.    *'  May  I  ask  is  that  your  diary  you  hare  with  you  f  *' 

*'Xessir.  A  mere  hegstrack.  You'd  like  to  'ear  itP  Yessir,  comin' 
d'leokly,  Sir." 


^^?V 


**Alas!   Poob  Ghost  r' 


E  Waiters  some- 
times sees  rum 
thinffs  and  mm 
people  too.  I 
remember,  many 

fears  ago,  when 
was  engaged 
at  a  large  Hotel 
in  the  Country, 
a  Gent  came  lu 
one  day,  looking 
in  a  great  'urry, 
and  asked  for  a 
private  room.  I 
showed  him  into 
one.  and  he  im- 
mediately locked 
the  door.  He 
had  a  larre  black 
bag  with  him. 
which  he  placed 
on  a  chair,  and 
turning  suddenly 
upon  me  said, 
"  Can  you  keep  a 
secret,  Waiter?" 
"Yes,  Sir,"  I 
said.**!  ihinki 
can."    He  put  a 

sovereign  in  my  'and  and  said,  "Now  what  do  you  sayP" 
'*  Now/'  I  said,  '•  rm  quite  sure  I  can."  "  Then  "  says  he,  "  I  '11 
(dench  the  bargain  at  once,"  and  he  gave  me  another  sovereign.  I 
think  I  was  never  more  astonished  in  all  my  life.  He  then  pointed 
to  the  black  bag  and  said,  *'  liy  secret  is  locked  in  that  bag,  and 
here 's  the  key ;  but  before  I  give  it  to  you,  libten  to  what  I  have  to 
say.  I  was  uie  heir  to  a  Dukedom  and  a  Garter."  "  Only  one," 
said  I.  "  N<k"  said  he,  **  both ;  and  also  to  immense  estates  and 
large  sums  of  money,  thousands  of  acres  and  tens  of  thousands  of 
pounds.  The  only  living  being  that  stood  between  me  and  my  large 
inheritance  is  here,  here,"  and  he  pointed  to  the  black  bag.  I 
thought  I  should  have  fainted  with  'error.  " But,"  I  said,  "how 
can  a  human  being  be  packed  in  so  small  a  space  P"  "It  is,"  said 
he,  "only  a  child,  five  years  old,  with  beautiful  fair  soft  hair,  and  such 
sweet  sad  eyes.  Did  you  ever  hear  of  a  child's  'air  turning  white 
with  fear  in  a  single  hour?  Look  here  and  see,"  and  opening  the 
bftK  he  fthiJtvtKl  me  a  lock  of  perfectly  white  'air  I  He  then  locked  the 
bag  a^ain.  and  turning  tome  said,  Tou must  carry  this  bag  with  me 
to  thti  Eailw^i5.y  Station,  and,  if  I  escape  undiscovered,  I  will  give  you 
unUpld  gold  ',  if  you  betray  me,  this  six-shot  Bevolver  loaded  to  the 
muzzle,  ihali  punish  your  wilful  lie." 

F«;tdUtig  1107  sure  that  I  was  in  the  presence  either  of  a  Murderer 
or  a  Madman,  I  knew  not  what  on  earth  to  do.  However,  he 
didn't  ^iva  me  much  time  to  think,  but,  bidding  me  carry  the  bag 
be  lore  him,  we  went  out.  Directly  we  got  into  the  fields  he  said, 
"  There  is  a  short  out,  this  way  across  the  river."  "  Tes."  said  I : 
"butthere'sno bridge."  "Whatof  that,"  said  he,  " wewill  swim!'' 
"I  can't  swim."  says  I.  "Coward!"  says  he,  ''then  we'll  catch 
the  Exprees  as  it  rushes  along,  and  hang  on  by  the  Guard's  Yan  I " 
"  It  can't  be  done,"  says  I.  "  Caitiff,"  says  he,  "  are  you  one  of  De 
Cottxct's  adherenU  f  "  "  No,"  said  I,  "  I  'm  only  the  Waiter  at  the 
Black  Swan,"  and  I  sticks  to  that.  "Whatever,"  says  he,  "you 
have  been  offered  to  betravme,  I  will  double  if  Vouwill  be  true. 
Himdreds  for  falsehoods,  thousands  for  truth.  Can  you  hesitate  P 
Let  us  go  to  some  retired  spot,  and  then,  safe  from  interruption,  I 
will  relate  my  sad  story." 
Good  gramous,  how  frightened  I  was  I    I  knew  it  was  no  use 


sure  to  find  one  in*a  unall  area.  Well,  just  as  we  were  turning 
round  the  comer  by  the^ohuroh-yard,  four  men  rushed  out  upon  us, 
knocked  the  pistol  out  of  the  gentleman's  hand,  'andcuffed  him  in 
less  than  no  time,  and  seizinfr  the  black  hBg  from  my  most  willin' 
hands,  opened  it,  and,  to  my  intense  astonismnent  and  delight,  took 
out  a  fine  White  Rabbit  I  The  poor  Maniac  looked  at  it  with  'onror 
and  despair ;  and  the  Keepers  plaoing  him  in  a  carriage  they  had  in 
waiting,  they  drove  away,  giving  me  five  shillings,  as  they  nid,  for 
my  trouble.  Well,  if  my  trouble  was  worth  five  shillings,  what  was 
my  flight  worth  P  'Owever,  I  was  so  puzzled  and  overcome  that  I 
quite  mgot  to  return  tiie  two  sovereigns  the  poor  Qteat  had  so 
generously  given  me.  Two  pounds  five  shillins  is  a  lot  of  money  to 
receive  all  at  once,  and  for  about  only  twenty  minutes  work,  but  I 
think,  upon  the  wnole.  I  'd  rather  mot  earn  it  again  in  exactly  the 
same  way,  not  even  to  be  a  Alderman,  and  live  on  tuttle.  ^ 
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"  ConBummate  I  **  siehed  an  MsQietic  Toang  Han,  who  had  been  found  in  the  now  with 
a  Lily  in  his  hand,  and  a  Peacock's  Feather  behind  his  ear. 

"  Mr.  PosTLSTUWAiTB,  I  bolieve  ?  "  said  Mr.  Funehf  bowine. 

The  .Ssthetic  gracefully  acknowledged  the  salutation,  and  relapsed  into  lilenoe. 

**The  world's  a  stage,  Sir,  as  you  say,"  obeerred  a  sad- looking,  middle-aged  Man,  fai 
reply  to  some  remark  from  the  Un-blighted  Tragedian ;  **  but  it's  tne  nnprofemonals  who 
haye  moat  experience  of  its  tragedy-" 

Mr.  Punch  requested  the  Sad  Traveller  to  oblige  him  by  reading  the  manuatript  which 


he  had  already  produced. 

**  It  *s  in  verse,"  said  the  Sad  Trareller. 


"IndloaUif 


*  Then  hei^h-ho,  the  holly  I 
This  life  u  most  jolly."— Shakspxabb. 

Thx  holly  WM  fall  of  berry,  th«  winter  wis  hard 

and  white, 
Ab  white  as  my  girl-wife's  f aoe,  and  as  haid  as  our 

life's  long  fight. 
*<It  will  sell  all  the  better/'  she  said,  as  she  kissed 

me  a  faint  good-bye. 
And  I  gathered  the  scant  rags  round  her,  and  went, 

with  a  tear-dimmed  eye. 

No  fire  in  the  nuted  grate;  ohill  eheer  for  onr 

Christmas  Eve  I 
And  I  left  her,  to  wheel  out  the  holly,  though 

bitterly  loth  to  leave. 
It  was  brought  from  the  far  white  woods,  near  the 

Cottage  where  Pollt  was  bom. 
Twenty  long  miles  I  had  trudged  with  it,  only  that 

same  bleak  mom. 

But  the  shinino:  red  berries  were  thick  on  it,  show- 
ing so  rudoily  warm. 


That  I  left  just  one  scarlet  spray  on  her  pillow.    Her  frost-pinched  form 
Shook  'neatn  the  tattered  guilt ;  but  she  said.  *<  I  '   ' 


And  I  never  saw  holly  so  i 


iu«  »€uu.     X  feel  cosy  and  well, 
le,  Tom  ;  'twill  sell,  dear,  I'm  sure  it  wiU  sell." 


Sell  I    'Twas  but  little  'twould  fetch,  though  it  sold  to  the  last  red  spray. 
But  what  other  chance  of  comfort  was  left  for  our  Christmas  Day  ? 
A  Bhilling  or  two  meant  dinner,  a  bit  of  fire  in  the  stove, 
And  Polly  clasped  warm  in  my  arms,  —yes  warm  as  our  sore  tried  love. 

Ah  I  if  only  love  could  warm,  spite  of  frost  and  of  clothing  scant. 
Could  keep  off  the  biting  of  winter,  the  gnawing  of  hunger  and  want. 

Then  the  cold  had  neyer 
stmck  home  through  the 
thin,  thin  ra^  of  my  wife, 
Kor  consumption's  merciless 
clutch  have  been  laid  on 
the  core  of  her  life. 

The  streets  were  white,  but 
the  gasl^ht  gleamed  from 
a  myriaa  jets 

Qua  myriad  eager  faces ;  e'en 
poverty's  f even  and  frets 

Seemed  stilledt  or  they  stole 
into  ooraerih  like  bats 
when  the  daylif  ht  breaks ; 

What  have  noliaay  buyers 
to  do  with  the  yision  of 
hungers  and  aches  ? 

"Holly-hol  Holly-hol 
HoUy-hot"  Oh,  I  shouted 
and  smiled  with  the  best. 

And  I  chaffed  with  the  jovial 
ohafiferers,  —  longing  for 
midnight  and  rest. 

And  an  old  staye  ran  in  my 
head,  about  life  being 
jolly,  most  joUy, 

As  I  looked  on  the  girls'  rosy 
faces,  and  thought  of  the 
white  cheeks  of  Tollt. 

Yet  the  pennies  came  slowly  in  ;  but,  at  last,  when  the  throBg  had  grown  thin. 

There  passed  me  a  portly  old  fellow,  wool-swathed  to  his  round  red  chin. 

Was  he  caught  by  the  gleam  of  the  berries,— my  face's  cold  trouble  P    Who 

knows  f 
But  he  turned,  and  he  bought  the  whole  lot    What  a  laugh  to  my  lips  arose  I 

**  Wheel  it  home  to  my  house,  my  good  man."    And  I  followed  him  home 

through  the  night. 
As  clean  as  his  smooth  shaven  face,  was  the  Villa,  all  comfort  and  light ; 


And  his  daughters  thronged  to  the  hall,  and  they  kissed 

him,  ana  welcomed  toe  holly ; 
And  a^sin  in  my  ears  rang  the  cheery  old  strain,  *'  Life 

is  jolly,  most  jolly  I " 

WeQ,  with  six  shining  shillings  in  hand,  wine-wanned, 

with  a  flask**  for  my  wife." 
It  was  hardly  for  me  to  be  bitter,  or  mock  at  the  braders 

of  life. 
The  thought  of  the  glisten  of  Poixt's  dark  eyes  drew  me 

on,  hot  and  swift, 
Till  my  scant  breath  failed*  and  I  reeledt  as  the  latoh  I 

was  ready  to  lift. 

One  minute  I  paused  on  the  threshold ;  I  think  that  my 

thought  was  a  prayer, 
A  wordless  thanksgiving  for  lag  who  was  waiting  so 

patiently  there. 
HistI    Was  that  her  bw  yoieef     '*Tou/»    Aye,  I 

heard  it  dose  at  my  ear, 
The  Yoice  of  the  prl  I  had  wooed  in  the  holly  wood, 

wondrously  famt  and  dear. 

And  I  burst  in.  singing  the  strain,  "  Oh,  this  life  is  jolly, 

most  jolly  I " 
"  It  is  Christmas  morning,  my  girl«  and  I  'to  sold  erery 

bit  of  our  holly. 
Save  the  spray  on  your  pillow,  my  pet.    Let  me  kiss 

your  poor  cheeks  as  red." 
And  I  stooped,  with  my  heart  at  my  lips,  almost  happy, 

— and  roLLT  was  detA  I 

Three  minutes  allowed  for  reflection,  which  was,  howeyer, 
intermpted  hy  T^  rmhing  in  with  something  in  his  moutii. 
**  That  dog  is  very  troablesome,"  said  Mr.  JPunekf  apologeti- 
cally. **()ne  moment,  QentlemeB,"  and  he  took  up  a  reU  of 
paper  off  the  rug. 

'*  The  last  Turkish  Ciroular  Kota,"  he  explained  to  the  eom- 
panv,  after  perusing  the  document    '*  Will  anyone  cash  it  ?  " 

There  was  a  quiet  laugh,  but  no  one  made  an  offer. 

"Into  the  fire  with  it,"  said  the  business-like  host.  **ABd 
now,  once  more  ro  on,  if  you  please.    Who 's  next  P  " 

'*  I  be  !  "  criea  a  sturdy-looking  Fellow,  in  yelveteen. 

**  And  what 's  your  paper  about  ?  "  inquired  Mr.  JShmH. 

**  Well,  Zur,  it  be  better  nor  Playactors^  ghoastiei 


reel  ghoasties." 
readout 


ghoasties— it  be  about 
And  laying  down  his  pipe,  the  YelTeteen  Man 


(A  Tale  tfa  Village  Tap-lteom,    Told  byomOld  Poaeker.) 


J  I.LbeUere  in  Ohoag- 
tieaP  £^.  Becun  is 
beleovTm.  There  wui 
siteh  things  once.  There 
ufi(?d  to  b&  Ghoasties 
afoor  there  wuk  llaall- 
WELTs  ;  but  'tis  said 
Hienm  ha'  sw^'  umaU 

Did  I  erer  zee  are  a 
Qhoast  myself  P  Aa, 
didn't  I!  There Mhem 
now  livnn  bc«i<3es  me 
reTu  embers  when 
they  heerd  say  as  how 
there  wnz  snmmnt  to 
he  sin  down  in  Giles's  'Ood.  So  there  wnz ;  and  I  know'd 
nt.  I  sin  nt  fast,  thongh  the  fust  to  spake  ahout  at 
woz  KsD  NoKBis,  Sir  TnoMAsVHead  Keeper ;  bat  I  nn 
at  afoor  he.  So  'twasn't  no  hqws  to  me  when  'a  told 
the  storee,  as  I  heer'd  on  tell  at  at  the  '*  White  Hoss.", 
'A  said  'a  woz  oat  one  fine  winter's  night,  as  med  * 
been  yesterday  a  little,  afoor  this  here  heavy  snow 
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on.  a  gwixoL  of  his  rounds.  The  moon  wnz  up,  and  pnrty  mgh'at  the 
full.  "  'Tis  my  daUght  of  a  shiny  night  in  the  sazon  of  the  year." 
Nbd,  'a  know'd  that  well  enough :  set  a  thief  to  oatoh  a  thid:  not 
thatu  allows  poaohiin's  thiemn,— that  is,  poaehun  as  it  used  to  be  in 
tiie  old  days,  bat  'a  know'd  a  moonlight  night  was  the  time  o'  day,  as 
the  Irishman  said,  for  the  keepers  to  be  on  the  look-out.  So  in  the 
ooorse  of  his  beat  'a  woz  taknn  of  a  tnm  in  Giles's  'Ood,  when  some 


way  off  'a  see  a  light  a  ( 
the  olonds  had 


droothe  oorer.  'Cause  by  this  time 
theskybernntobeoveroast  So 'a  made  his 


went  a  step  or  two  doser,  and  then  'a  see  a  sight  'a  said  'a  hoped  'a 
should  never  see  no  more  agfiri  as  ^'^«*»  "■ '«  ^^-^^  ^^^t-  afraAir  nn  &11 
of  a  heap  and  ^  un  a  sho3c  like 


should  never  see  no  more  agen  as  long  as  'a  Uyed,  wot  struck  un  all 

as  if  a  ramrod  o' edd  iron  had  ben 
drove  down  lus  backbone.    'A  said,  and  'a  s'lne.  'a  sin  as  plaain 


'*  Why,  Tou  jolly  old  'umbng ! "  ezolaimed  the  Irrepreaible  One.    "  1 
isn't  a  gntstf   l  don't  beliere  in  ghoets,"  said  'Aubt.    PoiTLBTHWi 


as  eyes  could  see  a  figger  of  a  body  in  a  shroud  wi'  a  Death's  Head 
on,  aU  alight  inside,  and  the  eyes  a  flamun  HV^  gnrtriow-worms, 
and  the  nose  and  mouth  too  a  breathing  out  Rre.  Tm  arms  on't 
was  stretched  out  crosswise  like  as  if  inTittin  of  nn  to  eome  to  um 
and  offer'n  to  dapse  un ;  and  aimr  'a  *d  got  tiitie  to  cry  *'  Loora- 
massy  I "  the  thing  gie  a  in'oan  more  dianialler  tban  the  last  dyun 
grunt  of  a  etudk^ ;  and  then  Tanislied,  leavim  un  rooted  to  the 
earth  beneath  un  like  a  ffround-ash  stick.  There  'a  stood  some 
time  afoor  'a  know'd  what 'a  wuz  about.  When  'a  oome  to,  the  snow 
had  begun  to  fiilL  and  by  the  time  'a  got  whoam  ^a  was  as  white  all 
over  as  a  imidge  o^  Father  Cnssmiia ;  and  hit  veao«  white  too — ^half 
froze  to  death  awuz  wi'  cold  and  fright.  Never  no  moor,  never  no 
moor  would  Nbd  Nobbib  nar  Dory  one  o*  tha  Keep^^rs  venter  into 
Giles's  'Ood  arter  dark;  not  they. 

Well;  but  how  about  me  P  Had  I  seed'this  here  Ohoait  in  Giles's 
'Ood  myself,  and  know'd  on 'un  already?  EeB,Ihad«  1  ought  to 
a  sin  un  afoor  anybody  else,  cause  the  truth  o'  the  matter  wus  I 
made  un.  I  fturmed  un  by  manes  of  a  prop  and  a  palun  and  a  pair 
o'  old  gloves  st  the  ends  on't,  and  an  old  meet  as  had  got  moor  holy 
than  ntechus,  and  a  good-sized  turmut  that  I  scooped  out  and  carved 
wi'  holes  for  eyes,  nose,  and  mouth,  like  the  Man  i'  the  Moon,  and 
by  way  of  beautifyun  the  Ghoast's  Deepersinpaztickler,  stuck  bits  o' 
green  glass  in  um,  which  made  um  look  all  the  moor  soopemateraL 

0'  course,  I  needn't  explaain  who  'twas  that  hid  hisself  behind 
the  Ghoast  in  the  holler  tree,  uid  gied  the  horrable  groan,- and  sud- 
duntly  doused  the  glim  in  the  turmut  lantern. 

That 

POiTLBTHWAITB 

beared  a^gh. 

<«  I  do,"  Bald  the  Dn-^lighted  Being ;  <*  Shakspsabx  did." 

Some  of  the  comjMny  rese  at  onea  to  ditpate  thii  poaition,  but  before 
Mr,  Funch  had  deaided  who  -was  to  speak  first,  Toky  nubed  in  head  oyer 
heels,  barking  farionalT. 

**I  oan't  help  it,  Master,"  yelled  Toby  in  his  beet  dog-Latin,  which  his 
master  translated  for  ttie  company's  benefit:  **  but  there  are  three  Gentlemen 
outside,  who  want  to  know  whether  you  Ul  subscribe  a  trifle  to  the  Land 
League." 

**  With  the  greatest  pleasure !  '*  instantly  responded  the  Just  and  Generous 
Sage,  his  eye  twinklbig.  **  IHiat,  ho !  without  there !  Start  an  avalanche ! " 
There  was  a  roar  of  thunder.  **  Kow,  Gentlemen,"  he  said,  smiling  cheerily, 
"  that '«  diiposed  of.    Perhaps  Mr.  Postlethwaitb  will  oblige  ?  * ' 

The  Jisthetic  Toung  Man  rose  languidly  ftom  hii  seat,  and  leaning  against 
a  bookcase,  with  the  Lily  in  his  hand,  and  the  Peacock's  Feather  in  his  hair, 
he  read  aloud 

OR,  POSTLETHWiJTE'S  LIST  LOYE. 

Goon  Philistines  all,  I  don't  carry  manuscripts  about  me  to  read 
to  the  likes  of  you  I  and  if  I  did,  you  couldn't  understand  them--and 
if  you  could,  I  should  be  Supremely  disgusted,— moreover,  you  would 
have  the  advantage  of  me. 

But  I  can  speak  plain  Bnglish  when  it  suits  me,  and  make  myself 
pretty  well  understood,  when  I  Kke— even  by  such  as  yourselves— 
wherefore,  since  you  are  willing  to  listen,  I  will  tdl  you  why  I  am 
here  to-night,  far.  far  away  from  the  Cikabttb  Bbowvb— remote,  ah 
me  I  from  the  tender  companionship  of  mr  Maudlb  ! 

You  have  never  heard  of  Maudlk  and  Mrs.  Gdubux  Bbowit  P  I 
dare  say  not.  To  know  l^em  is  a  Joytand  the  mvilage  of  a  select 
and  chosen  few ;  for  they  are  nmply  Perfect*  i  et  in  their  respec- 
tive nwf ectbn*  they  differentiate  nom  each  other  with  a  quite 
ineffaoly  subUe  ezquisiteness. 

For  She  is  Supremely  Consummate— whereas  He  is  Consummately 
Supreme.    I  constantly  tell  them  so,  and  they  agree  with  me. 

I  also  make  a  point  of  telling  everybody  else. 

My  modesty  prevents  me  from  revealing  to  you  all  they  tell  me 
(and  everyboay  else)  about  mgrself ,  beyond  the  mere  fact  that  they 
consider  me  alone  to  combine,  in  my  own  mind  and  person,  Supreme 
Consummateness  with  Consummate  Supremacy— and  I  agree  with 

Mm*    Wegetomuneommoilywdl  together,  loan  tell  you. 

It  will  not  surprise  you,  seeinf  that  lam  thus  gifted,  to  hear  that 


for  the  last  year  or  two  I  have  been  quite  a  Social  Celebrity.  It 
lumpened  in  this  wise.  Cu 

One  evening,  for  want  of  anything  better  to  say,  I  told  Mrs.  Cdcibtjb 
Bnowv,  in  the  strictest  confidence,  that  I  ooula  sit  up  all  night  with 
a  LHv.  She  was  holding  one  in  her  hand,  as  usual.  She  was  deeply 
moved.  Her  eye  moistened.  She  said, ''Quite  so  I"  and  wrung  my 
fingers.  And  it  struck  her  as  such  a  beautiful  thou^t,  that  she 
couldn't  help  letting  it  out  before  that  blundering  buffoon  GsiesBT, 
who  always  tries  to  poke  his  vulgar  fun  at  MAtmui  and  myself : 
and  GniofiBT  went  and  told  it  to  every  soul  he  knew,  at  a  good 
joke  againet  Me  ! 

Now  Grigsbt,  for  some  reason  or  other  that  I  oould  never  make 
out,  knows  everybody  worth  knowing,  and  everybody  wortJi  bowing 
very  naturally  wanted  to  know  a  man  who  could  sit  up  all  night 
with  a  Lily  I 

ALilyl  Just  think  of  it,  ye  worthy  Philistines  I  v»\iU  aflowerto 
have  chosen  I  and  for  what  a  purpose  I  How  Consummate  I  How 
PerfeotI  how  Supreme,  Precious  and  BlessMI    Kay,  how  Utter  I 

I  became  the  fashicou  These  very  a4ieetivee  of  mine  have  grown 
into  household  words.    Even  Gbiosbt  uses  them  now,  and.abont  me 


of  all  people ;  me,  whom  he  pretends  to  hate  I  For  does  he  not  call  me, 
and  to  my  very  faoe,  too,  a  Supreme  duffer,  a  Consummate  ass,  a 
Blessed  idiot,  a  Predous  fool,  a  Perfect  noodle,  nay,  an  Utter  Nin- 
compoopl 

Poor  GBiesiT  I  What  an  utter  sell  for  Aim.'  But  he  lacks  the 
real  sense  of  humour  I 

I  had  imitators,  of  course.  I  can  hardly  call  them  rivals.  Pncox 
declared  he  could  sit  up  all  night  with  a  Stephanotis— and  actually 
did  so,  I  believe,  and  wna  seedy  for  a  month  in  consequence  I  Ana 
as  for  MUK  INC}  TO  IT  Soflet,  he  rworc  he  never  went  to  bed  without 
an  Aloe  Blossom  I  a  thing  that  on! 7  happens  once  in  a  century  I 
They  overdid  it.    They  alwaya  do.    And  Gbtosbt  lets  them  alone. 

Next  season  I  took  Maitdli;  aside,  and  whispored  to  him  (in  the 
hearing  ol  GRiGsnr)  that  I  had  sat  up  all  night  with  a  Primrose.  I 
thought  it  a  eapital  change  after  the  Lily.  So  stDitfJs.  you  know  I 
And  we  all  went  in  for  simplicity  just  then,  even  the  little  CnfABUS 
BsowKS  I  And  what  a  b«U  for  Fx  Loox  and  Soplxt,  witii  their  Aloe 
Bkwsums  ai^d  Stex^banotises  \ 

A  tear  rolled  doinm  the  Perfect  cheek  of  Mausli  (lor  his  oheek  is 
aloMst  as  Gonsammat^  as  mine)  \  pressing  me  to  his  bosom  he  said, 
•*  Distinctly  mV  G  a  u  -.yn ;  It  oif  a  big  D.,  and  went  forth  like  an 
indicnant  Iamb  to  spread  IdM  news  abitwd. 

It  took  immediatdy ;  the  people  wort^  knowing  (GniGeBT's  people. 
Ha  I  Ha  I)  literally  fought  for  me— Gbiosbt  was  nowhere. 

Pnoox  followed  suit  with  a  Marigold,  or  a  DsndeUon,  or  some  such 
twaddling  superannuated  old  weed.  And  Soplst,  poor  boy  I  tried  it 
on  with  a  Snowdrop,  so  he  said :  but  it  was  in  June,  you  know,  and 
c^dn't  do  at  alL  Tnej  overdid  it^as  usual,  and  were  out  el  it  again  I 
Tks  &flt  is,  *' they  am't  got  no  Tmek^**  as  ChnuoT  says  when  be 
wants  to  be  fnnmy.  And  as  lor  the  sense  of  humour,  they  are  as 
badly  ott  as  Gbicwbt  himself.  Besides  which,  Pilcox  gets  his  clothes 


iKiLi  I -kitmmm^^imat^^^^^ 


294 


PUNCH,  OR  THB  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


[DioniBiB  25,  1880. 


ready-made  at  Ephbaik  Brothebs,  in  the  Strand,  or  somewhere. 
And  SoPLST  can't  bear  np  against  a  snnb  from  a  lady  of  title.  It 
npseta  hie  Btomaoh.  and  he  soea  home  and  tells  his  mother  and 
aisters—and  they  tell  eyerybody  all  round.    Fatal  I 

Now  the  Lily  had  carried  me  though  my  first  season,  the  Primrose 
through  my  second.  The  question  arose :  what  Flower  of  Fiowers  is 
to  carry  me  through  my  next  P  It  must  be  simpler  than  the  Prim- 
rose, rarer  than  the  Lily,  and  as  consummate  and  all  that  as  either ; 
and  such,  moreoyer,  as  to  rile  GBiesBTto  madness,  and  leaye  Soflbt 
and  PiLcox  sticking  in  the  mud  for  the  rest  of  thdr  liyes. 

I  sat  up  all  night  with  a  Botanical  Dictionary,  and  hit  upon  the 
yery  flower  at  Ust— The  Utter  Blossom  I  The  Perfect  Thing!  I  Oh. 
my  Gbiosbt  I  It  will  be  the  death  of  you  I  And  you.  Professional 
Beauties,  look  well  to  your  laureb  I  For  this  is  a  stroke  of  Qenius, 
and  will  carry  me  on  to  1883— or  eyen  '4 1 

And  that  is  why  I  am  here  to-night. 

Good  Philistines,  eyery  one,  you  are  the  witnesses  thereof —and 
when  called  upon  to  do  so  (by  GsiesBT,  for  instance),  must  testify 
to  the  fact  that  I^  Jellabt  rosiLKiHWAiTB,  was  actually  caught, 
by  an  intelligent  little  quadruped  answering  to  the  name  of  Tofy— 
who  informed  his  friend  the  big  dog  Chang  of  the  fact,  and  Chang 
carried  me  hither — in  a  snowstorm  at  mid- winter,  nine  thousand  feet 
aboye  the  leyel  of  the  sea,  Lat.  45*  52^  N.,  Long.  7*  12^  £.,  under  most 
unfayourable  circumstances,  and  at  considerable  persoxial  risk  and 
inconyenience  to  myself,  in  the  yery  act  of 

SlTTina  rP  ALL  HIOHT  WITH  AK  EdBLWHSSI 

Here  the  iEIsthetic  Fobtlbthwaitb  prodaoed  a  dried  specimen,  smelt  it 
pasaionatoly,  and  fainted  away.  Punch  reyired  him.  Three  sniffli  did  it. 
Then  Toby  asked  permi^^sion  to  entertain  Ghana  with  grilled  bonts  and  por- 
ridge before  the  kitchen  fire.    "  By  all  means  I  *^  said  Mr,  Pnh^A,  heartily. 

**  Don't  twig  this  lingo  about  *  Consummate,' "  said  'A&&T.  Bobbbt  the 
'Waiter  thought  it  had  something  to  do  with  soup. 

<*  Look  here,  GuT^nor,"  cried  the  Inepreedble  to  Mr.  Funch.  **  Tip  us  a 
staye  yourself  I' 

*«  Bear  I  Hear  I "  from  ererybody.  cnthusiastieally.  **  mth  nleasure ! " 
replied  the  Sage,  cheerily.  It  thsU  be  somethinf  seasonable— I  Wb  just  had 
a  present  from  one  of  my  oldest  and  most  yalued  friends,"  and  he  drew  firom 
his  portfolio  a  Christmas  Cartoon. 

"Here  we  are  again  I "  they  all  called  oat  as  they  read  the  title. 

**Tes,"  returned  Mr.  lUn^h;  "and  here  he  is  again— Father  Christmas, 
the  Friend  of  all— jroung  and  old !    There  is  alio,  you  will  obserre/'  he 


Cfte  €l}iUtrttCi  WitUomt  to  jTatftrr 
€l}tistmta. 

Do  you  hear  the  children  laughing,— fathers,  Buothers,— 

Ere  the  sorrows  come  with  years  F 
They  are  romping  all  together,  sisters,  brothers, 

And  they  little  know  of  tears. 
The  snow  may  be  lying  on  the  meadows. 

The  world  with  cold  grief  may  be  opprest ; 
The  East  may  not  be  frae  from  boding  shadows. 

Fresh  trouble  may  be  brewing  in  the  West : 
But  the  young,  young  children,  0  my  brothers  I 

They  are  laii^rhinff  merrily ; 
They  are  laughing,  knowing  nought  of  bills  and  bothers, 

And  from  care  and  taxes  free* 

They  look  up  with  their  bright  and  beaming  faces, 

And  their  looks  are  good  to  see. 
And  the  yision  of  their  infantile  glad  graces 

Fills  their  Punches  heart  with  glee. 
"  The  world,*'  they  seem  to  say,  ^  is  bright  and  cheery." 

They  wear  its  best  of  roses  on  each  cheek ; 
And  the  sight  of  their  fine  rapture  rests  the  weary. 

And  the  musio  of  their  mirth  inspires  the  weak. 
Let  us  all  be  glad,  and  frolic  with  the  children, 

Though  the  outer  world  look  cold ; 
Let  us  listen  to  their  prattle,  loud,  bewildering, 

And  forget  we  're  growing  old. 

For  **  0 1 "  cry  the  children,  "  Ae  is  coining. 

Father  Christmas,  he  is  here  I " 
The  glories  of  his  adyent  they  are  summing, 

And  his  ^ifts  and  his  good  cheer. 
Here  is  Chnstmas  I    As  the  children  rush  to  greet  him, 

Mr.  Punchy  the  children's  friend,  is  midst  their  throng, 
Father  Ghristmas  I    Let  us  welcome  him  and  meet  him, 

Like  the  children,  with  a  jest  and  wiUi  a  song. 
There  'U  be  lots  of  serious  work  to  do  to-morrow, 

But  to-day  is  Christmas  Day, 
8o  a  lesson  from  the  children  let  us  borrow— 

Laugh,  and  frolic,  and  be  gay  I 

''I'm  fond  of  children,"  said  a  spry,  rsstless-looking  Man,  when  the 
hearty  applause  which  followed  their  host's  Yerses  had  subsided ;  **  I  'm  fond 


le 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  GHAmYARL— Dmubib  25,  1880. 


t( 


HERE   WE   ARE   AGAIN!!"       r-^^^i^ 

Dinitizftd  hv  VnOOv  I C 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DxoniBiB  25,  I860.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


297 


of  ohildren,  though  I  don't  romember  being  one  mTself,  haTing  been  alwaji  ft 
Belf-made  man.  But  then  you  see  you  don't  make  other  people  at  the  same  time. 
And  if  things  go  against  you — but— just  pull  younelyei  together,  and  listen!" 
Thua  adjurM,  the  company  went  through  the  prooesa  of  pulling  themaelTet 
together.    After  whieh  Mr,  Funeh  announced  their  readiness  to  usten  to^— 


I'k  an  Oyeneer.  My  name  it  Jobbiks.  Yestrjrman,  Oyerseer, 
Chairman  <rf  the  Aneasment  Committee  in  tne  parish  of  St  Horse- 
leaoh-in-ihe-Eaat,  and  a  member— I  may  aay  a  very  aotiye  member 
—of  the  Conglomerated  Board  of  Works. 

I  got  my  nose  into  parochial  bnriness,  and  where  my  noae  went 
my  Dodj  soon  followed.  I  aoon  mastered  the  theory  and  practice  of 
parochial  iwlitica.  I  was  rewarded  by  being  maae  a  Local  Pole- 
Tax  Cammissioner.  From  this  moment  my  onilding  transaotionB 
increased  in  the  most  maryellons  manner.  I  was  sent  to  represent 
my  District  at  the  Conglomerated  Board  of  Works.  I  soon  under- 
stood my  colleagues,  and  they  understood  me.  I  had  many  friends 
^ho  bought  land,  leaseholds,  freeholds,  shops,  and  houses.  It  was 
curious  that  these  places  were  always  wanted  by  the  Conglomerated 
Botfd  for  Babylonian  Improyements.  Not  wishing  to  stand  across 
the  path  of  progress,  they  sold  their  property  to  the  public,  and 
bought  other  property.  The  same  result  followed.  They  were  still 
in  w  path  of  progress. 

I  should  probably  haye  done  wisely  if  I  had  merely  acted  as 
looker-on  at  these  transactions,  but  my  charity  carried  me  away. 
The  line  of  the  Mammoth  Thoroughfare  required  an  opening  right 
across  a  particular  street,  and  the  centre  of  the  line  was  occupied  by 
a  large  old  lop-sided  house  which  was  in  the  possession  of  a  fat, 
^ood-humoured  Italian,  named  Spabghbtti,  who  deyoted  the  base- 
ment to  the  manufactfnre  and  sale  of  penny  ices.  &PAB«HBm*8 
stock-in-trade  was  not  imposing.  A  few  glasses,  a  few  lemons,  a 
nisty  copper,  and  some  cracked  marble  tables.  £yen  these  were  not 
his  own,  Dut  heayily  rented  from  a  hungry-looking  Oerman  who 
dealt  in  <^  olothes,  fried  fish,  oranges,  money-lending,  and  cheap 
jewellery.  I  quietly  established  myself  as  BPABemtTTi'B  pa^tron, 
much  to  the  disgust  of  the  German.  I  did  the  house  np  in  a  showy 
Qigimer,  turned  a  small  wax- work  exhibition  out  of  the  first-floor, 
^ed  the  rooms  with  packing-cases  and  a  few  boxes  of  macaroni, 
and  pnt  up  a  substantial  crane  outside  the  building.  This  gaye  us 
a  wholesale  look.  Some  old  account-books,  a  small  counting-house, 
and  other  signs  of  trade  pr^ared  us  decently  f of  our  heayy  claim  for 
oompensation. 

We  seat  it  in*  backed  by  figures  and  the  tesiimmiy  of  experts,  and 
large  as  it  was,  we  should  haye  got  it  if  it  had  not  beoi  for  the 
^^ispish  German  and  a  new  local  journal  called  The  HoutukdUch 
Nettle.  The  waspish  German  supplied  what  he  was  pleased  to  call 
**  uitM^"  <^^  ^®  Nettie  seryed  them  up  with  additions  and  comments. 
I  was  oompelled  to  support  the  Nettle,  and  yote  against  myself.  The 
oomp«iusa^^'^  was  reduced  to  a  ridiculous  sum,  just  sufficient  to  pay 
me  for  ^®  alteration  of  the  premises,  and  leaying  a  balance  of  about 
ten  pounds,  which  I  handed  to  the  now  houseless  SPABeHBm.  The 
^QQielMS  ftPABOHBTTi  would  haye  been  quite  ccntMit  with  this  sum. 
1  if  his  ear  had  not  been  poisoned  by  the  waspish  and  reyengefui 


German.  He  was  persuaded  that  he  had  been  swindled,  and  that 
his  Italian  honour  demanded  yengeance. «  He  began  to  dog  my  f oot^ 
steps ;  he  glared  at  me  from  doorways  p  he  muttered  threats  in  a 
language  1  could  not  understand.  If  I  entered  an  omnibus,  he 
follow^  me ;  if  I  tried  a  riyer  steamboat  or  the  Underground  Bail- 
way,  he  was  still  my  companion.  I  was  afraid  to  claim  the  protec- 
tion of  the  police.  I  could  hardly  appear  in  court  against  him.  I 
thought  to  eyade  him  by  trying  a  foreign  tour,  and  purchased  one 
of  Cook's  Circular  Tickets  to  go  anywhere  and  eyerywhere— but  1 
was  mistaken.  He  turned  up  as  a  courier  or  interpreter,  and  im 
still  near  me.  A  fortunate  accident  at  last  came  to  my  relief.  His 
passport  was  out  of  order,  and  at  the  top  of  the  Alps  he  was  not 
allowed  to  descend  into  his  natiye  country.  He  was  sent  down  again 
into  France  to  get  his  proper  credentials ;  and  here  I  am,  a  warning 
to  Yeetrymen  who  try  to  deal  liberally  with  ignorant  foreigners. 
And  by  the  way.  I  (mly  hope  your  dog  won't  find  that  confounded 
Spabghbtti  in  tne  snow;  or  if  he  does,  let  him  leaye  him  there. 

At  the  conolniion  of  the  OTerMer's  Story,  a  Qentleman  of  miUtsry  appear- 
ance, requested  permiadon  to  be  allowed  to  aik  the  company  a  question,  which 
he  called  ''A  Case  of  Uniformity/'— Q.  Why  does  the  Duke  of  CAMBRiDeB 
wish  his  Officers  to  appelur  at  all  times  in  aearUt  f^A,  Because  he  wanU 
them  to  act  up  to  the  spirit  of  the  motto  of  the  British  Army—**  Beady ,  aye 
ready!*' 

"  What  the  Dnke  said,"  obserred  Mr,  Funeh,  "  was,  if  I  remember  rightlv, 
*  Officers  shall  in  ftiture  wear  uniform,  save  when  eogaffed  in  recreation/  * 

"Then,"  rejoined  the  Military-looking  Gentleman,  '*the  question  is— What 
is  Beereation  f  Is  it  Becreation  to  drink  brandies  and  sodas,  smoke  cigarettes, 
and  relate  anecdotes  of  a  possibly  hilarious  but  certainly  questionable  oharaoter 
STery  afternoon  in  a  Bond  Street  hotel,  fluent  second-rate  nee  meetings, 

and  mix  with *        • «    -»^»_» 

and  education 

Is  it  Becreation  . 

Theatre,  to  the  Derby  P   Is  it ? "    Here  the  Irrepressible  interrupted  the 

speaker  with—"  Give  it  up.  Ask  another."  The  Military-lookinz  Gentle- 
man was  eiidently  about  to  retort  somewhat  Tiolently,  when  Mr,  Funeh 
invited  his  guests  to  clink  glasses  amicably  all  round. 


*'  Good  tipple  tlUs.  Sir,"  said  a  JoUy-looking  Toung  Man.    "  But  there 's 
lot  drank  about  this  time  that  isn't.    I  speak  as  a  Medical  Student— or,  I 
should  say,  I  sing  as  one."    And  he  at  onee  trolled  out 

BDre  hither  the  bowl,  let  the  goblet  be 

mine, 
Though  painful  Podagra  may  come 

from  the  wine ; 
Though  the  beaker  I  quaff,  of  bo  matter 

whiLt  shape, 
Contains  but  a  semblance  of  juice  of 

the  grape; 
These  are  days  unto  fun  and  f estiyity 

dear. 
For  Christmas  ('tis  weU)  comes  but 

once  in  a  year. 

Then   let  ns  be  jolly,  'tis  Camiyal 

time. 
Though  sherry  shows  traces  of  sulphate 
of  lime  \ 

Though  eyen  the  water,  so  fair  in  ihe  glass. 
Is  charged  with  some  dread  deleterious  gas^ 
We  'U  calmly  consume  it,  and  neyer  show  fear, 
For  Christmas  we  know  eomee  but  once  in  the  year. 

Let's  All   up  the  tumbler  to 

lighten  OUT  toil, 
ThoutHi  whisk  e:^  too  often  con- 

tdne  fusel  oiJ ; 
Though  Tumy  which  our  sailors 

imbibe,  has  been  said 
To  he  charged  ^ith  red  pepper 

and  sugar  of  lead : 
Though  Cocvultt*  Indicue  lurks 

in  the  beiir— 
We'll  try  thi^m^  for  Christmas 

oomes  once  in  a  year. 

Then  join  me,  good  PtincA,  and 

we  '11  drink  to  your  fame 
In  the  mixture  that 's  honoured 

by  bearing  your  name ; 
If,  haply,  the  liquor  too  deeply 

allures, 
I  can  put  ourselyes  down  on  my 

long  list  of  cures.  -^^ 

Here's  your  healthi    We  will    -^  ^ 

risk  indigestible  cheer. 
For  Christmas,  my  Punchy  comes  but  once  in  the  year. 


,.— '**2,-"^ 
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«  Ah,"  said  an  old  lian,  in  a  oomer,  <*  drink  'b  different  to  what 
it  were.    ErerTthing  '•  diS^rent.' ' 

«  Who  aie  yon.  mr  worthy  friend  P"  aaked  Jfr.  Fmuhj  with  a 
warm  tear  elittening  in  his  lympathetie  eye. 

**  I  am  the  Old  fiappy  Peasant,"  answered  the  Ancient  Man. 
*'  I  'ye  done  a  lot  o'  magazine  work  in  my  time,  and  I  'ye  got  a  little 
itory  here  in  my  pocket,  which  I  call " 

9in  WntoXti  Cal(* 


Z 


BiAL  En^lisb  Christints   weather  I     Above,   a   heayr 

"ty  iky,  without  a  olond.  A  pitiless,  pelting  rain,  whicn 
I  keen  East  wind  sweeps  across  the  fields.  Below,  mnd 
thick  and  nimy. 

Round  about  the  fire  on  the  Christmas  Eve  of  which  my 
tide  tells,  was  a  group  characteristic  of  an  English  village. 
First  and  foremoyt  comes  nine  host.  His  small  eyes,  set 
close  together,  his  fierv  and  infiamed  nose,  his  beetle-brows, 
his  low  forehead,  his  neayy  jowl,  eombined  to  make  him  a 
regular  jolly  English  sort  of  landlord,  in  whose  house  you 
would  at  once  feel  at  home  if  you  had  preTiously  been  in 
the  habit  of  lodi[in^  free  of  charge  at  any  of  Her  Majesty's 
many  public  buildmgs.  On  his  right  sat  Clitfobd  Surir, 
the  lawyer  who  did  all  the  Tillage  business.  He  had  been 
struck  OS  the  Bolls  in  London,  but  at  Slushley,  nobody  knew 
exactly  what  this  meant,  and  regarded  it  as  some  profes- 
sional distinction.  Kear  him  again  sat  Jack  Swadst,  who 
had  been  a  soldier. 

When  Jack  Swadst,  driyento  desperation  bj  the  Squire's 
game-keepers,  ran  away  and  enlisted,  the  big  bells  were 
rung,  and  bonfires  were  burnt  to  celebrate  the  delight  the 
Tillage  felt  at  sending  such  a  hero  forth  into  the  world. 
And  wheneTer  it  was  reported  that  a  British  regiment  was 
surrounded  by  fierce  and  unconquerable  enemies,  whencTer 
it  was  rumoured  that  the  British  army  had  been  decimated 
on  the  field,  and  that  the  surTiTors  hiad  suffered  the  most 
hideous  tortures,  old  men,  and  women,  lads  and  lasses,  fell 
on  their  knees,  and  doToutly  prayed  that  Jack  Swadst 
might  be  in  the  midst  of  it.  He  retnnied  after  soTcn  years' 
absence,  with  his  hair  cut  Tory  short,  cTidenUy  in  the  mili- 
tary fashion,  and  a  military  way  of  lifting  his  feet  high  from 
the  ground,  as  if,  for  seyen  years,  he  had  been  trying  to  go 
up  an  endless  staircase. 

The  other  inmates  of  the  cosy  parlour  must  be  passed 
OTer  quickly.  Here  sat  the  Doctor,  one  of  the  most  famous 
unqualified  practitioners  in  England  ;  there  sat  Uie  Parish 
Clerk,  half  blind  and  stone  deaf;  there  sat  the  sporting 
Farmel^  who  had  once  run  a  horse  at  a  suburban  meeting, 
and  had  oome  home  with  two  black  eyes,  and  no  front  teeUi 
to  speak  of;  there  sat  the  Butcher,  who  was  complacently 
pointed  out  hj  the  Tillagers  to  the  few  .strangers  who  eTcr 
Tisited  SlushlcT,  as  the  man  who  was  owed  more  money 
than  the  Landlord ;  and  there,  in  the  comer,  sat  old  Gaffer 
NoBTOK.  What  Gaffer  NoBioir's  age  was,  no  one  knew. 
He  once  stated  he  was  oyer  a  hundred,  but  when  his  son, 
who  was  hiouelf  serenhr,  proposed  to  put  him  in  a  ca^ 
and  show  him  round  the  oountrr  at  so  much  a  head,  he 
aTerred,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  that  he  was  only  fiye-and- 
thirty.  HowcTer,  all  agreed  ne  was  yery  old. 

'VSo,"  said  minehosL^*  Christmas  isuponusonoemorelike.'' 

••  Aye,  sewerly,"  replied  Swadst,  "theydusaiy  •cooming, 
and  so  IS  Christmas;'  but  a 'ye  noticed  that  Christmas,  he 
doee  oome,  whether  he  will  or  no." 


*'  Manrellous,  it  is  indeed,"  remarked  Gaffer  NoBioir,  **  he  aleays  do  oome 
as  Master  Swaddt  has  said.  A  am  an  old  man,  but  a  remember  Chzistouui 
oominir  iyery  year  that  a  'ye  been  bom." 

**  There  now.  there  now,  d  'ye  hear  P  "  said  the  Butcher ;  "  was  there  erer 
the  likes  of  such  a  memory  as  thic  theer  man  possesses  ?  He  neyer  forgets 
that  Christmas  comes  eyery  year." 

**And  eyery  year  the  ffhost  of  Lady  Maxt,"  said  the  Surgeon,  "walks 
on  the  terrace  of  the  HalL" 

**  Uncommon  wet  night  for  her,"  sneered  Cliffobd  Snnr. 

"  But  a'm  uncommon  dr&y."  replied  Swaddt,  at  which  no  one  laughed, 
for  each  had  meant  to  say  it  himself.  The  hint,  howeyer,  was  taken,  ana 
the  glasses  haTing  been  replenished  with  foaming  quassia,  and  log-wood, 
and  oil  of  Titriol,  according  to  taste,  mine  host  recommenced. 

**  Tell  us  all  about  the  Ghost,  Gaffer,"  said  mine  host,  for  he  knew  the 
story  was  long,  and  required  much  moistening. 

*^  Aye^  that  a  will  with  all  pleasure." 

At  thu  announcement  more  than  half  the  oompany  left  the  room,  and 
went  away  not  to  return. 

*'  Tou  msj  see,"  commenced  the  Gaffer,  "that  a  were  coming  oyer  the 
fields  wan  naight,  fiye-and-fifty  years  ago,  right  adown  by  what  they  call 
Stokes  End " 

"  Was  you  sober  P  "  asked  the  Butcher. 

"  A  were,"  replied  the  Gaffer. 

The  Butcher  sighed  as  if  the  interest  of  the  tale  as  far  as  he  was 
ooncemed  had  departed.    So  he  departed  himself. 

"  A  were  tha&t  sober,  that  a  didn't  know  it  were  Christmas  Eve  at  all. 
And  a  sees  a  light  on  the  terrace  o'  the  Squaire.  And  a  was  mortually 
frai^htened.  A  am  but  a  poor  wambling  old  man,  and  had  a  ndght  to  m 
terrmed." 

"  But,"  broke  in  Swaddt,  "  you  wasn't  a  wambling  old  man  then,  though 
you  are  now." 

"  A  'ye  always  told  this  story  the  same  wa^r." 

"  And  a  'ye  always  said  that  it  was  wrong  in  the  same  way  too :  and  a 'ye 
gone  home,  and  a'm  going  home  now,"  and  Swaddt  with  his  high  stepping 
action  passed  out  into  the  night. 

"  Let  him  bide,  let  him  bme.    A  were  mortually  fraightened." 

"  You  'ye  said  that  before.  I  can't  stop  here  all  night  hearing  you  saying 
the  same  thing  oyer  and  OTer  again,"  said  Clipfobd  Sink.  "  I  am  off  now," 
and  Clipfobd  Sikn  departed. 

"  And  a  said  what  prayers  a  oould  remember.  A  shrieked  out '  Amen ! ' " 

"  There  will  be  no  senrice  here  next  Sunday,"  shouted  the  Clerk,  awoke 
by  the  familiar  sound.  And  he  immediately  went  home  under  the  impression 
that  he  had  been  to  church. 

"  And  the  ghosty  said  to  me,  '  Gaffer  NoBioir,  Gaffer  Noetok,  there  is 
treasure  in  the  field  behind  the  *  Jolly  Cockchafer.' " 

Mine  host  slipt  out  noiselessly,  «nd  catching  up  a  spade,  set  to  work  to 
dig  up  his  field  with  all  the  Tigour  he  possessed. 

"  But  first  of  all  you  must  mind Why,  where 's  OToryone  agone  to  P 

WhT,  a  do  declare  they  'Te  left  a  pore  wambling  old  man  all  by  himself.  This 
is  what  they  call  manners.    Li  my  young  days  we  sat  around  at  Christmas, 

and  told  each  other  lies,  and  belieyed  them ;  but  naow "    And  Gkkffer 

Norton  drank  up  what  was  left  in  the  glasses  of  the  departed,  and  with 
difioulty  sought  nis  eouch,  yehemently,  if  inarticulately,  abusing  modem 
Christmas  ways  and  fashions. 

<*  Well,  that  'b  no  end  of  a  Story,  that  is  I "  cried  the  Irrepressible.  «  Bother  your 
old  country  places  in  winter !  They  're  a  fraud.  Look  'ere !  Just  see  what  I  wrote  to 
my  pal  Chablib.    Here  y  'are  I "    And  forthwith  the  Irrepressible  read  out— 

^arrp'jf  Cljrfetmatf  in  tf)t  Countrp* 

Dear  Chablib, 

I  'ys  lust  done  the  right  truly  ruraL    I  don't  call  it  Ijfe  for  my  part 
Why,  a 'ouseleek  atop  of  a  bam  sees  as  much  of  the  re 


Uncle  BowpoT,  the  florist,  Htos  here. 


rOTty  and  smart. 

Seoh  a  rummy  old  image  he  is. 


Noah'8  Arkain't  apatchonhim,  Chablib,  for  primness  and  straightness  of  phiz. 

I  'm  not  nuts  on  flowers  myself,  though  a  smart  buttonholder  's  not  bad 
When  a  feller  means  doing  the  heaTy.    Camellers  is  most  to  my  fad. 
A  red  'un  with  maiden  'air  trimmings  is  what  I  consider  0.  K. 
Suits  my  style  and  complexion,  yer  know,  so  I  runs  to  it  once  in  a  way. 

NowFLO,^that's  Miss  Bowpot,  rum  j^  she's  my  oousin— considers 'em  flash. 
Queer  people,  these  rustics,  my  pippuL  no  notion  of  cutting  a  dash. 
Flo  somehow  don't  ootton  to  me,  which  is  odd,  and  I  can't  make  it  out, 
For,  you  know,  I  am  mostly  aU  there  when  a  petticoat 's  frisking  about. 


ihfff  call  sprees. 
Ousted  my 


and  bn 


my  bags  at 


Bin  'oliday-making  of  oourse,  up  to  what  I  sui 
Took  me  pond-skating.    Slow  I— and  I  tumi 

the  knees. 

With  a  parson  top  boss  of  the  bizness,  no  rushes,  no  lushes,  no  larks. 
It  was  more  like  an  open-air  meetin'  than  fun  like  we  'aTO  in  the  puks. 

Thendhuroh-deooratingI    MywinkyI  they  had  me  at  that  High  old  game  I 
'^ ituff  on  pfllars.    Why  blowed  if  they  didn't  cry 


Sticking  holly  and  green-i 

^Shamel 
When  I  dropped  a  mild  D . 'cos  the  leayes  p 
Looked  as  stiff  as  a  saint  cut  in  stone  wn 


icked  my  Angers,  and  one  of  the  girls 
sn  I  wentored  to  twiddle  her  ourls. 
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Then  at  mght  we  went  tootlinff  and  twang- 
ling  for  miles  in  the  mow^oalled  it  Waits. 

Song  carols  and  that  sort  of  rot ;  and  Flo 
piped  like  a  bird,  said  Jack  Batss. 

Mer  flDgers  and  nose  were  all  right,  though 
I  hadn't  no  feeling  in  mine, 

And  they  Inshed  ns  on— what  do  yon  think 
now?--'ot  ooffee  and  spioed  dder  wine  I 


Slip  'Abrt. 

I  was  ont  of  it,  jolly  dean  ont  of  it. 

Offered  to  tip  'em  a  song, 
"Xa-ili.i2a,"  or  **  O,  ianH  it  Spicy,''  but  Men 

yerl  they  thought  'em  too  strong. 
And  when  I  jest  whispered  to  Jack,  '*  This  is 

rayther  thin  gruel,''  he  took  me 
Up  uiort  with  a  fierce  sort  of  stare,  jest  as 

though  he  'd  a  liked  to  'aye  shookme. 

When  Christmas  night  come  I  did  fancy 
they  'd  let  go  the  painter  a  mite. 

'Ad  a  party  and  'ung  up  the  mizzletoe. 
••Now  then,"  thinks  I,  •'^I  am  right 

Won't  I  take  the  shine  out  o'  the  chaw- 
bacons?"    Togged  myself  up  in  my  best, 

And  there  wasn/t  a  chap  in  the  room  so 
good-looking  or  nobbily  drest. 

My  weskit  and  trimmings  was  killing,  my 

gloves  was  the  cheese,  and  no  kid ; 
And  it  dumfog[ged  me  why  they  should 

snigger  and  widen  their  eyes  as  they  did. 
Oh,  Joskins  ain't  gentlemen,  bless   you  I 

But  Flo  looked  so  pooty  in  pink. 
That  I  told  'er  Kate  YAVOHAir  wasn't  in  it, 

and  tipped  her  my  haff  ablest  wink. 

She  stared,  but  took  hold  of  my  arm,  and 

her  dancing  was  really  A  1, 
Not  half  enough  fling  in  it,  though ;  so  says 

I.  ••  Let's  go  in  for  some  fun." 
Ana  I  carted  'er  round,  a  rare  breather,  a 

taste  of  my  werry  best  form  ; 
And  when  we  pulled  up  she  looked  proper,  so 

pautiug,  and  iparkliog,  and  warm. 


Gatchino  Him  Triffiko. 

Then  I  tipped  'em  a  song,  a  top-row  one. 

oh  trust  me  I     ••Ah,  where  are  we  notr/'' 
Thinks  I.  But  the  Joskins  were  jealous ;  the 

girls  didn't  twig  it,  somehow ; 
And  I  couldn't  fix  Flo  for  a  wutz,  and  the 

mizzletoe  bizness  fell  flat. 
And  though  they  seemed  jolly  as  sand-boys, 

/somehow  dropt  out  arter  that. 

Flo  danced  with  Jack  Baibs  all  the  even- 
ing,—no  manners  in  rustics,  dear  boy, — 

And  sonffs  of  the  wishy-wa^  border  was 
what  they  seemed  most  to  enjoy. 


Fact  is  I  was  far  too  good  form  for  'em ;  none  of  'em  up  to  my  pace, 
And  your  Gads  always  do  git  the  needle  as  soon  as  they  're  out  of  the  race. 

The  mizzletoe  game  I  cut  dean.    Well,  I  did  condescend  to  trr  Flo, 

But  that  blessed  Jack  Bates— dumsy  down  — got  'is  foot  in  the  way,  don't  you  know. 

And  I  came  sech  a  doose  of  a  cropper,  it  quite  put  my  nose  out  of  model, 

So  I  says,  ••  Oh  I  this  isn't  quite  good  enough.    Tip  me  my  •  dip,'  and  /  'U  toddle." 

My  dignerty  dashed  'em  a  bit.    But  they  kep  it  up  late  all  the  same, 
And  you  'd  think,  from  the  shindy  they  raised,  they  were  'avin'  a  proper  old  game. 
But  the  rural 's  a  fizzle,  dear  bo]r.  'Twas  the  Guy'nor'B  idea  I  might  marry 
Miss  Flo,  and  bag  Undo  B.'s  smners I    Not  me/   Or  my  name  isn't ' Ajlbt. 

^  Here  'b  another ! "  bsrked  Toby^  dragging  in  somebody  by  the  oollsr  of  his  roogh  oUter. 

Placed  before  the  fire,  and  plied  with  punch,  the  New  ArriTal  thawed  instantlT.  There  was  a  remark- 
able twinkle  in  hit  eye  as  he  draw  forth  from  one  pocket  a  quaint,  old-fashisBed  clay  pipe  of  the  Gh a&lbs 
THB  Bboond  period,  and  from  another  a  roll  of  paper. 

**  A  manuBoript,  of  ooorte,"  obeenred  Mr.  Putwh,  placidly.    He  was  becoming  aconitomed  to  them. 

••  No,  my  dear  old  friend,''  replied  the  Newly-found  One.  But,  before  he  could  utter  another  word, 
Mr,  Funch  had  seized  him  by  the  hands  and  was  shaking  them  heartily. 

*<  A  manoioript ! "  exclaimed  Mr,  Funeh,  beaming, "  of  course  not !  It 's  a  picture !  Is  it  one  of  Our 
ItfopUf" 

**  No,*'  answered  the  Artist,  winking  confidentially  as  he  filled  his  pipe,  "  it  only  illustrates  an  event  in 
the  generally  unromantio  life  of  poor  old  Stodob,  which,  as  it  bad  better  haye  a  title,  I  will  call  ** 

WhxkSiobob  was  younger  than  he  is  now.  he  was  entirely  dependent  on  his  Aunt.  If  he 
did  anything  contrary  to  her  wishes,  she  wouldn't  leaye  him  a  farthing.  Siones  fell  in  love. 
Aunt  cudn't  approve.  SiODex  determined  to  marry  without  her  knowledge.  As  a  young  man  ha 
had  an  enormous  beard,  black  as  a  ooaL    He  started  by  the  night-train  to  visit  his  intended. 


To  his  horror,  he  saw  his  Aunt  enter  the  carriage.  Always  an  ingenious  and  readv-witted 
man,  Stojmje  had  turned  his  beard  up  right  over  his  face,  crammed  down  his  hat,  and  fixed  it 
so  that  only  his  nose  and  eyes  were  visible.  When  she  saw  him,  the  Old  Lady,  who  was  of 
Northern  extraction  and  slightly  superstitiouB,  thought  it  must  be  Auld  Clootie  himself,  gave 
a  shriek,  and  fainted. 

On  cominff  to  herself  and  the  next  station,  she  saw  her  nephew— undisguised  of  course- 
leaning  over  her,  and  reviving  her  with  a  welcome  fiask.  In  burning  accents  he  told  her  how 
he  had  dashed  into  the  carriage  at  the  risk  of  his  life,  had  grappled  with  a  masked  villain, 
just  as  he  was  in  the  combined  acts  of  robbing  and  murdering  her  all  at  once,  had  pitched 
him  out  of  the  carriage  and  saved  her  life.  Imagine  the  old  Lady's  gratitude  I  She  con- 
sented to  the  marriage,  and  Stobgk  is  now  a  rich  man,  amusing  himself  by  painting  bad 
pictures,  and  giving  good  dinners.  He  gets  praised  for  both  by  tnose  who  frequently  come 
to  the  latter. 

Scarcely  had  the  Artist  resumed  his  seat,  ere  Toby  dashed  in.    "  What  is  it  now  f  *'  asked  Mr.  Funch, 
**  Please,  Master,"  replied  the  intruder  promptly,  '*  it's  a  Policeman,  outside  in  the  snow,  who  has  been 
to  induce  me  to  steal  a  leg  of  mutton  fr^om  Uie  larder.    He  wants  to  get  up  a  cast,'* 
ush  him  over  the  precipice,*'  said  Mr.  Funeh,  severely. 
Tes,  by  all  means,''  chimed  in  the  DeteotiTe.    Toby  went  out  to  see  the  order  and  the  offender  duly 
executed. 

«  Another  glass.  Gentlemen !   Tou  won't  go  home  till  morning ! "  cried  Mr,  Funoh,  as  heartily  as  ever. 
^ Not  till  morning P"  exclaimed  the  Military-looking  Gentlraian,  '^then  here's  my  manuscript"— 
and  at  once  he  begsn—  --^ -.  ^  — 
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€f)t  Cale  of  tbt  S^pttisl 
Corresiiion^ntt^ 

I  AH  a  Spedal  GorresiMnideiit.  **  Away 
to  Turkey  I ''  was  the  oider  from  my  Edited 
in  Fleet  Street.  **  More  when  yoa  get  there." 
I  immediately  obeyed. 

I  reoeiyed  my  instr^otionB  by  wire, 
which  I  carry  with  me.  I  Innohed  with 
the  Sultan.     As  Paddi  Shah  he  talks 


A  THaifi-SHOOTBB. 

Irish  with  hii  intimates.  He  talked  Irish 
tome. 

"Bedad  Sorr,"  said  he,  "how  wiU  I 
help  you  at  aU,  at  all?"    ' 

I  answered  that  was  his  bnsiness,  and 
not  mine.  I  told  him  that  he  would  be 
amply  paid  for  it,  and  prodnoed  a  roll  of 
£20,000  notes.     The  eyes  of  the  greedy 


BiZZT-NBSS. 

Tork  absolately  glistened  at  the  sight  of 
so  mnoh  wealth,  and  he  looked  round  to  see 
if  there  were  any  Pashas  within  hail,  so 
that  he  might  give  them  orders  for  my 
immediate  murder. ' 

**No  yon  don't  I  "^  obseryed,  drawing 
out  three  rerolyers,  I  held  one  in  each 
hand,  and  oarried  the  other  in  my  month. 


GOIKO  POB  TUB  Bl9E. 

*It  was  [a  habit  I  contracted  amongst  the 
Zulus. 

The  SuLTAir  apologised  for  his  gaucherie, 
and  wept  upon  my  shoulder,  explaining 
that  as  a  child  he  had  been  perfectly 
guHeleM,  but  that  adya^eing  years  had 
rmned  what  haionee  been  a  leally  beauti- 
ful character. 


"Bedad!  Hurroo  I"  at  kit  he  exclaimed.  "  What 'U  you  giye  for  a  joke  about  QreeJc 
craft  in  Turkish  waters  P" 

**  Won't  do  I "  I  replied :  and  hurried  off  at  once  to  Berlin.  Bismarcx  was  only  too  glad 
to  haye  my  company.     He  be^an  a  long  rigmarole  about  what  he  called  his  poHoy. 

*'  Stop  that  nonsense,'^  I  cned  somewhat  sharply.  "  I  haye  more  serious  matters  to  think 
of.    Giye  me  one  of  your  deyer  epigrams  to  take  iMtok  to  England.    Q,xdxk  I  '^ 

Bismabck  smoked  a  pound  of  tobacco,  and  tossed  off  a  gallon  of  .beer.  Hayiof  done  thia, 
he  broke  out  into  peals  of  laughter. 

'*  I  haye  the  yery  thing  for  you  I  "  he  cried.  "  T?ie  very  thing  I  and  all  out  of  myown 
head."  Then  as  I  took  out  my  note-book  he  dictated,  *'  When  is  a  door  not  a  door  P  When 
it  is  a-jar  I "    I  jumped  up  furiously. 

The  Prince's  mirth  on  seeing  this  was  immediately  changed  into  alarm. 

"  I  meant  no  hann,  indeed  X  didn't,"  he  whimpei^.  '*  I  own 
it  is  not  mine.  I  hayen't  got  one  by  me.  I  'ye  only  made  one  about 
*  Blood  and  Iron.'  The  '  Door  a-jar '  was  giyen  to  me  by  Lord 
Bbaookbfixld,  who  declared  that  the  joke  was  one  of  his  own  I " 
Disgusted  at  haying  wasted  my  time  on  such  a  fool's  errand, 
I  started  for  St.  Petersburg. 

"  I  am  really  delighted  ta  haye  your  com{>any,"  obseryed  the 
Czar,  as  we  blew  up  together  with  a  ohandeher  through  the  roof 
of  the  Winter  Palace.  "  Don't  be  alarmed  I  We  shall  come 
down  by-and-by.  We  are  only  on  the  top  of  an  explosion  contriyed 
by  the  X^ihilists.  I  ascend  in  this  manner  about  a  dozen  times  a 
day,  like  a  captiye  balloon,  and  find  the  fresh  air  up  aboye  simply 
deughtful."    I  explained  to  his  Majesty  what  I  wanted. 

The  Autocrat  of  all  the  Eussias  suffgested  that  he  could  giye 
me  a  local  joke  about  the  JUvadia  on  the  Keva,  **  Neya  too  late," 
&c    I  informed  him  that  it  had  been  done  before.    After  that— but 

Here  the  Special  suddenly  stopped,  looked  at  his  watch,  and  exolaimifig  **  Six  o'clock !  Must  be  off ! 
Special  butinefli !  A  Merry  Christmas ! "  he  8ei2ed  a  bicycle,  and  placing  it  dezteronsly  en  one  of  the 
telegraph  wires  that  were  now  fast  appearing  through  the  thawing  snow,  using  this  narrow  path  as  a 
road,  he  disappeared  in  the  distance ! 

'*  Six ! "  exclaimed  Qverybody.  The  sun,  rising  earl?  on  the  Heights  of  Imagination^  was  beam  log 
with  red-faced  joTiality.  And  what  a  change  outside  tne  House !  Why,  the  sun  himself  was  hardly 
wanted,  so  thoroughly  nad  the  warmth  of  Mr.  Utrufh^t  reception  melted  the  snow  all  round,  leaying,  how- 
erer.  a  rood  layer  ot  it,  dear,  crisp,  and  glittering,  whererer,  at  Christmas- time,  any  deceDtly-mindei  and 
poeticaUy-inspired  snow  ought  to  be. 

Everyone  felt  the  better  for  the  nlcht  wi'  I\mehf  even  Postlbthwaitb,  who  sighed,  and  said  it  had 
been  *'  Consummate ! "  and  **  Utter  1 " 

Bound  Bobins  were  singing  carols  on  Christmas-trees,  the  bells  were  ringing  in  the  Children's  FestiTal, 
as  all  wayed  adieux  to  Mr.  Punchy  who,  standing  at  his  door,  with  Toby  the  Faithful  by  his  side,  cheerily 
shouted — and  his  wish  was  echoed  and  re-echoed  all  over  the  world 


A  Lnrs  or  Whbbl. 


'  Bleaa  you,  my  Ohildren  I    fOo  it  while'^you  're  yoimflr  r  Jk. 

to  you,  one  and  all !  "    =^'^^  ^V 


merry  Okristanas 


fltf^Ha^^^  M^^  ^^M^tf^^rf  ^^^^1^^^^        ^^^^^^m  ^^^tea^j'&tf  ^H^^ 
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ROUND    ABOUT   TOWN. 

The  6toek  Exchange. 

0  manT  **  Dnlcifrno  Seventy  -  per  - 
Cents "  had  been  left  me  by  an  aj^ed 
female  relative,  thiit  I  w^ated  to  bear 
'*  something  to  tbtiir  ndraDtaf^e/'  I 
called  upon  a  fftock-brokiDg  friend  in 
oonseqnenoe.  He  did  not  neem  greatly 
imprMsed  with  the  value  of  the  aeeuri- 
ties.  Tes,  they  ^^rtaialy  had  paid 
seventy  pw  oent. — but  only  foi'  three 
months.  For  AiRtiy  yfftfs.  tb^y  had 
yielded  nc^in^  at  all  in  the  shape  of 
interest.  Under  these  oimimstfUioes, 
they  wertt  liot  quite  too  mnoh  resoeoted 
ks  Consols.  S'or  the  rest,  they  )a1  been 
issued  at  ^,  and  ir^re  noW  Ht  "ioiiie- 
thinig  rather  under  4* 
,  From  this,  it  appear^di  Viey  liad 
iallett  rather  oondderably.    . 

^'But,"  said  my  stoek-hrokk^ 
friend,  tfieakingr  of  the  Bondjb  as  u 
they  had  been  a  confirmed  invalid  in  the  last  sti^  of  a^-apid  ddolitfb. 
**  They  may  be  a  little  better  this  momkiff.  At  «&y  rate,  I  wiH  t^ 
over  to  the  House  and  seeJ*  w     i. 

He  left  me  in  a  small  office  There  W6)^  lna|ft  "eg^  the  wa%,  w 
half  finished  railways  and  projeoted  gold  mines.  A  bltie  ^1%^^, 
giving  the  latest  ** odds'*—!  should  iray  "prices "—IfUfl  hangiDp 
over  the  mantelpiece,  above  a  bottle^  of  W^tcfr,  ifliinVed  by 
a  couple  of  tumblers.  I  sat  down  and  Waited.  Baddenlv  l  bt^camif 
consuious  of  a  noise,  that  Hounded  like  tbe  tickfnff^  of  the  i-ltTck  in  t  be 
tower  of  tbe  Houses  of  Parliament — exafffretated.  Only  it  -waa  in- 
termittent, like  the  pulse  of  -a  giant  suftering  from  indiK^aHon.  Ir 
stopped  abruptly — then  it  began  again.  I  traced  tbe  fr^riTidA,  atiH 
found  that  tbey  proceeded  from  a  little  instruments frCftfi  whii  h  w^i> 
issuing  by  starts  and  jerks,  a  long  paper  tape.  On  the  tape  wa^ 
printf^d  a  number  of  city  i(|uotations.  Tha  paper  seemed  to  exenttif 
a  strange  influence  upon  me.  I  was  fascinated.  It  assumed  all  »arta 
of  uncouth  sba|>€8.  Now  it  VCrlled  about  like  a  serpent,  now  it 
enfolded  me  in  its  coils,  tiow  it  fell  in  fanciful  festoons  from  the 
ceiling.  It  iras'i|uite  a  relief  to  me,  when  my  stock-broking  friend 
returned.  His  manner,  however,  was  strange.  He  was  no  longer 
cool  and  collected,  but  very  excited. 

*'  I  can  see  in  your  face,*'  he  cried,  "  that  you  want  to  know  the 
mysteries  of  Capel  Court!  Well,  we  have  been  boys  togetih'er,  and 
your  inmost  wi»he8  sball  1^  gratified  I  I  lim  runninsr  a  dreadful 
risk !  If  1  am  discovered ,  a  ling^erlng  death  tn  the  dreadful  dtmVeons 
under  the  House,  will  be  my  povtion  I  But  nc  matter — ccme  t  "Crnder 
my  sheltering  guidande,  you  i^all  beard  the  wily  stock- broke)*  in  his 
very  den !  Tou  wear  the  ^ai1[>  of  one  Who  ^eetos  to  have  just 
quitted  a  band-bok!  In  such  a  costume,  youare  likely  to  Asoape 
observation  I    Once  more  then— Come  I " 

Tbus  eamefitly  addressed,  1  could  but  accept  his  iuvitatiein.  We 
walked  doun  an  allev.  and  pasn^  tihrough  a  pair  of  swinging  doors, 
to  meet  a  hHO^^He^  But  the  livcritd  guardian  Wail  tio  bar  to  our 
progress.  Wt^  kft  auotber  pair  uf  swinging  doors  behind  tls,  and 
were  in  the  House  it*elf.  ^"!f^ 

It  was  ao  enormous  room..  White  walls  bate  of  (^naftieAt.  &fre 
and  there  a  de«k  at  wbiob  lat  the  dealers  in  Ck>YeriixnltXLt  Steele,  and, 
other  high  elaaa  seeuriii^s,     A  oti^ck  \ 

and  lots  of  notii^e  board s*  la  the 
centre  a  roatram  out  <>f  which  ap-^ 
pear ed  and  dii»appeared  liko  a  figure 
in  a  Punch  &ud  Jud;F  Sbow.  an  at- 
tendant weariDg  a  p  old -banded  hat. 
In  other  psirt^i  of  tbe  building  more 
Punch  and  Judy  fl^urea  of  a  mmilar 
character.  Ot^iiiahiiinaliy  tbe  puppeta, 
1  mean  tbe  ofGciab,  jtunpcNi  tip  like 
Jacks  in  tbe  B^jx,  aad  ehouted  out  a 
name,  I  g«  >ti^  d  n  ot  b  el  p  f au  c j  ing  that 
the^  must  have  triken  l^fSsous  in  felo-* 
oution  from  the  doorkeeper  of  Lloyds, 
'*  Beadles  ? ''  1  asked  in  a  whisper. 
"No,— Waiters! "  replied  my  friend 
in  the  same  tone.  He  took  out  a  small 
book  with  a  red  binding  and  hurried 
away.  Before  leaving,  holreVta,  he 
mumbled,  "No  strangers  admitted  . 
here.  8o  be  careful  ana  diwamhk  ^  Xmtulzxo  Stoox  Exoxakgb. 
the  best  of  your  ability." 

I  did  dissembie.  I^daied  my  hancb  ia  aW'XKwlEiK^lrtMiJig 
that  the  <^oials  wire  Waiters  I  tried  to  look  Mugry.  I^BpaeM 
evcqr^noBieBt  to  flea  then  ^ipiing^  Iran  ibdv-MMMM  with  ^laitai' 


of  luscious  viands.    But  so  far  as  I  could  see,  their  connection  with 
the  kitchen,  was  as  remote  as  possible. 

Then  I  turned  my  attention  to  the  members,  t  found  on  all  sideB 
spick  and  span  Gentlemen  conversing  at  the  top  of  their  voices. 
Now  and  then  they  adopted  a  lower  tone.  When  this  happened  they 
laughed  with  glee.  Were  these  confidential  utterances  connected 
with  gigantic  speculations  ?  I  was  fall  of  respectful  aineaement. 
Here  Was  I  in  the  very  centre  of  commercial  enterprise  I  The  spick 
and  span  Gentlemen  More  me  represented  the  Capital  of  the  World  1 
It  was  a  very  great  thought  indeed  I  At  first  I  was  afraid  to  mix 
amonjgftt  them.  But  soon  my  curiosity  centered  my  timidity,  and 
I  ventured  \b  mingle  with  the  "  leviathans  of  commerce"  while  they 
were  tbgaged  Tin.  their  itigantic  operations. 

Why.  wbat  Was  thi^  ?  Tbe  Leviathansr-^eome  of  them  Levi- 
Nathana— w^re  at  plav ! !  Qnipi,  cranks,  and  quiddities  I  Busineea 
now  and  then  in  a  fjgbt  and  aii^  manner,  but  fun  first  and  foremost. 
WhJ-  the  ^hole  pkr^e  was  HJdolent  oi  mad  ways  I  There  waa 
)k»ycely  atneTTibifr  ^bo  was  not  what  may  be  called  "an  amusing 
rattite!^-  f^aob  fitorie^!  tSoc^  sparklers  I  Aaoh  quaint  anecdotes! 
Wtii^  Were  these  hnmoriste  of  th6  East,  these  farceur*  of  the  (My  f 

JL  !£rei<h  surprtae !  Instead  of  %took-nrofcerB  some  ^  the  mambers 
WWe  Warrioiul  Heire  was  a  "XjapUin,^  there  a  "  Field  l£arshal," 
fonder  s  "<;omit.''  A^d  Hiiow  I  drifted  into  a  Itt&d  of  riddlea. 
ft  was  t^tat  about  **  opiioal  C  P "  Who  was  "  DouOBT  f  "  And 
vnijh  f7^Qu«  nt,  albeit  comfdimantary,  allusions  to  "  the  Ancient 
LubHoattRT  ?  '^  And  wbere  was  "  the  Rat,"  and  Wlrtit  wUte  he  doing  P 
Atedjaniy.  what  (.oiild  potsibly  be  metai  hy  "Ugly  Miig"  and 
**  the  ili«hing  Link  ?  "  t  was  inerplexed  beyond  measure,  whin  aud- 
ttenly  there  was  a  dt>6d  sdlenoe.  Quotalioiis  and  qwips  oecsed  in  a 
moment,  atid  th«  stillDeRs  was  positively  painfuL  The  Chief  Waiter 
']cH>kiDg  now  like  a  Jaok~in-tbe-Box  who  had  taken  up  tbe  profes- 
^iiin  of  an  snetinneeT),  siidd^nly  rose' from  his  rostrum.  Heavens! 
had  my  riiaeembling  Wu  im 4ectual,  aad  Was  I  now  about  to  be 
puhlie!  y  denounced  as  a  traitor  In  the  campP^  la  a  state  of  suspended 
aaioiatiin  1  listened  for  that  Waiter*s  voice.  He  knocked  three 
limes  on  a  de^k  before  him.  tn  if  somtthing  were  "  Going,  going, 
(r^m*  [  "  Tbe  anmtthing  Wetft  I  It  was  die  ondit  d  somebody  de- 
part in-g  ftr  ever  I  At  all  events,  it  did  not  personally  conoetn  wie. 
A  meTfini^bulv  punf^e,  and  then  once  moi^,  **  Ptsd  As  hapht^lh  /" 

*'  Tba  raoBt  dramatic  thing  I  hare  «Tflr  fleflm"!"  I  obflervfld  to  a 
Gentleman  ^Unding  near  me. 

The  Gentleman  looked  at  me  sharply, 
noticed  that  I  had  no  red  book  under 
my  arm,  iuid  shouted  "  Fourteen 
hundMdl" 

In  a  moment  I  was  surrounded.  The 
amusing  rattles  treated  me  with  the 
utmost  politen^s.  And  yet  soteehow 
£  lost  m  V  hat !  Profuse  apologies  were 
tendered  to  me ;  and  yet  I  negan  tp 
think  it  better  to  gift  towards  the  door! 
I  was  implored  to  stay  -  and  yet  I  think 
I  must  have  been  pushed  by  some  one 
from  behind!  But  in  compensation 
coppers  were  thrown  at  lay  feet^  and 
the  "fun"  Became  fast  and  furious  1 
All  of  a  ^dden  it  oawned  upon  me 
that  I  Was  the  centre  ox  a  ring  of 
scoffers !  !rhe  Waiters  tnabed.  towtf ds 
nle,and—        ^         ^  ^ 

'**  fiallo  !^'  shouted  my  stock-broker 
friend,  re-entering  his  office,  "  you  must  have  been  aale^  1 
a  row  you  have  been  making !  ^' 

"  Wliere  am  I P"  I  Irasped  out    "  Am  1  safe  ?^ 

"  Wen,  not  to  sell  ^ulctgno  Seventies.  Th«y  are  zathar  flat  jthia 
mondnf--doWn  to  one-and-a-quarter  1 " 

Waiving  away  the  ^tion  of  a  deal  ill  Duloignoay  I  hurriedly 
related  my  adventures. 

"  A  dream,  my  good  fellow,"  said  My  ^end.  **!Ndt  a  hit  like 
the  Btock  £x<diange.  Ask  any  ttember  of  tiie  fiouse,  «nd  he  will 
tell  yen  so  I" 

No  doubt  he  Wtfa  right.  Btill  €he  dream  seamed  ao  xesX  that  my 
avstem  suffered  a  severe  shock.  1  visited  my  doctor, -and  was  ordered 
change  of  ai^.  Sesult— -a  run  into  the  country.  Conaequently  no 
more  "  ttounding  About  Town  **— ler  the  preeent  I 


iJE£yn^  fltdcx  lEiok/ofem. 


What 


^'Kainx-llToHit  :Si.xteffl,Trfotl"— Ihe  new  rules  Jor  the  bettar 
in^ation  of  gamoTing,  adopted  by  Cj^rtain  Wast-Bnd  Clubs,  m>v 
be  deserihed  aa/*  The  Aeadr  Honiir  fiyi^^^m^  ^,  S^ing  over  ike 


'Cduntion.'^ 


inihe  oa«fli«f  OhriflMMH^ift, 

St  ^kttMntt%  «ttdtlfli(mM  hifii^rilk  m- 


newehap. 


TOL»  LJLSJLX* 
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SamB  CBACKEB  MOTTOES. 
Far  the  Lord  Mayor. 

Prophetio  Laureate  I  here  '■  none 

other  than 
(Mc)  "Abthttk  like  a  modem 

Gentleman." 
Not  at  the  Table  Bonnd  of  Britbh 

fable, 
Bnt  at  a— how  muoh  hotter  I— 

OnUdhaU  table. 
The  King,  perohanee,  might  ehine 

where  war-bolts  hurtle. 
But  who  'd  not  haok  the  Alder- 
man—at turtle  P 
To  the  Pendragon  then  knights 

drained  a  flagon. 
To-day  the  Pen  is  set  agamtt  the 

Dragon. 
Were  modem  hero  more  admired 

the  more  he  ate. 
Qnildhall  might  lend  an  epio  to 

the  Laureate  I 

F&r  Mwfford. 
'lis  hard  for  thee  fit  motto  to 

disooyer: 
Stop  I    Here 's  on»-"  Uv  (Mud) 

Salad  days  are  over.'' 


A  Season  for  the  Season. 
Sp  a  Chrittynuu  Mimtr$l» 

*'  Mabsa  JoHFsoir,  oan  you  tell 
me  why  de  (Mffin  were  piaoed  in 
Fleet  Street?" 
"No»  Mr.  BoiTES,  I  oan  not" 
*'  It  am  plaeed  dere  to  amuse 
de  Childs." 

[CAortit   OentUmm.  a$  h^- 
fore,  "  Keep  in  ae  middle 


ob  de  road." 


PUNCH'S    FANCY    PORTRAITS.-No.    13. 


LfiON  (OE  NAPO-)  LfiON  GAMBETTA  ? 
"  That  is  tbb  QcnsnoM." 


GOVEHNMENT  AT  ONE 
HUNDRED  AND  TWENTY 
MILLIONS  A  YEAE. 

A  BXYOLTTTiON  has  been  allowed 
to  grow  and  oonsolidate  itself  in 
Ireland.  The  Ministers  haye  all 
gone  to  their  oountry  seats  for 
Christmas.  A  rebeUion,  which 
promises  to  be  suooessful,  has 
broken  out  in  Natal,  where  it  has 
long  been  expected.  On  inquiry 
at  the  Colonial  Office,  we  were 
told  that  the  Earl  of  Kdobblxt 
was  in  Norfolk,  and  Mr.  Gravt 
Duff  addressing  his  oonstituents 
at  Elgin.  On  inquiry  at  the 
War  Office,  we  were  told  that 
Mr.'.CniLDXBS  had  gone  to  York- 
shire, and  Lord  Moelkt  had  gone 
to  Demushm,  while  the  Perma^ 
nent  TJnder-Secvetary  was  also 
away. 

It  was  some  comfort  to  know 
that  Sir  Gabnxt  Wolsxlct 
was  hanging  about.  If  Ptmeh 
belonged  to  the  yitriolio  order 
of  journalists,  he  would  suggest 
that  the  Earl  of  Gdtobrlt,  Mr. 
Gbakt  Duffkb,  Mr.  Childish, 
and  the  others,  should  either 
work  or  resign. 


The  Pot  and  the  Kettle. 

Gahbbtta    and  Bochfobt   are 
each  on  their  mettle. 
And  when  one  throws  mud  it  is 
straightway  flung  hack ; 
While  to  France  it  must  seem  like 
the  pot  and  the  kettle. 
And  both  in  the  end  may  turn 
out  very  black. 


HOME  FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 

Mr  niAE  Yoinie  Fxundb, 

Ton  are  now  hapi^y  assembled  at  home,  after  the  scholastic 
exertions  of  the  last  half  year,  and  I,  as  your  Mentor  and  best  friend, 
think  it  only  right  that  I  should  give  you  a  few  hints,  whereby  you 
-eeJOL  make  home  conscious  of  your  arrival,  and  even  more  conscious  of 
your  departure  about  the  eighteenth  of  next  month. 

You  will  first  of  all  naturally  wish  to  visit  all  the  pantomimes, 
which,  considering  that  this  year  onlv  Covent  Garden,  Drurv  Lane, 
the  Surrey,  the  Grecian,  the  Imperial,  and  the  Britannia  Theatres 
present  pantomimes,  is  so  modest  a  request,  that  the  sternest  parents 
will  net  fail  to  comply  with  it.  For  thu  kindness  on  the  part  of  your 
parents,  it  is  your  duty  to  show  them  some  generosity  in  return. 
They  wiU  very  likely  lose  the  enjoyment  of  their  dinners  by  dining 
at  an  abnormal  hour,  will  yenture  out  in  the  cold  of  the  nights,  which 
is  so  ii^urious  to  elderly  people,  will  sit  through  an  entertainment, 
which,  though  sport  to  you,,  is  very  dreary  to  them,  and  will  under- 
go all  this  martyrdom  for  your  sakes.  Nay,  even  they  will  go  so  far 
as  to  give  up  their  predous  afternoons  in  order  to  accompany  you  to 
what  are  known  as  morning  performances.  Do  not  allow  this! 
Think  with  pride  and  gratitude  on  all  of  what  your  parents  have 
done  for  you,  and  in  return  do  them.  Say  kindly,  but  nrmly,  when 
ther  propose  to  take  you  to  the  theatre,  '*  Our  dear  Motner  and 
Father,  we  oannot  allow  it.  You  shall  not  he  msrtyred  for  our  sakes. 
Enjoy  jour  dinner.  Dine  at  eight  o'dook  as  usuaL  Linger  over 
your  oiffaiette  and  coffee  afterwards.  Don't  lose  your  afternoons. 
Pay  oalls,  have  five  o'clock  tea.  buy  presents  for  your  offspring,  but 
don't  let  your  unselfishness  make  you  miserable.  Let  us  go  to  the 
theatres  by  ourselves,  give  us  sufficient  money  to  dine  at  the  Grand, 
or  the  Holbom  Bestaurant  at  our  own  time,  and  if  we  are  not  home 
by  two  or  three  in  the  morning,  dmi't  be  uneasy,  for  we  shall  have 
the  ktehkey."  This  depriving  yourselves  of  your  parents'  society, 
will  indeed  make  them  proud  of  you. 

I9ext  you  will  want  to  give  a  party.  Now  your  parents  will 
doubtless  ask  your  friends  to  come  at  seven  and  go  away  at  ten. 
How  are  your  parents  or  your  friends'  parents  to  get  their  evening's 
amusement  with  such  a  state  of  things  P  Nol  Take  all  trouble  off 
your  parentsf  hands,  and  send  out  the  invitations  yourselves.  Ask 
no  one  before  ten.    Yoneannottoo  early  learn  the  rules  of  Sodety. 


Insist  upon  a  good  supper.  Have  nothing  to  do  whatever  with 
negus  or  lemonsde,  such  drinks  being  most  noxious  to  the  system. 
All  doctors  agree  that  dry  champagne  and  very  old  Scotch  whiskey 
are  the  only  two  refreshments  that  oan  be  taken  with  impunity.  In 
these  days  of  progress,  a  cigarette  after  supper  will  be  highly 
relished  by  both  your  male  and  female  guests. 

I  have  now  given  you  directions  for  your  behaviour  for  the  two 
chief  events  of  the  holidays  you  are  enjoying.  I  would  otherwise 
call  your  attention  to  the  facts  that  continual  practice  is  necessary 
before  sliding  down  the  banisters  oan  be  considered  a  graceful 
feat  of  gyuinastics;  that  snow-balling  is  a  fine  athletic  exercise, 
strengthening  the  muscles,  and  steadying  the  eye ;  that  only  molly- 
coddles of  the  most  degraded  type  fear  to  venture  on  the  ice  before 
it  is  really  Mife ;  that  the  sedentary  dulness  of  your  servants'  lives 
will  be  agreeably  diversified  by  perpetually  ringing  the  bells  all 
over  the  house ;  that  as  minors  you  are  not  answerable  for  any  debts 
you  may  contract,  and  that  therefore  you  have  now  an  opportunity 
of  enriching  your  bedrooms  with  rare  engravings  from  old  Masters, 
Queen  Anne  furniture,  and  costly  tapestry,  whioh  may  never  occur 
again;  that  to  throw  brightness  and  cheeriness  into  the  prosaic 
existence  of  your  parents,  you  should  never  omit  to  pass  their 
studies  or  boudoirs  without  waiting  outside  the  door  to  sing  a  verse 
of  *•  Kicking  Jemima  Down-Staire,*^  or  **  Gh^andmotherU  out  on  the 
Boote,"  to  learn  which  ditties  you  should,  on  your  off-nights,  attend 
the  music-halls;  that  your  parents'  friends  are  not  necessarily 
yours,  so  that  some  you  should  treat  with  distant  politeness,  others 
Ignore  altogether,  and  to  others  show  your  marked  disgust  and  con- 
tempt ;  and  that,  finally,  your  parents  are  in  all  probability  not  the 
very  intelligent,  extraordinary  people  they  would  have  you  believe 
them  to  be,  but  mere  commonplace,  humdrum,  jogtrot,  mediocre 
sort  of  folks,  and  to  be  told  as  much. 

Attend  to  these  directions,  my  dear  young  friends,  and  during  the 
holidays  you  will  make  home  vivacious,  and  your  absence  long  felt. 

Yours,  hdiday-makingly. 


"  Hop  BiTTEBg."— The  people  who  pay  for  this  advertisement  in 
every  paper  in  the  kingdom  are  giving  good  advice  to  the  public  It 
is  as  wise  to  hop  biters,  as  it  is  to  skip  troubles,  and  jump  difficulties. 


Januabt  If  1881.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


803 


THE    WONDERS    OF    SCIENCE. 

Tke  Principal  {frim  tht  OUy,  ihraugh  the  TeUphane,  to  the  Foreman  atthe'*  Worki^^).  "How 
DO  YOU  Qwr  OH,  Pat  T  " 

IriehFortmanlin  great  awe  of  the  ineUnmefiU).  "Yxbt  wxli.»  Sib.    Tab  Gk)0i>8  I8  sxnt  on.*' 
The  Principal  {knouHn^  Pai*e  failing).  *'  What  kayh  yotj  got  to  dbihk  thxbx  T  '' 
Pat  (ttartied).  **  OoH  I  look  at  that  now  t    It  's  m  Bbhath  that  domh  it  t  " 


LOWEST  THAMES  STEEET. 

Thi  Sttldoiii-at-Home  Seoretary  has  at  last  oaiued  an  inquiry  to' be  made  zeepeoting 
Billingiffate  Market,  and  the  fiahmongen  have  itood  up  nobly  for  their  offendye  and  old- 
f aahicmed  property.  They  abused  the  Corporation  for  not  spendinfr  a  million  of  pablio  money 
to  make  a  new  tnoroogfaiare  into  Billingsgate.  It  was  proved  in  evidence  that  a  yan  had 
eome  laden  with  the  same  fish  for  eleyen  eonseentiye  days,  and  being  nnable  to  nnload,  the 
food  was  at  last  oondemned  \  and  still  Uie  United  Fishmonffm  thought  that  Billingsgate,  and 
everything  oonnected  with  it,  were  thoroughly  perfect.  It  was  proved  in  evidence  that  six 
hundred  tons  of  solid  food  a  year,  or  over  half  a  million  of  fish  in  nine  months,  were 
destroyed  in  consequence  of  the  want  of  market  aooommodation,  and  still  the  United  Fish- 
mongers thought  that  Billingsgate,  and  everything  connected  with  it,  were  simply  perfect. 
If  the  thousands  of  hungry,  ill-fed,  half-fed,  and  starving  dwellers  at  the  East-End  of 


London  oould  have  been  examined  by  the 
Seldom-at-Home  Secretary's  representative, 
this  monotonous  sonff  of  praise  might  have 
been  a  little  yarieo.  It  was  proved  in 
evidence  that  nearly  seven-eighths  of  all 
the  fish  that  came  to  London  was  brought 
by  rulway.  and  might  be  sold  to  con- 
sumers without  being  forced  through  a 
small,  antiquated,  and  ill-placed  market, 
and  still  the  United  Fishmongers  thought 
that  Billingsgate,  and  everything  con- 
nected with  It,  were  absolutely  perfect. 
One  enthusiast  told  his  feilow-fii»hmongers 
that  seven  oenturies  wero  looking  down 
upon  them,  and  that  London  had  better 
sink  (he  might  have  put  the  *'t''  in  this 
word)  than  that  the  Corporation  should  do 
away  with  such  a  glonous  Institution  as 
Billingsgate  Mtfket.  It  remains  to  be  seen 
whether  the  Seldmn-at-Home  Secretary 
and  his  advisers  will  take  the  same  rosy 
view  of  Lowest  Thames  Street  and  its 
gigantic  nuisance. 

—  ■  ■'    ■  ■"  — * 

6eorgt  eiiot 

Daa  28bd,  1880. 

'*  Dr.  AiTDBBW  Olabx  turned  roand  and  ob- 
■erred  in  a  low  Toioe  to  her  doctor,  ^Meriiwra,' 
Thii  mournful  aoientiiio  yerdiot  waa  too  lOon 
fulfilled,  and  the  gifted  Authorers  passed  away 
•ttonly  afterwards  in  a  btate  of  continued  uncon- 
•dousneis  and  witiiout  any  pain."— Jf^^ra^A. 

BEBAznrG  upon  the  music  of  our  cheer 
Came  the  deep  tolling  of  the  passing  bell. 
Ah  I  ''MoriUtrar'    Then-Uie  laat  sad 
knell— 
And  Death  had  daimed  her  with  the  dying 
year. 

—  ■  ■  — - 

BAILIE  NICOL  JARYIE  SPEAKS. 

'*  The  Editor  of  the  Maneillaiee  announces  that 
Glasgow—'  the  largest  Scotch  town,'  as  he  tells  hii 
nraders— is  almost  the  exact  copy,  on  a  Bmallex 
scale  of  Paris."— rA«  SeoUman, 

DojtaldI  Donald  I    Tell  me,  gude  mon,  did 

ye  ken  in  a'  your  days, 
Siccan  awfu'  story  Ptat  prents  in  yondei 

Mareeillaiee  : 
Mon  I    He  daurs  to  tell  the  public,  oh,  the 

feckless  rantin*  loon. 
That  thero  's  naething  so  like  Paris  as  oui 

dear  auld  Glasgie  toun. 

Has  he  seen  the  braw  Saut  Market  that  the 

oreetur  daurs  to  say. 
That  our  hooses  much  resemble  those  in  Euc 

St.  Honor^ ; 
Says  he  that  our  graceless  cummers  chattel 

like  the  girls  o'  France, 
Aiblins  next  he'll  sweer  the  Sawbath  ii 

devoted  to  the  dance. 

Well,  we'll  leave  him  to  his  hosenet  wi'  f 

mind  that's  in  the  mirk. 
Keep  a  calm  sough  at  such  pliskies  heri 

beside  St.  Enoch's  kirk : 
They  puir  puddock-eaters  surely,  must  b< 

inanawfu'state: 
Fuix  Ptat— ay»  a  jpyet— only  gabbles  «( 

thatratel 

Sqiiib  Oraoker  Kotto. 
For  Ireland, 

Thk  rose  is  red,  the  thistle  blue. 
The  shamrock 's  green— and  so  are  yoii« 
Dear  Erin,  if  you  trust  PASimx. 
Patience,  and  all  will  yet  be  well. 


Liim  MsASUBXicxirT.— An  Irish  Leagof 
-Any  il-league-al  lengths. 
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AN    OLD    OFFENDER  ANQ   A    NEW   TRIAL. 

Tn  AlhunVra beg«B  it-^wi«li  Jf<*jM»yWi  JJ.— the  ** Seoond"  pro- 
bably refsnto  th»  pari  he  takee  ia  the  duel — whieb  is  a  maddlej 
medlef  of  tragie,  eomio,  and  burleflffM  materials.  YiTaoioos  Miss 
8r.  ^waram  plays  M^Uifsle,  and  if  oootiniial  pointless  posturing 


BOLO  BT  Tsa  LlOV-SIi  OatfI%¥]L 


<*  "Wamr  riat?  I  9A'w.  swji^  Pboot  " ooksuctbb  by  Costbb. 

and  peviMi^^t^  Motion  oonUl  make  the  part  snooessfol,  then  this 
lady  would  have  aohierad  hes  objeot  within  the  iirst  half-hour. 

Miss  ConvLAJfom  LoaiBV  sioga  at  her  best,  and  puts  as  much  aoting 
as  there  is  seope  for  into  the  part  of  Marguirite.  Miss  Rots  Bjcll, 
as  9itikel^  always  m  ^mi  aa  a  younr  man,  reappeared  on  the  scene 
of JieTglormer  triumphs.   Mr.  Lionibl  JB&ouon*8  acrobatic  oooTulsions 

M  the  dying  Valentine  were 
funny. 

r  The  Broeken  Bevels  are 
fairly  effective,  but  nothing 
neat,  that  is,  lor  the  Ak 
nambra,  which  wa  Soel^  la 
this  instance  has  brodcen 
with  its  old  traditions. 

The  musie,  well  exeo9te4 
as  it  always  is  under  the 
direction  of  M.  ^lam. 
veemed  to  lack  ^'go^  «^ 
sparkle.  Mr.  Lieuf,  as 
014  FomH,  gava  aa  imita- 
tion of  a  parrot  which  was 
rapturouily  encored.  He 
did  it  **  like  a  bird  I"  The 
niece  as  produced  on  the 
irst  night,  is  far  too  long, 
and  requires  what  our  Artist 
hasglTcnit— «em«^ooif  Cuti. 
After  the  verdict  on  lf#^i*»/il9^  wemore  for  A  Ne%§  Tr%aL  which, 
though  not  exactly  a  rollicking  Christmas  piece,  we  do  most  heartily 
advise  all  playgoers,  capable  of  appreciating  true  Dramatic  art,  to 
see^  as  it  is  now  being  represented  at  the  Prince  of  Wales's  Theatre. 
It  IS  some  time  since  we 
have  witnessed  so  care- 
fully studied  and  so 
artistically  finished  a 
performance  as  that  of 
Mr.  Chaklis  Coohlait, 
in  the  part  of  Carradot 
— and  the  sama  ma¥  bci 
said  with  caual  tnith  d 
the  Abbi  plaved  b]r  My« 
Floc^toit,  of  Dr.  Fal-> 
mitri  played  by  Mi:. 
jAKsa  I'nvAirDxs—ad- 
mirably  '*  made  up,"— of 
the  Agata  of  Mn.  LlXttB 
Mu&BAT,  and  of  Miss 
Akt  RosBLUi,  who  haa 
no  easy  task  in  the  hope- 
lessly anti  -  sympathetic 
part  of  jRotaHa,  Nor 
must  Miss  8oT9XBir  be 
omitted,  who  deserves 
great  praise  for  her  interprttatbn  of  Annetfa.  the  young  ei^  qf 
fourteen,  who,  v^th  e«a  fake  note  or  anything  like  an  ezaggmtion 
of  mMiner,  could  haye  rendared  th^itrcmgest  litigations  supr^dy 
ridiculous.  .^.^  '^4ba 

WhUe  highly  oommendimg  tiie  acting,  we  ara  bound  to^oondemn 


'KiBP  Patsb^  an!' 


the  glaringly  false  sentiment  and  atrociously  repulsive  character  of 
the  play.  What  is  the  storv  ?  An  impulsive,  passionate,  y;oung 
Calabrian  artist  loves  and  elopes  with  a  young  Calabhan  girl  of 
seventeen.  Her  relations  are  furious,  and  her  brother,  while 
attempting  to  abduct  her  from  her  lawful  husband,  is  stabbed 
by  the  latter  who  is  defending  the  inyiolable  sanctity  of  his  hearth 
and  home.  For  this  he  is  condemned  for  life  to  the  gidleys— the 
extenuating  circumstances  of  having  simply  got  rid  of  an  objection- 
able brother-in-law  not  being  taken  into  oonsideration.  The  wife 
and  ehild  are  left  alone  in  the 
world ^her  family^  by  the  wsy, 
must  have  beifii  as  wret^ihedlr 
pour  as  tbey  were  Bnubbiahly  pro  ad 
—  and  are  offered  shelter  hj  a 
higliiy  Teftpect*ble  young-  Doctor 
who  happens  U>  hftve  qmte  re  neatly 
become  a  widower  in  w&nt  of  what 
heoooUy  t«]-ms**Cflti^platL{m/'  The 
wife  lives  under  hia  roof  as  gove^r- 
ness  to  her  own  ohildt  wno  is 
brought  pp  in  the  belief  thai  Dn 
Pm^mieri  in  her  father. 

After  Ihirtefu  yt*ftra,  Corrado 
the  Cffnvicl—a,  (food  mero^mmatto 
and  traoBpontinfl  title  bj  tbe  way, 
of  whioh  we  here  toalie  a  preuriit 
to  Mr.  CooiriJiiT,  **  no  rigbtii  re- 
atrred  '*  —  tura*  up  and  olaims. 
naturallT  enou^fb^  nis  wile  aud 
child.  He  h&»  ip^ered  lor  his 
fli-im@j  is  sinottely  i^euit^^nt,  and, 
hilt  fur  iome  pardouabl^  eoeentri- 
oities  of  manuer,  is  ^Itogi^i^tr  a 
far  mfire  amiftble,  and  luttrejaiiug'  person  than  i)Ae''<*r  Pd/nti*n\  who, 
with  his  pecEjliar  Tiit^ws  uf  m,arnax94  r«^rds  the  e/|t?apt:d  oonf  let  as 
ftu  DEiaiiuji^Ht^d  nuiaan^ja* 

Thoujrh  Eosahit  tnomeiita^\y  redeems  her  Gharactor  by  offeriDjr  at 
the  Jii»t  la  B«itiODipaby  htir  hust>and  wher^^er  be  Qh<>«^&s  t^^  take  hert 
j^t  t^he  maktis  it  evident  thi^li  io  ^uite  of  b^ttr  \t\  pouriticsl  Sf^^ertiost 
^j  ihti  coi^trary,  bbe  no  lom^^  has  me  slightest  um^^tioa  fur  the  msn 
to  wbo^B  she  had  given  |^er  tirat  and  best  Iotu,  who  fur  her  sake 
alone  had  ouo3tuitt«^  th$  orime  for  ^bich  h&  ha%  so  fallj  atpnedf 
aud  who,  impellt^d  by  oyermaftttsring^  love  for  ber  a^d  hia  child^  baa 
tiiikeddvath  iUull  to  thiaw  bioaftell:  at  her  f^et,  aiicL  ohtap  biadaoj^bter 
in  bid  anna.  She  oosiMy  allows  that  fiba  hav  b^tvijiaQ  ^t^rf  fond  oi  the 
Zhtiter ;  aod  argaes  last  a  con Tiot- father  woiil4  oa^y  frighten  th^ir 
dangh^er  into  nta— which  is  highly  probable,  b^i  (easily  obvieit^d — 
and  gives  Otrrmifi  to  ucderatand  that,  in  a  ^fjaeral  WJiy,  he  is  an 
Obatnictiomst.  The  XhtcU^r  es plains 
the  caiG  to  him  in  a  oo^,  oakulating 
wa|i  hia  own  (ihiU  luio^^as  iiiat  tha| 
she  will  be  happier  whex^  he  ^e  VR%9i 
and  so  the  poor  man  sees  noth^g^ 
it  huX  to  Tttura  to  pri^n,  — htt  is  toft 
honest  to  think  of  trying  W^ndage^ 
— or  to  poison  hinia^h  with  tte  Qoattnts 
of  a  Haak,  whioh,  **  unbeknown  ^*  tu  thai 


ilf^9»i  Aiidtti^tt  ta  ih*  Chambtr  of 


gaolers,  h«?  bii^  carried  ahout  with  |^ 
for  th^k;^  i^aai^  I  5e  telia  hi^  «l^ 
to  prai  fcjp  hii^,  while  he  losses  of  ike 
'*  fine  cira  onuite^  "  poison^  and  then  he 
dies  in  the  preseno^  of  hia  wila  (shed* 
ding  oroQodile'a  tears)  and  the  Jboctar 
(not  cTcn  attempting  a  remedy}^  who 
mnst  be  seoretly  ohnokling  oyer  it  as  a 
really  **yery  hap^y  release."  Nothing 
bnt  first-rate  acting  could  carry  sncn 
a  piece,~and  this  it  has  got. 

And  now  let  ns  suggest  that  at 
Christmas  -  time,  Just  to  make  things 
pleaaant  all  round,  Mr.  Go^hlav  shaold 

add    a    I'iflh    A  At    <>«    ♦Ka    {oILuBiiniz. 

►  3,  ^     •     ^^mwm     witVf    wm     WHS     4li9HnrtnMqir 

lines  :— 

Curiam  met,  and  cKscotwrs   Br.  *  PiLiciKni,   with  BosAUA   and 
AKNSTT4  dre^^dfot  trgp^Uiflg. 

I>r.  4*,  Brtid^hadiy'^  Qufdo  fay^  K}'^  ii^  oorvefpondenqa  nHh 
the  boat  for  Marseilles,  fiut  bMng  ge^eif^y  a  ^c^tit^  I  do  ^ 
believa  in  Brudthado'^  Gyjdih 

Ann^Ua  {joy/uUf^l  Ohf  irfw^  fun  J  "WxU  Co|t*4Jl9  »lw*wl;!li 
iny  rap&  □owl' 


tj^  Study  in  BlaaJtJ) 


J^(j6'iiiti  uiigh^  hhuhtnf^  Te«»  d(iar. 
Ahhi   [tnttring),    He^:^  is  a'  paupoi 


V  .  ^  ^K  ^^  1"  *  PMaport  irbicib  I  pnw*i^  jw» 
husbsnd  m  the  Seowd  Act,  ^hen,  noweTw,  hft  voHlda'^  ayaU 
himseli  of  thff  o&ex.  Bnt  now  I  haye  h^l  it  ntada  out  for  t^v^- 
seW  and  family  in  the  name  of  ;|5¥it^  4  Co.,  W««*t§f  ^vj^i^ 
London, '  and  there  will  be  no  difficiuty.     ' > 
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£o§aiia.  Ezoellciit  I    (To  Doctor.)  And  m  to  hii  di«- 
gniteP 

Dr.  P.  I  hATeknt  him  a  towist^tfuit.    Seal 
Bnter  CoiSASO  the  GoaTiot,  duguUed  a$  ahovemetUumed, 
Corrado.  I  am  all  riaht.    The  antidote  wai  ilnt-iate. 
Cored  in  an  instant  I    I  won't  ao  into  details. 

[JShakeM  handt  tinth  Doctor. 

Don  Ftmando  {ike,  Ahbitt  nephew,  entering).  And 

as  an  old  friend,  allow  me  to  offer  yon  thia  pnrse.    Draw 

on  me— except  with  a  poignard  (Ahbi  ooughe^  Boialiia 

PainUeri    heiUgnlif   pate  Annettd's     head)  — 

ahem  I    heg   pardon 

—I  mean,  draw  on 

me    whenever    von 

like. 

Dr.  P.  Qfood.  How 
Ton  really  miM<  ao. 
OolYjuMt  time.  Qood- 
byel  Oood-bye,  Ifnv 

COKBADOl 

[CORRUM),  H^  (X, 

and      Av^xiXi 
exeunt* 
Dr.   P.    ikeoiona 

rl  thonaht  of 
antidote!  J2o- 
ialia  would  have 
been  an  awful  bore, 
and  the  ^1  too, 
when  she  grew  i^) 
and  wanted  to  kno.if 
all  about  every thi^i|^ 
Thank  Heaven  I 
Then  yon  do  own  a  Pr^ 


Tn  ComaAno  Famzlt  oir  Tova. 


Well— well— they  've  gone  I 
AM  {taking  inHf).  Aha  I 

Dr.  p.  {converted,  and  hieeing  the  AhhS't  hand).  Yes, 
Monsignor— (il<ui«)— He  'b  only  an  Abb^,  but  it  flattera 
him— (udt/otidf)— Yes,  Monsignor,  I  do  I 

IKneeie  to  kiu  the  Abba's  hand,  who  gives  him  a 
pinch  of  enuff  by  mittake.  Left  on  hi$  enecte 
as  Curtain  descends, 

Now,  that  is  a  moral  finish :  and  highly  reoommtndad 
by  the  Faculty. 

M.B.  ion  GHSianu8.-*Minca-Pie. 


BewKm—Cotmtry  Post-Ofies. 
Pcftma40f.  *' Wh4T  *«  ^o^^  PLaAsuu,  Ma'am  t " 
Old  Lady  {whe  hmsh(ita  vagus  idsa  of  Mr.  Fatoe^s  sehm4i. 
Siz-nmiTwomTM  or  Coniiolb,  plbasi,  and  look  hbrjib,  voir  ] 

BOB  MB.      I  'LL  TAKB  'BM  AWAT." 


'  JirST  FUT  MB  UP 
SaOM'T  KBBP  'BM 


THE    QOBLIN    OOOSE. 

A  CteBHXMAa  FiaHTi^XB. 

Ovo%  it  happened 
I'd  been  dining, 
on  my  oonoh  I 
slepc  reclining. 

And  awoke  wiUi 
moonlight  shin- 
ing brightly  on 
my  bedroom 
floor, 

Itwasinthebleak 
Baeember, 
Ckiistmaanight 
as  I  remember, 

Bat  I  had  no  dy- 

*  log  ember,  as 
Fofthad;  whcQ 
near  the  dbor. 

Like  a  gastrono- 
mic goblin  just 
beside  my  cham- 
ber door. 
Stood  a  Wd^— 
a^id  nothix^f 
more. 

And  I  ii^d,  lor 
I'o^nd  craven, 
**Aje  you  En- 
«AB'f  ^  famous 

ieekinff  as  with  him  a  haxenT-waE&xon  mixfid  mp  with  Lbbobb  ?" 
Then  the  bird  uprose  and  flutter'd,  and  this  sentence  strange  he 
ntter'd— 


Hang  LiiroBB,"  he  mildly  mutter^;  "you  have  seen  ma  once 
before, 

iristBiaa, 
l'mS?( 


oeiore. 
Seen  me  on  this  festiTe  GhristBif%  aeen  m  ivwaly  once  before. 
""    '*    Gooee,'' — and  nothing  more. 

Then  he  mnrBuned,  "  Am  yon  Tcady  I"  and  with  motion  slow  and 

steadv, 
S  traiaht  he  leapt  npon  my  bed.    I  simply  gave  a  stifled  roar  ; 
And  I  cried,  '*  As  I'm  a  sinnev,  at  a  Qoose  Club  I  was  winner, 
'Tis  a  mem*ry  of  my  dinner,  which  I  ale  at  half-past  lour ; 
Goose  well  stuffed  with  sa^a  and  onkma,  whioh  I  ate  at  half-past 

four."  Quoth  he  hoarsely,  "  Bait  no  more  I  " 

Said  I,  "I've  enjoyed  yox^  inioei^  bm^t  |n4  back;  but  tell  me, 

Goose,  is 
This  revenae,  and  what  fh^  use  ii^  of  tout  being  fuch  %  bore  ? 
For  goose-flesh  I  will  no  more  *  a^/  ii  you  'U  9ot  dt  on  n^y  thorax. 
Go,  try  honey  mixed  with  boi:a^  xor  {near  your  tbroi^t  u  sore  ; 
You  speak  gruffly  though  too  plainly,  and  I  'ip  yure  your  throat  ii 

sore.''  Quoth  the  oightiv^^  "  9*t  no  more  I " 

"Gooeel"  I  shrieked  ool  "liC^vcr^  Qh|  leavQ  mel  for^  yon  don't 

mean  to  gri((ve  me  f 
You  are  heavy,  pray  reprieve  me,  now  my  penance  must  be  o  'er ; 
Though  to-mght  you 'te  brought  me  sorrow,  comfort  surely  oomei 

to-morrow. 
Some  relief  from  thee  I  'd  l^orrow  at  n^y  doctor^s  ample  store. 
There  are  pills  of  purest  azure  in  that  doctor's  ample  store." 
Quoth  the  goblin,  **  Bat  no  more  I " 

And  that  fat  Gooia»  itatar  flitting  like  a  nighibHyM  atin  ^ 

With  me  all  the  night,  emitting  wooda  that  thzili  my  boeom's  core ; 

Now,  throughout  tk%  ChristiMA  isssmi,  while  I  lu  and  gasp  and 

wheeze,  on 
Me  he  sits,  untu  my  raiiai^  Bathing  amreiyean>nptei% 
I  am  driven  mad*  and  reason  nothing  surely  ean  restore ; 

While  that  Goose  says,  "  Bat  no  more  I " 


^S^SBBSI^iSmi 
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A    BUTLER'S    REVENGE. 

Lady  M%da»,  **  Wwll,  Rr7XB8»  what  aki  thisb  t '' 

Eiver$  (who  hoe  reewoed  warning),  "  Tas  Dxoajitxb  Stovpibs,  mt  Ladt.     Jubt  aftbe  thb  Oiktlbmxk  Lurr  thi  Dikiko-eoom 

TO  JOIB   THB   L4DXB8,  SiB    GtoBOnrs    LOO&BO    VP    THB    DbOjLNTBBS,   A8    UaUAL,  BUT    HB   VOEQOT   THB    SrOPPBBS  ;    BO  I  THOUGHT  I  'd 

BBTTBB  BBIAO  'ek  UP  TO  TOUB  Ladthhip  ! ''  [And  UfoT^  Eis  Groce,  too,  wJio  has  at  last  been  induced  to  aeoepi  an  invitation  t 


"BON  VOYAGE  r' 

Bon  Voyage^  boy  I    Good  wishes  greet. 
From  mynad  ups,  the  young  New-Comer. 

Hope,  8[aY  as  youth,  as  first  love  sweet, 
As  bright  as  Spring,  as  warm  as  Summer, 

Lifts  eyes  of  blue  to  smile  on  you, 
Time  oannot  age  nor  trouble  omll  her ; 

But,  boy,  yon  'U  need  strong  haaid  and  tme 
Upon  your  tiller. 

The  tumbling  waye,  the  threatening  sky, 
Portend  a  deal  of  dirty  weather. 

Blow  hi^h,  blow  low,  'tis  yours  to  try 
And  nde  them— you  and  Hope  together. 

Frail  bark,  young  mariner,  rough  sea  I 
Nursling  had  seldom  queerer  quarters. 

God  speed  your  keel,  my  boy,  say  we. 
Into  smooth  waters  I 

Yonder,  her  troublous  voyage  done. 
Founders  the  worn-out  hulk,  Old  Eighty, 

Your  oraft  seems  slight,  young  Eighty-One, 
For  seas  so  high,  tor  tieight  so  weighty. 

But  buoyanoy  helps  youth  and  boats 
To  ride  o'er  wayes.  to  tide  o'er  troublea. 

And  Hope  o'er  turbid  torrents  floats 
like  leayes  or  bubbles. 

'Twill  not  be  all  plain  sailing  though 
Upon  the  taok  you  take,  poor  youngUng. 

Your  steering  needs  be  deft,  you  Imow, 
'Tis  soaroe  the  hour  for  boyish  bungling. 

Both  East  and  West  things  still  look  blaek, 
Hand  upon  tiller  well  may  tighten ; 

Strength  must  not  sleep,  nor  watching  slaok. 
Till  skies  shaU  brighten. 


Bon  Voyage,  still  I    Dull,  lumpish  fear    > 
Would  overload  your  oookboat  sadly ; 

Better  set  saU  with  words  of  cheer. 
And  enter  on  the  voyage  gladly. 

Away  with  boding  thoughts,  away 
With  dismal  doubts  and  oroakings  craven  I 

Here 's  wishing  you  swift  cruise  and  gay, 
And  a  safe  haven  I 


Gagrgiuff  the  VoloxiteerB. 

Thb  OoKMAiTDBB-iir-OHiBF  has  issued  a  ''  general  order  "  denying 
the  right  of  political  diMnssion  to  Volunteers  in  uniform,  if  the  dis- 
cussion involves  '*  political  oaatter  of  a  controversial  nature."  As  a 
Y(dunteer  is  a  tax-payer,  who  pays  for  the  regular  Army,  indudin^ 
the  CoKMiJfSBB-iir-CjziBF,  and  then  offers  to  do  one  half  the  work 
as  an  amateur,  this  order  is  particularly  graceful  and  well-timed. 
The  Clown  appears  to  represent  the  Government  at  this  so-called 
festive  season,  with  a  led-not  poker  as  a  symbol  of  power. 


Good-bye,  Telephone! 

Thb  Law  has  spoken,  and  the  Telephone  is  told  to  leave  a  country 
which  is  tied  hand  and  foot  to  the  Telegraph.  The  ten  millions  of 
public  money  poured  into  the  pockets  of  stock-jobbers  in  18d9  has 
bound  England  to  the  Telegraph  and  the  Telegraph  to  England  for 
ever.  We  may  read  about  scientiflc  progress,  but  we  must  go  abroad 
to  see  it  The  wire  that  misspeUs  a  message,  and  the  street  Arab 
who  delivers  it  at  his  leisure,  are  all  we  shall  get  in  this  country  till 
the  day  when  we  are  conquered  by  the  Irish. 


T.  B.  MxH.— GiUFFiir'8  Yalual 


.Biaii^aAw^^^ 
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PLAYERS    AND     PAYERS. 

I.  "  Put  Mowit  nr  tht  Fraai.'* 

IX,— Mr.  ^xmmf  hat  leoently  acldmnd  «ne  pertiseiii 
remark!  on  the  subject  of  Bramt^tio  Hemnn  to  the  Seo- 
retary  of  the  well-meaning  but  mystenoaf  ^.E.  Aasooia- 
'  tion.    I  do  not  intend  to  emulate 

Mc  BvaEix 
On  the  Buskin, 

But  there  are  Belnnis  and  Reform^  in  thinip  Theatri- 
cal, no  less  than  in  thinrs  Folitioal.  There  u  a  world 
before  and  a  world  behind  the  cortain.  Of  the  rare  and 
radiant  sptrite  who  people  the  latter,  none  but  the  highly 
priyilegea  Few  may  preeume  to  epeaJt ;  but  in  the  former 
no  foot  need  fear  to  tread  who  has  the  necessary  shillings 
in  his  pocket 


though  we  would  naturally  range  ourselves  with  my  Lord 
Beaconsfisld  oa  the  side  of  the  Angel^  the  thought 
will  intrude  that  we  may  be  something  soolish  to  pay 
tiirough  the  nose  as  we  do  now.    As  a  rule,  I  notice  that 


the  largeat-nosed  people  don't  pay  at  alL  But  this  by 
the  war.  'Tis  true  a  seat  at  the  theatre  is  not  a  **  neoes- 
sary  '*  (asVouog  Hopeiul  pleada  when  he  can't,  and  Papa 


won't,  pay  for  some  pretty  freak  of  Undergraduate 
fancy),  and  no  one  expects  a  dinner  at  the  **  Star  and 
Garter"  for  the  price  of  a  cjjbop  at  the  ''Cock."  But 
Man,  though  bom  to  sorrow,  is  willing  enough  to  barter 
hia  birthright  when  ka  oaii.  Sren  the  most  grave  and 
reverend  oJr  ua  like  to  unbend  and  stoeteh  our  legs  some- 
times—though  tha  sUlla  ol  ooz  theatres  ase,  to  be  sure, 
the  plaoea  to  do  anything  zather  thaa  stntch  our  legs, 
but  of  this  hereafter — and  it  is  reaUjr  becoming  a  serious 
queation  how  much  kmger  we,  tha  great  unprivilcffed 
and  poor  relatkins  ol  the  Maimon  Family  may  afford  to 
include  the  theatre  among  our  *'9tock  of  harmless 
pleasures.'' 

It  was  the  littto  High-mid-lCitoy  TheatsB  that  in- 
augurated these  extravagant  prioea,  in  the  days  when 
first  it  began  to  wax  fat  and  spiendi4  under  that  aristo- 
oratic  patcenage  which  it  has  ever  sinoe  eoufted  so  ex- 
clusively, and,  let  it  be  said,  so  succeselully.  The  High- 
and-Mitey  became  what  our  friend  'A&bt  calls  "  quite 
the  Stilton.''  Of  course  its  rivals  followed  suit,  and  now 
those  housea  whese  a  stall  ma.y  be  bought  for  less  than 
half-a-ffuinea  — even  after  a  pilgrimage  to  th^  box-office 
to  avoid  the  feee  of  the  Libraries—mTght  he  counted  on 
"  ALL-ap-A  the  fingers  of  one  hand.  Five  shillings— he  need  be  no 
^^"^**  grandfather  to  remember  when  a  stall  cost  no  more  than 
tiiat  — thai  seven  shillings,  now  half-a-guinea,— to-morrow  how 
much  P  Like  Shxllst's  skylark,  higher  ana!^higher  the  price  mounts. 
Tou  will  answer,  my  good  Managers— and  very  good  Managers 
you  undoubtedly  aro— that  any  tradesman  (only  you  would  probably 
use  some  less  vmrar  word)  is  a  fool  who  sells  for  five  ^mlings  an 
article  which  will  command  ready  purchasers  at  ten.  Qranted ;  and 
let  it  be  granted,  too,  that  Sir  Gonenra  Mibas,  your  great  patron 
and  frienof,  would  not  deign  to  consign  his  lordly  person  to  a  seat 
rated  at  no  higher  value  than  a  dirty  five  shilling^  To  him  liie  more 
eostl]r  the  entertainment,  tha  more  exquisite  its  beauty.  What 
eonstituted,  in  his  eyes,  the  greatest  charm  of  the  gifted  SabahI' 
Unquestionably  the  price  he  had  to  pay  to  look  at  her.  But  recollect 
that  Sir  GoROicra,  though  a  very  splendid  creature  while  he  lasts,  is 
apt  to  be  ol  a  somewhat  volatile  essence.  Like  his  grammar,  he  is  an 
uncertain  quantity.  Tour  real  strength,  after  att,  lies  in  us,  the 
Great  Unprivileged,  not  in  the  '*  Upper  Ten,"  the  gilded  few. 

We  are  like  the  Dutch,  perhaps  you  say;  we  ask  too  much  and  wish 
to  give  too  little.  Look  at  all  the  si^ndour  around  you,  you  ery : 
tha  magnificent  stall  vou  sit  in,  with  its  alitterinff  monogram :  the 
beautiful  draperies,  the  gilding,  the  painwige  on  fte  walls,  bu9^  in 
the  lobbies,  rare  shrubs  on  the  landmgs.  picture  galleries,  smoking 
saloons,  with  marble  tables  ana  soft  couches :  luxury  and  art  every- 
where, and  all  for  the  ridiculously  small  sum  of  t^i  shillings-and- 
sixpence'  Precisely  bo.  But,  my  worthy  MaBagera,  where  is  th# 
need  of  all  theae  pretty  thini^a  in  a  theatre  f  k  it  for  these  we^  the 
l^npriyileff^dt  po  tij  the  plft^ho\j9«  P  If  we  want  piotnres,  remember 
there  is  a  t^jlerftbly  ^ma  ooUection  in  Traful^ar  Square,  which  we 
can  see  fivr  nolMtig- :  and  all  manner  of  bitauutulf  and  strange,  and 
costly  thirif^B  at  South  Eenainfton  thit  may  be  Inspected  any  day 
lor  very  little  more»  Give  tih  a  cl^an  houiCf  a  eomfurtable  seat,  and 
a  ffood  play,  aod  don't  charge  for  ncidlesa  upholat^ry.  We  little 
folk  are  not  UB*d  to  all  this  magnifioenoe ;  it  maket)  us  ditfsatiBlied  with 
our  humble  kt*    And  I  taka  J«ave  to  doubt  wheth^  the  great  fulk 


oare  as  much  about  it  as  you  think.  They  have  plenty  of  it  at  hom^ 
you  see,  and  the  *rennino  article.  Don't  you  remember  when  Lord 
Strtnk  dined  with  the  King^  what  0£OEaie  the  Magnidoent  gave  his 
tiohle  ^eat  f  Gad !  a  ne^k  of  mutton  and  tumipo,  a&d  how  pleased 
that  splendid  noblem^u^  with  hia  heaven  knows  hoif  many  r ranch 
oonks.  was  with  hia  humble  fare  ? 

**  It  we  ohooee  l;o  epeud  our  money  thna  on  the  out^de  of  the  cup 
and  platter,"  retort  Me«aieurs  the  Manairera,  *'  what  ia  that  to  you  r 
It  ia  oar  risk,  not  yours, ^^  Fair  and  ^ftly,  my  friends.  Has  not  he 
who  pays  th^  pi  pec  some  tight  to  call  the  tnneP  It  is  your  own 
risk,  rertainly  ;  but  who  supplies  you  with  tha  funds  to  run  itP 
Deeper  and  deeper  go  your  fiLUg^^rs  into  our  pockets  to  pay  for  all 
these  pretty  gew-gawa*  If  we  moat  spend  our  money,  surely  we 
have  a  voice  in  th^  seleotion  ol  the  arti<ue?  And  we,  the  public,  the 
Great  tTo privileged,  are  a  little  wtser  than  you  take  ni  for.  You  are 
safe  enough,  ]pou  thii^k,  in  the  rivalry  of  oompetiti'in«  and  perhaps 
you  are ;  but  this  in  a  world  of  reaction,  and  if  aomA  simple  spirit 
should  artBe  to  preach  the  dootriue  that  *^  the  play  ^s  the  thing,"  and 
should  give  old  Paterfamiliaa  aa  comfortable  a  seat  for  himself  and 
his  belongings,  and  quite  aa  gm>d,  may  be  a  better,  entertainment 
for  a  much  ama'dcr  sum  than  that  for  whioh  you  undertake  to  sur- 
round him  with  the  very  latest  girocraflkery  from  the  Upholsterers 
and  Ward  our  Street,  and  from  the  Studios  of  Unappr<joiated  Talent 
what  will  Paterfaminaa  d<>  P 

For  the  presents- the  Christmas  present— allow  m%  being  but  a 
poor  old  B<iy,  to  subscribe  my  self — 1  ean*t  subaoribe  much  more — 
yours  hopefully,  OuvoL  Twist. 

SONGS   OF   THE    SCiENCES -IL   ASTRONOMY. 

OME  itudy  with  me 
every  bright 
constellation 

Of  stars  that  you 
Bee  in  the  skies 
on  each  night, 
Those  fanciful 
groups  will 
eompel  admi- 
ration. 

Si  me  dim  and 
far  distant, 
some  dax- 
zlingly  bright. 
Tou '11  see  the 
two  Bears,  and 
you'll  oft  fix 
TOUT  eye  on 

The  Dragon  and 
Bwan,  and  Her 
Ladyship's 
Chair, 
The  Serpent,  the 
Eagle,  the 
Crown,  and 
Orion, 

The  Whale  and 
the  Welf,  and 
the  Snake  and 
the  Bear. 


'Hn.v^^ 


Then  look  at  the  Sun,  and  we/U  leaxn,  to  begin,  it 's 

A  distance  of  ninety-one  millions  of  miles ; 
But  li^ht  does  the  journey  in  under  nine  minutes, 

Which  beats  all  express  traina  that  run  in  these  ialaa. 
We  learn,  too,  his  force  must  be  dailj  dimini^'d, 

That  curious  spots  oft  appear  on  hu  face,    - 
And  THOXsoir  says  one  day  the  sun  will  be  flnish'd. 

And  roll,  a  "  cold  black  ball,''  through  infinite  space. 

We  'H  find  out  the  reason  of  total  ^psea, 

When,  strangely,  the  Moon  seems  tp  eat  up  th^  SxJ^t 
We  '11  see  how  the  Planets  whirl  round  in  eUipses, 

And  how  the  four  Seasons  are  duly  begun. 
How  ages  ago  the  fair  Moon  was  voloi|nic. 

As  those  can  obserye  who  throogk  teleecopes  look, 
^nd,  oectes,  the  craters  are  truly  Ti^nic, 

^s  4fHred  by  Nasmtth  in  Locxtj(]^*8  book. 

Then  gas^e  on  each  Nebula's  ^imidedcil  j^iAetrn^ 
And  watch  the  hot  Comets  go  flaring  away  ; 

We  *Te  measured  Jove's,  moo^^  i^d  the  queer  ringi  of  l)||^|;(^ 
But  own  that  we  're  puzzled  by  Mercury's  day. 

Then  ponder  the  Planets,  their  pathi^  ^d  dimQE^i|ioimi 

'  AstroQomy  's  surely  a  science  sublime : 

We  %  soar  o'er  the  world  with  ito  ear^  and  d 


And  henceforward  liye  by  Sidereal  Time 


earesi 
sal  Til 
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"WHEN    WE   WERE    BOYS    TOGETHER  P' 

Uruie  Rdbm  {locking  at  Toy-ahop  window).  '<  Ah  I  thbt  don't  xaki  iuoh 

AMV8INO  T0T8  KOW  AS  THXY  V8SD  TO  MAKX  SiZTT  OR  SbYXIITT  TMABS  AGO  ;  BO 
THBT,   DiOK  !  *' 

Uncle  Richard.  "  No,  bt  Giorob  I    Kothiko  like  1  '* 


ME.  PUNCH'S  SUMMARY,  1880. 

THE  TEAB  OF  "  OOMFKKSATION  TOR  SISTUBBAKGE." 


The  Czab. 

Sultan. 

King  of  Greece, 

BifllCARCK. 

Gakbstta. 
King  of  Italt. 
Duke  of  Mudford. 

RUBEIN. 

Jones  and  Birch. 
I  Irtino. 
Iriih  Landlord. 

Lord  BOSEBERT. 

Fawgett* 

Professional  Beanties. 

Pcdioe. 

Middlesex  Magistrates. 

Lord  Penzance. 

Berds.  Dale  and   En- 

baght. 
Glasoonb. 

Lord  BsAOONSFisij). 
The  Whde  World. 


DiHwrbofiice, 
Dynamite. 

Naval  Demonstration. 
Patriotic  People. 

Gahbetta. 

Bismarck. 

Garxbaldi. 

Punch. 

Everybody. 

Temple  Bar  Griffin. 

Chdety. 

Boycotting. 

(Greeks. 

Telephone. 

Bills. 

Press. 

Pablio  Opinion. 

Charles. 

Penzance. 

Chamberlain. 

Gladstone. 
Everywhere. 


OomponMftion, 

The  Livadia. 

Departure  of  Goschxn. 

Pleasant  Tour,  "patron- 
ised by  all  the  CTrowned 
Heads  of  Europe.'^ 

Bismarck. 

Gahbetta. 

Garibaldi's  Marriage. 

'*K.G."  (Kovent  Gaiden.) 

Letter-writing. 

City  Funds. 

Lyceum. 

Griffiths'  Yalnation. 

Newmarket 

P.-O.  Savings  Bank. 

Photos. 

"C"  Division. 

Self-Complaoenoy. 

CoLERIDeB. 

Cold  Tnmkey  and  Two- 
martyr  sanoe. 

Discovery  of  Kirbt 
Green. 

Endymum^  £10,000. 

PunchU  Seventy -Ninth 
Yolame. 


NEW  TEABS  AND  OLD. 

{A  Cfrowl  to  a  Oreiting,    Cfrowled  by  old  Mr.  Gruzlbwio.) 

Many  Happy  New  Years  do  you  wish  me^  Sir?   Mel 
Why,  yoa  know  I  oan*t  live  many  New  x  ears  to  see. 
And  at  my  time  of  life— the  wrong  side  of  threesoore— 
All  a  mairs  years  that  might  have  been  happy  are  o'er. 
As  for  me,  Sir,  I  never  a  happy  year  knew  \ 
Fatore  years  won*t  be  happto,  and  mine  will  be  few. 

If  I  owned  all  the  wealth  that  I  wish  for  in  vain, 
'Twonld  bat  ease  oft  the  years  that  before  me  remain. 
Had  I  ten  times  the  riches  I  ever  {possessed 
At  your  age  in  my  youth.  Sir,  I  might  have  been  blest 
With  the  means  of  good  living,  and  then,  I  've  no  doubt 
I  should,  worse  than  I  am,  have  been  troubled  with  Gout. 

Iperhaps  might  have  married|  and  made  a  mistake— 
Which  1  hadn't  like  others,  tne  mone^  to  make ; 
Might  for  love  have  espoused  an  unsuitable  wife, 
Who  'd  have  been,  and  would  still  be,  the  plague  of  my 

life. 
And  render  my  New  Year,  oommenomg  to-day, 
Still  farther  from  happy  tnan  'tis,  a  long  way. 

And,  Sir,  e'en  though  I  now  were  as  rich  as  a  Jew, 
Than  the  Old  Year  I  sadder  should  still  find  the  New,— 
To  Gout,  I  repeat,  Sir,  a  martyr  the  while. 
And  a  prey  to  Dyspepsia,  Bronchitis,  and  Bile ; 
The  source  of  all  manner  of  ailments  and  ills 
For  which  money  can't  purchase  infallible  pills. 

I  don't  dare  to  enjoy  the  delights  of  the  table. 
And  besides,  want  of  appetite  makes  me  unable. 
All  my  pleasures  must  yearly  grow  lesser  and  lesser. 
And  CAon  twelvemonth  prove  worse  than  its  bad  prede- 
cessor. 
Many  Happy  New  Years'may  yourself.  Sir,  go  through. 
But  you  'U  have  the  advantage  of  me  ix  you  do. 


kopingt  . 

Disappointment,  be  crowned  with  fulfilment  at  last. 
And  reflect  Sir :— Did  ever  you  happen  to  hear 
Any  mortal  acknowledge  a  Happy  Uld  Year  P 


SEASONABLE  FOLK-LOBE. 

Jjf  the  first  pmon  who  enters  your  house  in  the  New 
Year  goes  in  with  his  right  foot  foremost,  ill  luok 
will  befall  you.  If  the  person  has  his  face  blackened,  a 
revolver  in  his  right  hand,  a  jemmy  in  his  left,  and 
**  Charles  Peace,  a  Monograph,"  in  his  pocket,  ill- 
luck  will  befdl  you  very  soon. 

It  u  considered  unfortunate  by  some  people  to  go 
underneath  a  ladder.  These  are  the  people  on  whom 
workmen  have  dropped  pets  of  jwint  and  molten  lead. 
Others  consider  it  unfortunate  to  pass  outside  a  ladder. 
These  are  they  who  have  stepped  off  the  pavement  into 
the  road,  and  been  run  over  by  traction-engines. 

The  Folk-Lore  with  regard  to  salt  is  confiicting.  If 
you  have  spilt  salt  on  the  table,  and  have  then  thrown  a 
handful  over  your  left  shoulder,  the  servant  who  receives 
this  in  his  eyes  seldom  considers  that  ill-luck  has  been 
averted.  If  you  help  your  neighbour  to  salt  you  and 
she  are  certain  to  quarrel  if,  at  the  time  of  your  un- 
called-for politeness,  she  is  eating  ham,  bacon,  meringues, 
or  ice-puddings.  Some  j>eople  when  tliey  have  spilt  salt 
on  a  taole-doUi,  immediately  pour  a  glass  of  claret  over 
it,  to  take  out  the  stain.  But  this  is  invariably  late  in 
the  evening,  and  arises  rather  from  a  confusion  of  ideas 
than  from  any  accurate  knowledge  of  Folk-Lore. 

It  is  most  unlucky  to  look  at  the  new  moon  through 
glass.  Want  of  attention  to  this  maxim  is  the  reason 
why  so  many  people  who  wear  spectacles  are  ahort- 
signted.  Also  why  astronomers  genmlly  oome  to  jnief . 
The  ease  of  Galileo  will  at  once  oocur  to  any  child  in 
the  fourth  standard  at  a  Board  School. 

If  you  dip  your  hands  into  a  basin  where  even  your 
beet  mend  has  cleansed  his  face,  you  and  he  willquarreL 
This  particularly  holds  true  whoi  your  beet  friend  has 
been  playing  blown  in  an  amateur  pantomime,  or 
emulatinjr  the  glories  of  Moore  and  Burobss  for  the 
benefit  of  a  drawing-room.  q- 


VeOsi 
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▲cAonnGiAin  «fe  TUj,  1S7 

Aca/inoj  8obte  (TbaX  4 

Acoommodatioii,  tl4 

▲daptatkm  V.  KMmtj,  SSI 

••A(M''ADdn»da,S19 

▲dTtoe  to  VUjtomu,  StO 

After  th«  ADdqw,  171 

AgRFftTMilng;  N 

Agooy-Poliit  AmoMDMiits,  ISt 

Agonj-Point  AmuMmtnU  Again,  IM 

AUm  In  Blunavland,  1*8 

All  AbrvMKl.  At 

All  vp  with  BogUad,  tfO 

Amtlnan  Fnad*  (An)  1C9 

Anne  Mie;  or.  La  OruKl  DatebeMe,  219 

Another  «*  SouMtalooi  Houc."  IM 

Anawer  to  «  OorreepoDfleot,  88 

Any  Amoant— Rewaxxi  I  144 

Aoythmff  If  are  t  1S6 

Aqnetie  DeaMmeferetkm  (AnX  184 

Arcedaa  Ambo^  816 

ArobnologT  et  Home,  88 

'Arry  on  Utterytoor,  80 

'Arry'a  Chrlstmaa  In  the  Ooontij,  898 

Art  Claaa,  178 

Anlat*a8lory(TheXS99 

Art  poor  Art,  49 

AalnlneKrmr(AnX149 

At  Oovent  Garden.  78 

At  Our  Booklng^Offloek  178 

At  tbe  Door  of  Knowledge,  18 

Attttode  of  a  Baeoto,  »1 

Baiuk  Niool  JtfTle  Speaks.  808 

Baas  botUt-dby  O.  A.  8.,  148 

Battle  of  Waterloo  Station  (TheX  981 

Be^lie  (ThoX  10,  81,  87,  Ao. 

*'Boak  "  and  the  BIroh  (TheX  800 

Beeawinr,  71 

Beoobleaa  Baron  (TheX  878 

Ben  DTmion.  80S,  tOO,  t80 

BlUlngsKate  BUilngvgated,  848 

Blahope  and  Dootora.  845 

filamarok'a  New  Boslotit,  140 

Blaokflrlara  Bridge.  888 

Blaoking'em  to  Win,  144 

Bonnie  Bar-gee,  in 

«-Bonyoya«el''a08 

Booihlrul^itarl  860 

Bravo,  Alderman  I  SSO 

*' Breaking  up  1" 

Brewera  at  lailngton  (TheX  1E9 

Brtton'a  Betom  (TheX  144 

Brutea  Beware  1  889 

Btunbledom  on  iia  Dtfenoe,  186 

Bundle  of  Bll]a(A|»  88 

Bulger  and  Boaoioanlt.  8tO 

By  a  Natorally  Sharp  Agent,  171 

By  Special  Photophone^  1V4 

Oabd(AX118 

Oant-per^naible  Snggeatlon  (AX  Ui 

Chaff  Arcm  the  Hayniarket^  71 

Change  of  Diet  (A>^  801 

Ohlefb«in'a  CtoIm  (TheX  136 

Culldivn'a  Welcome  to  FMher  (Thrietmaa 

(The^894 
China  and  Bogland.  166 
Ghilatmaalaoomlngl  864 
Chrlatmae  Tlp.tree(AX  80S 
Git7  Pvuprle&a,  880 
City  Montenegro  (TheX  S70 
aty  of  Unmidgated  Pot-hooaai  (TheX  SOT 
aook  aod  the  Dragon  (TheX  191 
Oloiid(TheXx49 
Gobbling  and  Cooktty,  100 


Conegiate  Farming,  149 

OoUlHon  and  Oaoee.  71 

Colngne4al  Onevaaee  (AX  IM 

ComeatLaetlsn 

Coming  of  Age.— N.  B.  A  Wfanbladcn, 

1880, 14 
Ooraiog  Cut,  188 
Common  Seoee  Ylotoriooa,  6 
Oompving  Notea,  106 
Complete  Letter-Writer  (TbeX  188 
CumprehenalTe  View  cc  AaMrioan  Poll- 

tlai(AX808 
ConalderatloDa  of  a  CMiUfloww,  880 
Oontam  Brothera  A  0&,  (LImttedX  148 
Cricket  btraordlDaij,  180 
CrMa  to  the  Beet  rrbeX  179 
Cry  of  the  Clerk  (TheX  ISO 
(hiiloviB  Coincidence,  101 
Cnrrle-ooa  Deflnitioo,  1S6 
Catting  (AX  140 
DsRBT  Ditty  (A).  84 
Dittry  of  a  Boryiar,  196 
Diary  of  the  Premier  at  Sea,  118 
Diige  for  the  Diary  (A).  SSO 
Domeatic  Economy,  380 
Dramatic  Diplomacy,  84 
**I>rinkl  DtinkI  Drink  I**  188 
Duke  of  Mndlord  and  Bumbledom  (TheX 

160 
Duke  of  Mudford  In  CUocmaboiy  (TheX 

88 
Duloe  eat  Dia-ellppety  in  Loco^  SIO 
Eabilt  Gueaaed,  6 
Bast  and  Weet,  881 
Bany  Gecgraphy  for  Beginnera,  SSO 
Eigoeeof  the  Week.  78,  94 
Bleotlon  Oommiaaiona  (TheX  809 
Bod  (The),  188 
Endvmlon,  819,  868 
BoglMud  V.  AiutraUa,  ISO 
EoUre  Hiatory  of  Our  Own  TImea  (TheX 

844 
Eaaence  of  Pluilament,  8, 10,  88,  Ac 
"  Bx  Pumo  dare  Luoem  I "  18 
Bxtenalon  of  Lksenoe,  64 
Sztractiun  and  Bxtortion,  S60 
Fact.  ofConrae.  88 
Famoua  Holiday  (AX  187 
Farewell  (A),  108 

FeUer  In  Kendngton  Gardens  (AX  177 
Few  Letters  (AX  180 
Flahy  Proceedinge,  804 
Flagging  ConTaraatlcn,  100 
Flenr  dee  Alpee,  898 
Flora  and  Faahion,  0 
Fog.    liaFoMaDdltoFrlendi,S81 
Found  Him  at  Laat  I  118 
Free  Foee  of  Freedom,  848 
Fnenda  m  Leeds,  19t 
From  our  Public  Box,  SIO 
From  the  S^y,  IS 
Gaibtt  and  Folly,  808 
Gaiety  in  London  and  Fftrii^  841 
Game!  ISO 

Gaymarket,  1880  (The)  lt9 
G*ymarket  Again  (TheX  U8 
G-tting  on  with  hie  Barrow,  101 
OiTc  your  Ordera  1  S4 
Goblin  Goose  rrheX  806 
Gotaig  It— l>y  Dcgreee,  860 
"  Good  SItuatiooa,"  SOS 
(SoTsmment  Secrets^  S88 
Gracet  40 
Great  Chance  (AX  118 


Greal  LordVayorst  Beumemoutti(nieX 

89 
Qteat  Temptation  to  Vuit  IkKiUaad  (AX 

lt» 

GrtMk  nt  QtimhridtilSt  Sil 
GroeJt  Qii--*t1oii  rTboJ,  870 
Griuvcmi  Wbut  at  Gut'i.  ISO 

Griffin's  Lament  (Tbo).  Sl7 

Gnffltti*  B  VftluaEl'^ua,  fU 

CkcKiEi  fmra  ^(^LillotA-Jl  106 

Growl  from  jl  K«rr,  2M 

Qtilld  Oo'vl  for  BomathlugfA)^  173 

Gtivi  Id  Dmf^^isQ  1  (^ 

Hamukt  iw  Mud'SftPv!  ilfttket,  380 

H^iint45t1  Prt-BBTTe  <Tb*),  %91 

Hoi-  Myij'^ftty'fl  Davorkjt,  129 

Htin>  to  Hera,  l»a 

High  and  Mighty.  68 

Holiday  "Haunts"  186 

Holly.ho  I  898 

Home  for  the  Holidays,  808 

Home  Sweet  Home  Seoretaiy  (A\  160 

Honour  to  the  BraTC  f  144 

Hooray  f    Obi  Timee  ReTived,  18S 

Hopea  of  the  Harreet,  70 

Hou«e  and  lU  Kitchen  (TheX  ^^8 

Houae  of  Bondage  (A),  878 

How  and  Why  it  waa  done  I  SOO 

How  I  became  a  Lord  Mayor,  810 

How  it  waa  Done,  867 

How  to  Bally  Him.  SOS 

Hnw  to  Win  a  Vlotory,  77 

" Humorous  Knight'^  (AX  SOS 

Hygela,19t 

Hymn  to  the  Knight,  118 

I-DK4L V.  the DaalBoatman (TheX 814 

Impel iaU  Royal,  and  Academical,  17i 

Important  to  Yachtsmen,  14 1 

Improrement  tm  the  Tyne,  SSO 

Intwt  Prodigy,  90 

In  Memorlam^Tom  Taylor,  86 

Innocent  Beoreatlon.  801 

Irish  Guy  Fawkee  (The),  103 

Irish  Land  (Question  (AnX  888 

IrUh  Notiona  of  Notea,  68 

Itdian  Manosurree  (TheX  178 

Jacquss  OrrsiTBAoa,  178 

•' Jester  James,"  S74 

JoumaUstic  Bnterprise^  S60 

Justicee*  Justice,  141 

Justin— Jui>t  Out»  169 

KiHO  Log,  861 

<'  Kismet '*  1 1 1  18 

Kurd*  In  Persia  (TheX  190 

*•  L4  ClOturo  "— BogUah  and  Original,  16 

Ladlea'  Man  (AX  887 

Landlady's  Logic,  188 

Last  Meet  of  the  cUowcoach  Club^  146 

Last  Straw  (TheX  80^ 

Laat  Word  with  the  Duke  of  Mudford,  108 

Lateat  BradlMigbable  Intelligence^  41 

Lateet  from  the  Fleets  i40 

L%w  in  the  Paddrland  of  the  Future,  9 

Lay  of  the  Last  Lodger  (ThcX  161 

Uys  of  a  Lasy  MlnaireX  90, 107, 109,  An. 

LeaTca  from  a  Contemplative  Oabbage^l97 

Leotnree,88 

Lectnrettea,  170 

La  Bportouui,  180 

UbenaOfier(AXS07  nc 

Uberty's  Licence  1  SM  Dl      i 

Look  bsOore  you  Lsap,  880  | 


Lookfaigl!Mra8lte,148 

Lowest  Thamee  Street.  808 

Mad  DeteotiTB's  DtaiyjThe)  890 

Manobeeter  Mystery  fOkb),  860 

Mary  and  Mabel,  190 

Modioal  Month  CTheX  108 

Memorial  Obstruotlou  (TheX  147, 170 

MeraantUe  Torpedo  (AX  78 

Meeeage  fWm  the  Sea(A\  184 

Metropolitan  MinatielsCnie),  181 

MM-Channel  Bobber  (IlieX  100 

**  Mi8ala'*(TheX  888 

Misther  0*Gny  Fawket.  810 

Moan  of  tbe  <^Nattve  *  (IheX  818 

Monte  Crampto^  846 

Motheth  to  Aaron,  874 

M.  P.'a  Midsummer  Night's  Drean(TheX46 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  J.  FloreDoe;  Ac,  113 

Mr.  P.'s  Bepreeentati^  97 

Mr.  Punch's  Nightmare,  188 

Mr.  Punch's  Summary,  18S0, 810 

Mudfog  Papera  fTheX  107 

Mudfordbury  Improvements,  186 

Mudford  MetropoUtan  Disgrace  (TheX  97 

Mudford  Muddis  and  iU  Imitators  (The), 

110 
Mud-Salad  Market,  71 
Mud-Salad  Market  Hotel  Guide  (TheX  90 
Muffin-Bell  (TheX  SOS 
Music  and  the  Drama,  98 
My  Uttle  Brown  Mare,  S60 
Myateriee  of  London,  888 
Myaterioua  Wtn^  198 
My  Tot.  88 

Natubal  Inhumanity,  46 
Neighbours,  195 
New  OoUmj  (TheX  ^80 
New  Dreesmaker  (TheX  00 
New  Morto  (TheX  384 
New  Novel,  98 
New  Ourang  (TheX  100 
New  Would-be  Govefnment(AX  S09 
New  Tears  and  Old,  810 
Next  Moves  (The).  86 
Next  Victory  (TheX  18  . 
Noblesse  Oblige,  840 
No  More  Veterans,  819 
Notes  ftrom  the  DlAiy  of  a  GSty  Waiter, 

04,  77, 108,  Ac 
Notee  on  the  Ninth.  981 
Nodoea  for  Mudfoni  Bstate  Office,  80 
Novel  Anttdpations,  118, 170 
Novelty  (Alb  SIO 
Nuptlala  and  Neighbours,  90 
OoTOBniS0,1880, 198 
Ode  to  my  Crown  Derby,  S67 
O'Dowd  at  the  O'DoIphi  (TheX  808 
Off  I  181 

**0h,  SwaUow,  Swallow  1 "  171 
*'  Oh,  what  a  F^  waa  there  I  '*  140 
'*  Old  King  Coal "  and  the  Fog  Demon,  SSO 
Olivette  J  or,  an  Acquired  ^iste,  167 
On  tbe  Looee,  107 

Our  Booking  Offlos^  814, 883,  S05,  Ac 
OurGeeee,  ^ 
Our  Hero,  843 
Our  Own  City  Commission,     1, 189,  903; 

Our  Representative  Man.  17. 41,  73;  . 

Overseer's  Story  (TheX  887 

Past  and  Present,  69 

Peer  and  the  Peaeant  (TheX  187 


Perverse  Facta  and  FIgurea,  70 
rplaoe(AX48 


Phenomenon  out  of  ] 
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Fhiliftioo  (A\  S87 

Ftck-rnv  up  r^K  1^3 
Fitf  Mpd  ti  fi  Pb4N  r  {TImK  m 
Piy  ftDd  tbo  P«r  (  rba)  U 
Pitx  ft  Vi'f^r  Fa{r)»t9r-lto(hir4'tO 

Pit  J  tha  P^r  Piit)«qtJi^  3(11 
PUytri  ftnd  Piif  er»,  SvO 

Ple!.*iUi?  BitttidAy-B(»lt<Th»X  *7» 

Ptaik-Cortiftnmnd  fli?rStJf*|,  2W 

Trfmchms  ttnd  Pmctlt*.  flIS 
Fri!  Adamlft  Piiin%  V^ 
Pri-oT^rrijf  ITiirf*!.  HI 
Prop^-l  tif  tb»  P*Hf>d  f  AV,  1S7 
7i]Mih  V>  the  jidH  i^lUu  Crioitataif,  70 
Piiucb  TO  t>*«  Pt«ml«r.  6* 

FriEtkr^A),  111 

QgiaWciii  Allot] t  Murj^B^Ttd  ll&iktlt  lot 

QuM^ti"n  «tkd  Ani^vf«r  ^A^  38ft 

Q^i..^.-  n  14  tlo  B.-lid»y,  III 

Q'iltoTlp  tipn  T»S 

H4TCA-:cvjiR  to  Mi  SwHfCbeftrt  (Tha),  1^ 

Btrmlui«;«aeei^  IH 

RerriltfDf  Oiiwlfcy  fbU  WMtt^  IR  | 

Eifl-raff  Pimrc  (Tht^  A7  .      .*r     * 

Right  and  Wron/r  at  WimbUdoo,  1830, 3S 
RLebU  <»f  Autkon  (ThaX  188 
R<1 ».  Qtiad.  UO      .  ^    . 

Rouud  Mbo'it  Town,  ^,  1$.  T5|t, 

Rules  for  Ifao  BOKt 

•ionahlp.  »A 
Ru-  in  Uiba,  m       ,       ^^ 
Sao  Hhi  ling8«ortk  (i\  m 
Bad  Tale  of  a  Cooiai,  1«8 
HalW  OB  8*Hj,  I  .. 

8«tUr>«oU>i7  H  ]iiliofii,,fZO 
Bo^re  tn  tha  City  (A/.  89  .    , 

Hch<*cl  Beard*  <«  Fool  BowOsT  176 
8««Mmjftble  FulkLora,  810 
Sanaooat^a  8ooir  (  AL  307 
BeaaonaMtt  Bofgattiai),  78 
SaMOBmbU  Surpriae  (Ak  100 
Bentimaot  v.  8p«vrt,  '>8  , 
•^  SarrauU*  LhbiUtka  SU'^Aj^  lOl 
Shora  (Tb«),  GO 
B  gh  for  Brptembar,  101 
BiKns  of  a  RoTifal,  80 
BizofOna.  00 
Bizpenoa  a  Mile,  SIO 
Bmoka  and  Wog,  S8S 
Bootal  Bdaooa  Congroai  fthci^  18^ 
Bodaty  for  the  BxUtmiQatlsn  of  Mwto 

and  Dandoff  fTheX  100 
BolT«scy  for  tba  BabHnia  Portly  2t7 
Bomatbioff  Uka  a  Gompaiiy,  8^ 
SoDg  for  ibe  Haaaon  (AX  ^^ 
RoDg  of  the  Flirt  (Tt^  IM 
Bong  of  the  Bbrloip  (TbeX  118 
BoDga  of  the  Sdanoea,  987, 800 
Bparklers,  tfl 
Spirited  Oondaot.  lOS 
Bporttng  and  CoWntal»  08  . 
Bportinf  IntalHgenoe,  40,  U,  i^,  Ao. 
Bportiiig  Obatiucti'ibut  (A),  86 
BtarTaiion  from  Bpirttualian.  141 
Bting  of  It(TbeX88 
BtroDf  Rt-oommeodation.  H4 
Buooeae  Beoredat  tbaProHMMid^OaMarti 

(A).  141 
Sugar  and  Bpiof .  181 
Bwaeta  fnr  the  8hAmele«,  181 
Swell's  Reriaw  (aX  107 
Talb  of  tha  fcpeoial  OonreivaiidMit  (Xba), 

TsUara  Timed,  3C8 

Telegrams  that  were  not  Baad  (Itel  880 

That  MuSD-Bell  1  s?7 

Thoof  hU  by  a  Bitter.  lOV,  MO 

Tbotighta  on  a  Ball,  87 

ThrsaUDcd  iDfliotlon(A),  80 

Tit  for  Tat.  S14 

To  a  Lady  Dootar.  180 

To  a  Modem  Pyrrba,  800 

To-day  and  To-njorrow,  1 

Top  of  the  Oiynjarket  (TheX  87 

Touri«t'J^t>rvam-Book  fTbe)^-80 

Tunis  Qneailon  (The).  07  , 

Tutka  and  TborouKh  (iliiitlwwii.  00 

Two  Oomio  Operaa,  817 

Two  Orifflna,  886 

Two  Motidaya,  81  .  _^ 

Uk  BLioHTSD  Tragedian  (Am\  880 

Untoid  Tile  (An),  »i 

VBnTUtest(TbaX804 

Very  Likely.  188 

Yolaoteer  Undrsas,  48 
Totaa  in  ?lan9a»^7 
Tnlgar  Snror.  41 .     j 
'•Talgary«iiM^''l80 


WAoe  of  Waterloo  (The),  180 
Waiter**  Btnry  (TheX  891 
Wanted,  a  Settlement,  80 

Weary  Wi<>matik1ri1.  U7 

Wbitt  Bi-t  lans  c^ri^h'ti  T.I  FpktT  MS 

"  Wbar'B  i^p-rt  to  Yoii/'  Itn.,  Ill 

iTbht  bt.  Gklfl^'s  ^'ijm,  '174 

What  w»i  P>>urtd  In  t'-e  Siio*»880 

WbtEi  wa  Mri^  Oon>$  cq,  9 

Wbai  vUl  They  df  ~lth  UT  » 

Wbe--lHi  t4  DioTti  iTlie),  lift 

WbflT]  ilri^k  cfiE«  Dreak,  11^  . 

Wt\«Ti  ObiftHKiion  m«"B  n  C^balraotkititlW 

Wb^  n?  iiiu  tbu  F.'licuT  ai'4 

WboT«i  it  Cnmes  Trudl,  jfllj 

Wh^ihO  iHiiS^h  <  Hfti^ 

W^Q  wmOi^ll-rltT  ^^4^        , 

*■  iVFia  tvili  «/4  fVn«r/'  a».,  14fl 

Wt*;^  frlat  nny  Min* i  *?* 

Wliy  1  *iQ  lu  Ti*w'».  133 

Wi  d  ChiMte  at  Wltiflmster  rA>,  f7ff 
Wiilik'&  MiXMi»'-  n]r^  All  lu  iht  ^i>«^,  1:^4 
*  Ul  j<.ni  not  Nitii^^ft  tbfi  Da>  t  SI 
fffiub'edou  *■  Bub  Jndtow,   l«fl 
WfBdom  4  if  Et-p«rl«ilC«^  A8 
W.1U  ii.y  OtiM  I  4;^ 
Ifr'ortl  icir  Hira  ^At .  S4 
Wf>n1  fur  ibe  iloldlBf  (AX  3^^ 
WH*r'd)Tb.;),  n^ 

AUoe  in  Blnnderland,  100 
*  Atgnmeotuni  ad  Pnoketum,"  188 


"  Ron  Vuysge  I "  807 
«'Breakii.irupi"888 


CrtmpensatlO'i  for  Diwiarbanoe,  871 

"  Duiiel  nome  to  Judf^meut  <A).  167 

Dr.  Bireh  and  hie  Tonug  Frioucb,  161 

Riidymion,  ^  8 

F«i(r)«ter  Mother  fTbfe),  tiO 

Fri'idaodPoe  lOa  v      .    •       . 

"  Hsr«a'  B«  im  !  tUbbtrs'  Bkiu  I "  lU 

"  Here  we  are  A^fHiu  1 "  j^ 

HMlidMyTaakfAXISO 

•*IuUquldA»l.Hi/'4S    ^ 

Irish  Guy  Pawkea  (Ths^  8^1 

•*  Kfpt  in,"  7» 

"  Kiamet  '*  I  II 10   . 

Law  and  Uherty.  886 

LitUeViotiois.  Ol 

New  et«iup  Duty  (TbeX  «47      ^  , 

**  Old  King  Ooal  *'  and  th6  JPog  Xdmon, 

8M,  8^8 
Our  *' Noble  Sportsmen, "  87 
Pif  and  the  Peer  (  IIm^  85 
''Recttfloationl"? 
Rival  Koguea,  l76 
UnaToidablyDeiayad,  1b7 


'tai^&sa^jL, 


SMALL  BNORAVINCML 

Affcer  Bathing  at  TrondeaaYiUe.  114 
'Andsome  'Arriett's  Jersey  Oottami^'SB 
Artist's  Btrat'igem  CAn),  V9 
At  the  trench  Plmys.  SO 
Baby  bit  «  eiBe'a  Plnff^r,  1^ 
Bild  Halrdreaeer'8  Hair-Reetorer,ll 
BATpr4tntng  f{ir  an  r^rly  Partrtdgi,llT 
Baron  FT^OTy  de  T^'.^rmsn  IfO  ^^ 

BeiT^^  R.ni  ft  Orjturair  IfVt  Bft^tl,(A),Tn 
Jfhifjp  ftn  Jtjirt  pA|te-l)<jy  fAj.  68 
po  ini-:^h'^iHit master  aud  Popila,  tG5 
ftri/^ji!i»Ti  'wlagB  a  Pbti^Miit,  ^l  ' 

Broo^iit  »%>  I'-n  fh&  Buiile,  48 
Brown  i4t  ii  Fr^b^ih  PL>rk  b  Ltoh«r%,  00 
po'clie'r  Aii1  riiitjftlri's  Dolt.  d2  ^^ 

pot-'>i«r'ft  ■Jp1iii|i>ii  of  Dr  T-mnerfAl,}! 
<^ut^l'r  «rj4  the  ntcuji ^r  .^t  ipperft,  88I 
Ch-ii  ^r  %ii4  P  Ht'etbwiiife.  '^9^ 
Charity*'  r.*'it!'iD  hi^iitiiii  thejrarff,  70 
'•Chti;''  Fri'TicU  CtmyU(M!},TK 
ChtlVfimn  B  nkp.  iSI  n 

Co,   s,  J  fl  N>ifli    ft  EliavirlonfTbeXj|(l7 
(Considerate  (Tostomkr 
CoDaoUtion  fdt 

t84 

CnnTart^on  about '^tdt4Jb'<A\  88 
Onuotry  BAoker  *U)d  BhmVy  €a8tomer,  177 
Council  OotuOn't  V£ttt  to  the  Aoademy, 

DeeModaatfe  A  ItmUi^  Vie  CotUtmMe, 
148  ,  ^ 

Disgusted  Visitor  to  the  0>mmnna  (A),  90 
Dr.  BuHiran's  Fanoy  Portrait,  XOi 
Pr lid's  Tearly  Oeramonv  <Tbe),  tM 
ElTecU  of  Df  iuking  tha  WAtera.  888 
Bnglisb  L«diea  in  fVei^eh  Tnun-C^r,  18I 
Kzcundon  (3»mel's  Break-down,  M 
Fair  Am«teur  atid  h  Ntiw  Kootume,  880 
tair  Ani«reui  cm  dritl»h  IristooriM^,  61 
Fast  Clerk  at  f  he  Olympus  ( Ak  SSi 
Pf  etiva  MammaABd  Ckuwn-ttp  Daughter, 

M8 
Few  «'  Panotnc  Young  lien  -  f  A\  1^ 
Flock  of  Iron  nind  Ueeee  ( Al.  liS4 
Foratvr's  Irish  Compensating  Balan<i%  8 
For  Oib's  J^amet/tation  (AJk  1^ 
Kranch  Oirl  with  two  A«r««,  170 
Oeneriil  8ir  F.  Ro»>erta,  874 
Oitrman  Waiter'a  Enfliah  FronundaUeB, 

818 
(Htting  tb*  Best  of  a  Rival,  810 
OlaHstcne  and  Modem  Atbem^  848 
GiadHtone  and  the  Gianta,  60 
Gladstone  at  8  i:a,P8 
Gltdston*  Brag  (Tb^  46  . 

GiadstuDe— ihe  Pet  of  the  Barley,  168 
G'«  and  Magoir'a  Turtle  Fountain,  118 
Hairdreser'a  Wax  Model  (AX  89 
HAree  and  Babbili  bOoM  the  Lorde,  ^ 


"  Hartin«tan  "  Moderator  (The),  146 

norse  full  of  Good  PoinU,  76 

Iri^h  Oonstablea  Guarding  Rsnt-payer,  111 

Irian  Foreman  And  Telephone^  8v8 

Irish  Frofc  Puzzle  (Tbex  )7tf 

Iri*h  SuxigeoQ  and  Aasuranoa  Applioaat^ 

S:8 
J«^  ana  G«rtnan  Bffrnu,  5^ 
Joi  68  aad  ik  Praucb  Lii.jjdl.idy,  06 
Xc«pi^r'A  Ofjiijulon  of  Old  Chioory'a  Bhooi- 

In^,  IQl 
JClnj-  ^ho  bfld  9n  Wnoy  WTT«Bf  A),  268 
tAftii3«  Rt^diuff  1)  rd&obtlag  N<^ti0e,  88 
Lsdy^i  tJl-'Tjriir  f  Ai,  *jfi>fi 
Ltro  w&UdE](F->^Kfroc!t  on  Afti:Mlai4,  80 

JjM^iit  Einrjt  L/^DjfiBTDp  usdiit  Szam.,  887 
L^  Mieb-tut'a  D<  fluiil.^ioi  V.O.  (A),  8H7 
Li  Uv  Amy  tn  Kaf  np  il  Education,  388 
Ui  l!«  B";  left  aloue  with  Baby.  H 
Lord  Chief  Juatiou's  Hobbv  (IlieX  814 
Loid  Mavor  M;! Arthur,  y^     . 
Lord  M   -r  -  ■.  ^^      ;     t(TbBXSl8 
Lord  BLerbrooke,  ;;^j*l 
Lovers  tikjng  tbo  L^n*,  ^in 
Mammn  Jitid  bar  Kntjgi.ry  ObTtdFau,  TS 
Mapof  tbo  Uo^rur'j  E>$Uie.  110 
Metrotof  .J  i  iad  M  ly*  trv  I »  <  Th  o  »^  r*J8 
Miaa  Di  iii4  Atid  a  Mnlu  ^atbtto,  VtS 
If.  p.  ITiiftaated  for  Bribery  {km,  h% 
Hr.  0eI3eviil«  at  A  BouttjgiM  Ptarfkimar*% 

Vr.  Oook*8  TraTelling  PlstiflBOl,  188 

Mr.  Naroiasua  Raskin.  886 

Mu»io  preventa  .looes's  propoalng,  8 

Neftro  taking  a  Sea- Bath.  181 

New  Rutlei's  ReligioD  (TheX  840 

New  Curate  playtitg  Lawn  Tvnnia,  88 

New  Hteel  Tacht,  ^*  Punoh^Bowl "  (2^ 

Nurae  end  the  Doctor^  Opini^o.  804 
Old  (Gentlemen  at  a  To>sh-p  810 
Old  Udy  HDd  "  CoBTiut  LUe."  87 
Old  lAoy  buying  Convols.  «V6 
Old  I/Hdy  PHn>itifl(Ao»,  276 
Old  lAdy  fluterifg  ihtt  Curate,  816 
Old  Toll-keep«.r  aatfi  Btoot 

166 

Our  Oontributnr  baving  bis  tiair  «iil»  106 
Our  Little  G^mea,  tfl^lil^  Ml 
Pat  and  the  HAre.  84 
Pat  predicting  another  Bad  Year,  68 
Picture  l>(>alarattd  a  Paifterf  Ax  ^67 
Pi'ooz'a  Picture  of  Ml  a.  Cimaboe  Brofm, 

167 
Piscatorial  Scboolboy  and  Tutor,  146 
Piimsoli'a  Adieu  I  03 
Po8tl«thwalte's  iSfthetio  Lonobeoo,  88 
Proof  that  the  Kartfa  does  vove,  71 
Punoh  and  tbe  Law  (3our8a'  Qoisk,  l78 
Piinoh  and  Toby  in  the  Snow,  880 
Puiieh  drinke  to  tbe  N.  R.  A.,  14 
Rector  and  Artful  Tramp,  87 
Result  of  Brown'e  Visit  to  Italy.  844 
Result  of  Tomkina'a  First  BeaaiM^  106 
ReTiewing  our  Tmopa.  846 
Right  Hon.  John  BrUht  (Tt^L  880 
dandwicb  Man  f  AX  178 
Schoolboy  (^pheriog.  lfi7 
t<ootobmeo  and  Walsh  Rabbit,  886 
Hea- Bathing  on  Horacbaok.  108 
Beaaiok  Poet  to  Btewitrd,  107 
Senior  Burgeon  and  Hoepital  Kurae^  888 
Bergeant'a  Deeeriptioa  of  MlUtAiy  Pii- 

a-mr,  160 
Sbocmaker'a  Difficult  TAak  (AX  108 
Sbootma  a  Bootuh  K<-cpers  Lsiia,  186 
Shrimping  Party'a  Return  (TheX  164 
Mr  Williiim  Vernon  Hareeaught,  880 
Six-Mnik  Teapot  (TheX  1V4 
8mali  Rustic  and  Tall  Loodoaer,  188 
Squire  Horsenail's  School  lDaneotien,>«B 
Stickbroker'a  Sympatbiaiog  Wi& (A;,^16 
Stout  GenenU  aud  Hla  Tkilor,  170 
Btfut  Mi\jor  and  Professional  Aoior,  180 
Sugar  th»t  Malta  away  ao,  147 
Sultan  and  Piinob'k  (3artooD  (TheX  806 
Temperance  Orater'a  B.  and  B^  118 
Temple  Bar  Juggernaut,  8^ 
Thin  L?ga  v.  Thick,  dHto.  886 
Thrre  JoJly  Agnoatioa.  :(6l 
Tedfsoa  amuaing  the  Workinc  FwpH 

Tbmmy's  Mamma  too  Yonnir.  18 

Two  Bighlaoders  snd  Watoi^(]«rt;  106  . 

Violinfot  between  Two  Duobessee  (A),  64 

WMitar'a  Reply  about  Side  Flah,  101 

Watering  the  Wine,  878 

Wet  or  Dry  Gaa-Mt^ter  (AX  60 

Why  Andent  Bcitons  oouldnt  Read.  88 

Why  t-ranch  Children  object  «o  Odetet, 

110 
Why  (Handpapa  8i  ao  Thin,  48 
WUd  Birda*  Pre^eptkA,  186 
Would-be  ProfesslODd  BeMilar<AXt70 
Wretobed  Feeder  (4kX  1^ 
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Teung  Pooy.rider's  Cballmf  4A3^  ] 
Young  Wife  aad  ibi  Mmirti—,< 
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